CONFESSIO AMANTIS

P.L1x
i. Torper, eber vemsus, scola parus labor mimimsrgue
Cawsant gue minimus {pse minera camam :
Qua tumen Engisti fimgua canit Tnswla Bruti
Anplica Carmente neetra iunante loguar,
Qusibus ergo carens gue conberit ossa loguelis
Absit, ¢f indergres sted proeul oro malus,

Incipit Prologus

Or hem that writen ous tofore
The bokes duelle, and we therfore
Ben tawht of that was write tho:
Forthi good is that we also
In oure tyme among ous hiere
Do wryte of newe som matiere,
Essampled of these olde wyse
So that it myhte in such a wyse,

The text is that of F (Faifax 5). The MSS, wmiost commonly cited
are the following '—

OF the first recension, A (Bodley gos), | (51, Johu's Coll. Canb. B 13},
M (Camsd, Umiv. Mm. 2. 21), Es (Epeton g13), Hi (Harldan 3400,
Y (Marquess of Bute's), X (Soc. of Antiguaries 134), G (Glasgos,
Hunterion Mus. S i. 5). E (Egerton 1991}, R (Reg. 18 C xxii},
C [ Corpus Christi Coll, Oxf 67), L (Laud 6og), B (Bodier 693).

OO the second, S (Stafford), Ad. (Brit. Mus. Addit. 13043), B (Bodley
ooy, T (Trim, Coll. Camib, R 3. 2), & (Siabney Colf, Camb, & 4. 7).

Of the thivd, F (Fairfar 3%, W (Wadlam Coll. 13), K (Kesuick
Hall}, Ha (Harl. 7184), Magd, (Magdalem Coll. Oxf. s13).
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[ DEsicy oF THE
Boox.]

Hic in principio
declarat  qualiter in
anno Regis Ricardi
secundi sexto decimo
lohiannes Gower pre-
seatem libellum come-
posuit et Ainaliter com-
pleuit, guem strenu-
iasimo  domino  suo
domina  Henrico de
Lancastria tune Der-
beie Comiti cum omni
renerencia specialiter
destinanit.

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Whan we ben dede and elleswhere,

Beleve to the worldes eere 13
In tyme comende after this.

Bot for men zein, and soth it is,
That who that al of wisdom writ
It dulleth ofte 2 mannes wit

To him that schal it aldai rede,
For thilke cause, if that ye rede,

I wolde go the middel weie

And wryte a bok betwen the tweie,
Somwhat of lust, somewhat of lore,
That of the lasse or of the more 0
Som man mai lyke of that T wryte:
And for that fewe men endite

In oure englissh, 1 thenke make
*A bok for Engelondes sake,

The yer sextenthe of kyng Richard,
What schal befalle hierafterward
God wot, for now upon this tyde
Men se the world on every syde

In sondry wyse so diversed,

That it welnyh stant al reversed, o
As forto speke of tyme ago.

P.lL3

*A bok for king Richardes sake,

To whom belongeth my ligeance

With al myn hertes obeissance

In al that evere a liege man

Unto his king may doon or can:

So ferfurth I me recomande

To him which al me may comande, 30
Preyende unto the hihe regne

15 rede oms B a3 Englisch 5 my-na These fivtes are fosod rm
enpies of the third recension (FHaNK HeiMagd, W) and alrodn SA. The
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libri for in principio, emd A gites quarto for sexto. 28 on]in S
25, 30 Two fns omlited in 5
24*-ga* AN varitions frome B are mobed, 24* book B

as* bilonged B a9* [ recomannde . . . comaunde B

g1* Prayend B

a7* cuer B

PROLOGUS

The cause whi it changeth so

It needeth nought to specifie,

The thing so open is at ye

That every man it mai beholde :
And natheles be daies olde,

Whan that the bokes weren levere,
Wrytinge was beloved evere

Of hem that weren vertuous ;

For hier in erthe amonges ous, 40
If noman write hou that it stode,

The pris of hem that weren goode

Scholde, as who seith, a gret partie

He lost: so for to magnifie

The worthi princes that tho were,

The bokes schewen hiere and there,

Wherof the world ensampled is

Which causeth every king o regne,
That his corone longe stonde.

I thenke and have it understonde,
As it bifel upon o tyde,

As thing which scholde tho betyde,—
Under the toun of newe Troye,
Which tok of Brut his ferste joye,

In Temse whan it was flowende

As I be bote cam rowende, 40
S0 as fortune hir tyme sette,

My liege lord par chaunce I mette;
And so befel, as 1 cam nyh,

Qut of my bet, whan he me syh,
He bad me come in to his barge.
And whan I was with him at large,
Amonges othre thinges seid
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Hie declarat in pri-
mis qualiter oh reme-
renciam  serenissimi

rincipis domini sui

egls Anglie Ricardi
secundi totus suus hu-
milis [ohannes(zower,
licet grauni infirmitate
a diu multipliciter fati-
gatng, huius opuseuli
lahores suscipere mon
recusauit, set tan-
guam fauum ex variis
floribus  recollectum,
preacntem libellom ex
varis cronicia, his-
toriis, poctarum phi-



[Deszex or Tae
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Issophorumgue dietia,
Auatenin sibl infirm-
itas permisit, studiosis-
sime cnmpilanit,

49 btirantie S

CGNFESS]Q AMANTIS
And tho that dtd:n thanne amis

Thurgh tirannie and crualte, P.is
Right ns thei stoden in degre, ia
So wai the wrytinge of here werk.

Thus I, which am a burel clerk,
Purpose forto wryte a bok

After the world that whilom tok
Long tyme in olde daies passed :

Bot for men sein it is now lassed,
In worse plit than it was tho,

I thenke forto touche also

The world which neweth every dai,
So a5 I can, so as 1 mai, i3
Thogh 1 seknesse have upon honde
And longe have had, yit woll I fonde
To wryte and do my bisinesse,

That in som part, soas I gesse,

He hath this charge vpon me leid,
And bad me doo my besynesse
That to his hihe worthinesse 30"
Som newe thing I scholde boke,

That he himself it mihte loke

After the forme of my writynge.

And thus upon his comandynge

Myn herte is wel the more glad

To write so as he me bad;

And eck my fere is wel the lasse

That non envye schal compasse

Withoute a resonable wite

To feyne and blame that [ write. fo®
A gentil herte his tunge stilleth,

That it malice non distilleth,

But preyseth that is to he preised ;

But he that hath his word unpeysed

5t is be writing S 52 bumal S
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PROLOGUS

The wyse man mai ben avised.

For this prologe is so assised

That it to wisdom al belongeth :

What wysman that it underfongeth,

He schal drawe into remembrance

The fortune of this worldes chance, o
The which noman in his persone

Mai knowe, bot the god al one.

Whan the prologe is so despended,

This bok schal afterward ben ended

Of love, which doth many a wonder

And many a wys man hath put under.

And in this wyse I thenke trete

Towardes hem that now be grete,

Betwen the vertn and the vice P.i. 6
Which longeth unto this office. %o

And handleth {onwrong) every thing,
1 preye un to the hevene king

Fro suche tunges he me schilde.

And natheles this world is wilde

Of such jangling, and what befalle,
My kinges heste schal nought falle, o
That I, in hope to deserve

His thonk, ne schal his wil observe;
And elles were 1 nought excused,

For that thing may nought be refused
Which that a king himselve bit.
Forthi the symplesce of my wit

I thenke if that it myhte avayle

In his service to travaile

Though 1 seknesse have upon honde,

And longe have had, yit wol 1 fonde, Ba®
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[THE ronsee Tisne
BETTEN THAN Thia, ]

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Bot for my wittes ben to smale

To tellen every man his tale,

This bok, upon amendment

To stonde at his commandement,
With whom myn berte is of accord,
I sende unto myn oghne lord,
Which of Lancastre is Henri named :
The hyhe god him hath proclamed
Ful of knyhthode and alle grace.

So woll T now this werk embrace 9o

With hol trust and with hol believe ;
God grante I mot it wel achieve,

Wi, Tempus preferitum presens fortuna bealum

Linguit, ef antiguas vertit in orde viay,

Progenwit velerem concers difeceio pacem,
Dhum facies hominis mumcle meniis eraf :

Legitus wmicolor tunc femporis awra refulsif,
Tusticie plane tuncgue fuere vie,

Nurcgue latens odium vulium depingit amoris,
Pacegue sub ficta lempus ad arma legit;

Sustar of ex variie mutabile Cameliontis
dLex gerdd, ef regmis sund mOMd fura Newis ; {10)

S0 as I made my beheste,

To make a bok after his heste,

And write in such a maner wise,
Which may be wisdom to the wise
And pley to hem that lust o pleye.
But in proverbe 1 have herd seye
That who that wel his werk Legynneth
The rather a good ende he wynneth ;
And thus the prologe of my bok
After the world that whilom tok, ga®
And eek somdel after the newe,

I wol begynne for to newe.

Latin Ferses ii. o antdnas , . .vibe 5
que . . . Pace que .. .sicque F B subficta S
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PROLOGUS

Climata gue fuerant solidissima sicgue per ovbem
Soluwntur, wec eo cemira quirfis habent,

If I schal drawe in to my mynde
The tyme passed, thanne 1 fynde
The world stod thanne in al his welthe
Tho was the 1if of man in helthe,
Tho was plente, tho was richesse,
Tho was the fortune of prouesse,
Tho was knyhthode in pris be name,
Wherof the wyde worldes fame 100
Write in Cronique is yit withholde ; P.i7
Justice of lawe tho was holde,
The privilege of regalie
Was sauf, and al the baronie
Worschiped was in his astat;
The citees knewen no debar,
The poeple stod in obeissance
Under the reule of governance,
And pes, which ryhtwisnesse keste,
With chante tho stod in reste: e
Of mannes herte the comage
Was schewed thanne in the visage;
The word was lich to the conceite
Withoute semblant of deceite :
Tho was ther unenvied love,
Tho was the vertu sett above
And vice was put under [ote.
Now stant the crop under the rote,
The world is changed overal,
And therof most in special 120
That love is falle into discord.

g6 margin videlicet—sexto decimo fserted only in MSS. of the thard
recemsion, FWEKHs &c. S has sestiad of if (after spave of ene line), Nota
quod tempore creacionis huius libri fuerant guerre ot opiniones guer-
rarum tam in sancta Cristl ecclesia quam per singula mondi regna
quasi voiuersaliter divulgate. Quaproprer in boc prosenti prologe
cucntus tam graucs scriptor per singulos gradus specialiter deplangit.
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[Temrorar RuLins]

Apostolis. Regem
honorificate,

Salomoen.  Omnin
fue cum conailio.

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And that [ take to record

Of every lond for his partie

The comun vois, which mai noght lie;

Noght upon on, bot upon alle

It is that men now clepe and calle,

And sein the regnes ben divided,

In stede of love is hate guided,

The werre wol no pes purchace,

And lawe hath take hire double face, 130
So that justice out of the weie P.i.8
With ryhtwisnesse is gon aweie:

And thus to loke on every halve,

Men sen the sor withoute salve,

Which al the world hath overtake,

Ther is no regne of alle outtake,

For every climat hath his diel

After the tornynge of the whiel,

Which blinde fortune overthroweth;

Wherof the certain noman knoweth : 140
The hevene wot what is to done,

Bot we that duelle under the mone

Stonde in this world upon a weer,

And namely bot the pouer

Of hem that ben the worldes guides

With good consail on alle sides

Be kept upribt in such a wyse,

That hate breke noght thassise

OF leve, which is al the chief

To kepe a regne out of meschief, 150
For alle resoun wolde this,

That unto him which the heved is

The membres buxom scholden bowe,

And he scholde ek her trowthe allowe,

With al his herte and make hem chiere,

For good consail is good to hiere,

Althogh a man be wys himselve,

tay vomun GC, 5  comune B, F 127 the] jat HiRBs, B
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PROLOGUS 9
Yit is the wisdom more of tuelve; [Temronar Ruisrs.]
And if thei stoden bothe in on,
To hope it were thanne anon 1fio
That god his grace wolde sende P.i.g

Te make of thilke werre an ende,
Which every day now growcth newe:
And that is gretly forto rewe
In special for Cristes sake,
Which wolde his oghne lif forsake
Among the men to yeve pes.
But now men tellen natheles
That love is fro the world departed,
So stant the pes unevene parted e
With hem that liven now adaies,
Bot forto loke at alle assaies,
To him that wolde resoun seche
After the comun worldes speche
It is to wondre of thilke werre,
In which non wot who hath the werre;
For every lond himsell deceyveth
And of desese his part receyveth,
And yet ne take men no kepe,
Bot thilke lord which al may kepe, ]
To whom no consail may ben hid,
Upon the world which is betid,
Amende that wherof men pleigne
With trewe hertes and with pleine,
And reconcile love ayeyn,
f As he which is king sovereign
Of al the worldes governaunce,
And of his hyhe porveaunce
Afferme pes betwen the londes
And take her cause into hise hondes, 190
So that the world may stonde appesed P. i 10
And his godhede also be plesed.

i, Quear coliit Modses wetir awl nowns fpse Jokannes,
Hesternar leges vix colit ista dies,

159 stoden AJMEL, &, FKH:  stonden Hi. ., RBs &e., BA'W
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De statu cleri, vt
dicunt, scoundumn spi-
ritualia, videlicet
pore Roberti Gibbun
ensia quinomen Clem.
entis aibi sortitus est,
tune antipagec.

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Sic prius ecclesia bna virfute polita
Nuree magis inculta paliet virague via,

Pacificam Petri vaginam mucro resonens
Horruit ad Cristi verba crworis fier;

Nune tamen avsidue gladium de sanguine tingum
Vibrat awariciay lege tepente sacra,

St lupus ext partor, paler Aoslis, mors miserafer,
Predogue largitor, par of in ovde Kwor. (1)

To thenke upon the daies olde,
The lif of clerkes to beholde,
Men sein how that thei weren tho
Ensample and reule of alle tho
Whiche of wisdom the vertu soughten.
Unto the god ferst thei besoughten
As to the substaunce of her Scole,
That thei ne scholden noght befole 00
Heer wit upon none erthly werkes,
Which were ayein thestat of clerkes,
And that thei myhten fle the vice
Which Simon hath in his office,
Wherof be takth the gold in honde.
For thilke tyme I understonde
The Lumbard made non eschange
The bisschopriches forto change,
Ne yet a lettre for to sende
For dignite ne for Provende, a1
Or cured or withoute cure,
The cherehe keye in aventure
OF armes and of brygantaille P.i.u
Stod nothing thanne upon bataille ;
To iyhte or for to make cheste
It thoghte hem thanne noght honeste ;
Bot of simplesce and pacience
Thei maden thanne no defence :
The Court of worldly regalie

B‘Lﬂm Ferses i, 8 tepente JEs, AL, FWEH, repeate AMH, . . . Ba

Magd, 10 Predo que F
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PROLOGUS

To hem was thanne no baillie ;

The vein honour was noght desired,
Which hath the proude herte fyred ;
Humilite was the withholde,

And Pride was a vice holde,

Of holy cherche the largesse

Yaf thanne and dede gret almesse

To povere men that hadden nede:
Thei were ek chaste in word and dede,
Wherof the poeple ensample tok ;

Her lust was al upon the bok,

Or forto preche or forto preie,

To wisse men the ryhte weie

Of suche as stode of wowthe unlicred.
Lo, thus was Petres barge sticred

Of hem that thilke tyme were,

And thus cam ferst to mannes Erc
The feith of Crist and alle goode
Thurgh hem that thanne weren goode
And sobre and choste and large and wyse.
Bot now men sein is otherwise,
Simon the cause hath undertake,

The worldes swerd on honde is take ;

210

1o

And that is wonder natheles, P.i.1a

Whan Crist him sell hath bode pes
And set it in his testament,
How now that holy cherche is went,
OF that here lawe positif
Hath set to make werre and strif
For worldes good, which may noght laste,
God wot the cause to the laste
Of every right and wrong also;
But whil the lawe is rewled so
That clerkes to the werre entende,
I not how that thei scholde amende
The woful world in othre thinges,
To make pes betwen the kynges
After the lawe of charite,
Which is the propre ducte
234 Petrus HUE . . . Bs, W Petris XG a9 wich F
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS
Belongende unto the presthode.

Bot as it thenkth to the manhode, 2ha

The hevene is ferr, the world is nyh,
And veine gloire is ek so slyh,
Which coveitise hath now withhalde,
That thei non other thing beholde,
Bot only that thei myhten winne.
And thus the werres thei beginne,
Wherof the holi cherche is taxed,
That in the point as it is axed
The disme goth to the bataille,
As thogh Crist myhte noght availe
To don hem riht be other weie.
In to the swerd the cherche keie
Is tomned, and the holy bede P.i.ig
Into cussinge, and every stede
Which scholde stonde upon the feith
And to this cause an Ere leyth,
Astoned is of the querele.
That scholde be the worldes hele
Is now, men sein, the pestilence
Which hath exiled pacience ko
Fro the clergie in speeial -
And that is schewed overal,
In eny thing whan thei ben grieved.
Bot if Gregoire be believed,
As it is in the bokes write,
He doth ous somdel forto wite
The cause of thilke prelacie,
Wher god is noght of compaignie :
For every werk as it is founded
Schal stonde or elles be confounded :
Who that only for Cristes sake
Desireth cure forto take,
And noght for pride of thilke astat,
To bere a name of a prelat,
He schal be resoun do profit

170
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PROLOGUS 13
In holy cherche upon the !ﬂil‘, [ Tue Coomen.]
That he hath set his conscience ; ——
Bﬂinlhemﬂesmm:tm Bl 20 *llxﬂ::
I'hetbendnmh:mnwghdr, I:Mpu
Whan thei to thilke astat ben made, 300 nOR Vvt prosint, set vt

presint, episcopatum
Noght for the merite of the charge, desidorasd.

Bot for thei wolde hemsell descharge o
Of poverte and become grete ; L1y
And thus for Pompe and fm.- beyete
The Scribe and ek the Phansee
Of Moises upon the See
In the chaiere on hyh ben set;
Wherof the feith is ofte let,
Which is betaken hem to kepe.
In Cristes cause alday thei slepe, jio
Bot of the world is noght foryete ;
For wel is him that now may gele
Office in Court to ben honoured.
The stronge coffre hath al devoured
] the of avarice
#‘:"uﬂn:kgﬁhe benefice,
Wherof the povere schulden clothe
And ete and drinke and house bothe ;
The charite goth al unknowe, "
Fnrﬂminu;rduo{ﬁt:_mvrc: 3
And slouthe kepeth the hbrmur'e
Which lengeth to the Saintuaire;
To studie upon the worldes lore
Sufficeth now withoute more ;
licacie his swete toth
?{:th fostred so that it fordoth
Of abstinence al that ther is.
And forto loken over this, -
If Ethna brenne in the clerge, .
Al openly to mannes ye
At Avynoun thexperience S
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[Tz Crunei. ]

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Therof hath yove an evidence,

OF that men sen hem so divided, P.i 15
And yit the cause is noght decided ;

Bot it is seid and evere schal,

Betwen tuo Stoles lyth the fal,

Whan that men wenen best to sitte

In holy cherche of such a slitte

Is for to rewe un to ous alle ;

God grante it mote wel befalle 340
Towardes him which hath the trowthe.

Bot ofte is sen that mochel slowthe,

Whan men ben drunken of the cuppe,

Doth mochel harm, whan fyr is uppe,

Bot il somwho the Aamme stanche ;

And so to speke upon this branche,

Which proud Envie hath mad to springe,

OF Scisme, causeth forto bringe

This new Secte of Lollardie,

And also many an heresie 3%0
Among the clerkes in hemselve.

It were betre dike and delve

And stonde upon the ryhte feith,

Than knowe al that the bible seith

And erre as somme clerkes do.

Upon the hond to were a Schoo

And sette upon the fot a Glove

Acordeth noght to the behove

OF resonable mannes us:

If men behielden the vertus 6o
That Crist in Erthe taghte here, '
Thei scholden noght in such manere,

Among hem that ben holden wise, P.i 16
The Papacie so desguise

Upen diverse eleccioun,

Which stant after thaffeccioun

Of sondry londes al aboute
Bmahmlndwnle,it!chn]mnute,

PROLOGUS

For trowthe mot stonde ate laste.

Hot yet thei argumenten faste 7o
Upon the Pope and his astat,

Wherof thei falle in gret debat;

This clerk seith yee, that other nay,

And thus thei dryve forth the day,

And ech of hem himself amendeth

Of worldes good, bot non entendeth

To that which comun profit were.

Thei sein that god is myhti there,

And schal ordeine what he wile,

Ther make thei non other skile 350
Where is the peril of the feith,

Bot every clerk his herte leith

To kepe his world in special,

And of the couse general,

Which unto holy cherche longeth,

Is non of hem that underfongeth

To schapen eny resistence :

And thus the riht hath no defence,

Bot ther I Iove, ther I holde.

Lo, thus tobroke is Cristes folde, 00
Wherof the flock withoute guide

Devoured is on every side,

In lacke of hem that ben unware P. i 17
Schepherdes, whiche her wit beware

Upon the world in other halve,

The scharpe pricke in stede of salve

Thei usen now, wherof the hele

Thei hurte of that thei scholden hele;

And what Schep that is full of wulle

Upon his back, thei toose and pulle, 490
Whil ther is eny thing to pile:

And thogh ther be non other skile

Dot only for thei wolden wynne,

Thei leve noght, whan thei begynne,

Upon her acte to procede,

[Tue Councs.]
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[Tll.l Crumen. )

Qul voeatur a den
tanquam Aaron,

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And upon this also men sein,

That fro the leese which is plein

Into the breres thei forcacche

Her Orf, for that thei wolden lacche 4o
With such duresce, and so bereve

That schal upon the thornes leve

Of wulle, which the brere hath tore ;

Wherof the Schep ben al totore

Of that the hierdes make hem lese.

Lo, how thei feignen chalk for chese,

For though thei speke and teche wel,

Thei don hemself therof no del:

For if the woll come in the weig,

Her postly Staf is thanne aweie, 410
Wherof thei scholde her flock defende ;

Bot if the povere Schep offende

In eny thing, thogh it be lyte, P.i18
They ben al redy forto smyte ;

And thus, how evere that thei tale,

The strokes falle upon the smale,

And upon othre that ben grete

Hem lacketh herte forto bete.

So that under the clerkes lawe

Men sen the Merel al mysdrawe, 430
I wol noght seie in general,

For ther ben somme in special

In whom that alle vertu duelleth,

And tho ben, ns thapostel telleth,

That god of his eleccioun

Hath cleped to perfeccioun

In the manere as Aaron was:

Thei ben nothing in thilke cas

Of Simon, which the foldes gate

Hath lete, and goth in othergate, 4o
Bot thei gon in the rihte weie,

Ther ben also somme, as men seie,

That folwen Simon ate hieles,

405 forescche AMFs, SaA, FWKHs  forp eacche Hi. . . By, B
for tacche (T} J -
Wheoref Hi  Therof A

410 Her Orf] Herol (Here of) RCSa,

41 com FK 4a1 folk EC,'W

PROLOGUS

Whos carte goth upon the whieles

Of coveitise and worldes Pride,

And holy cherche goth beside,

Which scheweth outward a visage

Of that is noght in the corage.

For il men loke in holy cherche,

Betwen the word and that thei werche 450
Ther is a full gret difference :

Thei prechen ous in audience

That noman schal his soule empeire, P. L 19
For al is bot a chirie feire

This worldes good, so as thei telle;

Also thei sein ther 15 an helle,

Whieh unto mannes sinne is due,

And bidden ous therfore eschue

That wikkid is, and do the goode.

Who that here wordes understode, 4fia
It thenkth thei wolden do the same ;

Bot yet betwen ernest and game

Ful ofte it tometh other wise.

With holy tales thei devise

How meritoire is thilke dede

Of charite, to clothe and fede

The povere folk and forio parte

The worldes good, bot thei departe

Ne thenken noght fro that thei have.

Also thei sein, good is to save ]
With penance and with abstinence

Of chastite the continence;

Bot pleinly forto speke of that,

I not how thilke body fat,

Which thei with deynte metes kepe

And leyn it softe forto slepe,

Whan it hath elles al his wille,

With chastite schal stonde stille:

And natheles 1 can noght seie,

In aunter if that I misseye. 450
Touchende of this, how evere it stonde,

450 thei] men B 453 apeyre AM 457 vnto mannes soule i
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[The Commons.]

De statu plobia, vt
dicunt, secundum ae-
cidencium mutabilia,

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

1 here and wol noght understonde,

For therof have I noght to done : P, L m
Bot he that made ferst the Mone,

The byhe god, of his goodnesse,

If ther be cause, he it redresce.

Bot what as eny man accuse,

This mai reson of trowthe excuse;

The vice of hem that ben ungoode

Is no reproel unto the goode: 499
For every man hise oghne werkes

Schal bere, and thus as of the clerkes
The goode men ben to comende,

And alle these othre god amende:

For thei ben to the worldes Ve

The Mirour of ensamplerie,

To reulen and to taken hiede

Betwen the men and the godhiede.

iv. Vilparis populus repali lege subactus
Dot fuced, vf mitiy agpma sudidit omer,
Si caput extollat ef lex swn frema relaxet,
Ve sibi welle iubet, Tigridic instar habet.
dgnis, agua dominans dus sunt pictate carentes,

Ira fusen plebin est violenta magdr,

Now forto speke of the comune,
It is to drede of that fortune 500
Which hath befalle in sondri londes :
Bot often for defalte of bondes
Al sodeinliche, er it be wist,
A Tonne, whanne his lye arist,
Tobrekth and renneth al aboute,
Which elles scholde noght gon oute ;
And ek fulofte a litel Skar
Upon a Banke, er men be war,
Let in the Strem, which with gret peine, P. i. a1
If evere man it schal restreigne. 510

486 he om, AM 487 as AJME:, Sa, FKH: jatHi...B:. B
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PROLOGUS 19

Wher lawe lacketh, errour groweth, [Tue Commons,]
He is noght wys who that ne troweth,
For it hath proeved ofte er this;
And thus the comun clamour is
In every lond wher poeple dwelleth,
And eche in his compleignte telleth
How that the world is al miswent,
And ther upon his jugement
Yifth every man in sondry wise.
Bot what man wolde himsell avise, 530
His conscience and noght misuse,
He may wel ate ferste excuse
His god, which evere stant in on:
In him ther is defalie non,
So moste it stonde upon ousselve [Max rie Cavsr or
Nought only upon ten ne twelve, )
Bot plenerliche upon ous alle,
For man is cause of that schal falle.
And natheles yet som men wryte

And sein that fortune is to wyte, si0 Nota contra hec,
And som men holde oppinion o qﬂ“ﬁﬂﬁ
That it is constellacion, ciam planetarum po-
Which causeth al that a man doth: i e
God wot of bothe which is soth, necessario contingit.
The world as of his propre kynde 3?, m“:.":::ﬂ::
;'b'u mr;: untrewe, and :: the blynde o bg-imm:;d:ﬂ:cﬂr:
m elich he demeth fame 2
Hap::aluprmer.h that is noght to lblmu E“Ja.;.,“:.‘f';ﬂf kran

& 4 di ded fudici
And preiseth that is noght to preise: P. | ag § B0t fel udicio pre-

Thus whan he schal the thinges peise, 40
Ther is deceipte in his balance,

And al is that the variance

Of ous, that scholde ous betre avise ;

For after that we falle and rise,

The world arist and falth withal,

So that the mon is overal

His oghne cause of wel and wo.

That we fortune clepe so

518 argumcot I 543 schold 5, F
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Out of the man himself it groweth;

And who that other wise troweth, L0
Behold the poeple of Irael:

For evere whil thei deden wel,

Fortune was hem debonaire,

And whan thei deden the contraire,

Fortune wans contrariende,

So that it proeveth wel at ende

Why that the world is wonderfuil

And may no while stonde full,

Though that it seme wel besein;

For every worldes thing is vein, o
And evere goth the whiel aboute,

And evere stant a man in doute,

Fortune stant no while stille,

So hath ther noman al his wille,

Als fer as evere a man may knowe,

Ther lasteth nothing bot a throwe ;

The world stant evere upon debat,

S0 may be seker non astat,

Now hier now ther, now to now fro, P. 1 a3
Now up now down, this world goth so, 370
And evere hath don and evere schal :

Wherof I finde in special

A tale writen in the Bible,

Which moste nedes be credible :

And that as in conclusioun

Seith that upon divisioun

Stant, why no worldes thing mai laste,

Til it be drive to the laste,

And fro the ferste regne of alle

Into this day, hou so befalle, 580
Of that the regnes be muable

The man himself hath be coupable,

Which of his propre governance

Fortuneth al the worldes chance,

s5r Irael JAI, S, FHN ¢ the et laracl

&85 aman F
Siie dires fowna only i thard recension ; p, 495
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PROLOGUS

v. Progper of aduwersws odligus framile verig
Jomundus mundus decipft omne genus.
Mumdus in cuenty versatnr of alea cass,
Quam celer fn Tudis faclal awara manus,
Sicul ymage wivi varianfur fompora wundi,
Stargue mickil firmun: prefer amare dewm,

The hybe almyhti pourveance,
In whos eterne remembrance
Fro ferst was every thing present,
He hath his prophecie sent,
In such a wise as thou schalt hiere,
To Daniel of this matiere, ue
Hou that this world schal torne and wende,
Till it be falle to his ende ;
Wherof the tale telle 1 schal,
In which it is betokned al,
As Nabugodonosor slepte, P.igy
A swevene him tok, the which he kepte
Til on the morwe he was arise,
For he therof was sore agrise.
To Danie! his drem he tolde,
And preide him faire that he wolde o
Arede what it tokne may ;
And seide: “Abedds wher I lay,
Me thoghte 1 syh upon a Stage
Wher stod a wonder strange ymage.
Hiz hed with al the necke also
I'hei were of fin gold bothe tuoj
His brest, his schuldres and his armes
Were al of selver, bot the tharmes,
The wombe and al doun to the kne,
Of bras thei were upon to se; fio
The legges were al mad of Stiel,
So were his feet also somdiel,
And somdiel part to hem was take
Of Erthe which men Pottes make ;

Latiy Verses v. 3 vesatorvi FuRB:, B
HiR, B 6 le o, HiBuSn, B
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Hie in pral
tractal de Statua illa,
guam Rex Nabugodo-
nasor videral i somp-
nis, cuins caput au-
relm, pecius argens
leum, venler enens, -
bie ferree, pedum vero

qucdam pars ferrea,
quedam Getilis videba-

cionem huius mundi
variacio figurabator.



[ Nepucitapyczzan's
Daeam.]

Hic narrat wlterjus
de  quodam laplde
grandi, qui, vt in
dicio  sompoio  vide-
batur, ab excelss
modite Faper stafuam
COrTucns ipsam guasi

I tibeis ferreis.

De  significacione
pedum, qui ex dunbus
materiis  discordanti-
bus adinuicem diuisi
=xtilerant

De lapidis statusm
confringentis  signifi-

cavipne.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

The fieble meynd was with the stronge,

So myhte it wel noght stonde longe.

And the me thoghte that I sih

A gret ston from an hull on hyh

Fel doun of sodein aventure

Upon the feet of this figure, fizo
With which Sion al tobroke was

Gold, Selver, Erthe, Stiel and Bras,

That al was in to pouldre broght,

And so forth torned into noght.’

This was the swevene which he hadde, P. i. a5

That Daniel anon aradde,

And seide him that figure strange

Betokneth how the world schal

And waxe lasse worth and lasse,

Til it to noght al overpasse, 630
The necke and hed, that weren golde,

He seide how that beltokne scholde

A worthi world, a noble, a riche,

To which non after schal be liche.

Of Selver that was overforth

Schal ben a world of lasse worth ;

And after that the wombe of Bras
Tokne of a werse world it was.

The Stiel which he syh afterward

A world betokneth more hard : G40
Hot yet the werste of everydel

Is lnst, whan that of Erthe and Stiel

He syh the feet departed so,
For that betokneth mochel wo.
Whan that the world divided is,
It moste algate fare amis,
For Erthe which is meynd with Stiel
Togedre may noght laste wiel,
Bot if that on that other waste;
So mot it nedes faile in haste. 652
The Ston, which fro the hully Stage

618 on)
Gifl margin grandi] gracia dei (grd di) RB.Sn
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PROLOGUS 23

He syh doun falle on that ymage, [Hnum:.iwm.u] w5
And hath it into pouldre broke, Dagas.
That swevene hath Daniel unloke,
And seide how that is goddes myht,
Which whan men wene most upryht
To stonde, schal hem overcaste.
And that is of this world the laste,
And thanne a newe schal beginne,
Fro which a man schal nevere twinne ; 6o
Or al o peine or al to pes
That world schal lasten endeles. -
Lo thus expondeth Daniel e ‘_hwwm e
The kynges swevene faire and wel
In Babiloyne the Cite,
Wher that the wiseste of Caldee
Ne cowthen wite what it mente ; i
Bot he tolde al the hol entente, o oy
As in partie it is befalle.
Of gold the ferste regne of alle
Was in that kinges time tho, 3:““
And laste manye daies 5o, )
Therwhiles that the Monarchie
Of al the world in that partie
To Babiloyne was soubgit ; .
And hield him stille in such a plt,
Til that the world began diverse:
And that was whan the king of Perse,
Which Cirus hyhte, ayein the pes
Forth with his Sone Cambises tifo
Of Babiloine al that Empire, 1
Ryht as thei wolde hemself desire,
Put under in -ubjmi?un
And tok it in possessioun,
And slayn was Baltazar the king, .
Which loste his regne and al his thing.
And thus whan thei it hadde wonne,
‘The world of Selver was begonne
659 schal a newe Hi , ., s, B 663 expondep 5, FK  al.
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vague i regnom
Ciri Hegis Persarum.
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Die seculo argunien,
qued in pectore desig-
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natum csi, & lempore
ipsius. Regis Ciri
vaguein regnum Alex-
sndri Regis Mace-
donie.

De  seculo  enen,
quod in veitre desig-
natum est. a tempore
ipsies  Alexandri va-
que in regnum Jubi
Romanorum [mpars-
TG,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And that of gold was passed oute:
And in this wise it goth aboute

In to the Regne of Danus;

And thanne it fell 1o Perse thus,
That Alisaundre put hem under,
Which wroghte of armes many a wonder,
So that the Monarchie lefte

With Grees, and here astat uplefte,
And Persiens gon under fole,

50 sofire thei that nedes mote.

And tho the world began of Bras,
And that of selver ended was ;

Bot for the time thus it laste,

Til it befell that ate laste

This king, whan that his day was come,
With swrengthe of deth was overcome.
And natheles yet er he dyde,

He schop his Regnes to divide

To knybtes whiche him hadde served,
And after that thei have deserved

Yaf the conquestes that he wan;
Wherof gret werre tho began

Among hem that the Regnes hadde,
Thurgh proud Envie which hem ladde,
Til it befell ayein hem thus ;

The noble Cesar Julius,

bye

Which the was king of Rome lond, P.i.z2B

With gret bataille and with strong hond
Al Greee, Perse and ek Caldee
Wan and put under, so that he
Noght al only of thorient

Bot al the Marche of thoccident
Governeth wnder his empire,

As he that was liol lord and Sire,
And hield thurgh his chivalerie

Of al this world the Monarchie,
And was the ferste of that honour
Which tok the name of Emperour.

30
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PROLOGUS

Wher Rome thanne wolde assaille,
Ther myhte nothing mnﬁnvln.iilt.,
Bot every contre moste obeie:

Tho goth the Regne of Bras aweie,

25

[Tue EMrinEs oF
e Wonon. ]

De sccule  ferreo,

quod in tibeis desig-
:pmﬂhlm

iy Tulii vsque in z
And comen is the world of Stiel, Karoli magni E$

And stod above upon the whiel.
As Stiel is hardest in his kynde

Above alle othre that men finde
Of Metals, such was Rome tho
The myhtieste, and laste so

Long time amonges the Komeins

Til thei become so vileins,

That the fals Emperour Leo

With Constantin his Sone also =40
The patrimoine and the richesse,

Which to Silvestre in pure almesse

The ferste Constantinus lefte,

Fro holy cherche thei berefte.

Bot Adrian, which Fope was, P.i a9
And syh the meschicl of this cas,

Goth in to France for pleigne,

And preith the grete Charlemeine,

For Cristes sake and Soule hele

That he wol take the querele 750
Of holy cherche in his defence.

And Charles for the reverence

Of god the cause hath undertake,

And with his host the weie take

Over the Montz of Lombardie ;

Of Rome and al the tirandie

With blodi swerd he overcom,

And the Cite with strengthe nom ;

In such a wise and there he wroghte,

That holy cherche ayein he broghte 7o
Into franchise, and doth restore

The Popes lost, and yaf him more:
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a6 CONFESSIO AMANTIS PROLOGUS 27
i e of And thus whan he his god hath served, Hem nedeth in conclusioun $2a F:::E\:r:qur

salium quendam prin-
clpem  thestonicum
{:Hhﬂllﬂﬂ't aoml ne -uh.
limar primitus con-
Hitunmfﬂ.‘ Et ab illo

concrewit, wade

ad alterntrum  diisi
hulus seculi consum-
maciohem inm vltimi
eApectamus,

He tok, as he wel hath deserved,

The Diademe and was coroned.

Of Rome and thus was abandoned

Thempire, which cam nevere ayein

Into the hond of no Romein :

Bot a long time it stod so stille

Under the Frensche kynges wille, 7ro
Til that fortune hir whiel so ladde,

That afterward Lombarde it hadde,

Noght be the swerd, bot be soffrance

Of him that tho was kyng of France,

Which Karle Calvus cleped was; P. i 30
And he resigneth in this eas

Thempire of Rome unto Lowis

His Cousin, which & Lombard is.

And so hit laste into the yeer

Of Albert and of Berenger; 7%
Bot thanne upon dissencioun

Thei felle, and in divisioun

Among hemselfl that were grete,

So that thei loste the beyete

Of worschipe and of worldes pes.

Bot in proverbe natheles

Men scin, ful selden is that welthe

Can soffre his oghne astat in helthe ;

And that was on the Lombardz sene,

Such comun strif was hem betwene g
Thurgh coveitise and thurgh Envie,

That every man drowh his partie,

Which mybte leden eny route,

Withinne BHurgh and ek withoute :

The comun ryht hath no felawe,

So that the governance of lawe

Was lost, and for necessite,

Of that thei stode in such degre

Al only thurgh divisioun,

OF strange londes help beside.
And thus for thei hemself divide

And stonden out of reule unevene,
Of Alemaine Princes scvene
Thei chose in this condicioun, P.L 3t
That upon here eleccioun

Thempire of Rome scholde stonde.

And thus thei lefte it out of honde

For lacke of grace, and it forsoke,

That Alemans upon hem toke: B1o
And to confermen heére astat,

Of that thei founden in debat

Thei token the possessioun

After the composicioun

Among hemself, and therupon

Thei made an Emperour anon,

Whos name as the Cronique telleth

Was Othes; and so forth it duelleth,

Fro thilke day yit unto this

Thempire of Rome hath ben and is 810
To thalemans. And in this wise,

As ye tofore have herd divise

How Daniel the swevene expondeth

Of that ymage, on whom he foundeth

The world which after scholde falle,

Come is the laste tokne of alle;

Upon the feet of Erthe and Stiel

So stant this world now everydiel

Departed ; which began riht tho,

Whan Rome was divided so: #30
And that is forto rewe sore,

For alway siththe more and more

The world empeireth every day.

Wherof the sothe schewe may,

At Rome ferst if we beginne : P. i 3z

[The Larvest Tise]
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

The wall and al the Cit withinne

Stant in ruine and in decas,

The feld is wher the Paleis was,

The toun is wast; and overthat,

If we l.'lthﬂ!dﬂ‘ thilke astat L]
Which whilom was of the Romeins,

Of knyhthode and of Citezeins,

To peise now with that beforn,

The chaf is take for the corn,

As forto speke of Romes miyht :

Unethes stant ther oght upryht

Of worschipe or of worldes good,

As it before tyme stod.

And why the worschipe is aweie,

If that a man the sothe seie, fim
The cause hath ben divisioun,

Which moder of confusioun

Is wher sche cometh overal,

Noght only of the temparal

Hot of the spirital also.

The dede proeveth it is so,

And hath do many day er this,

Thurgh venym which that medled is

In holy cherche of erthly thing ;

For Crist himself makth knowleching Lo
That noman may togedre serve

God and the world, bot if he swerve

Froward that on and stonde unstable :

And Cristes word may noght be fable.

The thing so open is at fe, P, L 33
It nedeth noght to specefie

Or speke oght more in this matiere ;

Bot in this wise 2 man mai lere

Hou that the world is gon aboute,
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PROLOGUS

The which welnyh is wered oute,

After the form of that figure

Which Daniel in his seripture

Expondeth, as tofore is told,

Of Bras, of Selver and of Gold

The world is passed and agon,

And now upon his olde ton

It stant of brutel Enhe and Stiel,

The whiche acorden nevere a diel ;

S0 mot it nedes swerve aside

As thing the which men sen divide.
Thapostel writ unto ous alle

And seith that upon ous is falle

0
ll;-u [ Dovision The Catsg
oF Evir.]
8o
Hic dicit secundum
. quod nos

sumus in quos fines

Thende of the world ; so may we knowe, seculi devenerunt,

This ymage is nyh overthrowe,

Be which this world was signified,
That whilom was so magnefied,
And now is old and fiehle and vil,
Full of meschiel and of peril,

And stant divided ck also

Lich to the fect that were so,

As 1 tolde of the Statue above.

And this men sen, thurgh lacke of love

Where as the lond divided is,

It mot algate fare amis :

And now to Joke on every side,
A man may se the world divide,
The werres ben so general
Among the cristene overal,

That every man now secheth wreche,

And yet these clerkes alday preche
And sein, good dede may non be
Which stant noght upon charite :

I not hou charite may stonde,
Wher dedly werre is take on honde,
Bot al this wo is cause of man,
The which that wit and reson can,
And that in tokne and in witnesse

813 Exponde) S, FK g this] jus AMH.X, Hs
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[ Division Tue Cavse
or Evie)

Hiie =eribil quod ex
dislsionis  passione
singula creatn detri-
mentum  corruplibile

paciuntir,

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

That ilke ymage bar liknesse

Of man and of non other beste.

For ferst unto the mannes heste glo
Was every creature ordeined,

Bot afterward it was restreigned:

Whan that he fell, thei fellen cke,

Whan he wax sek, thei woxen seke;

For as the man hath passioun

Of seknesse, in comparisoun

So soffren othre creatures.

Lo, ferst the hevenly figures,

The Sonne and Mone eclipsen bothe,

And ben with mannes senne wrothe g0
The purest Eir for Senne alofte

Hath ben and is corrupt fulofte,

Right now the hyhe wyndes blowe,

And anon after thei ben lowe,

Now clowdy and now clier it is: P.i. a5
So may it proeven wel be this,

A mannes Senne is forto hate,

Which makth the welkne to debate.

And forto se the proprete

Of every thyng in his degree, 950
Benethe forth among ous hiere

Al stant aliche in this matiere:

The See now cbbeth, now it floweth,

The lond now welketh, now it groweth,

Now be the Trees with leves grene,

Now thei be bare and nothing sene,

Now be the losti somer floures,

Now be the stormy wynter shoures,

Now be the daies, now the nyhtes,

So stant ther nothing al upryhtes, G40
Now it is lyht, now it is derk;

And thus stant al the worldes werk
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PROLOGUS

Afer the disposicioun
{f man and his condicioun.

Forthi Gregoire in his Moral

Seith that a man in special

The lasse world is properly:

And that he proeveth redely;

For man of Soule resomable

Is to an Angel resemblable,

And lich to beste he hath fielinge,
And lich to Trees he hath growinge ;
The Stones ben and so is he:

Thus of his propre qualite

Is as a world in his partie,

And whan this litel world mistorneth,

The grete world al overtorneth.

The Lond, the See, the firmament,

Thei axen alle jugement

Ayein the man and make him werre:

Therwhile himsell stant out of herre,

The remenant wol noght acorde :

And in this wise, as 1 recorde,

The man is cause of alle wao,

Why this world is divided so.
Division, the gospell seith,

On hous upon another leith,

Til that the Regne al overthrowe:

And thus may every man wel knowe,

Division ahoven alle

Is thing which makth the world to falle,

And evere hath do sith it began.

It may ferst proeve upon i man ;

The which, for his complexioun

Is mad upon divisioun

Of cold, of hot, of moist, of drye,

He mot be vermay kynde dye:

For the contraire of his asiat
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[ Diviatos e Cavse
or Evie.]
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The man, as telleth the clergie, P. I a6

Hie dicit secundum
euangelium, quod om-
e um in se dini-
sum desolabitur,
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[Diviston e Cause
or EviL.]

Quod homo ex cor-
poris et anime condi-
clone dinisus, sicat
saluacionis it ot
dampnacionis aptitu-
dinem ingreditur,

Qunliter Adam a
stiln innocencie diul-
wus a paradise velu
tatls in terram
peccator  proicctus
ik,

cultura def diuksi, Noe
éum sua sequela dum-
taxat oxceptis, diluuic
intericrunt.

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Stant evermore in such debat, g4a
Til that o part be overcome,

Ther may no final pes be nome.

Bot other wise, il a man were

Mad al togedre of o matiere

Withouten interrupcioun, P.Lay
Ther scholde no corrupcioun

Engendre upon that unite :

Bot for ther is diversite

Withinne himself, he may noght laste,

That he ne deicth ate laste, 990
Bot in a man yit over this

Full gret divisioun ther is,

Thurgh which that he is evere in strif,

Whil that him lasteth eny lif:

The bodi and the Soule also

Among hem ben divided so,

That what thing that the body hateth

The soule loveth and debateth;

Bot natheles fulofte is sene

OF werre which is hem betwene 1660
The ficble hath wonne the victoire.

And who so drawth into memoire

What hath befalle of old and newe,

He may that werre sore rewe,

Which ferst began in Paradis:

For ther was proeved what it is,

And what desese there it wroghte ;

For thilke werre tho forth broghte

The vice of alle dedly Sinne,

Thurgh which division cam inne 1010
Among the men in erthe hiere,

And was the cause and the matiere

Why god the grete flodes sende,

OF al the world and made an ende

Bot No¢ with his felaschipe, P.i 38
Which only weren saulfl be Schipe.

And over that thurgh Senne it com

pla be nome] benome FK Ha

PROLOGUS

That Nembrot such emprise nom,
Whan he the Tour Babel on heihte
Let make, as he that wolde feihte
Ayein the hibe goddes myht,

Wherof divided anon ryht

Was the langage in such entente,
Ther wist non what other mente,

So that thei myhten noght procede.
And thus it stant of every dede,
Wher Senne takth the cause on honde,
It may upriht noght longe stonde ;
For Senne of his condicioun

Is moder of divisioun

And tokne whan the world schal faile,
For so seith Crist withoute faile,

That nyh upon the worldes ende

Pes and acord awey schol wende

And alle charite schal cesse,

Among the men and hate encresce ;
And whan these toknes ben befalle,
Al sodeinly the Ston schal falle,

Ai Daniel it hath beknowe,

Which al this world schal overthrowe,
And every man schal thanne arise

To Joie or elles o Juise,

Wher that he schal for evere dwelle,
Or straght to hevene or straght to helle.

In hevene is pes and al acord, P.i. 39

Bot helle is full of such descord
That ther may be no loveday:
Forthi good is, whil a man may,
Echon to sette pes with other
And loven as his oghne brother;
So may he winne worldes welthe
And afterward his soule helthe.
Bot wolde god that now were on

An other such as Arion,
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[Dwwisios Tie Cavse
or Evis]

Qunliter in edifica-

1229 cione turrls Babel,

quam in dei contemp-
tem Nembrot

Qualiler  mundus,
qui in statu dliisionis
quasi eotidlanis pro-
senti :mf:rnvmm
flagellisn Jidﬁnupnr
ueniente, id est 2 di
uina potencis veguead
mm“‘m
carnis subito coaler-
etur.

Hic narrat exem-
plum de concordia et
vinilate inter homines
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| Drvisios Tie Cavse
or EviL)

provocanda ; et dieit
gualiter quidam Arion
nuper Citharista ex
sul cantus cithareque
consona melodiatanite
virtutis cxtiterat, vt
ips= non sohem viram
cum viro, sei eciam
leonemcumeerua, lup-
W UM RENA, CANEm
cum lepore, ipsum
audientes vnanimiter
abeque vlla discordia
adinujoem pagificauit.

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Which hadde an harpe of such temprure,

And therto of so good mesure

He song, that he the bestes wilde

Made of his note tame and milde,

The Hinde in pes with the Leoun,

The Walf in pes with the Moltoun, 1obo
The Hare in pees stod with the Hound;

And every man upon this ground

Which Arion that time herde,

Als wel the lord as the schepherde,

He broghte hem alle in good acord;

So that the comun with the lord,

And lord with the comun also,

He sette in love bothe tuo

And putte awey malencolie.

That was a lusti melodie, 1050
Whan every man with other low;

And if ther were such on now,

Which cowthe harpe as he tho dede,

He myhte availe in many a stede

To make pes wher now is hate; P. i 40
For whan men thenken to debate,

1 not what other thing is good.

Bot wher that wisdom waxeth wod,

And reson torneth into rage,

So that mesure upon oultrage 100
Hath set his world, it is to drede;

For that bringth in the comun drede,

Which stant at every mannes Dore:

Bot whan the scharpnesse of the spore

The horse side smit to sore,

It grieveth ofte. And now nomore,

As forto speke of this matiere,

Which non bot only god may stiere.

Explicit Prologus
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LIBER PRIMUS

[Love nuLEs THE
Wonin, |

P.i. 41

Incipit Liber Primus

i. Natwrgius amor maiture legibus orbem

Subdit, of vmanimes comcifal este feras:

Huius enim wiwndi Princeps amer erse videtur,
Cuius eped diues, pauper el ewnis ape.

Sunt in agone pares amor el forfuna, gue cecat
Plebis ad insidias veritt viergue rofas,

Est amor egra salus, verafa guies, ping error,
Bellica pax, vulnus dulce, suaue walum.

I may noght strecche up to the hevene
Min hand, ne setten al in evene
This world; which evere is in balance :
It stant noght in my sufficance
So grete thinges to compasse,
Bot 1 mot lete it overpasse
And treten upon othre thinges.
Forthi the Stile of my writinges
Fro this day forth I thenke change
And speke of thing iz noght so strange,

Postquam in Pro-
logo tractatum hae-
tenus existit, qualiter

Which every kinde hath upon honde, P. .42 hodierne condicionis

And wherupon the world mot stonde,
And hath don sithen it began,

And schal whil ther is any man ;
And that is love, of which 1 mene
To trete, as after schal be sene.

In which ther can noman him reule,
For loves lawe is out of reule,

That of tomoche or of tolite

Welnyh is every man to wyte,

Dz

8 for)i
10 thing is]

diuigio caritatis  di-
leecionem superauit,
intendit  auctor  ad
renens soum  libel-
m, cuiusnomen Con-
fessio Amantis nun-
cupatur, componere de
illo amaore, a quo non
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[ Love RULES THE
Woncn. |
quam expedit desi-
deril passionibus cre-
bro stimulantur, ma-
terin librl per totiain

ruper hils specialins

diffunditur.

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And natheles ther is noman

In al this world 8o wys, that can

Of love tempre the mesure,

Bot as it falth in aventure :

For wit ne strengthe may noght helpe,

And he which elles wolde him yelpe

Is rathest throwen under fote,

Ther can no wiht therof do bote.

For yet was nevere such covine,

That coutbe ordeine a medicine 10
To thing which god in lawe of kinde

Hath set, for ther may noman finde

The rihte salve of such a Sor

It hath and schal ben everemor

That love is maister wher he wile,

Ther can no lif make other skile ;

For wher as evere him lest to sette,

Ther is no myht which bim may lette,

Bot what schal fallen ate laste,

The sothe can no wisdom easte, 40
Bot as it falleth upon chance; P.i. 43
For if ther evere was balance

Which of fortune stant governed,

I may wel lieve as I am lerned

That love hath that balance on honde,

Which wol no reson umderstonde.

For love is blind and may noght se,

Forthi may no certeinete

Be set upon his jugement,

Bot as the whiel aboute went 2o
He yifth his graces undeserved,

And fro that man which hath him served
Fulofte he takth aweye his fees,

As he that pleicth ate Dees,

And therupon what .schal befalle

He not, til that the chance falle,

Wher he schal lese or he schal winne,
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LIBER PRIMUS

And thus fulofte men beginne,

That if thei wisten what it mente,

Thei wolde change al here entente.
And forto proven it is 50,

1 am miselven on of tho,

Which to this Scole am underfonge.

For it is siththe go noght longe,

As forto speke of this matiere,

1 may you telle, if ye woll hiere,

A wonder hap which me befell,

That was to me bothe hard and fell,

Touchende of love and his fortune,

The which me liketh to comune

79

And pleinly forto telle it oute. P.i 44

To hem that ben lovers aboute

Fro point to point I wol declare

And wryten of my woful care,

Mi wofull day, my wofull chance,

That men mowe take remembrance

Of that thei schall hierafter rede:

For in good feith this wolde I rede,

That every man ensample take

Of wisdom which him is betake,

And that he wot of good aprise

To teche it forth, for such emprise

Is forto preise; and therfore 1

Woll wryte and schewe al openly

How love and I togedre mette,

Whero! the world ensample fete

Mai after this, whan I am go,

Of thilke unsely jolif wo,

Whos reule stant out of the weig,

Nou glad and nou gladnesse awcie,

And yet it may noght be withstonde

For oght that men may understonde.

il Nom ego Sampronis vires, non Hereulis grig
Vinco, sum sed wt kit wiclus amere pari.
Ve divcant alié, docet experiencia facli,
Rebus in ambiguis gue sif habewda via.
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[Exasrie or THE
Avrion.)

Higquasi in persona
aliorum, quos amor
alligat, Angens se aue-
tor onsn AMantem, vax
rils earum passiones
varils hulus Hbrl dis-
tincclonibus per sing-
il scrilere proponil

[His worue case. |
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[His worvL cast.)

_Hie declarat mate-

oriam gravivlcers per:
forauit, quod Venus
percipiens  ipsan, i
dicit; quani in mortis
articulo L
ad  confitenduem s
Genio sacerdati super
ATPOCTS CAU% Sie Semi-
iikiszin specialiler com-
mindanil,

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Devius ords ducis femplata pericla seguentem
Tustruit a terge, me simul ille codat,

Me quitus erge Venus, casus, lagueawtt amantenr,
Oriis in exemplum scridere tendo palam,

Upon the point that is befalle
Of love, in which that I am falle,
I thenke telle my maticre: P. i. 45
Now herkne, who that wol it hiere,
Of my fortune how that it ferde,
This enderday, as I forthferde
To walke, as I yow telle may,—
And that was in the Monthe of Maii, 1os
Whan every brid hath chose his make
And thenkth his merthes forto make
Of love that he hath achieved ;
Bot 50 was [ nothing relieved,
For I was further fro my love
Than Erthe is fro the hevene above,
As forto speke of eny sped :
So wiste 1 me non other red,
Bot as it were a man forfare
Unto the wode I gan to fare, t1e
Noght forto singe with the briddes,
For whanne I was the wode amiddes,
I fond a swote grene pleine,
And ther [ gan my wo compleigne
Wisshinge and wepinge al myn one,
For other merthes made I none,
S0 hard me was that ilke throwe,
That ofte sithes overthrowe
To grounde I was withoute breth ;
And evere [ wisshide after deth, T
Whanne 1 out of my peine awok,
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LIBER PRIMUS 39

And caste up many a pitous lok

Unto the hevene, and seide thus:

‘0 thou Cupide, O thou Venus,

Thou god of love and thou goddesse, P, I 46
Wher is pite? wher is meknesge?

Now doth me pleinly live or dye,

For certes such a maladie

As I now have and longe have hadd,

It myhte make a wisman madd, i3
If that it scholde longe endure,

O Venus, queene of loves cure,

Thou lif; thou lust, thou mannes hele,

Behold my cause and my querele,

And yif me som part of thi grace,

So that 1 may finde in this place

If thou be gracipus or non.’

And with that word I sawh anon

The kyng of love and gweene bothe ;

Bot he that kyng with yhen wrothe 140
His chiere aweiward fro me caste,

And forth he passede ate laste.

Bot natheles er he forth wente

A firy Dart me thoghte he hente

And threw it thurgh myn herte rote:

In him fond I non other baote,

For lenger list him noght to duelle

Bot sche that is the Source and Welle

To hem that loven, at that tide 150
Abod, bot forto tellen hiere

Sche cast on me no goodly chiere:

Thus natheles to me sche seide,

*What art thou, Sone?’ and I abreide

Riht as a man doth out of slep, P. i 47
And therof tok sche riht good kep

And bad me nothing ben adrad:

Bot for al that [ was noght glad,

For 1 ne sawh no cause why.

And eft scheo asketh, what was 1 ; 1ho
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[Vesus Queas o
Love.)

[ Gesrws, Tie Pricsy
oF Leve.)

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

I seide, ‘A Caitif that lith hiere:

What wolde ye, my Ladi diere?

Schal T ben hol or elles dye?’

Sche seide, “Tell thi maladie:

What is thi Sor of which thou pleignest?
Ne hyd it noght, for if thou feignest,

I can do the no medicine.'

‘Ma dame, T am a man of thyne,

That in thi Court have longe se
ﬁn.duﬂ:ﬁlhﬂlhlﬂdﬂ:ﬂs‘:d,m 170
Som wele after my longe wo,’

And sche began to loure the,

And seide, ' Ther is manye of yow
Faitours, and so may be that thow

Art ribt such on, and be feintise

Seist that thou hast me do servise.'

And natheles sche wiste wel,

Bot algate of my maladie 1fin
Sche bad me telle and seie hir trowthe.

*Ma dame, if ye wolde have rowthe,’

Quod I, 'than wolde I telle yow.'

*Sey forth,’ quod sche, ‘and tell me how;
Schew me thi seknesse everydiel! P.i 48
‘Ma dame, that can 1 do wel,

Be so my lif therto wol laste.'

With that hir lok on me sche caste,

And seide: ‘In aunter if thou live,

Mi will is ferst that thou be schrive ; 190
And patheles how that it is

I wot miself, bot for al this

Unto my prest, which comth anon,

1 woll thou telle it on and on,

Bothe all thi thoght and al thi werk.

LIBER PRIMUS 41
O Genius myn oghne Clerk, [Gesirs, THE PRIEST
Com forth and hicr this mannes schrifte, el

Quod Venus tho; and I uplifte
Min hefd with that, and gan beholde
The selve Prest, which as sche wolde
Was redy there and sette him doun
To hicre my confessioun,

i Comferruy Gemio 5i 56t medicing salwids
Experiar morbis, guos fulil ipsa Venws.
Lesa guidem ferro medicantur membra saluli,
Raro Lamen wiedicum vulnus amords habef,
This worthi Prest, this holy man
To me spekende thus began,
And seide: * Benedicite,
Mi Sone, of the felicite
Of love and ek of all the wo
Thou schalt thee schrive of bothe tuo.
What thou er this for loves sake
Hast ielt, let nothing be forsake,
Tell pleinliche as it is befalle.
And with that word 1 gan doun falle
On knees, and with devocioun
And with full gret contricioun
I seide thanne: *Dominus,
Min holi fader Genius,
So as thou hast experience
OFf love, for whos reverence
Thou schalt me schriven at this time,
I prai the let me noght mistime
Mi schrifte, for I am destourbed
In al myn herte, and so contourbed,
That I ne may my wittes gete,
So schal I moche thing foryete :
Bot if thou wolt my schrifte oppose
Fro point to point, thanne I

[Tur Lover's
Sumirr.]
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Ther schal nothing be left behinde.
Bot now my wittes ben so blinde,
That I ne can miselven teche.”
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Sermo Genii sacer-
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sione ad

confes
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Tho he began anon to preche, 138
He seide tome softe and faire ;

*Thi schrifte to oppose and hiere,

My Sone, I am assigned hiere

Be Venus the godesse above,

Whos Prest I am touchende of love,

Bot natheles for cenein skile

I mot algate and nedes wile

Noght only make my spekynges

Of love, bot of othre thinges, 140
That touchen to the cause of vice, P. i 50
For that belongeth to thoffice

Of Prest, whos ordre that 1 bere,

So that I wol nothing forbere,

“That I the vices on and on

Ne schal thee schewen everychon

Wherof thou myht take evidence

To reule with thi conscience.

Bot of conclusion final

Conclude I wol in special 158
For love, whos servant 1 am,

And why the cause is that I cam.

So thenke I to don bothe tuo,

Ferst that myn ordre longeth to,

The vices forto telle arcewe,

Bot next above alle othre schewe

Of love 1 wol the propretes,

How that thei stonde be degrees

After the disposicioun

Of Venus, whos condicioun 2ha
I moste folwe, as 1 am holde.

For 1 with love am al withholde,

So that the Jasse 1 am to wyte,

Thogh T ne conne bot a lyte

Of othre thinges that ben wise:

1 am noght tawht in such a wise;
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LIBER PRIMUS

For it is noght my comun us
To speke of vices and vertus,
Bot al of love and of his lore,

For Venus bokes of nomore e
P.i. 5

Me techen nowther text me glose.
Bot for als moche as I suppose
It sit a prest to be wel thewed,
And schame it is if he be lewed,
Of my Presthode after the forme
I wol thi schrifie so enforme,
That ate leste thou schalt hiere
The vices, and to thi maticre

Of love 1 schal hem so remene,

That thou schalt knowe what thel mene.  Ha

For what a man schal axe or sein .
Touchende of schrifte, it mot be plein,

It nedeth noght to make it queinte,

For trowthe hise wordes wol noght peinte :
That 1 wole axe of the forthi,

My Sone, it schal be so pleinly,

That thou schalt knowe and understonde
The pointz of schrifie how that thei stonde.’

Visus of auditus frogilis sunt ostia mentis,
Que wviciosa manus clawdere nulla polest,
£t ibi larga via, graditur gua cordis ad antrum
Hastis, et ingrediens fossa talenta rapil.
Hec micki confessor Gemius primoriia frofert,
D 5it in extremis vifa remorsa madis,
Nune tamen vl poterit semivina loquela fateri,
Verba per os timide conscia menlis agam.
Betwen the lif and deth 1 herde
This Prestes tale er [ answerde,
And thanne I preide him forto seie
His will, and 1 it wolde obeie
After the forme of his apprise.
Tho spak he tome in such a wise,
And bad me that T scholde schrive
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duobus precipue quin-
ue sensuum, hoe est
e visu et noditu, cons
fensor pre ceteris op-
panit.

[Seeine]

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

As touchende of my wittes fyve,

And schape that thei were amended

Of that 1 hadde hem misdispended,

For tho be proprely the gates,

Thurgh whiche as to the herte algates

Comth alle thing unto the feire,

Which may the mannes Soule empeire.

And now this matiere is broght inne,

Mi Sone, I thenke ferst beginne

To wite how that thin yhe hath stonde,

The which is, as 1 understonde,

The moste principal of alle,

Thurgh whom that peril mai befulle,
And forto speke in loves kinde,

Ful manye suche a man mai finde,

Whiche evere caste aboute here yhe,

To loke if that thei myhte aspie

Fulofte thing which bem ne toucheth,

Bot only that here herte soucheth

In hindringe of an other wiht ;

And thus ful many a worthi knyht

And many a lusti lady bothe

Have be fuloflte sythe wrothe.

So that an yhe is as a thief

To love, and doth ful gret meschief;

And also for his oghne pant

Fulofte thilke firy Dart

Of love, which that evere brenneth,

Thurgh him into the herte renneth :

And thus a mannes yhe ferst

Himselve grieveth alther werst,

And many a time that be knoweth

Unto his oghne harm it groweth.

Mi Sone, herkne now forthi

A tale, to be war therby

Thin yhe forto kepe and warde,

So that it passe noght his warde,

wgl mispended XR, FWKHs  so0 myspended Ba
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Ovide telleth in his bok
Ensample touchende of mislok,
And seith hou whilom ther was on,
A worthi lord, which Acteon
Was hote, and he was cousin nyh
To him that Thebes ferst on hyh
Up sette, which king Cadme hyhte.
This Acteon, as he wel myhte,
Above alle othre caste his chiere,
And used it fro yer to yere,
With Houndes and with grete Hornes
Among the wodes and the thomes
To make his hunting and his chace:
Where him best thoghte in every place
To finde gamen in his weie,
Ther rod he forto hunte and pleie.
So him befell upon a tide
On his hunting as he cam ride,
In o Forest al one he was:
He syh upon the grene gras
The faire freisshe floures springe,
He herde among the leves singe
The Throstle with the nyhtingale:
Thus er he wiste into a Dale
He cam, wher was a litel plein,
All round aboute wel besein
With buisshes grene and Cedres hyhe;
And ther withinne he caste his yhe,
Amidd the plein he syh a welle,
So fair ther myhte noman telle,
In which Diana naked stod
To bathe and pleie hire in the flod

45

[Tare or Actrox.]

Hie narrat Confes-
sor exemplum de visu
ab {llicitls preseruan-
do, dicensqualiter Ac-
teon Cadmi Regia The-
barum nepos, dum in
qu.l.d.l.l'l'l.l aresta vena-
clomis calish spacianc-
tar, uddti‘!. vt ipse
ml- nlem ne-

2 moresa arborum pal-
critudine cifcumuen-
tum supenienicns, vi-
dit bl Dianam eum
a1 Hl',.ﬂ'iphi.l. nudam
in fMumine balncan-
tem ; quam  diligen-
cius intwens  oculos
suns a8 muliehr] nudi-
tate mullatenus auer-
tere volebat. Vnde in-
digrata Disna ipsum
in cerui figuram Lrans-
it s

g il

i tes morli eﬁdnmihw

penitus dilaniarunt.

F.i. 54

i

With many a Nimphe, which hire serveth.

Bot he his yhe awey ne swerveth
Fro hire, which was naked al,
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Conlexsor.

[Taie or Mrpisa.]

emplum de  eodem,
wbi dieit qued quidam
princeps nomine Phor.
el bres  progenut
filias, Gargones a vul-
g0 nuncupatas, que
uno cxorte de-
formitatern  Monatro-

plures incaute respi-

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And sche was wonder wroth withal,
And him, as sche which was godesse,
Forschop anon, and the liknesse 30
Sche made him taken of an Hert,
Which was tofore hise houndes stert,
That ronne besiliche aboute
With many an homn and many a route,
That maden mochel noise and cry
And ate laste unhappely
This Hert his oghne houndes slowhe
And him for vengance al todrowhe.
Lo now, my Sone, what it is
A man to caste his yhe amis, 180
Which Acteon hath dere aboght ;
Be war forthi and do it noght.
For ofte, who that hiede toke,
Betre is to winke than to loke,
And forto proven it is so, P iss
Owvide the Poete also
A tale which to this matiere
Acordeth seith, as thou schalt hiere.

In Metamor it telleth thus,
How that a lord which Phorceiis 190
Was hote, hadde dowhtres thre.
Bot upon here nativite
Such was the constellacion,
That out of mannes nacion
Fro kynde thei be so miswent,
‘That to the liknesse of Serpent
Thei were bore, and so that on
Of hem was cleped Stellibon,
That other soster Suralc,
The thridde, as telleth in the tale, 403
Medusa hihte, and natheles
Of comun name Gorgones
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LIBER PRIMUS

In every contre ther aboute,

As Monstres whiche that men doute,

Men clepen hem; and bot on yhe

Among hem ‘thre in pourpartie

Thei hadde, of which thei myhte se,

Now hath it this, now hath it sche;

After that cause and nede it ladde,

Be throwes ech of hem it hadde. 410
A wonder thing yet more amis

Ther was, wherof I telle al this:

What man on hem his chiere casle

And hem behield, he was als faste
Out of 2 man into a Ston P.i.56
Forschape, and thus ful manyon

Deceived were, of that thei wolde

Misloke, whet that thei ne scholde.

Tot Perseiis that worthi knyhe,

47

[Tate or Mepusa.]
cientes vinis illis peri-
erunt. Set Perscus
miles clipro Palladis
gladioque  Mercurii
i cas  cxira
montem Athlantis co-
habitantes animo au-
daci sbsque sui peri-
culo interfecit,

Whom Pallas of hir grete myht 40

Halp, and tok him a Schield therto,

And ek the god Mercurie also

Lente him a swerd, he, as it fell,
Beyende Athlans the hihe hell

These Monstres soghte, and there he fond
Diverse men of thilke lond

Thurgh sihte of hem mistorned were,
Stondende as Stones hiere and there.

Bot he, which wisdom and prouesse

Hadde of the god and the godesse, 410

The Schield of Pallas gan enbrace,
With which he covereth saul his face,
Mercuries Swerd and out he drowh,
And so he bar him that he slowh
These dredful Monstres alle thre.

Lo now, my Sone, avise the,
That thou thi sibte noght misuse:
Cast noght thin yhe upon Meduse,
That thou be torned into Ston:

For s0 wys man was nevere non, 440
433 he, as it fell)as it befel (om. he) € asitfel L, W 435 These]

430 Hap B, W



[Heamine,)

[Tue Prunescr or
THE SERFENT.)

Hic narrat Conles.
sar exemplum, vi non
ab auris exaudicione
latua animus deceptus
inucluater, Er diell

qualiter ille serpens,

[rontis medio
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terre affigendo premit,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Bot if he wel his yhe kepe

And take of fol delit no kepe,

That he with lust nys ofte nome,

Thurgh strengthe of love and overcome.

Of mislokynge how it hath ferd, P.i 57
As I have told, now hast thou herd,

My goode Sone, and tak good hiede.

And overthis yet 1 thee rede

That thou be war of thin heringe,

Which to the Herte the tidinge 450
Of many a vanite hath broght,

To tarie with a mannes thoght.

And natheles good is to hiere

Such thing wherof a man may lere

That to vertu is acordant,

And toward al the remenant

Good is to tomne his Ere fro;

For clles, bot a man do so,

Him may fulofie myshefalle,

I rede ensample amonges alle, 460
Wherol to kepe wel an Ere

It oghte pute a man in fere.

A Serpent, which that Aspidis
Is cleped, of his kynde hath this,
That he the Ston noblest of alle,
The which that men Carbuncle ealle,
Berth in his hed above on heihte,
For which whan that a man be sleyhie,
The Ston to winne and him to daunte,
With his carecte him wolde enchaunte, 470
Anon as he perceiveth that,
He leith doun his on Ere al plat
Unto the ground, and halt it faste,
And ck that other Fre als faste
He stoppeth with his tail so sore, P.i. 58
That he the wordes lasse or more

441 wel AJESC, S, FKHs wil (wille) YXGERLBs, Ba, W wolle)
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Of his enchantement ne hiereth ;

And in this wise himself he skiereth,
So that he hath the wordes weyved
And thurgh his Ere is noght deceived.

An othre thing, who that recordeth,
Lich unto this ensample acordeth,
Which in the tale of Troic 1 finde.
Sirenes of a wonder kynde
Ben Monstres, as the hokes tellen,
And in the grete Se thei duellen :

Of body bothe and of visage

Lik unto wommen of yong age

Up fro the Navele on hih thei be,
And doun benethe, as men mai se,
Thei bere of fisshes the figure.

And overthis of such nature

Thei ben, that with so swete a stevene
Lik to the melodie of hevene

In wommanysshe vois thei singe,
With notes of so gret likinge,

Of such mesure, of such musike,
Wherof the Schipes thei beswike
That passen be the costes there.

For whan the Schipmen leie an Ere
Unto the vois, in here avys

Thei wene it be a Paradys,

Which after is to hem an helle.

For reson may noght with hem duelle,
Whan thei tho grete lustes hiere
Thei conne noght here Schipes stiere,
So besiliche upon the note

Thei herkne, and in such wise assote,
That thei here rilte cours and weie
Foryete, and to here Ere obeie,

And seilen til it so befalle

That thei into the peril falle,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Where as the Schipes be todrawe,

And thei ben with the Monstres slawe.
Dot fro this peril natheles

With his wisdom king Uluxes

Ascapeth and it overpasseth ;

For he tofor the hond compasseth
That noman of his compaignie

Hath pouer unto that folie s10
His Ere for no lust to caste;

For he hem stoppede alle faste,

That non of hem mai hiere hem singe.
So whan they comen forth seilinge,
Ther was such governance on honde,
That thei the Monstres have withstonde
And shin of hem a gret partie.

Thus was he saul with his navie,

This wise king, thurgh governance.

Wherof, my Sone, in remembrance 30
Thou myht ensample taken hiere,
As | have told, and what thou hiere
Be wel war, and yif no credence,
Bot if thou se more evidence.

For if thou woldest take kepe

And wisly cowthest warde and kepe
Thin yhe and Ere, as 1 have spoke,
Than haddest thou the gates stoke
Fro such Sotie as comth to winne
Thin hertes wit, which is withinne, 549
Wherof that now thi love excedeth

Mesure, and many a peine bredeth.
Bot if thou cowthest sette in reule

Tho tue, the thre were cth 1o renle:

Forthi as of thi wittes five

I wole as now nomore schryve,

Bot only of these ilke tuo.

Tell me thedore if it be so,

Hast thou thin yhen oght misthrowe?

Mi fader, ye, I am beknowe, 550
syt mybt 5 might AC, B
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LIBER PRIMUS

I have hem cast upon Meduse,

Therof T may me noght excuse :

Min herte is growen into Ston,

So that my lady therupon

Hath such a priente of love grave,

That 1 can noght miselve save.
What seist thou, Sone, as of thin Ere?
Mi fader, T am gultyf there;

For whanne I may my lady hiere,

Mi wit with that hath lost his Stiere:

I do noght as Uluxes dede,

Bot falle anon upon the stede,

Wher as | se my lady stonde ;

And there, I do yow understonde,

I am topulled in my thoght,

So that of reson leveth noght,

Wherof that I me mai defende.
My pgoode Sone, god thamende:

For as me thenketh be thi speche

Thi wittes ben riht feer 1o seche.

As of thin Ere and of thin yhe

1 woll nomore specefie,

Bot T woll axen overthis

Of othre thing how that it is.

v. Celvior est Aguila gue Leone fevocior ilie,
Quem tumor elati cordis ad alta mowel,
Sunid specler guingue, guibus exse Superdia duciriz
Clawal, ef in wewltcy mundus adkerel efs,
Larwando faciem ficto pallore swbornal
Fraudibus Yiocrinds mellea verba siis.
Siegue plos animos guamsepe ruid valicbres
Ex kumili wverbo sud latitante dola,

Mi Sone, as I thee schal enforme,
Ther ben yet of an other forme
Of dedly vices sevene applied,
Wherof the herte is ofte plied
To thing which after schal him grieve.
The ferste of hem thou schalt believe
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tem sccundum viciom
simpliciter Confossor
Amanti declarat.

[Frve Misisvens oF
Paior.
i Hypocuisy. )

Amans

Confessi:

Ipocrisis Religiosa.

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

15 Pride, which is principal,
And hath with him in specinl
Ministres five ful diverse,
Of whiche, as 1 the schal reherse,
The ferste is seid Ypocrisie.
If thou art of his compaignie,
Tell forth, my Sone, and schrif the clene.
I wot noght, fader, what ye mene:
Bot this I wolde you beseche, P. i. 62
That ye me be som weie teche E
What is to ben an ypocrite;
And thanne if I be forto wyte,
1 wol beknowen, as it is,
Mi Sone, an ypocrite is this,—
A man which feigneth conscience,
As thogh it were al innocence,
Withoute, and is noght so withinne ;
And doth so for he wolde winne
Of his desir the vein astat.
And whanne he comth anon therat, fioa
He scheweth thanne what he was,
The corn is torned into gras,
That was a Rose is thanne a thomn,
And he that was a Lomb beforn
1s thanne a Wolf, and thus malice
Under the colour of justice
Is hid; and as the poeple telleth,
These ordres witen where he duelleth,
As he that of here conseil is,
And thilke world which thei er this fito
Forsoken, he drawth in ayein:
He clotheth richesse, as men sein,
Under the simplesce of poverte,
And doth to seme of gret decerte
Thing which is litel worth withinne:
He seith in open, fy! to Sinne,
And in secre ther is no vice
582 margin primitus declarat A .. . By, S...A 584 Tom FKH:
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Of which that he nis a Norrice: [ Hyrocmsy, ]
And evere his chiere is sobre and softe, P.1.63
And where he goth he blesseth ofte, fizc

Wherof the blinde world he dreccheth.
Bot yet al only he ne streccheth

His reule upon religioun,

Pot next to that condicioun

In suche as clepe hem holy cherche
1t scheweth ek how he can werche
Among tho wyde furred hodes,

To geten hem the wdrldes goodes.
That setten most the world in blame, Az
Bot yet in contraire of her lere

‘I'her is nothing thei loven more;

So that semende of liht thei werke
The dedes whiche are inward derke.
And thus this double Ypocrisie

With his devolte apparantie

A viser set upon his face,

Whero!f toward this worldes grace

He semeth’to be riht wel thewed,
And yit his herte is al beschrewed. e
Bot natheles he stant believed,

And hath his pourpos ofte achieved
Of worschipe and of worldes welthe,
And takth it, as who seith, be stelthe
“Thurgh coverture of his fallas.

And rilt so in semblable cas

‘I'his vice hath ek his officers

Ipocrisis coclesiantica,

Among these othre seculers Ipuerisis secularis,
Of grete men, for of the smale P.i.64
As for tacompte he set no tale, figo

Tot thei that passen the comune
With suche him liketh to comune,
And where he seith he wol socoure
The poeple, there he woll devoure;
For now aday is manyon

626 gan AM schal R margin Ipocr. eccles. enme. A Gag Je
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Hie tractal Confes-

titando mulicres ipsi
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centes,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Which spekth of Peter and of John

And thenketh Judas in his herte,

Ther schal no worldes good asterte

His hond, and yit he yifth almesse

And fasteth ofte and hiereth Messe : ik

Goth in the worldes cause aboute, fiz

Which with deceipte and flaterie

Hath many a worthi wif beguiled.

For whanne he hath his tunge affiled,

With softe speche and with lesinge,  P. i, 65
Forth with his fals pitous lokynge, ' G50
He wolde make a womman wene

To gon upon the faire grene,

Whan that sche falleth in the Mir.

For if he may have his desir,

How so falle of the remenant,

He halt no word of covenant

Bot er the time that he spede,

Ther is no sleibte at thilke nede,

Which eny loves faitour mai, .

That he ne put it in assai,

As him belongeth forto done. =
The colour of the reyni Mone

6734 margm Hic tractar

LIBER PRIMUS

With medicine upon his face
He set, and thanne he axeth grace,
As he which hath sicknesse feigned.
Whan his visage is so desteigned,
With yhe upcast on hire he siketh,
And many a contenance he piketh,
To bringen hire in to believe
Of thing which that he wolde achieve,
Wherof he berth the pale hewe;
And for he wolde seme trewe,
He makth him siek, whan he is heil.
Bot whanne he berth lowest the Seil,
Thanne is he swiftest 10 beguile
The womman, which that ilke while
Set upon him feith or credence.
Mi Sone, il thou thi conscience
Entamed hast in such a wise,
In schrifte thou thee myht avise
And telle it me, if it be so.
Min holy fader, certes no.
As forto feigne such sicknesse
It nedeth noght, for this witnesse
I take of god, that my comge
Hath ben mor siek than my visage.
And ek this mai 1 wel avawe,
So lowe cowthe I nevere bowe
To feigne humilite withoute,
That me ne leste betre loute
With alle the thoghtes of myn herte;
For that thing schal me nevere asterte,
1 speke as to my lady diere,
To make hire eny feigned chiere.
God wot wel there 1 lye noght,
Mi chiere hath be such as my thoght ;
For in good feith, this lieveth wel,
Mi will was betre a thousendel
Than eny chiere that I cowthe.
Bot, Sire, if 1 have in my yowthe
Don other wise in other place,
704 berep (berd) lowest sell AHi . . . Bs, B, Magd,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

1 put me therof in your grace:
For this excusen [ ne schal,
That 1 have elles overal

To love and to his compaignie
Be plein withoute Ypoerisie;

Bot ther is on the which 1 serve,
Althogh T may no thonk deserve,
To whom yet nevere into this day
I seide onlyche or ye or nay,
Bot if it so were in my thoght,
As touchende othre seie I noght
That I nam somdel forto wyte
Of that ye clepe an ypoerite.

Mi Sone, it sit wel every wikt
To kepe his word in trowthe upryht
Towardes love in alle wise.

For who that wolde him wel avise
What hath befalle in this matiere,
He scholde noght with feigned chiere
Deceive Love in no degre.

To love is every herte fre,

Hot in deceipte if that thou feignest
And therupon thi lust atteignest,
That thow hast wonne with thi wyle,
Thogh it thee like for a whyle,
Thou schalt it afterward repente.
And forto prove myn entente,

I finde ensample in a Cronige

Of hem that love so beswike.

It fell be olde daies thus,

Whil themperour Tiberius

The Monarchie of Rome ladde,
Ther was a worthi Romein hadde
A wif, and sche Pauline hihte,
Which was to every mannes sihte
Of al the Cite the faireste,

And as men seiden, ek the beste.

756 the hit ke W it be like HiL
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Tt is and hath ben evere yit,
That so strong is no mannes wit,
Which thurgh beaute ne mai be drawe
To love, and stonde under the lawe
Of thilke bore frele kinde,

Which makth the hertes yhen blinde,
Wher no reson mai be comuned :
And in this wise stod fortuned

This tale, of which 1 wolde mene;
This wif, which in hire lustes grene
Was fair and freissh and tendre of age,
Sche may noght lette the corage

Of him that wole on hire assote.

There was a Duck, and he was hote

Mundus, which hadde in his baillie
To lede the chivalerie

Of Rome, and was a worthi knyht;
Bot yet he was noght of such myht
The strengthe of love to withstonde,
I'hat he ne was so broght to honde,
That malgre wher he wole or no,
This yonge wif he loveth so,

"That he hath put al his assay

To wynne thing which he ne may
Gete of hire graunt in no manere,

Be yifte of gold ne be preiere.

And whanne he syh that be no mede
Toward hir love he myhte spede,

Be sleyhte feigned thanne he wroghte
And therupon he him bethoghte

How that ther was in the Cite

A temple of such auctorite,

To which with gret Devocioun

The noble wommen of the toun
Most comunliche a pelrinage

Gon forto preie thilke ymage

Which the godesse of childinge is,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And cleped was be name Ysis :
And in hire temple thanne were,
To reule and to ministre there
After the lawe which was tho,
Ah-_cm alle othre Prestes tuo. Sto
This Duck, which thoghte his love gete,
Upon a day hem tuo to mete
Hath bede, and thei come at his heste
Wher that thei hadde a riche feste,
And after mete in prive place
This lord, which wolde his thonk pourchace,
Tuechnfhmyafﬂunnenﬁ:&:,
And spak so that be weie of schrifte
He drowh hem unto his eavine,
To helpe and schape how he Pauline Ria
After his lust deceive myhte.
And thei here trowthes bothe plyhte,
That thei be nyhte hire scholden wynne
Into the temple, and he therinne
Schal have of hire al his entente:
And thus acorded forth thei wente.
Now lest thurgh which ypocrisic
Ordeigned was the tricherie,
Wherof this ladi was deceived. P.i.70
These Prestes hadden wel conceived S
That sche was of gret holinesse -
And with a contrefet simplesse,
Which hid was in a fals corage,
Feignende an hevenely message
Thei come and seide unto hir thus -
‘ Pauline, the god Anubus
Hath sent ous bothe Prestes hiere,
Anduiﬂthemllmtheeappim
Be nyhtes time himself alone,
For love he hath to thi persone By
And therupon he hath ous bede,
That we in Ysis temple a stede

LIBER PRIMUS

Honestely for thee pourveie,
Wher thou be nyhte, as we thee seie,
Of him schalt take avisioun.
For upon thi condicioun,
The which is chaste and ful of feith,
Such pris, as he ous tolde, he leith,
That he wol stonde of thin acord ;
And forto bere hierol record s5a
He sende ous hider bothe tuo.
Glad was hire innocence tho
O suche wordes as sche herde,
With humble chiere and thus answerde,
And seide that the goddes wille
Sche was al redy to fulfille,
That be hire housebondes leve
Sche wolde in Ysis temple at eve
Upon hire goddes grace abide, Pim
To serven him the nyhtes tide. shio
The Prestes tho gon hom ayein,
And sche goth to hire sovereign,
Of goddes wille and as it was
Sche tolde him al the pleine cas,
Wherof he was deceived eke,
And bad that sche hire scholde meke
Al hol unto the goddes heste.
And thus =he, which was al honeste
To godward after hire entente,
At nyht unto the temple wente, ato
Wher that the false Prestes were;
And thei receiven hire there
With such a tokne of holinesse,
As thogh thei syhen a godesse,
And al withinne in prive place
A softe bedd of large space
Thei hadde mad and encourtined,
Wher sche was afterward engined.
Bot sche, which al honour supposeth,
The false Prestes thanne opposeth, s
And axeth be what observance
876 lofte Hi ... Ba
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O Sche myhte most to the plesance For he schal with the goddes wone, s -
Of godd that nyhtes reule kepe ; And ben himself a godd also. i S

With suche wordes and with mo,
The whiche he feigneth in his speche,
This lady wit was al to seche,

As sche which alle trowthe weneth :
Bot he, that alle untrowthe meneth,
With blinde tales so hire ladde,

That all his wille of hire he hadde.
And whan him thoghte it was ynowh,
Ayein the day he him withdrowh L
So prively that sche ne wiste

Wher he becom, bot as him liste

And thei hire bidden forto slepe
Liggende upon the bedd alofie,
For so, thei seide, al stille and softe
God Anubus hire wolde awake,
The conseil in this wise take,
The Prestes fro this lady gon; P.i,y2
And sche, that wiste of guile no, Bga
In the manere as it was seid
To slepe upon the bedd is leid,
In hope that sche scholde achieve
Thing which stod thanne upon bilieve,
Fulfild of alle holinesse.
Bot sche hath failed, as 1
For in a closet t.;:' by i
The Duck was hid so prively
That sche him myhte noght perceive ;
And he, that thoghte to deceive, oo
Hath such armi wpon him nome,
That whanne he wolde unto hir come,
It scholde semen at hire yhe
As thogh sche vermailiche syhe
God Anubus, and in such wise
This ypocrite of his queintise
::;iteth evere til sche slepte,
thanne out af his he ¢
5o stille that sche nuthmcrda, S
And to the bedd stalkende he ferde, 010
And sodeinly, er sche it wiste,
Beclipt in armes he hire kiste :
Wherof in wommanysshe drede
She wok and nyste what to rede ;
Hot he with softe wordes milde
Conforteth hire and seith, with childe
He wolde hire make in such a kynde
That al the world schal have in mynde
The worschipe of that ilke Sone ; P.L73

BBy biddep B 886 al omv. B olde
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“The myhti godd which Anubus 240
h

For thou art of his discipline

So holy, that no mannes myht

Mai do that he hath do to nyht

Of thing which thou hast evere eschuied,

Bot I his grace have so poursuied,

That T was mad his lieutenant :

Forthi be weie of covenant

Fro this day forth I am al thin, P.iT4

And if thee like to be myn, yza
' That stant upon thin oghne wille.

Sche herde his tale and bar it stille,

And hom sche wente, as it befell,

Into hir chambre, and ther sche fell

Upon hire bedd 1o wepe and erie,

And seide: ‘O derke ypocrisie,

Thurgh whos dissimilacion

g3y alto] for to A
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[Tace or Musous I am thus wickedly deceived ! ferst his wif i [Tawe or Muwous
ano Paviia.] Bot that 1 have it Ipﬂtﬂi'ﬂtd oo I:;?’_;r i = t;tl;-:: avn Paurma]
1 thonke unto the goddes alle; Upon the matiere of this thing. 1000

For thogh it ones be befalle,
It schal nevere eft whil that 1 live,
And thilke avou to godd 1 yive.
And thus wepende sche compleigneth,
Hire faire face and al desteigneth
With wofull teres of hire ye,
So that upon this agonie
Hire housebonde is inne come,
And syh how sche was overcome e
With sorwe, and axeth what hire eileth.
And sche with that hirsell beweileth
Welmore than sche dede afore,
And seide, “Helas, wifhode is lore
In me, which whilom was honeste,
1 am non other than a beste,
Now 1 defouled am of tuo.
And as sche myhte speke tho,
Aschamfed with a pitous onde P.i.75
Sche tolde unto hir housebonde g¥o
The sothe of al the hole tale,
And in hire speche ded and pale
Sche swouneth welnyh 1o the laste.
And he hire in hise armes fnste
Uphield, and ofte swor his oth
That he with hire is nothing wroth,
For wel he wot sche may ther noght :
Bot natheles withinne his thoght
His herte stod in sori plit,
And seide he wolde of that despit ggo
Be venged, how so evere it falle,
And sende unto hise frendes alle.
And whan thei weren come in fere,
He tolde hem upon this matiere,
And axeth hem what was to done:
And thei avised were sone,
And seide it thoghte hem for the beste
975 me om, B

Tho was this wofull wif conforted
Be alle weies and desported,
Til that sche was somdiel amended ;
And thus a day or tuo despended,
T'he thridde day sche goth to pleigne
With many a worthi Citezeine,
And he with many a Citezein.
Whan themperour it herde sein,
And knew the falshed of the vice, P.L76
He seide he wolde do justice : 1010
And ferst he let the Prestes take,
And for thei scholde it noght forsake,
He put hem into questioun;
Bot thei of the suggestioun
Ne couthen noght a word refuse,
Bot for thei wolde hemsell excuse,
mmmmumm&m
Bot therayein the conseil seide
That thei be noght excused so,
For he is on and thei ben tuo, 1030
And o han more wit then on,
Sp thilke excusement was non.
And over that was seid hem cke,
That whan men wolden vertu seke,
Men scholde it in the Prestes finde;
Here ordre is of so hyh a kinde,
That thei be Duistres of the weie
Forthi, if eny man forsueie
Thurgh hem, thei be noght excusable.
And thus be lawe resonable 1830
' Among the wise jugges there
The Prestes bothe dampned were,
So that the prive tricherie
Hid under fals Ipocrisie
Was thanne al openliche schewed,
w01y put 5B, F potte AC masalje G B 1023 seid
A8 seyd B acide F 1oa7 diustres A
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That many a man hem hath beschrewed.
And whan the Prestes weren dede,
The temple of thilke horrible dede
Thei thoghten purge, and thilke ymage, P. i 77
Whos cause was the pelrinage, 1040
Thei drowen out and als so [aste
Fer into Tibre thei it caste,
Wher the Rivere it hath defied :
And thus the temple purified
Thei have of thilke horrible Sinne,
Which was that time do therinne.
OF this point such was the juise,
BHot of the Duck was other wise:
For he with love was bestad,
His dom was noght so harde lad ; 1050
For Love put reson aweie
And can noght se the righte weie.
And be this cause he was respited,
So that the deth him was acquited,
Bot for al that he was exiled,
For he his love hath so beguiled,
That he schal nevere come ayein :
For who that is to trowthe unplein,
He may noght failen of vengance.
And ek to take remembrance 10fio
Of that Ypocrisie hath wroght
On ather half, men scholde noght
To lihtly lieve al that thei hiere,
Bot thanne scholde a wisman stiere
The Sehip, whan suche wyndes blowe :
For ferst thogh thei beginne lowe,
At ende thei be noght menable,
Bot al tobreken Mast and Cable,
So that the Schip with sodein blast, P.i.78
Whan men lest wene, is overcast ; 1070

1036 hap hem AMESH:L, W (has hem) be schrewed FK
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LIBER PRIMUS

As now fulofte a man mai se:
And of old time how it hath be
I finde 3 gret experience,
Wherof to take an evidence
Good is, and to be war also
Of the peril, er him be wo.

Of hem that ben so derk withinne,
At Troie also if we beginne,
Ipocrisie it hath betraied :
For whan the Greks hadde al assaied, 1688
And founde that be no bataille
Ne be no Siege it myhte availe
The toun to winne thurgh provesse,
This vice feigned of simplesce
Thurgh sleyhte of Calcas and of Crise
It wan be such a maner wise.
An Hors of Bras thei let do forge
Of such entaile, of such a forge,
That in this world was nevere man
That such an other werk began. 1060
The crafti werkman Epius
It made, and forto telle thus,
The Greks, that thoghten to beguile
The kyng of Troie, in thilke while
With Anthenor and with Enee,
That_were bothe of the Cite
And of the conseil the wiseste,
The richeste and the myhtieste,
In prive place so thei trete P i.79
With fair beheste and yiftes grete Lo
Of gold, that thei hem have engined ;
Togedre and whan thei be covined,
Thei feignen forto make a pes,
And under that yit natheles
Thei schopen the destruccioun
Bothe of the kyng and of the toun.
1079 Wlhem Hi.. . ECLBy, B bhe R 1083 margiw inter viram
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And thus the false pees was take
Of hem of Greee and undertake,
And therupon thei founde a weie,
Wher strengthe myhte noght aweie,
That sleihte scholde helpe thanne ;
And of an ynche a large spanne
Be colour of the pees thei made,
And tolden how thei weren glade
Of that thei stoden in acord ;
And for it schal ben of record,
Unto the kyng the Gregois seiden,
Be weie of love and this thei preiden,
As thei that wolde his thonk deserve,
A Sacrifice unto Minerve,
The pes to kepe in good entente,
Thei mosten offre er that thei wente,
The kyng conseiled in this cas
Be Anthenor and Enecas
Therto hath yoven his assent:
So was the pleine trowthe blent
Thurgh contrefet Ipocrisie
Of that thei scholden sacrifie.

The Greks under the holinesse
Anon with alle besinesse
Here Hors of Bras let faire dihte,
Which was to sen a wonder sihte;
For it was trapped of himselve, *
And badde of smale whieles twelve,
Upon the whiche men ynowe
With craft toward the toun it drowe,
And goth glistrende ayein the Sunne.
Tho was ther joie ynowh begunne,
For Troie in gret devocioun
Cam also with processioun
Ayein this noble Sacrifise
With gret honour, and in this wise
Unto the gates thei it broghte.
Bot of here entre whan thei soghte,
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The gates weren al to smale:

And therupon was many a tale,
Bot for the worschipe of Minerve,
To whom thei comen forto serve,
Thei of the toun, whiche understode
That al this thing was do for goode,
For pes, wherof that thei ben glade,
The gates that Neptunus made

A thousend wynter ther tofore,
Thei have anon tobroke and tore;
The stronge walles doun thei bete,
So that in to the large strete

This Hors with gret solempnite
Was broght withinne the Cite,

And offred with gret reverence,
Which was to Troie an evidence
Of love and pes for everemo.

The Gregois token leve tho

With al the hole felaschipe,

And forth thei wenten into Schipe
And crossen seil and made hem yare,
Anon as thogh thei wolden fare :
Bot whan the blake wynter nyht
Withoute Mone or Sterre Iyht
Bederked hath the water Stronde,
Al prively thei gon to londe

Ful armned out of the navie,

Synon, which mad was here aspie
Withinne Troie, as was conspired,
Whan time was a tokne hath fired ;
And thei with that here weie holden,
And comen in riht as thei wolden,
Ther as the gate was tobroke.

The pourpos was full take and spoke:
Er eny man may take kepe,

Whil that the Cite was aslepe,
Thei slowen al that was withinne,
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And token what thei myhten wynne

OF such good as was sufficant,

And brenden up the remenant.

And thus cam out the tricherie,

Which under fals Ypocrisie

Was hid, and thei that wende pecs

Tho myhten finde no reles

Of thilke swerd which al devoureth. P.i. 82
Fulofie and thus the swete soureth, 143

Whan it is knowe to the tast:

He spilleth many a word in wast

That schal with such a poeple trete;

For whan he weneth most beyete,

Thanne is he schape most to lese.

And ribt so if a womman chese

Upon the wordes that sche hiercth

Som man, whan he most trewe appiereth,

Thanne is he forthest fro the trowthe :

Bot yit fulofte, and that is rowthe, 1300

Thei speden that ben most untrewe

And loven every day a newe,

Wherof the lief is after loth

And love hath cavse to be wroth.

Bot what man that his lust desiceth

Of love, and therupon conspireth

With wordes feigned to deceive,

He schal noght faile to receive

His peine, ns it is ofte sene,
Forthi, my Sone, as I thee mene, 1218

It sit the wel to tnken hiede

That thou eschuie of thi manhiede

Ipocrisie and his semblant,

That thou ne be noght deceivant,

To make a womman to believe

Thing which is noght in thi bilieve:

For in such feint Ipocrisie

Of love is al the tricherie,

Thurgh which love is deceived ofte; P.i. 83

1ava mntrgis Confessor
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For feigned semblant is so sofle,
Unethes love may be war.
Forthi, my Sone, ad T wel dar,
1 charge thee to fle that vice,
That many a womman hath mad nice,
Bot lok thou dele noght withal.

Iwiss, fader, nomor 1 schal

Now, Sone, kep that thou hast swore:
For this that thou hast herd before
Is seid the ferste point of Pride:
And next upon that other side,
To schryve and speken overthis
Touchende of Pride, yit ther is
The point seconde, I thee behote,
Which Inobedience is hote.

vi. Flectere quam frangi melius repulatur, ef olle
Fictilis ad cacabuw pugna valere noguil,

Owem negue lex hominum, wegue fex divinn valediz

Flectere, mullociens conde reflectid amor,
Quem mon flectit amor, won est flectendus wb vllo,
Set vigor illius plus Elcphante riget,
Dedignatur amor poterit quos scire rebelles,
Et rudibus sortem prestat habeve rudem
Set gui sponte suf subiclt se cordis amore,
Frangit in adwersis omnla fula piu,
This vice of Inobedience
Ayein the reule of conscience
Al that is humble he desalloweth,
That he toward his god ne boweth
After the lawes of his heste.
Noght as a man bot as a beste,
Which goth upon his lustes wilde,
So goth this proude vice unmylde,
That he desdeigneth alle lawe:
He not what is 10 be felawe,
And serve may he noght for pride;
S0 is he badde on every side,
And is that selve of whom men speke,

Which wol noght bowe er that he breke.

Latin Fersea vi, 4 refleciat Hi. . . CBs  me floctat L
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

I not if love him myhte plie,
For elles forto justefie
His herte, I not what mihte availe.
Forthi, my Sone, of such entaile
If that thin herte be disposed,
Tell out and let it noght be glosed :
For if that thou unbuxom be
To love, I not in what degree
Thou schalt thi goode world achieve.
Mi fader, ye schul wel believe,
The yonge whelp which is affaited
Hath noght his Maister betre awaited, ta6a
To couche, whan he seith ‘Go lowe,’
That I, anon as I may knowe
Mi ladi will, ne bowe more.
Bot other while I grucche sore
Of some thinges that sche doth,
Wherof that T woll telle soth
For of tuo pointz 1 am bethoght,
That, thogh I wolde, I myhte noght
Obeie unto my ladi beste;
Bot 1 dar make this beheste, 1150
Save only of that ilke tuo P.i 85
I am unbuxom of no mo.
What ben tho tuo? tell on, quod he.
Mi fader, this is on, that sche
Commandeth me my mowth to close,
And that 1 scholde hir noght oppose
In love, of which 1 ofte preche,
Bot plenerliche of such a speche
Forbere, and soffren hire in pes.
Bot that ne myhte I natheles 1830
For al this world obeie ywiss;
For whanne T am ther as sche is,
Thwghsdu:mjl:lunthlhﬂe,
Ayein hir will yit mot 1 bowe,
To seche if that T myhte have grace:

L]
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Hot that thing may I noght enbrace
For ought that I can speke or do;
And yit fulofte 1 speke so,
That sche is wroth and seith, * Be stille.
If T that heste schal fulfille r90
And therto ben obedient,
‘Thanne is my cause fully schent,
For specheles may noman spede.
So wot I noght what is to rede;
Hot certes 1 may noght obeie,
That T ne mot algate seie
Somwhat of that 1 wolde mene ;
For evere it is aliche grene,
The grete love which 1 have,
Wherof I can noght bothe save i 300
My speche and this obedience: P.i. 86
And thus fulofte my silence
I breke, and is the ferste point
Wherof that T am out of point
In this, and yit it is no pride.
Now thanne upon that other side
T'o telle my desobeissance,
Ful sore it stant to my grevance
And may noght sinke into my wit
For ofte time sche me bit 1}i0
To leven hire and chese 2 newe,
And seith, il T the sothe knewe
Haw ferr 1 stonde from hir grace,
1 scholde love in other place.
Hot therof woll T desobeie ;
For also wel sche myhte seie,
‘(o tak the Mone ther it sit,’
As bringe that into my wit:
For ther was nevere rooted tre,
That stod so faste in his degre, 1320
That [ ne stonde more faste
Upon hire love, and mai noght caste
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Min herte awey, althogh I wolde.

For god wot, thogh I nevere scholde

Sen hir with yhe after this day,

Yit stant it so that 1 ne may

Hir love out of my brest remue,

This is a wonder retenue,

That malgre wher sche wole or non

Min herte is everemore in on, 1330
So that I can non other chese, P.i By
Bot whether that I winne or lese,

1 moste hire loven til 1 defe;

And thus T breke as be that weie

Hire hestes and hir comandinges,

Bot trewliche in non othre thinges.

Forthi, my fader, what is more

Touchende to this ilke lore

1 you beseche, after the forme

That ye pleinly me wolde enforme, 1340
So that T may myn herte reule

In loves cause after the reule.

vil, Marmur in aduwersis ila concipit ille superbus,

Pena guad ex bina sorle peruvgel eum.
Obwia forfune cum sper in awore resisfif,
Now sine mentali murmure plangit amans.
Toward this vice of which we trete
Ther ben yit tweie of thilke estrete,
Here name is Murmur and Compleignte :
Ther can noman here chiere peinte,
To sette a glad semblant therinne,
For thogh fortune make hem wynne,
Yit grucchen thei, and if thei lese,
Ther is no weie forto chese, 1350
Wherof thei myhten stonde appesed,
So ben thei comunly desesed ;
Ther may no welthe ne poverte
Attempren hem to the decerte

1338 Touchend vato Hi ... By B
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Of buxomnesse be no wise:
For ofte time thei despise
‘I'he goode fortune as the badde, P. 1 88
As thei no mannes reson hadde,
Thurgh pride, wherof thei be blinde.
And ryht of such a maner kinde 1 360
Ther be lovers, that thogh thei have
OF love al that thei wolde crave,
Yit wol thei grucche be som weie,
That thei wol noght to love obeie
Upon the trowthe, as thei do scholde ;
And if hem lacketh that thei wolde,
Anon thei falle in such a peine,
That evere unbuxomly thei pleigne
Upon fortune, and corse and crie,
‘I'hat thei wol noght here hertes plie 1ye
To soffre til it betwre falle,
Forthi if thou amonges alle
Hast used this condicioun,
Mi Sone, in thi Confessioun
Now tell me pleinly what thou art.
Mi fader, 1 beknowe a part,
So as ye tolden hier above
Of Murmur and Compleignte of love,
That for 1 se no sped comende,
Ayein fortune compleignende 1380
I am, as who seith, everemo:
And ek fulofte tyme also,
Whan so is that I se and hiere
Or hevy word or hevy chiere
Of my lady, 1 grucche anon;
Bot wordes dar I speke non,
Wherof sche myhte be desplesed, P.i. 8Bg
Bot in myn herte T am desesed :
With many a Murmur, god it wot,
Thus drinke 1 in myn oghne swot, 1309
And thogh 1 make no semblant,
Min berte is al desobeissant ;
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And in this wise I me confesse
Of that ye clepe unbuxomnesse.
Now telleth what youre conseil is.
Mi Sone, and 1 thee rede this,
What so befalle of other weie,
That thou to loves heste obeie
Als ferr as thou it myht suffise :
For ofte sithe in such a wise
Obedience in love availeth,
Wher al a mannes strengthe faileth ;
Wherof, if that the list to wite
In a Cronigue as it is write,
A gret ensample thou myht fynde,
Which now is come to my mynde.

Ther was whilom be dales olde
A worthi knyht, and as men tolde
He was Nevoeu to themperour
And of his Court a Courteour : 1410
Wifles he was, Florent he hihte,
He was a man that mochel myhte,
OfF armes he was desirous,
Chivalerous and amorous,
And for the fame of worldes speche,
Strange aventures forto seche,
He rod the Marches al aboute, P. i.go
And fell a time, as he was oute,
Fortune, which may every thred
Tobreke and knette of mannes sped, 1410
Schop, as this knyht rod in a pas,
That he be strengthe take was,
And to a Castell thei him ladde,
Wher that he fewe frendes hadde :
For so it fell that ilke stounde
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That he hath with a dedly wounde

Feihtende his oghne hm;l:‘shm

Branchus, which to the tain

Was Sone and Heir, wherof ben wrothe

The fader and the moder bothe. 1430
‘Ihat knyht Branchus was of his hond

The worthieste of al his lond,

And fain thei wolden do vengance

Upon Florent, bot remembrance

That thei toke of his worthinesse

Of knyhthod and of gentilesse,

And how he stod of cousinage

To themperour, made hem assuage,

And dorsten noght slen him for fere:

In d teisoun thei were 1449
Amgf; hﬁll‘. what was the beste.

Ther was a lady, the slyheste

Of alle that men knewe tho,

S0 old sche myhte unethes go,

And was grantdame unto the dede:

And sche with that began to rede,

And seide how sche wol bringe him inne, P. 1 gt
That sche schal him to dethe winne

Al only of his oghne grant,

Thurgh strengthe of verray covenamt 1450
Withoute blame of eny wihL

Anon sche sende for this knibt,

And of hire Sone sche alleide

The deth, and thus to him sche seide:

! Flarent, how mthnubelnwyta_

Of Branchus deth, men schal respite

As now to take vengement,

He so thou stonde in juggement

Upon certein condicioun,

That thou unto a questioun 14fia
Which 1 schal axe schalt ansuere;

And over this thou schalt ek swere,

[Tare or Fromest.]
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Is most plesant, and most desired

76 CONFESSIO AMANTIS
[Tawe or Fromesr,] That thou ne schalt thi deth receive.

[Tace or Fromest.]

And for men schal thee noght deceive,
That thou therof myht ben avised,
Thou schalt have day and tyme assised
And leve saufly forto wende,
Be so that at thi daies ende 1470
Thou come ayein with thin avys,

This knyht, which worthi was and wys,
This lady preith that he may wite,
And have it under Seales write,
What questioun it scholde be
For which he schal in that degree
Stonde of his 1l in jeupartie. P i.ga
With that sche feigneth compaignie,
And seith: ¢ Florent, on love it hongeth
Al that to myn axinge longeth 1480
What alle wommen most desire
This wole I axe, and in thempire
Wher as thou hast most knowlechinge
Tak conseil upon this axinge.’

Florent this thing hath undertake,
The day was set, the time take,
Under his seal he wrot his oth,
In such a wise and forth he goth
Hom to his Emes court ayein;
To whom his aventure plein 14ir8
He tolde, of that him is befalle,
And upon that thei weren alle
The wiseste of the lond asent,
Bot natheles of on assent
Thei myhte noght acorde plat,
On seide this, an othre that
After the disposicioun
Of naturel complexioun
To som womman it is plesance,
That to an other is grevance ; 1300
Bot such a thing in special,
Which to bem alle in general

1479 in loue So, B of loue W 1483 Wher as] jor as AME:XG
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Above alle othre and most conspired,

Such o thing conne thei noght finde

Be Constellacion me kinde:

And thus Florent withoute cure P.i. 93
Mot stonde upon his aventure,

And is al schape unto the lere,

As in defalte of his answere. 1519
This knyht hath levere forto dye

Than breke his trowthe and forto lye

In place ther as he was swore,

And schapth him gon ayein therfore.

Whan time cam he tok his leve,

That lengere wolde he noght beleve,

And preith his Em he be noght wroth,

For that is a point of his oth,

He seith, that noman schal him wreke,

Thogh afierward men hiere speke 1510
That he par aventure deie.

And thus he wente forth his weie

Alone as knyht aventurous,

And in his thoght was curions

To wite what was best to do:

And as he rod al one so,

And cam nyh ther he wolde be,

In a forest under a tre

He syh wher sat a creature,

A lothly wommannysch figure, 1530
That forto speke of fleisch and bon

So foul yit syh he nevere non,

This knyht behield hir redely,

And as he wolde have passed by,

Sche cleped him and bad abide ;

And he his horse heved aside

Tho tometh, and to hire he rod, PLogg
And there he hoveth and abod,

Te wite what sche wolde mene.

And sche began him to bemene, 1540
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And seide: *Florent be thi name,
Thou hast on honde such a game,
That bot thou be the betre avised,
Thi deth is schapen and devised,
That al the world ne mai the save,
Bot if that thou my conseil have.'
Florent, whan he this tale herde,
Unto this olde wyht answerde
And of hir conseil he hir preide.
And sche ayein to him thus seide : 1550
‘ Florent, if 1 for the so schape,
That thou thurgh me thi deth ascape
And take worschipe of thi dede,
What schal I have to my mede?'
‘What thing,' quod he, ‘that thou wolt axe.’
‘1 bidde nevere a betre taxe,'
Quod sche, ‘bot ferst, er thou be sped,
Thou schalt me leve such a wedd,
That I wol have thi trowthe in honde
That thou schalt be myn housebonde.' 1562
*Nay,’ seith Florent, ‘that may noght be.'
*Ryd thanne forth thi wey,’ quod sche,
*And if thou go withoute red,
Thou schalt be sekerliche ded.
Florent behihte hire good ynowh
Of lond, of rente, of park, of plowh,
Bot al that compteth sche at noght. P.i.gs
Tho fell this knyht in mochel thoght,
Now goth he forth, now comth ayein,
He wot noght what is best to sein, 1570
And thoghte, as he rod to and fro,
That chese he mot on of the tuo,
Or forto take hire to his wif
Or eclles forto lese his lif
And thanne he caste his avantage,
That sche was of so gret an age,
That sche mai live bot a while,
And thoghte put hire in an Ile,
1578 put 5B, F
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Wher that noman hire scholde knowe,
Til sche with deth were overthrowe. 1380
And thus this yonge lusti knyht

Unto this olde lothly wiht
Tho seide : *If that non other chance

Mai make my deliverance,

Bot only thilke same speche

Which, as thou seist, thou schalt me teche,
Have hier myn hond, I schal thee wedde.'
And thus his trowthe he leith to wedde.

With that sche frounceth up the browe:

I'his covenant 1 wol allowe,’ 1190
Sche seith: “if eny other thing

Baot that thou hast of my techyng

Fro deth thi body mai respite,

I woll thee of thi trowthe acquite,

And elles be non other weie,

Now herkne me what 1 schal seie.

Whan thou art come into the place, P.1L g6
Wher now thei maken gret manace

And upon thi comynge abyde,

Thei wole anon the same tide 1600
Oppose thee of thin answere.

I wot thou wolt nothing forbere

Of that thou wenest be thi beste,

And if thou myht so finde reste,

Wel is, for thanne is ther nomore.

And elles this schal be my lore,

That thou schalt seie, upon this Molde

That alle wommen lievest wolde

Be sovergin of mannes love:

For what womman is so above, ifiio
Sche hath, as who seith, al hire wille ;

And elles may sche noght fulfille

What thing hir were lievest have.

With this answere thou schalt save

Thiself, and other wise noght.

And whan thou hast thin ende wroght,

Com hier ayein, thou schalt me finde,

And let nothing out of thi minde.

79
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He goth him forth with hevy chiere,
As he that not in what manere
He mai this worldes joie atteigne:
For if he deie, he hath a peine,
And if he live, he mot him binde
To such on which of alle kinde
Of wommen is thunsemlieste :
Thus wot he noght what is the beste:
Bot be him lief or be him loth, P.i.a7
Unto the Castell forth he goth
His full answere forto yive,
Or forto deie or forto live. 163n
Forth with his conseil cam the lord,
The thinges stoden of recond,
He sende up for the lady sone,
And forth sche cam, that clde Mone.
In presence of the remenant
The strengthe of al the covenant

(LT ]

That he schal tellen his avis,
As he that woot what is the pris. 1640
Florent seith al that evere he couthe,
Bot such word cam ther non to mowthe,
That he for yifte or for beheste
Mihte eny wise his deth areste,
And thus he tarieth longe and late,
Til that this lady bad algate
That he schal for the dom final
Yive his answere in special
Of that sche hadde him ferst opposed :
And thanne he hath trewly supposed thizo
That he him may of nothing yelpe,
Bot if so be tho wordes helpe,
Whiche as the womman hath him tawhe ;
Wherof he hath an hope cawht
That he schal ben excused so,
And tolde out plein his wille tho.
FK funsemeliesie B 1633 acord B
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And whan that this Matrone herde P. i g8 [Tacx or Fromswr}
‘I've manere how this knyht ansuerde,
Sche seide: * Ha treson, wo thee be,
‘That hast thus told the privite, 1669
Which alle wommen most desire!
I wolde that thou were afire.’
Bot natheles in such a pﬂn :
Florent of his answere is quit:
And tho began his sorwe newe,
For he mot gon, or ben untrewe,
To hire which his trowthe hadde.
Bot he, which alle schame dradde,
Goth forth in stede of his penance,
And takth the fortune of his chance, 1670
As he that was with trowthe affaited.
‘This olde wyht him hath awaited
In place wher as he hire lefte:
Florent his wofull heved uplefie
And syh this vecke wher sche sat,
Which was the lothlieste what
That evere man caste on his yhe:
Hire Nase bass, hire browes hyhe,
Hire yhen smale and depe set, =
Hire chekes ben with teres wet, 1
And rivelen as an emty skyn
Hangende doun unto the chin,
Hire Lippes schrunken ben for age,
Ther was no grace in the visage,
Hir front was nargh, hir luqkhn{s hore,
loketh forth as doth a More,
ilcﬁ Necke is schort, hir schuldres courbe, P. .99
That myhte a mannes lust destourbe,
Hire body gret and nothing smal,
And schortly to descrive hire al, 1hgo
Sche hath mo lith withoute a lak ;
Bot lich unto the wollesak
Sche proferth hire unto this knyht,
And bad him, as he hath behybt,
So as sche hath ben his wamnt, .
1693 profecp Hi, Ad, F profurt W rest profire}, profere}
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That he hire holde covenant,
And be the bridel sche him seseth.
Bot godd wot how that sche him pleseth
Of suche wordes as sche spekth;
Him thenkth welnyh his herte brekth 1700
For sorwe that he may noght fle,
Bot if he wolde untrewe be.

Loke, how a sek man for his hele
Takth baldemoine with Canele,
And with the Mirre takth the Sucre,
Ryht upon such a maner lucre
Stant Florent, as in this dicte :
He drinkth the bitre with the swete,
He medleth sorwe with likynge,
And liveth, as who seith, deyinge; 130
His youthe schal be cast aweie
Upon such on which as the weie
Is old and lothly overal,
Bot nede he mot that nede schal:
He wolde algate his trowthe holde,
As every knyht therto is holde,
What happ so evere him is befalle
Thogh sche be the fouleste of alle,
Yet to thonour of wommanhiede
Him thoghte he scholde taken hiede; 1720
So that for pure gentilesse,
As he hire eouthe hest adresce,
In ragges, ns sche was totore,
He set hire on his hors tofore
And forth he takth his weie softe;
No wonder thogh he siketh ofte.
Bot as an oule fleth be nyhte
Out of alle cthre briddes syhte,
Riht so this knyht on daies brode
In clos him hield, and schop his rode 1730
On nyhtes time, til the tyde
Thar he cam there he wolde abide ;
And prively withoute noise
He bringth this foule grete Coise
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To his Castell in such a wise
That noman myhte hire schappe avise,
Til sche into the chambre cam:
Wher he his prive conseil nam
Of suche men as he most troste,
And tolde hem that he nedes moste 1740
This heste wedde to his wif,
For elles hadde he lost his lif.
The prive wommen were asent,
That scholden ben of his assent:
Hire ragges thei anon of drawe,
And, as it was that time lawe,
She hadde bath, sche hadde reste, P. 1101
And was armied to the beste.
Bot with no craft of combes brode
Thei myhte hire hore lockes schode, 1350
And sche ne wolde noght be schore
For no conseil, and thei therfore,
With such atyr as tho was used,
Ordeinen that it was excused,
And hid so crafteliche aboute,
That noman myhte sen hem oute.
Bot when sche was fulliche arraied
And hire atyr was al assaied,
Tho was sche foulere on to se:
Bot yit it may non other be, 1)
Thei were wedded in the nyht;
So wo begon was nevere knyht
As he was thanne of mariage.
And sche began to pleie and mage,
As who seith, T am wel ynowh ;
Bot he therof nothing ne lowh,
For sche tok thanne chiere on honde
And clepeth him hire housebonde,
And seith, * My lord, go we to bedde,
For 1 to that entente wedde, 1250
‘I'hat thou schalt be my worldes blisse:"
1768 cleped X ... o, B
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And profreth him with that to kisse,

As sche a lusti Lady were.

His body myhte wel he there,

Bot as of thoght and of memaire

His herte was in purgatoire.

Bot yit for strengthe of matrimoine  P. i 102
He myhte make non essoine,

That he ne mot algates plie

To gon to bedde of compaignie ; 1580
And whan thei were abedde naked,

Withoute slep he was awaked ;

He torneth on that other side,

For that he wolde hise yhen hyde

Fro lokynge on that foule wyht.

The chambre was al full of Iyht,

The courtins were of cendal thinne,

This newe bryd which lay withinne,

Thogh it be noght with his acord,

In armes sche beclipte hire lord, 1703
And preide, as he was torned fro,

He wolde him torne ayeinward tho ;
*For now,” sche seith, *we ben bothe on.'
And he lay stille as eny ston,

Bot evere in on sche spak and preide,
And bad him thenke on that he seide,
Whan that he tok hire be the hond.

He herde and understod the bond,
How he was set to his penance,
And as it were a man in trance
He tometh him al sodeinly,
And syh a lady lay him by
OF eyhtetiene wynter age,
Which was the faireste of visage
Th.tlcvmhllthiltnﬂﬂh:ujh:
And as he wolde have take hire nyh,
Sche put hire hand and be his leve P. i 103
Besoghte him that he wolde leve,
And seith that forto wynne or lese
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He mot on of tuo thinges chese,
Wher he wol have hire such on nyht,
Or elles upon daies lyht,

For he schal noght have bothe tuo,
And he began to sorwe tho,

In many a wise and caste his thoght,
Bot for al that yit cowthe he noght
Devise himsell which was the beste.
And sche, thiat wolde his hertes reste,
Preith that he scholde chese algate,
Til ate laste longe and late

He seide: ‘O ye, my lyves hele,
Sey what you list in my querele,

1 not what ansuere I schal yive:
Bot evere whil that I may live,

I wol that ye be my maisiresse,

For 1 can noght miselve gesse
Which is the Leste unto my chois
Thus grante I yow myn hole vois,
Ches for ous bothen, 1 you preie;
And what as evere that ye seie,
Riht as ye wole so wol L.

*Mi lord,’ sche seide, *grant merci,
For of this word that ye now sein,
That ye bave mad me soverein,

Mi destine is overpassed,

That nevere hierafter schal be lassed
Mi beaute, which that I now have,
Til 1 be take into my grave;

Bot nyht and day as 1 am now

I schal alwey be such to yow.

The kinges dowhter of Cizile

I am, and fell bot siththe awhile,
As 1 was with my fader late,

That my Stepmoder for an hate,
Which toward me sche hath begonne,
Forschop me, til 1 hadde wonne
The love and sovereinete
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Confessor,

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Of what knyht that in his degre
Alhﬂhmmhufgnodmme:

And, as men sein, ye ben the same,

The dede proeveth it is so;
Thus am I youres evermo.'

Tho was plesance and
Edm'niﬂhﬂ'p&ﬁin’:ﬂrm,
Thei live longe and wel thei ferde,
And clerkes that this chance herde
Thei writen it in evidenee,

To teche how that obedience

Mai wel fortune a man to love

And sette him in his lust above,

As it befell unto this knyht.
Forthi, my Sone, if thou do ryht,

Thou schalt unto thi love obeie,

And folwe hir will be alle weie.

- Min boly fader, so I wile:

For ya have told me such a skile

Of this ensample now tofore,

That I schal evermo therfore

Hierafterward myn observance

To love and to his obeissance

The betre kepe: and over this

Of pride if ther oght elles is,

Wherof that I me schryve schal,

What thing it is in special,

Mi fader, axeth, I you preie,

Now lest, my Sone, and I.schal seie .

For yit ther is Surquiderie,

Which stant with Pride of compaignie ;

Wherof that thou schalt hiere anon,
To knowe if thou have gult or non

Upon the forme as thou schalt hiere -

Now understond wel the matiere.

vill. Ownia scire putal, set se Presumpciv nerelt,
Nec sgbs consimilems gieen pulal esse pavem,
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LIBER PRIMUS

Qui magis astuius reputat se vincere bellum,
In lagueos Veneris forcius ipse cadit.
Sepe Cupido virum sibi gui presumil amantem
Fallit, ¢t in vacuas spes vedit ipsa vias,
Surquiderie is thilke vice
Of Pride, which the thridde office
Hath in his Court, and wol noght knowe
The trowthe til it overthrowe.
Upon his fortune and his grace
Comth * Hadde I wist’ fulofte aplace;
For he doth al his thing be gesse,
And voideth alle sikernesse.
Non other conseil good him siemeth
Bot such as he himselve diemeth ;
For in such wise as he compasseth,
His wit al one alle othre passeth;
And is with pride so thurghsoghe,
‘That he alle othre set at noght,
And weneth of himselven so,
That such as he ther be nomo,
So fair, so semly, ne so wis;
And thus he wolde bere a pris
Above alle othre, and noght forthi
He seith noght ones ‘grant mercy’
To godd, which alle grace sendeth,
So that his wittes he despendeth
Upon himself, as thogh ther were
No godd which myhte availe there:
Bot al upon his oghne witt
He stant, til he falle in the pitt
So ferr that he mai noght arise.
And riht thus in the same wise
This vice upon the cause of love
So proudly set the herte above,
And doth him pleinly forto wene
That he to loven eny gwene
Hath worthinesse and sufficance |
And so withoute pourveance
1885 allc ping B, W al Jis ping
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Fulofte he heweth up so hihe,
That chippes fallen in his yhe;
And ¢k ful ofte he weneth this,
Ther as he noght beloved is, T
To be beloved alther best,
Now, Sone, tell what so thee lest
Of this that T have told thee hier, P, i 10y
Ha, fader, be noght in a wer:
I trowe ther be noman lesse,
Of eny maner warthinesse,
That halt him lasse worth thanne 1
To be beloved ; and noght forthi
I seie in excusinge of me,
To alle men that love is fre.
And certes that mai noman werne ;
For love is of himself so derne,
It luteth in a mannes herte ;
Bot that ne schal me noght asterte,
To wene forto be worthi
To loven, bot in hir mercy.
Bot, Sire, of that ye walden mene,
That T scholde otherwise wene
To be beloved thanne T was,
I am beknowe as in that cas.
Mi goode Sone, tell me how,
Now lest, and I wol telle yow,
Mi goode fader, how it is.
Fulofte it hath befalle or this
Thurgh hope that was noght certein,
Mi wenyinge hath be set in vein
To triste in thing that halp me noght,
Bot onliche of myn oughne thoght.
For as it semeth that a belle
Lik to the wordes that men telle
Answerth, riht so ne mor ne lesse,
To yow, my fader, 1 confesse,
Such will my wit hath overset, P.i. 108
That what so hope me behet,
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LIBER PRIMUS

Ful many a time 1 wene it soth,
Bot finali no spied it doth.

Thus may I tellen, as 1 can,
Wenyng beguileth many a man;
So hath it me, riht wel 1 wot:
For if a man wole in a Bot
Which is withoute botme rowe,
He moste nedes overthrowe,

Riht so wenyng bath ferd be me:
For whanne 1 wende next have be,
As 1 be my wenynge caste,
Thanne was 1 furthest ate laste,
And as a foll my bowe unbende,
Whan al was failed that I wende.
Forthi, my fader, as of this, :
That my wenynge hath gon amis
Touchende to Surquiderie,

Yif me my penance er [ die.
Bot if ye wolde in eny forme

Of this matiere a tale enforme,
Which were ayein this vice set,

1 scholde fare wel the bet.

Mi Sone, in alle maner wise
Surquiderie is to despise,
Wherof 1 finde write thus.

The proude knyht Capaneis

He was of such Surquiderie,
That he thurgh his chivalerie
Upon himsell so mochel triste,
That to the goddes him ne liste
In no querele to beseche,

Bot seide it was an ydel speche,
Which caused was of pure drede,

For lack of herte and for no nede.

And upon such permmpr:i?un
He hield this proude opinioun,
Til ate laste upon a dai,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Aboute Thebes wher he lay,

Whan it of Siege was belein,

This knyht, as the Croniqes sein,

In alle mennes sihte there,

Whan he was proudest in his gere,

And thoghte how nothing myhte him dere,
Ful armed with his schield and spere

As he the Cite wolde assaile,

Godd tok himselve the bataille 1000
Ayein his Pride, and fro the sky

A firy thonder sodeinly

He sende, and him to pouldre smat,

And thus the Pride which was hot,

Whan he most in his strengthe wende,

Was brent and lost withouten ende :

So that it proeveth wel therfore,

‘T'he strengthe of man is sone lore,

Bot if that he it wel governe.

And over this a man mai lerne 1010
That ek fulofte time it grieveth,

Whan that a man himself believeth,

As thogh it scholde him wel beseme P.i. m0
That he alle othre men can deme,

And hath foryete his oghne vice,

A ule of hem that ben so nyce,
And feigne hemself to be so wise,

I schal thee telle in such a wise,

Wherof thou schalt ensample take

That thou no such thing undertake, 1010

I finde upon Surquiderie,
HWthlIWMNﬂIﬁHunpﬁn
Be olde daies was a King
Wys and honeste in alle thing:
And so befell upon a dai,
And that was in the Monthe of Maii,
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LIBER PRIMUS

As thilke time it was usance,
This kyng with noble pourveance
Wher inne he wolde ride amaied
Out of the Cite forto pleie,
With lordes and with gret nobleie
Of lusti folk that were yonge:
Wher some pleide and some songe,
And some gon and some ryde,
And some prike here hors aside
And bridlen hem now in now oule.
‘The kyng his yhe caste aboute,
Til he was ate laste war
And syh comende ayein his char
‘Two pilegrins of so gret age,
That lich unto a dreie ymage
Thei weren pale and fade hewed,
And as a bussh which is besnewed,
Here berdes weren hore and whyte ;
Ther was of kinde bot a lite,
That thei ne semen fulli dede.
Thei comen to the kyng and bede
Som of his good par charite;
And he with gret humilite
Out of his Char to grounde lepte,
And hem in bothe hise armes kepte
And keste hem bothe fot and hond
Hefore the lordes of his lond,
And yaf hem of his good therto:
And whanne he hath this dede do,
He goth into his char ayein.

Tho was Murmur, tho was desdeign,

Tho was compleignte on every side,
Thei seiden of here oghne Pride
Eche until othre: *What is this?
Qure king hath do this thing amis,
So to abesse his reaite

publice vidit humilia-
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

That every man it myhte se,
And humbled him in such a wise
To hem that were of non emprise.’
Thus was it spoken to and fro
Of hem that were with him tho
Al prively behinde his bak;
Bot to himselven noman spak, 2670
The kinges brother in presence
Was thilke time, and gret offence
He tok therof, and was the same P.ima
Above alle othre which most blame
Upon his licge lord hath leid,
And hath unto the lordes seid,
Anon as he mai time finde,
Ther schal nothing be left behinde,
That he wol speke unto the king.
Now lest what fell upon this thing. 2080
The day was merie and fair ynowh,
Echon with othre pleide and lowh,
And fellen into tales newe,
How that the freisshe floures grewe,
And how the grene leves spronge,
And how that love among the yonge
Began the hertes thanne awake,
And every bridd hath chose hire make :
And thus the Maies day to thende
Thei lede, and hom ayein thei wende. oy
The king was noght so sone come,
That whanne he hadde his chambre nome,
His brother ne was redi there,
And broghte a tale unto his Ere
Of that he dede such a schame
In hindringe of his oghne name,
Whan he himself s0 wolde drecche,
That to so vil a povere wrecche
Him deigneth schewe such simpleses
Ayein thastat of his noblesce ; 2100
And seith he schal it nomor use,
And that he mot himsell excuse
2088 hire] his Hi... Be B, W

LIBER PRIMUS

Toward hise lordes everychon. P.i. n3
The king stod stille as eny ston,

And to his tale an Ere he leide,

And thoghte more than he seide:

Bot natheles to that he herde

Wel cortaisly the king answerde,

And tolde it scholde be amended.

And thus whan that her tale is ended, min
Al redy was the bord and cloth,

The king unto his Souper goth

Among the lordes to the halle ;

And whan thei hadden souped alle;

I'hei token leve and forth thei go.

The king hethoghte himselve tho

How he his brother mai chastie,

‘That he thurgh his Surquiderie

Tok upon honde to despreise

Humilite, which is to preise, I
And therupon yaf such conseil

‘Toward his king that was noght heil ;

Wherof to be the betre lered,

He thenkth to maken him afered.

It fell so that in thilke dawe

Ther was ordeined be the lawe

A trompe with a sterne breth,

Which cleped was the Trompe of deth.

And in the Court wher the king was

A certein man this Trompe of brs 1140
Hath in kepinge, and therol serveth,

That whan a lord his deth deserveth,

He schal this dredful trompe blowe  P.i. 114
‘Tofore his gate, and make it knowe

How that the jugement is yove

Of deth, which schal noght be foryove.

The king, whan it was nyht, anon

This man asente and bad him gon

To trompen at his brother gate ;

And he, which mot so don algate, 1140
Goth forth and doth the kynges heste.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

This lord, which herde of this tempeste

That he tofore his gate blew,

Tho wiste he be the lawe and knew

That he was sikerliche ded:

And as of help he wot no red,

Bot sende for hise frendes alle

And tolde hem how it is befalle.

And thei him axe cause why;

Bot he the sothe noght forthi 2150

Ne wiste, and ther was sorwe tho:

For it stod thilke tyme so,

This trompe was of such sentence,

That therayein no resistence

Thei couthe ordeine be no weie,

That he ne mot algate deie,

Bot if so that he may pourchace

To gete his liege lordes grace.

Here wittes therupon thei caste,

And ben apointed ate laste. P
This lord a worthi ladi hadde

Unto his wif, which also dradde

Hire lordes deth, and children five P. i 5

Betwen hem two thei hadde alyve,

That weren yonge and tendre of age,

And of stature and of visage

Riht faire and lusty on to se,

Tho easten thei that he and sche

Forth with here children on the morwe,

As thei that were full of sorwe, nya

Al naked bot of smok and scherte,

To tendre with the kynges herte,

His grace scholden go to seche

And pardoun of the deth beseche.

Thus passen thei that wofull nyht,

And erly, whan thei sihe it lyht,

Thei gon hem forth in such a wise

As thou tofore hast herd devise,

Al naked bot here schortes one,

LIBER PRIMUS

Thei wepte and made mochel mone, il
Here Her hangende aboute here Eres:
With sobbinge and with sory teres
This lord goth thanne an humble pas,
That whilom proud and noble was ;
Wherof the Cite sore afflyhte,
Of hem that sihen thilke syhte:
And natheles al openly
With such wepinge and with such cri
Forth with hise children and his wif
He goth to preie for his lif. o
Unto the court whan thei be come,
And men therinne have hiede nome,
Ther was no wiht, if he hem syhe, P. I n6
Fro water mihte kepe his yhe
For sorwe which thei maden tho.
The king supposeth of this wo,
And feigneth as he noght ne wiste;
Bot natheles at his upriste
Men tolden him how that it ferde:
And whan that he this wonder herde, 1300
In haste he goth into the halle,
And alle at ones doun thei falle,
Il eny pite may be founde.
The king, which seth hem go to grounde,
Hath axed hem what is the fere,
Why thei be so despuiled there.
His brother seide: *Ha lord, mercy |
I wot non other cause why,
Bot only that this nyht ful late
The trompe of deth was at my gate 110
In tokne that I scholde deie;
Thus be we come forto preie
That ye mi worldes deth respite.’
‘Ha fol, how thou art forto wyte,'
The king unto his brother seith,
* That thou art of so litel feith,
That only for a trompes soun
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Of man, and man it mai withdrawe, Mi Sone, thou schalt understonde, Confessor,
So that it mai par chance faile. In love and othre thinges alle
Now schalt thou noght forthi mervaile If that Surquiderie falle,
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cipis filivsnomineNar-
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

This yonge lord Narcirus hihte:

No strengthe of love bowe mihte

His herte, which is unaffiled ;

Bot ate laste he was beguiled :

For of the goddes pourveance

It fell him on a dai par chance, 2197
That he in all his proude fare

Unto the forest gan to fare,

Amonges othre that ther were

To hunte and to desporte him there.

And whanne he cam into the place

Wher that he wolde make his chace,

The houndes weren in a throwe

Uncoupled and the hornes blowe:

The grete hert anon was founde,

Which swifte feet sette upon grounde, 200
And he with spore in horse side

Him hasteth faste forto ride,

Til alle men be left behinde.

And as he rod, under a linde

Beside a roche, as 1 thee telle,

He syh wher sprong a lusty welle:

The day was wonder hot withalle,

And such a thurst was on him Rlle,

That he moste owther deie or drinke ;

And doun he lihte and be the brinke 2310
He teide his Hors unto a braunche,

And leide him lowe forto staunche

His thurst: and as he caste his lok P, i 120
Into the welle and hiede ok,

He sih the like of his visage,

And wende ther were an ymage

Of such a Nimphe as tho was faie,

Wherof that love his herte assaie

Began, as it was after sene,

Of his sotie and made him wene 1373
It were a womman that he syh.
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LIBER PRIMUS 99

The more he cam the welle nyh,

The nerr cam sche to him ayein ;

S0 wiste he nevere what to sein;

For whanne he wepte, he sih hire wepe,

And whanne he cride, he tok good kepe,
The same word sche cride also:

And thus began the newe wo,

That whilom was to him so strange ;

Tho made him love an hard eschange, e
To sette his herte and to beginne

Thing which he mibte nevere winne.

And evere among he gan to loute,

And preith that sche 10 him come oute;

And otherwhile he goth a ferr,

And otherwhile he draweth nerr,

And evere he fond hire in o place.

He wepth, he crith, he axeth grace,

There as he mihte gete non;

So that ayein a Roche of Ston, 2340
As he that knew non other red,

He smot himself til he was ded.

Wherof the Nimphes of the welles, P.im
And othre that ther weren elles

Unto the wodes belongende,

The body, which was ded ligende,

For pure pite that thei have

Under the grene thei begrave.

And thanpe out of his sepulture

Ther sprong anon par aventure 1150
Of floures such a wonder syhte,
That men ensample take myhte
Upon the dedes whiche he dede,
As tho was sene in thilke stede;

For in the wynter freysshe and faire
The floures ben, which is contraire
To kynde, and so was the folie
Which fell of his Surquiderie.

Thus he, which love hadde in desdeign, Conflessar.
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Worste of all othre was besein, 1360
And as he sette his pris most hyhe,
He was lest worth in loves yhe
And most bejaped in his wit:
Wherof the remembrance is yit,
So that thou myght ensample take,
And ek alle othre for his sake.
Mi fader, as touchende of me,,
This vice T thenke forto fle,
Which of his wenynge overtroweth;
And nameliche of thing which groweth 2370
In loves cause or wel or wo
Yit pryded 1 me nevere so.
Bot wolde god that gmee sende,
That toward me my lady wende
As 1 towardes hire wene!
Mi lave scholde so be sene,
Ther scholde go no pride a place.
Bot I am ferr fro thilke grace,
As forto speke of tyme now ;
So mot T soffre, and preie yow aafo
That ye wole axe on other side
1f ther be eny point of Pride,
Wherof it nedeth to be schrive.
Mi Sone, godd it thee foryive,
If thou have eny thing misdo
Touchende of this, bot overmo
Ther is an other yit of Pride,
Which nevere cowthe hise wordes hide,
That he ne wole himself avaunte ;
Ther mai nothing his tunge daunte, 1390
That he ne clappeth as a Belle:
Wherof if thou wolt that 1 telle,
1t is behovely forto hiere,
So that thou myht thi tunge stiere,
Toward the world and stonde in grace,
Which lacketh ofte in many place
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To him that can noght sitte stille,
Which elles scholde have al his wille.

ix., Magnilogue profriam minnit factancia lingué
Famaiw, quans stabilem firmal komore cilens.

fﬂtlﬂhﬁﬁﬂmiﬁmm:ﬁf.tﬂ
Se sua per verba factal in orbe palam,

Estgwe wiri culpa factancia, que rubefactas
I mulicre reas causal habere genas.

The vice cleped Avantance

With Pride hath take his aqueintance,
So that his oghne pris he lasseth,
When he such mesure
“That he his oghne Herald is.

“That ferst was wel is thanne mis,
“That was thankworth is thanne blame,
And thus the worschipe of his name
Thurgh pride of his avantarie

He torneth into vilenie.

I rede how that this proude vice
Hath thilke wynd in his office,
Which thurgh the blastes that he bloweth
The mannes fame he overthroweth
Of vertu, which scholde elles springe
Into the worldes knowlechinge ;

Bot he fordoth it allo sore.

And rit of such a maner lore

‘Ther ben lovers: forthi if thow

Art on of hem, tell and sei how.
Whan thou hast taken eny thing

Of loves yifte, or Nouche or ring,
Or tok upon thee for the cold

Som goodly word that thee was told,
Or frendly chiere or tokne or lettre,
Wherof thin herte was the beltre,

Or that sche sende the grietinge,
Hast thou for Pride of thi likinge
Mad thin avant wher as the liste?
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Canfleisor,

[Tare or Avmwus
axo Rosewunn, )

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

I wolde, fader, that ye wiste,
Mi conscience lith noght hiere : P.i. g
Yit hadde I nevere such matiere, 2430
Wherof min herte myhte amende,
Noght of so mochel that sche sende
Be mowthe and seide, ‘Griet him wel:’
And thus for that ther is no diel
Wherof to make myn avant,
It is to reson acordant
That T mai nevere, bot I lye,
Of love make avanterie,
I wot noght what 1 scholde have do,
If that I hadde encheson so, 1440
As ye have seid hier manyon ;
Bot 1 fond cause nevere non:
Bot daunger, which welnyh me slowh,
Therof 1 cowthe telle ynowh,
And of non other Avantance :
Thus nedeth me no repentance.
Now axeth furthere of my lif,
For hierof am I noght gultif.
Mi Sone, I am wel paid withal;
For wite it wel in special 1z
That love of his vernai justice
Above alle othre ayein this vice
At alle times most debateth,
With al his herte and most it hateth,
And ek in alle maner wise
Avantarie is to despise,
As be ensample thou myht wite,
Which I finde in the bokes write.

Of hem that we Lombars now calie P. i 1ag
Albinus was the ferste of alle 2460
Which bar corone of Lombardie,

And was of gret chivalerie

In werre ayein diverse kinges.
So fell amonges othre thinges,
That he that time a werre hadde

2457 myht (might) JC,B myhted,5,F  agfo ferste S ferst, B, F
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With Gurmond, which the Geptes ladde,
And was a myhti kyng also:
Bot natheles it fell him so,
Albinus slowh him in the feld,
Ther halp him nowther swerd ne scheld, 1470
That he ne smot his hed of thanne,
Wherof he tok awey the Panne,
Of which he seide he wolde make
A Cuppe for Gurmoundes sake,
To kepe and drawe into memoire
Of his bataille the victoire.
And thus whan he the feld hath wonne,
The lond ancn was overronne
And sesed in his oghne hond,
Wher he Gurmondes dowhter fond, 3450
Which Maide Rosemounde hihte,
And was in every mannes sihte
A fair, a freissh, a lusti on.
His herte fell to hire anon,
And such a love on hire he caste,
That he hire weddeth ate laste;
And after that long time in reste
With hire he duelte, and to the beste
Thei love ech other wonder wel. P. i 6
Bot sche which kepth the blinde whel, 1498
Venus, whan thei be most above,
In al the hoteste of here love,
Hire whicl sche torneth, and thei felle
In the manere as I schal telle,
This king, which sted in al his welthe
Of pes, of worschipe and of helthe,
And felte him on no side grieved,
As he that hath his world achieved,
Tho thoghte he wolde a feste make;
And that was for his wyves sake, 1500
That sche the lordes ate feste,
That were obeissant to his heste,
2473 meargin testom Hi. . Ba (E ;v testam) oyfl dwelled
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IT;I-IHW Avmrnus Mai knowe: and so forth therupon Of such werk as it scholde have, [TaLE oF Atmixus
ln;l:.pﬂfh'icht::ilh He let ordeing, and sende anon And was policed ek so clene o Rosxxuno.]
Tomitem minisirabat, Be letires and be messagiers, That no signe of the Skulle is sene,

And warnede alle hise officiers

That every thing be wel arraied -

The grete Stiedes were assaied

For joustinge and for tornement,

And many a perled garnement agro
Embroudred was ayein the dai

The lordes in here beste arrai

Be comen ate time set,

On jousteth wel, an other bet,

And otherwhile thei torneie,

And thus thei casten care aweie

And token lustes upon honde,

And after, thou schalt understonde,

To mete into the kinges halle P. 1l a7
Thei come, as thei be beden alle: 1530
And whan thei were set and served,

Thanne after, as it was deserved,

To hem that worthi knyhtes were,

So as thei seten hiere and there,

The pris was yove and spoken oute

Among the heraldz al aboute.

And thus benethe and ek above

Al was of armes and of love,

Wherof obouten ate bordes

Men hadde manye sondri wordes, 1530
That of the merthe which thei made

The king himself began to glade

Withinne his herte and tok a pride,

And sih the Cuppe stonde aside,

Which mad was of Gurmoundes hed,

As ye have herd, whan he was ded,

And was with gold and riche Stones

Beset and bounde for the nones,

And siod upon a fot on heihte

Of burned gold, and with gret sleihte 1340
Of werkmanschipe it was begrave

Hot as it were a Gripes Ey.

The king bad bere his Cuppe awey,

Which stod tofore him on the bord,

And fette thilke. Upon his word

This Skulle is fet and wyn therinne, P.1i.128
Wherof he bad his wif beginne: 2550
'Drink with thi fader, Dame,’ he seide.

And sche to his biddinge obeide,

And tok the Skulle, and what hire liste

Sche drank, as sche which nothing wiste

What Cuppe it was: and thanne al oute

The kyng in audience aboute

Hath told it was hire fader Skulle,

So that the lordes knowe schulle

OF his bataille a soth witnesse,

And made avant thurgh what prouesse 2562
He hath his wyves love wonne,

Which of the Skulle hath so begonne.

Tho was ther mochel Pride alofie,

Thel speken alle, and sche was solte,
Thenkende on thilke unkynde Pride,

Of that hire lord so nyh hire side

Avanteth him that he hath slain

And piked out hire fader brain,

And of the Skulle had mad a Cuppe,

Sche soffreth al tl thel were uppe, iz7e
And tho sche hath seknesse feigned,

And goth to chambre and hath compleigned
Unto a Maide which sche triste,

So that non other wyht it wiste.

This Mayde Glodeside is hote,

To whom this lady hath behote

Of ladischipe al that sche can,

To vengen hire upon this man,

Which dede hire drinke in such a plit P. i. 129
Among hem alle for despit 1580

asi1 Embroudred F rest Embrowded (Embroudid &e.) 2544 iwjwas Hi,.. B4y B 2369 had C,SB, F badde A hap )
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I'I::‘nmr:ﬂ' Of hire and of hire fader bothe ; Ancn the wylde loves rage, o (Tats or Avamos

In which noman him can governe,
Hath mad him that he can noght werne,
Bot fell al hol to hire assent:
And thus the whiel is al miswent,
The which fortune hath upon honde;
For how that evere it afier stonde,
Thei schope among hem such a wyle,
The king was ded withinne a whyle.
So slihly cam it noght aboute
That thei ne ben discoevered oute, 1630
So that it thoghte hem for the beste
To fle, for there was no reste:
And thus the tresor of the king
Thei trusse and mochel other thing,
And with a certein felaschipe
Thei Aedde and wente awey be schipe,
And hielde here rihte cours fro thenne,
Til that thei come to Ravenne,
Wher thei the Dukes helpe soghte. Pl
And he, so as thei him besoghte, 1640
A place granteth forto duelle;
Bot after, whan he herde telle
Of the manere how thei have do,
This Duk let schape for hem so,
That of a puison which thei drunke
Thei hadden that thei have beswunke.
And al this made avant of Pride:
Good is therfore a man to hide
His oghne pris, for if he speke,
He mai lihtliche his thonk tobreke. bz
In armes lith non avantance
To him which thenkth his name avance
And be renomed of his dede:
And also who that thenkth to spede
Of love, he mai him noght avaunte;
For what man thilke vice haunte,
His pourpos schal fulofte faile.
In armes he that wol travaile
#6533 Hath mad] Made Hi ... By, B o658 he] who AM

:lhl:mf hire thoghtes ben so wrothe,
seith, that sche schal t be
Til that sche se him so hu;m:h i
That he nomore make avant.

And thus thei felle in covenant,

That thei acorden ate laste,

With suche wiles as thei caste

That thei wol gete of here acord

Som orped knyht to sle this lord 1550
And with this sleihte thei beginne,

How thei Helmege myhten winne,

Which was the kinges Boteler,

A proud a lusti Bacheler,

And Glodeside he loveth hote,

And sche, to make him more assote,

Hire love grantcth, and be nyhte

Thei schape how thei togedre myhte

Abedde meete: and don it was

This same nyht; and in this eas afias
The qwene hirsell the nyht secounde

Wente in hire stede, and there hath founde

A chambre derk withoute liht,

And goth to bedde to this knyht,

And he, to kepe his observance,

To love doth his obeissance,

And weneth it be Glodeside ;

And sche thanne after lay nside,

And axeth him what he hath do, P. i 130
And who sche was sche tolde him tho, 1hiia
And seide: ' Helmege, 1 am thi gwene,

Now schal thi Jove wel be sene
OFf that thou hast thi wille wroght ;

Or it schal sore ben aboght,

Or thou schalt worche as I thee seie,

And if thou wolt be such a weie

Do my plesance and holde it stille,
Forcwmla:hl.lbmuihiwﬂl:,
Bothe I and al myn heritage.’
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Or elles loves grace atteigne,
His lose tenge he mot restreigne, 1660
Which berth of his honour the keie.
Forthi, my Sone, in alle weie
Tak ribt good hiede of this matiere.
I thonke you, my fader diere,
This scole is of a gentil lore ;
And if ther be oght elles more
OF Pride, which 1 schal eschuie,
Now axeth forth, and [ wol suie
What thing that ye me wole enforme. P. L 132
Mi Sone, yit in other forme iz
Ther is a vice of Prides lore,
Which lich an hauk whan he wol sore,
Fleith upon heihte in his delices
After the likynge of his wices,
And wol no mannes resoun knowe,
Till he doun falle and overthrowe.
This vice veine gloire is hote,
Wherof, my Sone, I thee behote
To trete and speke in such a wise,
That thou thee myht the betre avise. 2%

x. Gloria perfpetuor gpregmal wundana dolores,

Qued tmeers exd vanus gaudia vama cupdl,

Efus amiciciam, guem jlevia follif inanis,
Nown sine Slendiciiy plamus fabedit howo @

Verdis compositis qui seit stvipilare fauelinm,
Seandere sellata fura valebil eques,

Sie in amore magis gui Manda subornat fn ore
Verba, per koo brawium guod megulf alter kabet.

Ef tamen ornafor canfus variosgue paraius
Letague corda suis legibus oplal amor, {10)

The proude vice of veine gloire
Remembreth noght of purgatoire,
Hise worldes joyes ben so grete,
Him thenkth of hevene no beyete ;
This lives Pompe is al his pes:
Yit schal he deie natheles,

2669 3¢ me wole] 3¢ wol (wilj me L, & 3¢ wol{e) AM me wol Ha
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And therof thenkth he bot a lite, [v. Va-Grony.]

For al his lust is to delite ) ﬁmﬂmm
In newe thinges, proude and veine, nppent,

Als ferforth as he mai atteigne. 1t

1 trowe, if that he myhte make P.i. 133

His body newe, he wolde take

A newe forme and leve his olde:

For what thing that he mai beholde,
The which to comun us is strange,
Anon his clde guise change

He wole and falle therupon,

Lich unto the Camelion,

Which upen every sondri hewe

That he beholt he moste newe 1500
His eolour, and thus una'med

Fulofte time he stant desguised.

Mor jolif than the brid in Mai

He makth him evere freissh and gay,
And doth al his arrap desguise,

So that of him the newe guise

Of lusti folk alle othre take;

And ek he can carolles make,

Rondeal, balade and virelai.

And with all this, if that he may 1710
Of love gete him avantage,

Anpn he wext of his corage

So overglad, that of his ende

Him thenkth ther is no deth comende :
For he hath thanne at alle tide

Of love such a maner pride,

Him thenkth his joie is endeles.

Now schrif thee, Sone, in godes pes, Confessar,
And of thi love tell me plein
If that thi gloire hath be so vein. 1710

Mi fader, as touchinge of al P. i 134 Amana.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

I may noght wel ne noght ne schal

Of veine gloire excuse me,

That I ne have for love be

The betre adresced and armaied ;

And also T have ofte assaied

Rondeal, balade and virelai

For hire on whom myn herte lai

To make, and also forto peinte

Caroles with my wordes qweinte, 730
To sette my pourpos alofte ;

And thus T sang hem forth fulofie

In halle and ek in chambre aboute,

And made merie among the route,

Bot yit ne ferde T noght the bet.

Thus was my gloire in vein beset

Of al the joie that T made;

For whanne I wolde with hire glade,

And of hire love songes make,
S&enﬂ::tmnﬂ;ﬁtfwhh‘m 40
And list¢ noght my songes hiere

Ne witen what the wordes were.

So forto speke of myn amai,

Yit couthe I nevere be so gay

Ne =0 wel make a songe of love,

Wherof I myhte ben above

And have encheson to be glad ;

Bot rathere I am ofte adrad

For sorwe that sche seith me nay.

And natheles T wol noght say, 2150
That T nam glad on other side ; P.i.135
For fame, that can nothing hide,

Alday wol bringe unto myn Ere

Of that men speken hier and there,

How that my ladi berth the pris,

How sche is fair, how sche is wis,

How sche is wommanlich of chiere;

Of al this thing whanne 1 mai hiere,

What wonder is thogh I be fain?

And ¢k whanne I may hiere sain apa
2751 nam] am Hi. .. Bs, W on] an A)
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Tidinges of my ladi hele,
Althogh 1 may noght with hir dele,
Yit am I wonder glad of that;
For whanne I wot hire good astat,
As for that time I dar wel swere,
Non other sorwe mai me dere,
Thus am [ gladed in this wise.
Bot, fader, of youre lores wise,
Of whiche ye be fully tawht,

Now tell me if yow thenketh awht
That T therof am forto wyte.

Of that ther is T thee acquite,
Mi sone, he seide, and for thi goode
I wolde that thou understode:

For 1 thenke upon this maticre

To telle a tale, as thou schalt hiere,
How that ayein this proude vice
‘The hihe god of his justice

Is wroth and gret vengance doth.
Now herkne a tale that is soth:

[Tue Lovex's Cos-
rEssion. ]
aysa
Confessor.
a7ho

Thogh it be noght of loves kinde,  P.1 136

A gret ensample thou schalt finde
This veine gloire forto fle,
Which is so full of vanite.

xi. Humani generis cum sit sibi gloria maior, Iﬂﬁmﬁu
Sepe subesse solet proximus ille dolor :
Mens elata prawes descensus sepe subibid,
Mens humilis stabile moliegice firmal iter,
Motibus tnnumerds volwtal fortuna per orben )
Cum wiagis alla pelis, inferiora fime.
Ther was a king that mochel myhte,
Which Mabugodonosor hihte,
Of whom tha T spak hir tofor. (et Ol
Yit in the bible his name is bore, min.d,gng;.
For al the world in Orient .

Was hol at his comandement : 2790 deorum, cum ipse in
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

As thanne of kinges to his liche
Was non so myhty ne so riche ;
To his Empire and to his lawes,
As who seith, alle in thilke dawes
Were cbeissant and tribut bere,
$mw he godd of Erthe were.
strengthe he putte ki u
And wroghte of Pride mnn:!:.mn:;;;
He was so full of veine gloire,
That he ne hadde no memoire aba
That ther was eny good bot he,
For pride of his prosperite ;
Til that the hihe king of kinges,
Which seth and knoweth alle thinges,
Whos yhe mai nothing asterte,—
The privetes of mannes herte
Thei speke and sounen in his Ere P.i.ig
As thogh thei lowde wyndes were,—
He tok vengance upon this pride.
Bot for he wolde awhile abide eI
To loke if he him wolde amende
To him a foretokne he sende, :
'Jmfl that was in his slep be nyhte,
This proude kyng a wonder syhte
Hadde in his swevene, ther he lay :
Him thoghte, upon a merie day
As he behicld the world aboute,
A tree fulgrowe he syh theroute,
Which stod the world amiddes evene,
Whos heihte straghte up to the hevene; 181
The leves weren faire and large,
Of fruit it bare so ripe a charge,
That alle men it myhte fede
He sih also the bowes spriede
Above al Erthe, in whiche were
The kinde of alle briddes there ;

LIBER PRIMUS

And l:ke him thoghte he syh also [ Nesucuao®Ezzan's

And fedden hem upon the ground. P

‘ Hew doun this tree and lett it falle,

The leves let defoule in haste

And do the fruit destruic and waste,

And let of schreden every braunche, P, 1 138

But ate Rote let it staunche,

Whan al his Pride is cast to grounde,

The rote schal be faste bounde, B0

And schal no mannes herte bere,

Bot every lust he schal forbere

Of man, and lich an Oxe his mete

Of gras he schal pourchace and ete,

Til that the water of the hevene

Have waisshen him be times sevene,

S0 that he be thurghknowe ariht

What is the heveneliche myht,

And be mad humble to the wille

Of him which al mai save and spille. a8 g0
This king out of his swefne abreide,

And he upon the morwe it seide

Unto the clerkes whiche he hadde:

Bot non of hem the sothe aradde,

Was non his swevene cowthe undo,

And it stod thilke time so,

This king hadde in subjeccioun
Judee, and of affeccioun

Above alle othre on Daniel

He loveth, for he cowthe wel 1860
Divine that non other cowthe:

To him were alle thinges cowthe,
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As be it hadde of goddes grace.
He was before the kinges face

Asent, and bode that he scholde

Upen the point the king of tolde
fmmenfhhlmmum&qni.lag

scholde afterward be founde.

He stod long time er he ansuerde, 2878

I wol the tellen how it is, 1880
And what desese is to thee schape :
God wot if thou it schalt ascape.

The hihe tree, which thou hast sein
With lef and fruit so wel besein,
The which stod in the world amiddes,
So that the bestes and the briddes
Governed were of him al one,
Sire king, betokneth thi persone,
Which stant above all erthli thinges,
Thus regnen under the the kinges, 1890
And al the poeple unto thee louteth,
And al the world thi pouer doubteth,
So that with vein honour deceived
Thou hast the reverence weyved
Fro him which is thi king above,
'Iw'l'::lt thou for drede ne for love

t nothing knowen of thi godd; P.i
Which now for thee hath ::::du :odd, Ve
Thi veine gloire and thi folie
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And in the liknesse of a beste

Of gras schal be thi real feste,

The weder schal upon thee reine.

And understond that al this peine,

Which thou schalt soffre thilke tide, P.i 141

Is schape al only for thi pride

Of veine gloire, and of the sinne

Which thou hast longe stonden inne. 2530
So upon this condicioun

Thi swevene hath exposicioun.

Bot er this thing befalle in dede,

Amende thee, this wolde I rede:

Yil and departe thin almesse,

Do mercy forth with ribtwisnesse,

Besech and prei the hihe grace,

For so thou myht thi pes pourchace

B .
9 Thcaimmi
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With godd, and stonde in good acord.’

Bot Pride is loth to leve his lord, 1943

And wol noght soffre humilite
With him to stonde in no degree;
And whan a schip hath lost his stiere,
Is non so wys that mai him stiere
Ayein the wawes in a rage.
This proude king in his comge
Humilite hath so foriore,
That for no swevene he sih lofore,
Ne yit for al that Daniel
Him hath conseiled everydel, 1950
He let it passe out of his mynde,
Thurgh veine gloire, and as the blinde,
He seth no weie, er him be wo.
And fell withinne a time so,
As he in Babiloine wente,
The vanite of Pride him hente;
His herte aros of veine gloire,
So that he drowh into memoire
His lordschipe and his regalie
With wordes of Surquiderie. g6
And whan that he him most avaunteth,
That lord which veine gloire daunteth,
Al sodeinliche, as who seith treis,
Wher that he sted in his Paleis,
He tok him fro the mennes silite:
Was non of hem so war that mihte
Sette yhe wher that he becom,
And thus was he from his kingdom
Into the wilde Forest drawe,
Wher that the myhti goddes lawe agro
Thurgh his pouver dede him transforme
Fro man into a bestes forme;
And lich an Oxe under the fot
He grascth, as he nedes mot,
To geten him his lives fode.
Tho thoghte him eclde grases goode,
That whilom eet the hote spices,
a953 weie] wele Hi. . . Ba
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Thus was he torned fro delices:

The wyn which he was wont o drinke
He tok thanne of the welles brinke
Or of the pet or of the slowh,

It thoghte him thanne good ynowh:
In stede of chambres wel arraied

He was thanne of a buissh wel paied,
The harde ground he lay upon,

For othre pilwes bath he non;

The stormes and the Reines falle,
The wyndes blowe upon him alle,
He was tormented day and nyht,
Such was the hihe goddes myght,

Til sevene yer an ende toke.

Upon himself tho gan he loke;

In stede of mete gras and stres,

In stede of handes longe cles,

In stede of man a bestes lyke

He syh; and thanne he gan (o syke
For cloth of gold and for perric,
Which him was wont to magnefie.
Whan he behield his Cote of heres,
He wepte and with fulwoful teres
Up to the hevene he caste his chiere
Wepende, and thoghte in this manere ;
Thogh he no wordes myhte winne,

ghe

P. i 43

2950

Jooc

Thus seide his herte and spak withinne:

'O mihti godd, that al hast wroght
And al myht bringe ayein to noght,
Now knowe I wel, bot al of thes,
This world hath no prosperite :
In thin aspect ben alle liche,
'I"hl:pnvereminmdctﬂwﬁch:,
Withoute thee ther mai no wight,
And thou above alle othre mibt.
O mihti lord, toward my vice
Thi merci medle with justice;
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And thogh him lacke vois and speche,
He gan up with his feet areche,

And wailende in his bestly stevene

He made his pleignte unto the hevene.
He kneleth in his wise and braieth,
To seche merci and assaieth

And was reformed to the regne
In which that he was wont to regne;
So that the Pride of veine gloire
Evere afterward out of memoire
He let it passe, And thus is schewed
What is to ben of Pride unthewed 3940
Ayein the hihe goddes lawe,
To whom noman mai be felawe.
Forthi, my Sone, tak good hiede
So forto lede thi manhiede,
That thou ne be noght lich a beste.
Bot if thi lif schal ben honeste,
Thou most humblesce take on honde, P, i, 145
Feor thanne myht thou siker stonde:
And forto speke it otherwise,
ﬁwﬂmﬂnmhmun‘w; 3oz0
For thogh a womman wolde him plese,
His Pride can noght ben at ese.

3033 and speche JHiL, FWHs  of speche AM ... CBy S.. . a
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Ther mai noman to mochel blame
A vice which is forto blame ;
Forthi men scholde nothing hide
That mihte falle in blame of Pride,
Which is the werste vice of alle:
Wherof, so as it was befalle,

The tale I thenke of a Cronique

To telle, if that it mai thee like, o6
So that thou myht humblesce suie

And ek the vice of Pride eschuie,

Wherof the gloire is fals and vein;

Which god himsellf hath in desdeign,

That thogh it mounte for a throwe,

It schal doun falle and overthrowe,

xil. Est virtus humilis, per quam deus alfus ad yma
Se tulit el moslre viscera carnis habel.

Sie humslir superest, of amor 5363 subdsitur ownis,
Cwsus habes nulla sorte sufierbus ofem ;

Odif eum ferra, celuwm detect of ifoum,
Sedibus snferni stalgue receptus iby,

A king whilom was yong and wys,
The which sette of his wit gret pris.
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And strange interpretaciouns,
Problemes and demandes eke,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

The king somdiel hadde an Envie,
And thoghte he wolde his wittes plie
To sette som conclusioun,

Which scholde be confusioun

Unto this knyht, so that the name
And of wisdom the hihe fame
Toward himself he wolde winne.

And thus of al his wit withinne 090
This king began to studie and muse,
What strange matiere he myhte use
The knyhtes wittes to confounde ;
And ate laste he hath it founde,
And for the knyht anon he sente,
That he schal telle what he mente,
Upon thre pointz stod the matiere
OF questions, as thou schalt hiere.

The ferste point of alle thre * guestio,
Was this: *What thing in his degre ateoe
Of al this world hath nede lest, P iy

And yet men helpe it althermest?’
The zecounde is: *What most is worth, i questio.
And of costage is lest put forth?'
The thridde is: *Which is of most cost, i questio.
And lest is worth and goth to lost?'
The king thes thre demandes axeth,
And o the knyht this lawe he taxeth,
That he schal gon and come ayein
The thridde weke, and telle him plein 1o
Tea every point, what it amonteth.
And if so be that he misconteth,
To make in his answere a faile,
Ther schal non other thing availe,
The king seith, bot he schal be ded
And lese hise goodes and his hed.
The knyht was sori of this thing
And wolde excuse him to the king,
Bot he ne wolde him noght forbere,
And thus the knyht of his ansuere 3120

3108 he o, KHs gteo hia] s X ... B
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Goth hom to take avisement :

Hot after his entendement

The more he caste his wit aboute,

The more he stant therof in doute,

Tho wiste he wel the kinges berte,

That he the deth ne scholde asterte,

And such a sorwe hath to him take,

That gladschipe he hath al forsake.

He thoghte ferst upon his Lif,

And after that upon his wif, 30
Upon his children ek also, Pl 148
Of whiche he hadde dowhtres tuo;

The yongest of hem hadde of age

Fourtiene yer, and of visage

Sche was riht fair, and of stature

Lich to an hevenely fgure,

And of manere and goodli speche,

Thogh men wolde alle Londes seche,

Thei scholden noght have founde hir like.
Sche sih hire fader sorwe and sike, 3140
And wiste noght the cause why;

Sp cam sche to him prively,

And that was where he made his mone
Withinne a Gardin al him one;

Upon hire knes sche gan doun falle

With humble herte and to him calle,

And seide: ‘O goode fader diere,

Why mike ye thus hevy chiere,

And I wot nothing how it is?

And wel ye knowen, fader, this, atge
What aventure that you felle

Ye myhte it saufly to me telle,

For 1 have ofte herd you seid,

That ye such trust have on me leid,

That to my soster ne my brother,

In al this world ne to non other,

Ye dorste telle a privite

So wel, my fader, as to me.

3155 uemy] ne to my GRBs, Aday,
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Forthi, my fader, 1 you preie,

Ne casteth noght that herte aweic, 3163
lemn:hclhtwldckepe P. i 149
Youre honour.! And with that to wepe

Hire yhe mai noght be forbore,

Sche wissheth forto ben unbore,

Er that hire fader so mistriste

To tellen hire of that he wiste :

And evere among merci sche cride,

That he ne scholde his conseil hide

From hire that so wolde him good

And was so nyh his fleissh and blod, atro
So that with wepinge ate laste

His chiere upon his child he caste,

And sorwfulli to that sche preide

He tolde his tale and thus he seide:

‘ The sorwe, dowhter, which 1 make

Is noght al only for my sake,

Bat for thee bothe and for you alle :

For such a chance is me befalle,

That 1 schal er this thridde day
lmdlhttmllmmr. 3ida
Mi Iif and al my good therto:

Therfore it is 1 sorwe so,

‘What is the cause, helas |' quod sche,

*Mi fader, that ye scholden be

Ded and destruid in such a wise ?'

And he began the points devise,

Whiche as the king told him be mowthe,

And seid hir pleinly that he cowthe
Ansuere unto no point of this,
A:Equl!:athiu-uhhmilh. 3lgo
Hire conseil yaf and seide tho: P. i 150
' Mi fader, sithen it is so,
That ye can se non other weie,
Bot that ye moste nedes deie,
Iwoﬂeptﬁenfymnthiu;:
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Let me go with you to the king,
And ye schull make him understonde
How ye, my wittes forto fonde,
Have leid your ansuere upon me;
And telleth him, in such degre 1100
Upon my word ye wole abide
To lif or deth, what so betide.
For yit par chaunce 1 may pourchace
With som good word the kinges grace,
Your lif and ek your good to save;
For ofte schal a womman have
Thing which a man mai noght areche
The fader herde his dowhter speche,
And thoghte ther was resoun inne,
And sih his oghne lif to winne 3ne
He cowthe don himself no cure ;
So betre him thoghte in aventure
Ta put his lif and al his good,
Than in the maner as it stod
His lif in certein forto lese.
And thus thenkende he gan to chese
To do the conseil of this Maide,
The dai was come and forth thei gon,
Unto the Court thei come anon, prie
Wher as the king in juggement P. i 151
Was set and hath this knyht assent
Arraied in hire beste wise
This Maiden with hire wordes wise
Hire fader ladde be the hond
Into the place, wher he fond
The king with othre-whiche he wolde,
And to the king knelende he tolde
As he enformed was tofore,
And preith the king that he therfore 3930
His dowhtres wordes wolde take,
And seith that he wol undenake
Upon hire wordes forto stonde.
Tho was ther gret merveile on honde,

3201 | wole XERCH: gacg pought pat per was XGRCLI,
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That he, which was so wys a knyh,

His lif upon so yong a wyht
Besette wolde in jeupartie,

And manye it hiclden for folie:

Bot ate laste natheles

The king comandeth ben in pes, 3140
And to this Maide he caste his chiere,
And seide he wolde hire tale hiere,

Ta helpe it forth and make it riche,

And forthi men it delve and dyche

And eren it with strengthe of plowh,

Wher it hath of himself ynowh,

So that his nede is ate leste,

For every man and bridd and beste, 1360
And flour and gras and rote and rinde,

And every thing be weie of kynde

Schal sterve, and Erthe it schal become ;

As it was out of Erthe nome,

It schal to therthe torne ayein :

And thus I mai be resoun sein

That Erthe is the most nedeles,

And most men helpe it natheles.

So that, my lord, touchende of this

I have ansuerd hou that it is. 350
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That other point 1 understod,
Which most is worth and most is good,
And costeth lest a man to kepe :
Mi lord, if ye woll take kepe,
I seie it is Humilite,
Thurgh which the hihe trinite
As for decerte of pure love
Unto Marie from above,
Of that he knew hire humble entente,
His oghne Sone adoun he sente, 1250
Above alle othre and hire he ches P.i.153
For that vertu which bodeth pes:
S0 that I may be resoun calle
Humilite most worth of alle.
And lest it costeth to maintiene,
In al the world as it is sene;
For who that hath humblesce on honde,
He bringth no werres into londe,
For he desireth for the beste
To setten every man in reste. 3150
Thus with your hihe reverence
Me thenketh that this evidence
As to this point is sufficant.
And touchende of the remenant,
Which is the thridde of youre axinges,
What leste is worth of alle thinges,
And costeth most, 1 telle it, Pride;
Which mai noght in the hevene abide,
For Lucifer with hem that felle
Bar Pride with him into helle. 3300
Ther was Pride of to gret a cost,
Whan he for Pride hath hevenc lost;
And after that in Paradis
Adam for Pride loste his pris :
In Midelerthe and ek also
Pride is the cause of alle wo,
That al the world ne may suffise
To stanche of Pride the reprise:

1] in AM  g30c inte] te AM  33er grete (gret) cost

125

[Tate Q::ITT:E“:



126

[Taie oF Tie Tasse

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Pride is the heved of alle Sinne,
Which wasteth al and mai noght winne; 3110
Pride is of every mis the pricke, P. i 154
Pride is the werste of alle wicke,
And costneth most and lest is worth
In place where he hath his forth.
Thus have I seid that I wol seie
Of myn answere, and to you preie,
Mi liege lord, of youre office
That ye such grace and such justice
Ordeigne for mi fader hiere,
That after this, whan men it hiere, a3z
The world therof mai speke good.
The king, which reson understod
And hath al herd how sche hath said,
Was inly glad and so wel paid
That al his wraththe is overgo :

-And he began to loke tho

Upon this Maiden in the face,
In which he fond so mochel grace,
That al his pris on hire he leide,
In avdience and thus he seide : 3330
"Mi faire Maide, wel thee be!
Of thin ansuere and ek of thee
Me liketh wel, and as thou wilt,
Foryive be thi fader gilt.
And if thou were of such lignage,
That thou to me were of parage,
And that thi fader were a Fier,
As he is now a Bachilier,
So seker as I have a Lif;
Thou scholdest thanne be my wif 3340
Bot this T seie natheles, P. i 155
That I wol schape thin encress;
What worldes good that thou wolt crave,
Axe of my yifte and thou schalt have.
And sche the king with wordes wise
Knelende thonketh in this wise:
“Mi liege lord, god mot you quite !
garg costch HiXLEs, Ba, Hy costa W
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Mi fader hier hath bot a lite

Of wanson, and that he wende
Hadde al be lost; bot now amende 3350
He mai wel thurgh your noble grace.'
With that the king riht in his place
Anon forth in that freisshe hete

An Erldom, which thanne of eschete
Was late falle into his hond,

Unto this knyht with rente and lond
Hath yove and with his chartre sesed ;
And thus was all the noise appesed.

This Maiden, which sat on hite knes
Tofore the king, hise charitecs aiba
Comendeth, and seide overmore:

*Mi liege lord, riht now tofore
Ye seide, as it is of record,
That if my fader were a lord
And Pier unto these othre grete,
Ye wolden for noght elles lete,
That I ne scholde be your wif;
And this wot every worthi Iif,
A kinges word it mot ben holde.
Forthi, my lord, if that ye wolde 3370
So gret a charite fulfille, P. i 156
God wot it were wel my wille:
For he which was a Bacheler,
Mi fader, is now mad a Pier;
So whenne as evere that T eam,
An Erles dowhter now I am.'
This yonge king, which peised al,
Hire beaute and hir wit withal,
As he that was with love hent,
Anon therto yaf his assent. 31fa
He myhte noght the maide asterte,
That sche nis ladi of his herte;
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So that he tok hire to his wif,
To holde whyl that he hath lif:
And thus the king toward his knyht
Acordeth him, as it is riht

And over this good is 1o wite,
In the Cronique as it is write,
This noble king of whom I tolde
Of Spaine be tho daies olde 3390
The kingdom hadde in governance,
And as the bok makth remembrance,
Alphonse was his propre name:
The knyht also, if I schal name,
Danz Petro hibte, and as men telle,
His dowhter wyse Peronelle
Was cleped, which was full of grace:
And that was sene in thilke place,
Wher sche hir fader out of teene
Hath broght and mad hirself a qweene, 3400
Of that sehe hath so wel desclosed  P. 1. 157
The pointz wherof sche was opposed.

Lo now, my Sone, as thou myht hiere,
Of al this thing to my matiere
Bot on I take, and that is Pride,
To whom no grace mai betide:
In hevene he fell out of his stede,
And Paradis him was lorbede,
The goode men in Erthe him hate,
So that to helle he mot algate, 1410
Where every vertu schal be weyved
And every vice be received,
Bot Humblesee is al otherwise,
Which most is worth, and no reprise
It takth ayein, bot softe and faire,
If eny thing stond in contraire,
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With humble speche it is redresced :

Thus was this yonge Maiden blessed,

The which 1 spak of now tofore,

Hire fader lif sche gat therfore, 3422

And wan with al the kinges love.

Forthi, my Sone, if thou wolt love,

It sit thee wel to leve Pride

And take Humblesce upon thi side;

The more of grace thou schalt gete.
Mi fader, 1 woll noght foryete

Of this that ye have told me hiere,

And if that eny such manere

Of humble port mai love appaie,

Hierafterward [ thenke assaie:

Bot now forth over 1 beseche

That ye more of my schrifte seche.
Mi goode Sone, it schal be do:

Now herkne and ley an Ere to;

For as touchende of Prides fare,

Als ferforth as 1 can declare

In cause of vice, in eause of love,

That hast thou pleinly herd above,

So that ther is nomor to seie

Touchende of that; bot other weie 3440

Touchende Envie I thenke telle,

Which hath the propre kinde of helle,

Withaute cause to misdo

Toward himsell and othre also,

Hierafterward as understonde

Thou schalt the spieces, as thei stonde.

Explicit Liber Primus.
. CB:  of nothing mysdo L
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Incipit Liber Secundus, P i 159

b Jmuidie culpa magis est attrita dolore,

Nam sua mens nullo tempore leta manet :

Oue gaudent alis, dolet ille, mec vaus amicus
Est, ewd e pure comoada wvelle facil.

FProximitatis honor swa corda veretur, ef omwis
Eut sibd leticia sic aliena dofor,

Hoc etenim vicium guam sepe refugnal amanii,
Nom sibi, set religuis, dum fauet ipsa Vemus.

Est amor ex proprio motw fantastious, et gue
Gaudia fert alius, credit obesse 1t (ve)
Now after Pride the secounde

Ther is, which many a woful stounde

Towardes othre berth aboute

Withinne himself and noght withoute ;

For in his thoght he brenneth evere,

Whan that he wot an other levere

Or more vertuous than he,

Which passeth him in his degre;

Therof he takth his maladie :

That vice is cleped hot Envie. 1o
Forthi, my Sone, if it be so

Thou art or hast ben on of tho,

As forto speke in loves cas,

If evere yit thin herte was

Sek of an other mannes hele? P 1 160
So god avance my querele,

Mi fader, ye, a thousend sithe :

Whanne | have sen an other blithe

Of love, and hadde a goodly chiere,

Lnﬂil’mLm:lihl-l-...Bl,Bﬂ,w

LIBER SECUNDUS

Ethna, which brenneth yer be yere,
Was thanne noght so hot as 1

Of thilke Sor which prively

Min hertes thoght withinne brenneth,
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The Schip which on the wawes renneth,

And is forstormed and forblowe,

Is noght more peined for a throwe
Than 1 am thanne, whanne 1 se

An other which that passeth me

In that fortune of loves yifte,

Bot, fader, this I telle in schrifte,
That is nowher bot in o place;
For who that lese or finde grace

In other stede, it mai noght grieve:
Bot this ye mai ribt wel believe,
Toward mi ladi that T serve,

Thogh that I wiste forto sterve,

Min herte is full of such sotie,

That I mysell mai noght chastie
Whan I the Court se of Cupide
Aproche unto my ladi side

Of hem that lusti ben and freisshe, —
Thogh it availe hem noght a reisshe,
Hot only that thei ben in speche, —
My sorwe is thanne noght to seche:
Bot whan thel rounen in hire Ere,
Than groweth al my maoste fere,

And namly whan thei talen longe;
My sorwes thanne be so stronge

Of that T se hem wel at ese,

I can noght telle my desese.

Bot, Sire, as of my ladi selve,
Thogh sche have wowers ten or twelve,
For no mistrust 1 have of hire

Me grieveth noght, for certes, Sire,

I trowe, in al this world to seche,
Nis womman that in dede and speche
Woll betre avise hire what sche doth,

3t nowher] now heer (here! MX .. . Bs
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AN Ne betre, forto seie a soth,
aruer uax's Jor |

Kepe hire honour ate alle tide,

And yit get hire a thank beside. fin
Bot natheles T am beknowe,

That whanne 1 se at eny throwe,

Or elles if T mai it hiere,

That sche make eny man good chiere,

Thogh I therof have noght to done,

Mi thought wol entermette him sone.

For thogh 1 be miselve strange,

Envie makth myn herte change,

That 1 am sorghfully bestad

OfF that I se an other glad fe
With hire; hot of other alle,

Of love what so mai befalle,

Or that he faile or that he spede,
Therof wke T bot litel heede.
Now have I seid, my fader, al P.i. 162
As of this point in special,

Als ferforthli as I have wist.

Now axeth further what you list.

Mi Sone, er I axe eny more,

I thenke somdiel for thi lore Sa
Telle an ensample of this matiere
Touchende Envie, as thou schalt hiere.

Write in Civile this 1 finde:

Thogh it be noght the houndes kinde
To ete chaf, yit wol he werne
An Oxe which comth to the berne,
Therof to taken eny fode,
And thus, who that it understode,
It stant of love in many place
Who that is out of loves grace g0
And mai himselven noght availe,
He wolde an other scholde faile;
And if he may put eny leute,
He doth al that he mai to lette,

59 ate ASF at]B éaget],5F gute ACCE 31 ofer
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Wherof [ finde, as thou schalt wite,
To this pourpos a tale write.

Ther ben of suche mo than twelve,
“‘I'hat ben noght able as of hemselve
To gete love, and for Ensie
Upon alle othre thei aspie; 1=
And for hem lacketh that thei wolde,
‘I'hei kepte that non other scholde :
Touchende of love his cause s.pcdc: Flll;!;-:ﬁt;r::ll l:.l“ﬂ:;
Wherof a gret ensample 1 rede, ;‘;‘_‘h“ ﬂhi‘i‘;m i
Which unto this matiere acordeth, P. 1. 163 fielunt. Et narmat,
As Ovide in his bok recordeth, Silftasauiny one

w Poliphemus whilom wroghte, quem Galathea Nim-

t‘f’fmn thl.l: he Galathee besoghte plia pulcherria totus
Of love, which he mai noght lacche.

[Tare oF Acis Asu
Gacatea]

Hie ponit Confussus
exemplum saltcm con-
tra intos qui in amoris

corde peramanit, cum
ipsi sub quadam rupe

‘I'hat made him forto waite and wacche T iR .
Be alle weies how it ferde, i unt, P ﬂ“i:hb‘“
Til ate laste he knew and herde mus Gigas concussa

rupe magnam indc
How that an other hadde leve partem super capui

I'o love there as he mot leve, mﬁﬂ%
As forto speke of eny sped: interfent, n ipes
So that he knew non other red, e
Hot forto wayten upon alle,

Til he may se the chance falle

set, Neptunus Giganti
obsistens ipsam inuic-
That he hire love myhte grieve,

latam salua custodia

pr:mﬂ:;lll. Bc.lq.ﬂ.
: . e o
Which he himsell mai noght achieve. 140 g::r:i;:i SpEedcn
This Galathee, seith the Poete, ague dulcissime subito

Above alle othre was unmete transmuarunt,
Of beaute, that men thanne knewe,

And hadde a lusti love and trewe,

A Bacheler in his degree,

Riht such an other as was sche,

On whom sche hath hire herte set,

So that it myhte noght be let

For yifte ne for no beheste,

That sche ne was al at his heste 110

116 margin capere Hi .. By B
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This yonge knyht Acis was hote,
Which hire ayeinward als so hote
Al only loveth and nomo.
Hierol was Poliphemus wo
Thurgh pure Envie, and evere aspide, P. L 164
And waiteth upon every side,
Whan he togedre myhie se
This yonge Acis with Galathe,
So longe he waiteth to and fro,
Til ate laste he fond hem tuo, 349
In prive place wher thei stode
To speke and have here wordes goode.
The place wher as he hem syh,
It was under a banke nyh
The grete See, and he above
Siod and behield the lusti love
Which ech of hem to other made
With goodly chiere and wordes glade,
That al his herte hath set afyre
Of pure Envie: and as a fyre 153
Which fleth out of a myhti bowe,
Aweie he fedde for a throwe,
As he that was for love wod,
Whan that he sih how that it stod.
This Polipheme a Geant was ;
And whan he sih the sothe cas,
How Galathee him hath forsake
And Acis to hire love take,
His herte mai it noght forbere
That he ne roreth lich a Bere; tfia
And as it were a wilde beste,
The whom no reson mible areste,
He ran Ethra the hell aboute,
Wher nevere yit the fyr was oute,
Fulfild of sorghe and gret desese, P, i. 165
That he syh Acis wel at ese.
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Til ate laste he him bethoghte,
As he which al Envie soghte,
And torneth to the banke ayein,
Wher he with Galathee hath seyn ijo
Acis, whom that he thoghte grieve,
Thogh he himself mai noght relieve.
This Geant with his ruide myht
Part of the banke he schof doun riht,
The which evene upon Acis fell,
So that with fallinge of this hell
This Poliphemus Acis slowh,
Wherof sche made sorwe ynowh,
And as sche fledde iro the londe,
Neptunus tok hire into honde 18¢
And kept hire in so saul a place
Fro Polipheme and his manace,
That he with al his false Envie
Ne mihte atteigne hir compaignie.
This Galathee of whom 1 speke,
That of hirsell mai noght be wreke,
Withouten eny semblant feigned
Sche hath hire loves deth compleigned,
And with hire sorwe and with hire wo
Sche hath the goddes moeved so, 150
That thei of pite and of grace
Have Acis in the same place,
Ther he lai ded, into a welle
Transformed, as the bokes telle,
With freisshe stremes and with cliere, P. L 166
As he whilom with lusti chiere
Was freissh his love forto qweme,
And with this ruide Polipheme
For his Envie and for his hate
Thei were wrothe,
And thus algate, aoa
Mi Sone, thou myht understonde,
That if thou wolt in grace stonde
With love, thou most leve Envie:
And as thou wolt for thi partie

176 Je helle AM (hille) 3B: kept ), SB.F kepie A 193 Wher SAdBa
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Toward thi love stonde fre,

So most thou soffre an other be,

What so befalle upon the chaunce :

For it is an unwys vengance,

Which to non other man is lief,

And is unto himselve grief, 1o
Mi fader, this ensample is good ;

Bot how so evere that it stod

With Poliphemes love as tho,

It schal noght stonde with me so,

To worchen eny felonie

In love for no such Envie

Forthi if ther oght elles be,

Now axeth forth, in what degre

It is, and I me schal confesse

With schrifte unto youre holinesse. 220

ii. Orfa 588 solite mentalia gawdia Nior

Dum videt alterius, dampna doloris agit,

Insidus obridet hodie fletus aliorum,

Filetus cui proprios erastina fata parand.

Sic im amare pari stat sorte focosus, amantes P, i, 167

Cum videt (llusos, inuidus ille quasi,

Sit licet in vacuwm, sperat tamen ipse lewamen

Alterins casmi, lapsus ef ipse simul,

Mi goode Sone, yit ther is
A vice revers unto this,
Which envious takth his gladnesse
Of that he seth the hevinesse
Of othre men: for his welfare
Is whanne he wot an other care:
Of that an other hath a fall,
He thenkth himsell arist withal,
Such is the gladschipe of Envie
In worldes thing, and in partie 110
Fulofte times ck also
In loves cause it stant riht so.
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If thou, my Sone, hast joie had,
Whan thou an eother sihe unglad,
Schrif the therof,

Mi fader, yis:
I am beknowe unto you this,
OF these lovers that loven streyte,
And for that point which thei coveite
Ben poursulantz fro yeer lo yere
In loves Court, whan I may hiere
How that thei clymbe upon the whel,
And whan thei wene al schal be wel
Thei ben doun throwen ate laste,
Thanne am I fedd of that thei faste,
And lawhe of that | se hem loure;
And thus of that thei brewe soure
I drinke swete, and am wel esed
Of that T wot thei ben desesed.
Bot this which 1 you telle hiere
Is only for my lady diere;
That for non other that 1 knowe
Me reccheth noght who overthrowe,
Ne who that stonde in love upriht:
Bot be he squier, be he knyht,
Which to my ladiward poursuieth,
The more he lest of that he suieth,
The mor me thenketh that 1 winne,
And am the more glad withinne
Of that I wot him sorwe endure.
Fur evere upon such aventure
It is a confort, a3 men sein,
To him the which is wo besein
To sen an other in his peine,
So that thel bothe mai compleigne.
Wher I misell mai noght availe
To sen an other man travaile,
I am ribt glad if he be let;
And thogh I fare noght the bet,
His sorwe is to myn herte a game:
Whan that T knowe it is the same
Which to mi ladi stant enclined,
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And hath his love noght termined,

I am ribt joifull in my thoght.

If such Envie greveth oght,

As 1 beknowe me coupable,

Ye that be wys and resonable,

Mi fader, telleth youre avis. P.i. 169
Mi Sone, Envie into no pris

Of such a forme, I understonde,

Ne mihte be no resoun stonde 150

For this Envie hath such a kinde,

That he wole sette himsell behinde

To hindre with an othre wyht,

And gladly lese his oghne riht

To make an other lesen his,

And forto knowe how it so is,

A tale lich to this matiere

1 thenke telle, if thou wolt hiere,

To schewe proprely the vice

OF this Envie and the malice. 299
Of Jupiter this finde 1 wrile,

How whilom that he wolde wite

Upon the pleigntes whiche he herde,

Among the men how that it ferde,

As of here wrong condicion

To do justificacion :

And for that cause doun he sente

An Angel, which aboute wente,

T'hat he the sothe knowe mai,

So it befell upon a dai 300

This Angel, which him scholde enforme,

Was clothed in a mannes forme,

And overtok, 1 understonde,

Tuo men that wenten over londe,

Thurgh whiche he thoghte to aspie

His cause, and goth in compaignie.

This Angel with hise wordes wise P. L 150

Opposeth hem in sondri wise,

Now lowde wordes and now softe,

298 which em. B
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That mad hem to desputen ofte,

And ech of hem his reson hadde.
And thus with tales he hem ladde
With good examinacioun,

110 [Tue TRAVELLERS A%D
THE

mat duplicandum. Su-

Til be knew the condicioun, oo repti nmpue::
What men thei were bothe tuo; ans sibi divicias car-
And sih wel ate laste tho, Jore: Sutoumn, e
‘I'hat on of hem was coveitous, wuﬁm inuidus an-

imadugrtoret, naturam
sul vicli comcernens,
iin vt socius suus viro-
que lumine privaretur,
340 saipsum  monoculum

And his fela was envious.
And thus, whan he hath knowlechinge,

Anon he feigneth departinge,

And seide he mot algate wende, fierl Euuua:im pri-
Bot herkne now what fell at ende : I?l.‘lla:l: 'E':";p::;:;
For thanne he made hem understonde Inubili alterivs auari-

clam maculauil.

That he was there of goddes sonde,
And seide hem, for the kindeschipe
That thei have don him felaschipe,
He wole hem do som grace ayein,
And bad that on of hem schal sein
What thing him is lievest 10 crave,
And he it schal of yilte have; 232
And over that ek forth withal
He seith that other have schal
The double of that his felaw axeth ;
And thus to hem his grace he taxeth.
The coveitous was wonder glad,
And to that other man he bad
And seith that he ferst axe scholde: P.L1gi
For he supposeth that he wolde
Make his axinge of worldes good ;
For thanne he knew wel how it stod, a2
That he himsell be double weyhte
Schal after take, and thus be sleyhte,
Be cause that he wolde winne,
He bad his fela ferst beginne.
This Envious, thogh it be late,
Whan that he syh he mot algate

_ 3to mad 5, F made AJ, B ats margsn igitur (g7 divicias
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Make his axinge ferst, he thoghte,
If he worschipe or profit soghte,
It schal be doubled to his fiere:
That wolde he chese in no manere. 30
Bot thanne he scheweth what he was
Toward Envie, and in this cas
Unto this Angel thus he seide
And for his yifte this he preide,
To make him blind of his an yhe,
S0 that his fela nothing sybe.
This word was noght so sone spoke,
That his on yhe anon was loke,
And his felawh forthwith also
Was blind of bothe his yhen tuo. 360
Tho was that other glad ynowh,
That on wepte, and that other lowh,
He sette his on yhe at no cost,
Wherof that other two bath lost.
Of thilke ensample which fell tho,
Men tellen now fulofte so,
The world empeireth comunly :
And vit wou non the cause why ;
For it acordeth noght to kinde
Min oghne harm to seche and finde 379
OfF that 1 schal my brother grieve;
It myhte nevere wel achieve,
What seist thou, Sone, of this folie?
Mi fader, bot 1 scholde lie,
Upon the point which ye have seid
Yit was myn herte nevere leid,
Bot in the wise as 1 you tolde.
Bot overmore, if that ye wolde
Oght ¢lles to my schrifte seie
Touchende Envie, I wolde preie. i5e
Mi Sone, that schal wel be do:
Now herkne and ley thin Ere to,

P.i.iya
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i, Jwwidie pars ext defrascie pessima, pesien

Oue mag’s infumem fatibur erds agif,

Linguwa vemenate sermene repercutil auras,
Bic wi in alierius scamdala fama velal.

Morsibus a tergo gues fuficit igsa fideles,
Vulneris fgroti sepe saluie carent.

Set generarus amer linguam conserwal, v eiwe
Verdum guod loguitwr sulla stnisfra gerad,

Touchende as of Envious brod
I wol noght on of alle good;
Hot natheles, suche as thei be,
Yit is ther on, and that is he
Which cleped is Detraccioun.
And te conferme his accioun,
He hath withholde Malebouche,
Whos tunge neither pyl ne crouche
Mai hyre, so that he pronounce
A plein good word withoute frounce
Awher behinde a mannes bak.
For thogh he preise, he fint som lak,
Which of his tale is ay the laste,
That al the pris schal overcaste:
And thogh ther be no cause why,
Yit wole be jangie moght forthi,
As he which hath the heraldie
Of hem that usen forto lye.
For as the Netle which up renneth
The freisshe rede Roses brenneth
And makth hem fade and pale of hewe,
Riht so this fals Envious hewe,
In every place wher he duelleth,
With false wordes whiche he telleth
He torneth preisinge into blame
And worschipe into worldes schame.
Of such lesinge as he compasseth,
Is non so good that he ne passeth
Betwen his teeth and is bachited,
And thurgh his false tunge endited :
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Lich to the Scharnebudes kinde,
Of whos nature this | finde,
That in the hoteste of the dai,
Whan comen is the merie Maii,
He sprat his wynge and up he fleth:
::-::d r:ndcr al ahoute he seth
e faire lusti Aoures springe,
Bot therof hath be no likinge ; 4o
Butwhﬂthnmhufertybm: P.i.1yg
The felthe, ther he makth his leste,
And therupon he wole alyhte,
Ther liketh him non other sihte.
Riht so this janglere Envious,
Ih;gl;uﬂhe A man se vertuous
n of good condicioun,
Therof makth he no mencioun -
Bot elles, be it noght so Iyte,
Wherof that he mai sette a wyte, 430
Ther renneth he with open mouth,
Behinde a man and makth it couth,
Bot al the vertu which he can,
That wole he hide of every man,
And openly the vice telle,
As he which of the Scole of helle
Is tawht, and fostred with Envie
Of houshold and of compaignie,
Wher that he hath his propre office
To sette on every man a vice, 140
How so his mouth be comely,
His word sit evermore awry
And seith the worste that he may,
And in this wise now a day
In loves Court & man mai hiere
Fulofte pleigne of this matiere,
That many envious tale is stered,
Wher that it mai noght ben ansuered ;
Bot yit fulofte it is believed,
And many a worthi love is grieved 450
Thurgh bachitinge of fals Envie. P.i 175
If thou have mad such Jjanglerie
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In loves Court, mi Sone, er this, | DErmacTion or
. : Hi:ll::muim
e Kid Mi 'Lad“r ?i’t huiun vicii erimen ad
t wite ye how ¢ noght openly, memoriam  reducens
ke Confessor Amanti su-

Whan I my diere ladi mete,
And thenke how that I am noght mete

Unto hire hihe worthinesse,

And ek I se the besinesse sy
Of al this yonge lusty route,

Whiche alday pressen hire aboute,

And ech of hem his time awaiteth,

And ech of hem his tale affaiteth,

Al to deceive an innocent,

Which woll noght ben of here assent ;

And for men sein unknowe unkest,

Hire thombe sche holt in hire fest

S0 clos withinne hire oghne hond,

“That there winneth noman lond ; e
Sche lieveth noght al that sche hiereth,

And thus fulofie hirsell sche skicreth

And is al war of 'hadde 1 wist':—

Bot for al that myn herte arist,

Whanne I thes comun lovers se,

That woll noght holden hem to thre,

Bot welnyh loven overal,

Min herte is Envious withal,

And evere 1 am adrad of guile, .
In aunter il with eny wyle P
Thei mihte hire innocence enchaunte, P. L 176
Forthi my wordes ofte I haunte

Behynden hem, so as I dar,

Wherof my ladi may be war:

1 sai what evere comth to mowthe,

And worse 1 wolde, if that I cowthe ;

For whanne I come unto hir speche,

Al that [ may enquere and seche

467 voknowen vokost R voknowen gest AM 473 hadde
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OF such deceipte, 1 telle it al,

And ay the werste in special. 495
So fayn T wolde that sche wiste

How litel thei ben forto triste,

And what thei wolde and what thei mente,
%0 as thei be of double entente:

Thus toward hem that wicke mene

My wicked word was evere grene.

And natheles, the soth to telle,

In certain if it so befelle

That althertrewest man yhore,

To chese among a thousend score, 103
Which were alfulli forto triste,

Mi ladi lovede, and 1 it wiste,

Yit rathere thanne he scholde spede,

1 wolde swiche tales sprede

To my ladi, if that 1 myhte,

That I scholde al his love unrihte,

And therto wolde I do mi peine.

For certes thogh 1 scholde feigne,

And telle that was nevere thoght,

For al this world 1 myhte noght 510
To sofire an othre fully winne, Pl
Ther as 1 am yit to beginne.

For be thei goode, or be thei badde,

1 wolde non my ladi hadde;

And that me makth fulofte aspie

And usen wordes of Envie,

Al forte make hem bere a blame,

And that is bot of thilke same,

The whiche unto my ladi drawe,

For evere on hem 1 rounge and gknawe  zo
And hindre hem al that evere 1 mai;

And that is, sothly forto say,

Bot only to my lady selve:

I telle it noght to ten ne tuelve,
Therofl 1 wol me wel avise,
To speke or jangle in eny wise
‘That toucheth to my ladi name,

517 All And Hi ... By, Ha
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The which in ernest and in game
1 wolde save into my deth;

For me were levere lacke breth 530
Than speken of hire name amis.

Now have ye herd touchende of this,

Mi fader, in confessioun :

And therfor of Detraccioun

In love, of that 1 have mispoke.

‘el how ye wole it schal be wroke.

I am al redy forto bere

Mi peine, and also to forbere

What thing that ye wol noght allowe ;

For who is bounden, he mot bowe. 540
So wal 1 bowe unto youre heste, P.i1y8
For 1 dar make this beheste,

That 1 to yow have nothing hid,

Bot told riht as it is betid;

And otherwise of no mispeche,

Mi conscience forto seche,

I ean noght of Envie finde,

That 1 mispoke have oght behinde

Wherof love owhte be mispaid.
anhmrchedlndlhnmﬂid; 550
What wol ye, fader, that 1 do?

Mi Sone, do nomore $0,

Bot evere kep thi tunge stille,

‘Thou miht the more have of thi wille.

For as thou saist thiselven here,

Thi ladi is of such manere,

So wys, so war in alle thinge,

It nedeth of no bakbitinge

That thou thi ladi mis enforme :

For whan sche knoweth al the forme, 560
How that thisell art envious,

I'hou schalt noght be so gracious

As thou peraunter scholdest elles.

Ther wol noman drinke of tho welles

Whiche as he wot is puyson inne;

And ofte swich as men beginne

554 of om. J... B, B,'W
L

145

[DErRACTION OF

Laven.]

Confeasar,



[Dernacnion or
Lovens.]

|TarzorConstarce.]

Hic loquitur Con.
fessor contra istos in
amoris causa detra.
henies, qui suis oblo-
quiis  aliona  solacia
perturbant, Et narrat
exeimplum de Constan-
cia Tiberii Rome Im-
purntoris filia, omnium
virtutum lainonissima,
ob cuius amorem Sol-
dunus tune Persie, vt
cam in vrorem diucere

t, Cristianum se
E promisit ; cuius

57t BewarF Buw.ﬁ],!

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Towardes othre, swich thei finde,

That set hem ofte fer behinde,

Whan that thei wene be before.

Mi goode Sone, and thou therfore 570
Bewar and lef thi wicke speche, P.i 139
Wherof hath fallen ofte wreche

To many a man befor this time,

For who so wole his handes lime,

Thei mosten be the more unclene;

For many a mote schal be sene,

That wolde noght cleve elles there;

And that schold every wys man fere:

For who so wol an other blame,

He secheth ofte his oghne schame, 582
Which elles myhte be riht stille.

Forthi if that it be thi wille

To stonde upon amendement,

A tle of gret entendement

I thenke telle for thi sake,

Wherof thou miht ensample take,

A worthi kniht in Cristes lawe
Of grete Rome, as is the sawe,
The Sceptre hadde forto rihte;
Tiberie Constantin he hihte, 292
Whos wif was cleped Yialie:
Bet thei togedre of progenie
No children hadde bot a Maide;
And sche the god so wel apaide,
That al the wide worldes fame
Spak worschipe of hire goode name.
Constance, as the Cronique seith,
Sche hihte, and was so ful of feith,
That the greteste of Barbarie,
Of hem whiche usen marchandie, oo
Sche bath converted, as thei come P. i. 180
To hire upon a time in Rome,
To schewen such thing as thei broghte;
Whiche worthili of hem sche boghte,

578 schold BS, F  scholde AJ
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And axeth hem to what entente
Thei have here ferste feith forsake,
And thel, whiche hadden undertake
The rihte feith to kepe and holde,
The matiere of here tale tolde
With al the hole circumstance.
And whan the Souldan of Constance hao
Upon the paint that thei ansuerde
The beaute and the grace herde,
As he which thanne was to wedde,
In alle haste his cause spedde
To sende for the mariage,
And furthermor with good corage
He seith, be so he mai hire have,
That Crist, which cam this world to save,
He woll believe: and this recorded,
Thei ben on either side acorded, fizo
And therupon to make an ende P. L 18
The Souldan hise hostages sende
To Rome, of Princes Sones welve:
Wherol the fader in himselve
Was glad, and with the Pope avised
Tue Cardinals he hath assissed
With othre lordes many mo,
That with his doghter scholden go,
To se the Souldan be converted.
Bot that which nevere was wel herted,

In destourbance of this spousaile

So prively that non was war.

Gob margim fuit) fiunt XERCL, B fuerit Bs
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

The Moder which this Souldan bar
Was thanne alyve, and thoghte this
Unto hirself: *1If it sois
Mi Sone him wedde in this manere,
Than have 1 lost my joies hicre,
For myn astat schal so be lassed,’
Thenkende thus sche hath compassed Gzo
Be sleibte how that sche may beguile
Hire Sone; and fell withinne a while,
Betwen hem two whan that thei were,
Sche feigneth wordes in his Ere,
And in this wise gan to seie:
*Mi Sone, I am be double weie
With al myn herte glad and blithe,
For that misell have ofte sithe
Desired thou wolt, as men seith,
Receive and take a newe feith, fifha
Which schal be forthringe of thi lif:- P, i, 182
And ek so worschipful a wif,
The doughter of an Emperour,
To wedde it schal be gret honour.
Forthi, mi Sone, I you beseche
That T such grace mihte areche,
Whan that my doughter come schal,
That T mai thanne in special,
So as me thenkth it is honeste,
Be thilke which the ferste feste 20
Schal make unto hire welcominge.’
The Souldan granteth hire axinge,
And sche therof was glad ynowh:
For under that anon she drowh
With false wordes that sche spak
Covine of deth behinde his bak.
And therupon hire ordinance
She mude so, that whan Constance
Was come forth with the Romeins,
Of clerkes and of Citezeins, g

638 margsn in exilinm] et in
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A riche feste sche hem made:
And most whan that thei weren glade,
With fals covine which sche hadde
Hire clos Envie tho sche spradde,

And alle tho that hadden be
Or in apert or in prive

Of conseil to the mariage,

Sche slowh hem in a ‘sodein rage

Endlong the bord as thei be set,

So that it myhte noght be let; L
Hire oghne Sone was noght quit, P.i.183
Bot deide upon the same plit

Bot what the hihe god wol spare

It mai for no peril misfare:

This worthi Maiden which was there

Stod thanne, as who seith, ded for feere,

To se the feste how that it stod,

Which al was tormed into blod :

The Dissh forthwith the Coppe and al

Bebled thei weren overal ; <00
Sche sih hem deie on every side;

No wonder thogh sche wepte and cride
Makende many a wofull mone,

Whan al was slain bot sche al one,

This olde fend, this Sarazine,

Let take anon this Constantine

With al the good sche thider broghte,

And hath ordeined, as sche thoghte,

A nakid Schip withoute stiere,

In which the good and hire in fiere, 710
Vitailed full for yeres fyve,

Wher that the wynd it wolde dryve,

Sche putte upon the wawes wilde

Bot he which alle thing mai schilde,

Thre yer, til that sche cam to londe,

Hire Schip to stiere hath take in honde,

And in Northumberlond aryveth ;

And happeth thanne that sche dryveth

Under a Castel with the flod,

710 hicre F 716 swargin ad partes Hi. .. RLBy, B
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:'h? up:: Humber banke stod

nd wns the k hn

The which Allee was dieped tho,

A Saxon and a worthi knyht,

Bot he believeth noght ariht.

Of this Castell was Chastellein

Elda the kinges Chamberlein,

A knyhtly man after his lawe ;

And whan be sih upon the wawe
The Schip drivende al one 50,

He bad anon men scholden go

To se what it betokne maj.

This was upon a Somer dai,

The Schip was loked and sche founde ;
Elda withinne a litel stounde '
It wiste, and with his wif anon
Toward this yonge ladi gon

Wher that thei founden m’ﬁthmr
Bot sche hite wolde noght confesse.
Whan thei hire axen what sche 'II'I.;
And natheles upon the cas .
Out of the Schip with gret worschipe
Thei toke hire into felaschi

As thei that weren of hir ;h&e:

Bot sche no maner joie made,

Bot sorweth sore of that sche fond

No cristendom in thilke lond ;

Bot elles sche hath ai hire wille,

And thus with hem sche duelleth stiile.

Dame Hermyngheld, which was the wif

Of Elda, lich her oghne lif

Constance loveth ; and fell 80, Pl 13.5

Spekende alday betwen hem two,
Thurgh grace of goddes pourveance
This maiden tawhie the creance

Unto this wif so parfitly,

}Jpon a dai that faste

N presence of hire housebonde,

Wher thei go walkende on the Stronde,

margin Elda HiG . . . By, B
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A blind man, which cam there lad,
Unto this wif criende he bad,
With bothe hise hondes up and preide
To hire, and in this wise he seide:
*0) Hermyngeld, which Cristes feith,
Enformed as Constance seith,
Received hast, yif me my sihte.
Upon his word hire herte afflihte
Thenkende what was best to done,
Bot natheles sche herde his bone
And seide, *In trust of Cristes lawe,
Which don was on the crois and slawe,
Thou bysne man, behold and se’
With that to god upon his kne
Thonkende he tok his sibte anon,
Wherof thei merveile everychon,
Bot Elda wondreth most of alle:
This open thing which is befalle
Concludeth him be such a weie,
That he the feith mot nede obeie.
Now lest what fell upon this thing.
This Elda forth unto the king

B
A morwe tok his weie and rod, P. 1. 186 Copuuncic  exardes-

And Hermyngeld at home abod
Forth with Constance wel at ese.
Elda, which thoghte his king to plese,
As he that thanne unwedded was,
Of Constance al the pleine cas
Als goodliche as he cowthe tolde.
The king was glad and seide he wolde
Come thider upon such a wise
That he him milte of hire avise
The time apointed forth withal.
This Elda triste in special
Upon a knyht, whom fro childhode
He hadde updrawe into manhode:
‘To him he tolde al that he thoghte,
Wherof that after him forthoghte ;
And natheles at thilke tide

182 margin ipsa sibi A . . . B, Ba
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Unto his wif he bad him ride

To make redi alle thing

Ayein the cominge of the king, ¥2a
And seith that he himsell tofore

Thenkth forto come, and bad therfore

That he him kepe, and told him whanne.
This knyht rod forth his weie thanne :

And soth was that of time passed

He hadde in al his wit compassed

How he Constance myhte winne ;

Bot he sih tho no sped therinne,

Wherof his lust began tabate,

And that was love is thanne hate; S0
Of hire honour he hadde Envie, P.i. 187
So that upon his tricherie

A lesinge in his herte he caste.

Til be cam home he hieth faste,

And doth his ladi tunderstonde

The Message of hire housebonde :

And therupon the longe dai

Thei setten thinges in armi,

That al was as it scholde be

Of every thing in his degree; 32
And whan it cam into the nyht,

This wif hire hath to bedde dyht,

Wher that this Maiden with hire lay.

This false knyht upon delay

Hath taried til thei were aslepe,

As he that wolde his time kepe

His dedly werkes to fulfille ;

And to the bed he stalketh stille,

Wher that he wiste was the wil,

And in his hond a msour knif 830
He bar, with which hire throte he cutte,
And prively the knif he putte

Under that other beddes side,

Bog told A, 8B, F tolde C 815 his |, to vaderstande AJMH, X
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Wher that Constance lai beside.

Elda cam hom the same nyht,

And stille with a prive lyht,

As he that wolde noght awake

His wif, he hath his weie take

Into the chambre, and ther liggende

He fond his dede wif bledende, e
Wher that Constance faste by F. i 188
Was falle aslepe; and sodeinly

He eride alowd, and sche awok,

And forth withal sche caste a lok

And sih this ladi blede there,

Wherof swounende ded for fere

Sche was, and stille as eny Ston

She lay, and Elda therupon

Into the Castell clepeth oute,

And up sterte every man aboute, Sgo
Into the chambre and forth thei wente.

Hot he, which alle untrouthe mente,

‘I'his false knyht, among hem alle

Upon this thing which is befalle

Geith that Constance hath don this dede;

And 1o the bed with that he yede

After the falshed of his speche,

And made him there forto seche,

And fond the knif, wher he it leide,

And thanne he cride and thanne he seide, 86
‘Lo, seth the knif al blody hiere!

What nedeth more in this matiere

To axe?' And thus hire innocence

He sclaundreth there in audience

With false wordes whiche be feigneth.

Bot yit for al that evere he pleigneth,

Elda no full credence tok:

And happeth that ther lay a bok,
Upunlhewhi:h.whnbch;h

This knyht hath swore and seid on hih, 8o
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‘Now be this bok, which hier is write,
Constance is gultif, wel I wot.'
With that the hond of hevene him smot
In tokne of that he was forswore,
That he hath bothe hise yhen lore,
Out of his hed the same stounde
Thei sterte, and so thei weren founde.
ﬂ._ vois was herd, whan that they felle,
Which seide, *O dampned man to helle,  &xa
Lo, thus hath god the sclaundre wroke
That thou ayein Constance hast spoke ;
Beknow the sothe er that thou dye.’
And he told out his felonie,
And starf forth with his tale anon.
Into the ground, wher alle gon,
This dede lady was begrave :
Elda, which thoghte his honour save,
Al that he mai restreigneth sorwe.
For the seconde day a morwe Sg0
The king cam, as thei were acorded ;
And whan it was to him recorded
What god hath wroght upon this chaunce,
He tok it into remembrance
And thoghte more than he seide.
For al his hole herte he leide
Upon Constance, and seide he scholde
For love of hire, if that sche wolde,
Baptesme take and Cristes feith
Believe, and over that he seith
He wol hire wedde, and n this
Asseured ech til other il.m
And forto make schorte tales,
T_'!lar cam a Bisschop out of Wales
Fro Bangor, and Lucie he hihte,
Which thurgh the grace of god almihte
The king with many an other mo
Hath cristned, and betwen hem tuo
He hath fulfild the mariage.
Butfnrmlmtn:fmmngc gto
882 hast]has C, 4 hap RLBs, AdB, W B8y told [,SB,F talde AC

hes
P. i. 190

LIBER SECUNDUS

Sche tolde hem nevere what sche was;
And natheles upon the cas
The king was glad, how so it stod,
For wel he wiste and understod
Sche was a noble creature
The hihe makere of nature
Hire hath visited in a throwe,
I'hat it was openliche knowe
Sche was with childe be the king,
Wheraf above al other thing
He thonketh god and was ribt glad.
And fell that time he was bestad
Upon a werre and moste ride;
And whil he scholde there abide,
He lefte at hom to kepe his wif
Suche as he knew of holi 1if]
Elda forth with the Bisschop cke;
And bhe with pouer goth to seke
Ayein the Scottes forto fonde
The werre which he tok on honde.
The time set of kinde is come,
This lady hath hire chambre nome,
And of a Sone bore full,
Wherof that sche was joiefull,
Sche was delivered saul and sone.
The bisshop, as it was to done,
Yafl him baptesme and Moris calleth
And therupon, as it befalleth,
With lettres writen of record
Thei sende unto here liege lord,
That kepers weren of the gweene:
And he that scholde go betwene,
The Messager, to Knaresburgh,
Which toun he scholde passe thurgh,
Ridende cam the ferste day.
The kinges Moder there lay,
Whos rihte name was Domilde,
912 the pis Hi .. . Bs, B, Hs
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[Tare oF Coxstance.] Which after al the cause spilde;

For he, which thonk deserve wolde,

Unto this ladi goth and tolde Bio

Of his Message al how it ferde.

And sche with feigned joie it herde
And yaf him yiftes largely,

Hot in the nyht al prively

Sche tok the lettres whiche he hadde,
Fro point to point and overradde,

As sche that was thurghout untrewe,
And let do wryten othre newe

In stede of hem, and thus thei spicke :

Primalittera in com- *Oure licge lord, we thee beseke oba
stancie .ng,,fx That thou with ous ne be noght wroth, P.i 192

Regi mi I I
-ﬁ:lﬁwh Though we such thing as is thee loth

Upon oure trowthe centefie.

Thi wif, which is of faierie,

O such a child delivered is

Fro kinde which stant all amis:

Hot for it scholde nozht be seie,

We have it kept out of the weie

For drede of pure worldes schame,

A povere child and in the name are

Of thilke which is so mishore

We toke, and therto we be swore,

That non bot only thou and we

Schal knowen of this privete :

Mons it hatte, and thus men wene

That it was boren of the gweene

And of thin oghne bodi gete.

Hot this thing mai noght be foryete,

That thou ne sende ous word anon

What is thi wille therupon,! yka
This lettre, as thou hast herd devise,
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This Messager, whan he awok, [TaLe ov ConsTance.]
And wiste nothing how it was,
Aros and rod the grete pas
And tok this letire to the king.
And whan he sih this wonder thing. 990
He makth the Messager no chiere,  P. 1193
Bot natheles in wys manere
He wrot ayein, and yaf hem charge
That thei ne soffre noght at large
His wil to go, bot kepe hire stille,
Til thei have herd mor of his wille.
This Messager was yifteles,
Bot with this lettre natheles,
Or be him lief or be him loth,
In alle haste ayein he goth tosa
Be Knaresburgh, and as he wente,
Unto the Moder his entente
OF that he fond toward the king
He tolde ; and sche upon this thing
Seith that he scholde abide al nyht
And made him feste and chiere ariht,
Feignende as thogh sche cowthe him thonk.
Bot he with strong wyn which he dronk
Forth with the travail of the day
Was drunke, aslepe and while ke lay, 16la
Sche hath hise lettres overseic
And formed in an other weie.
Ther was a newe lettre write,

Which seith: *1 do you forto wike, Seeunida littera per
That thurgh the conseil of you tuo S Thiiaes s
1 stonde in point to ben undo, rum faluats,

As he which is a king deposed.
For every man it hath supposed,
How that my wif Constance is faie ;

Was contrefet in such 2 wise And if that I, thei sein, delaie 1023
‘I'hat noman scholde it aperceive : To put hire out of compaignie, P. i 194
And sche, which thoghte to deceive, The worschipe of my Regalie
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Is lore ; and over this thei telle,

Hire child schal noght among hem duelle,

To cleymen eny heritage,

So can [ se non avantage,

Bot al is lost, if sche abide:

Forthi to loke on every side

Toward the meschief as it is,

I l‘.’hl.l'lc Fou and bidde lhii. oo

That ye the same Schip vitaile,

In which that sche tok arivaile,

Therinne and putteth bothe tuo,

Hiresell forthwith hire child also,

And so forth broght unto the depe

Betaketh hire the See to kepe.

Of foure daies time 1 sette,

That ye this thing no longer lette,

So that your lif be noght forsfet.’

And thus this letire contrefet ¥

The Messager, which was unwar,

Upon the kingeshalve bar,

And where be scholde it hath betake.

Bot whan that thei have hiede take,

And rad that writen is withinne,

So gret a sorwe thei beginne,

As thei here oghne Moder sihen

Brent in a fyr before here yhen:

Ther was wepinge and ther was wo,

Bot finaly the thing is do. 1o3e
Upon the See thei have hire broght, P, i. 195

Bot sche the cause wiste

And thus upon the flod thei wone,

This ladi with hire yonge Sone:

And thanne hire handes to the hevene

Sche strawhte, and with a milde stevene

Knelende upon hire bare kne

Sche seide, ‘O hihe mageste,

Which sest the point of every trowthe,

Tak of thi wofull womman rowthe 106

1045 that writen ia] pe writen is AM Jat writen
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And of this child that T schal kepe.’ [Tare oF Consrance.]
And with that word sche gan to wepe,
Swounende as ded, and ther sche lay;

Bot he which alle thinges may

Conforteth hire, and ate laste

Sche loketh and hire yhen caste

Upon hire child and seide this :

“Of me no maner charge it is

What sorwe 1 soffre, bot of thee

Me thenkth it is a gret pite, 1078

For if 1 sterve thou schalt deie:

So mot 1 nedes be that weie

For Moderhed and for tendresse

With al myn hole besinesse

Ordeigne me for thilke office,

As sche which schal be thi Norrice.'

Thus was sche strengthed forto stonde ;

And tho sche tok hire child in honde

And yaf it sowke, and evere among

Sche wepte, and otherwhile song 1880

To rocke with hire child aslepe : P.i 196

And thus hire oghne child o kepe

Sche hath under the goddes cure.

And so fell upon aventure,

Whan thilke yer hath mad his ende, Qualiter Nauis Con-
Hire Schip, so as it moste wende mw
Thurgh strengthe of wynd which god hath yive, perioris inter Saraze-
Estward was into Spaigne drive izl mh‘:"&.‘uﬂ‘;;
Riht faste under a Castell wall, sam conseruans
Wher that an hethen Amirall rogo Sosissime

Was lord, and he a Stieward hadde,

Oon Thelolis, which al was badde,

A fals knyht and a renegat,

He goth to loke in what astat

‘The Schip was come, and there he fond

Forth with a child upon hire hond

This lady, wher sche was al one.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

He tok good hiede of the personc,
And sih sche was a worthi wiht,
And thoghte he wolde upon the nyht oo
Demene hire at his oghne wille,
And let hire be therinne stille,
That mo men sih sche noght that dai,
At goddes wille and thus sche lai,
Unknowe what hire schal betide ;
And fell so that be nyhtes tide
This knyht withoute felaschipe
Hath take a bot and cam to Schipe,
And thoghte of hire his lust to take,
And swor, if sche him daunger make, 1ilo
That cernteinly sche scholde deie. P.i. 197
Sche sih ther was non other weie,
And seide he scholde hire wel conforte,
That he ferst loke out ate porte,
That noman were nyh the stede,
Which myhte knowe what thei dede,
And thanne he mai do what he wolde,
He was riht glad that sche so tolde,
And to the porte anon he ferde :
Sche preide god, and he hire herde, 1130
And sodeinliche he was out throwe
And dreynt, and tho began to blowe
A wynd menable fro the lond,
And thus the myhti goddes hond
Hire hath conveied and defended,
And whan thre yer be full despended,
Hire Schip was drive upon a dai,
Wher that a gret Navye lay
Of Schipes, al the world at ones :
And as god wolde for the nones, 130
Hire Schip goth in among hem alle,
1103 mo men sih sche] AM (pighe), SAda
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And stinte noght, er it be falle
And hath the vessell undergete,
Which Maister was of al the Flete,
Bot there it resteth and abod,

This grete Schip on Anker rod ;
The Lord cam forth, and whan he sih
That other ligge abord so nyh,

He wondreth what it myhte be,
And bad men to gon in and se.
This ladi tho was crope aside,

As sche that wolde hireselven hide,
For sche ne wiste what thei were:
Thei soghte aboute and founde hir there
And broghten up hire child and hire;
And therupon this lord to spire
Began, fro whenne that sche cam,
And what sche was, Quod sche, 'l am
A womman wolully bestad.

I hadde a lord, and thus he bad,
That I forth with my litel Sone

Upon the wawes scholden wone,

Bot why the cause was, | not:

Bot he which alle thinges wot

Yit hath, I thonke him, of his miht
Mi child and me so kept upriht,
That we be save bothe tuo.

This lord hire axeth overmo

How sche believeth, and sche seith,
‘T lieve and triste in Cristes feith,
Which deide upon the Rode tree.
“What is thi name?' tho quod he.
*Mi name is Couste,’ sche him seide:
Bot forthermor for noght he preide
OF hire astat to knowe plein,

Sche wolde him nothing elles sein
Bot of hir name, which sche feigneth ;
Alle othre thinges sche restreigneth,

11gabefalle],S,F befalle AC, B
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That a word more sche ne tolde.
This lord thanne axeth if sche wolde e
With him abide in compaignie, P. i. 199
And =eide he cam fro Barbarie
To Romeward, and hom he wente.
Tho sche supposeth what it mente,
And seith sche wolde with him wende
And duelle unto hire lyves ende,
Be so it be to his plesance,
And thus upon here aqueintance
He tolde hire pleinly as it stod,
Of Rome how that the gentil hlod 1180
In Barbarie was betraied,
And therupon he hath assaied
Be wemre, and taken such vengance,
That non of al thilke alliance,
Be whom the tresoun was compassed,
Is from the swerd alyve passed ;
Bot of Constance hou it was,
That cowithe he knowe be no cas,
Wher sche becam, so as he seide.
Hire Ere unto his word sche leide, t1go
Bot forther made sche no chiere.
And natheles in this matiere
It happeth thilke time so:
This Lord, with whom sche scholde go,
Of Rome was the Senatour,
And of hir fader themperour
His brother doughter hath to wyve,
Which hath hir fader ek alyve,
And was Salustes cleped tho;
This wif Heleine hihte also, 1300
To whom Constance was Cousine.  P. 1. z00
Thus to the sike a medicine
Hath god ordeined of his grace,
That forthwith in the same place
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This Senatour his trowthe plibte,
For evere, whil he live mihte,
To kepe in worschipe and in welthe,
Be so that god wol yive hire helthe,
And thus be Schipe forth sailende
Hire and hir child to Rome he broghte,
And to his wif tho he besoghte
To take hire into compaignie:
And sche, which cowthe of courtesie
Al that a good wil scholde konne,
Was inly glad that sche hath wonne
The felaschip of so good on.
Til tuelve yeres were agon,
This Emperoures dowhter Custe
Forth with the dowhter of Saluste
Was kept, bot noman redily
Knew what sche was, and noght forthi
Thei thoghten wel sche hadde be
In hire astat of hih degre,
And every lif hire loveth wel,

Now herke how thilke unstable whel,
Which evere torneth, wente aboute.
The king Allee, whil he was oute,
As thou tofore hast herd this cas,
Deceived thurgh his Moder was:
Bot whan that he cam hom ayein,
He axeth of his Chamberlein
And of the Bisschop ek also,

Wher thei the gqweene hadden do.
And thei answerde, there he bad,
And have him thilke lettre rad,
Which he hem sende for warant,
And tolde him pleinli as it stant,
And sein, it thoghte hem gret pite
To se so worthi on as sche,

With such a child 2= ther was bore,
So sodeinly to be forlore,
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He axeth hem what child that were:

And thei him seiden, that naghere,

In al the world thogh men it soghte,

Was nevere womman that forth broghte

A fairer child than it was on.

And thanne he axede hem anon,

Whi thei ne hadden write so:

Thei tolden, so thei hadden do. (T
He seide, ‘Nay.," Thei seiden, *Yis'

The lettre schewed rad it is,

Which thei forsoken everidel.

Tho was it understonde wel

That ther is tresoun in the thing:

The Messager tofore the king

Was broght and sodeinliche opposed ;

And he, which nothing hath supposed

Bot alle wel, began to sele

That he nagher upon the weie 1260
Abod, bot only in a stede;

And cause why that he so dede

Was, as he wente to and fro, P. i soa
At Knaresburgh be nyhtes tup

The kinges Moder made him duelle.

And whan the king it herde telle,

Withinne his herte he wiste als faste

The treson which his Moder caste ;

And thoghte he wolde noght abide,

Hat forth ribt in the same tide 1iya
He tok his hors and rod anon.

With him ther riden manion,

To Knaresburgh and forth thei wente,

And lich the fyr which tunder hente,

In such a rage, as seith the bok,

His Moder sodeinliche he tok
And seide unto hir in this wise:
'O beste of helle, in what juise
Hast thou deserved forto deie,

1258 And he which

nojing hapsupposed AJM, SAdA As he wh. n, ha supposed
And be noping ha} jit supposed Hi , , . I;, !n-. : e

LIBER SECUNDUS

That hast so falsly put awecie
With tresoun of thi bacbitinge
The treweste at my knowlechinge
Of wyves and theé most honeste?
Bot 1 wol make this beheste,
1 schal be venged er [ go!
And let a fyr do make tho,
And bad men forto caste hire inne;
Bot ferst sche tolde out al the sinne,
And dede hem alle forto wite
How sche the letires hadde write, 1390
Fro point to point as it was wroght,
And tho sche was to dethe broght
And brent tofore hire Sones yhe: P L 203
Whero! these othre, whiche it sihe
And herden how the cause stod,
Sein that the juggement is good,
Of that hir Sone hire hath so served ;
For sche it hadde wel deserved
Thurgh tresoun of hire false tunge,
Which thurgh the lond was after sunge, 1300
Constance and every wiht compleigneth,
Hot he, whom alle wo distreigneth,
This sorghfull king, was so bestad,
That he schal nevermor be glad,
He seith, eftsone forto wedde,
Til that he wiste how that sche spedde,
Which hadde ben his ferste wif:
And thus his yonge unlusti lif
He dryveth forth so as he mai.
Til it befell upon a dai, 1310
Whan he hise werres hadde achieved,
And thoghte he wolde be relieved
Of Soule hele upon the feith
Which he hath take, thanne he seith
That he to Rome in pelrinage
Waol go, wher Pope was Pelage,
To take his absolucioun.
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And upon this condicioun
He made Edwyn his licutenant,
Which heir to him was apparan
That he the lond in his lhsmo:: g
Schal reule: and thus be providence
Of alle thinges wel begon P.i. 204
He tok his leve and forth is gom.
F.t:h,whi:hlhamwithhimthut:.
Er thei fulliche at Rome were,
Was sent tofore to pourveie ;
And he his guide upon the weie,
In help to ben his herbergour,
Hath axed who was Senatour, 1330
That he his name myhte kenne,
Of Capadoce, he seide, Arcenne
He hihte, and was a worthi kniht,
To him goth Elda tho forth riht
And tolde him of his lord tidinge,
;tizdmpﬁde that for his com
assigne him herbergage ;
And he so dede of good corage,
Whnnalilduthumtudnne,
The king himsell eam after sone, 1840
This Senatour, whan that he com, ;
To Couste and to his wif at hom
Hath told how such a king Allee
Of gret array to the Citee
Was come, and Couste upon his tale
With herte clos and colour pale
Aswoune fell, and he merveileth
So sodeinly what thing hire eyleth,
And cawhte hire up, and whan sche wok,
Sche syketh with a pitous lok 1380
And feigneth seknesse of the See ;
Bot it was for the king Allee,
For joie which fell in hire t P.
That god him hath to m‘:hogh broghe., e

LIBER SECUNDUS

This king hath spoke with the Fope
And told al that he cowthe agrope,
What grieveth in his conscience ;
And thanne he thoghte in reverence
Of his astat, er that he wente,
To make a feste, and thus he sente 1300
Unto the Senatour o come

Upen the morwe and othre some,

To sitte with him at the mete.

This tale hath Couste noght foryete,

Bot to Moris hire Sone tolde
‘That he upon the morwe scholde

in al that evere he cowthe and mihte

Be present in the kinges sihie,

So that the king him ofte sihe.

Moris tofore the kinges yhe 350
Upon the morwe, wher he sat,

Fulafte stod, and vpon that

The king his chiere upon him caste,

And in his face him thoghte als faste

He sih his oghne wif Constance ;

For nature as in resemblance

OF face hem liketh so to clothe,

That thei were of a suite bothe.

The king was moeved in his thoght

Of that he seth, and knoweth it noght; r38¢
This child he loveth kindely,

And yit he wot no cause why.

Bot wel he sih and understod P. i 206
That he toward Arcenne stod,

And axeth him anen ribt there,

If that this child lus Sone were.

He seide, *Yee, so I him calle,

And wolde it were so befalle,

Bot it is al in other wise.

And tho began he to devise 1300

How he the childes Moder fond

Upon the See from every lond
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Withinne a Schip was stiereles,

And how this ladi helpeles

Forth with hir child he hath forthdrawe.

The king hath understonde his sawe,

The childes name and axeth the,

And what the Moder hihte also

That he him wolde telle he preide.

* Moris this child is hote," he seide, 1400
*His Moder hatte Couste, and this

I not what maner name ft js.'

Hut Allee wiste wel ynowh,

Wherof somdiel smylende he lowh ;

For Couste in Saxoun is to sein

Constance upon the word Romein.

Bot who that cowthe specefic

What the fell in his fantasie,

And how his wit aboute renneth

Upon the love in which he brenneth, 1410
It were a wonder forto hiere :

For he was nouther ther ne hiere,

Bot clene out of himself aweic, P. i. 307
That he not what to thenke or scie,

So fain he wolde it were sche.

Wherof his hertes privete

Began the werre of yee and nay,

The which in such balance lay,

That contenance for a throwe

He loste, til he mihte knowe 1430
The sothe: bot in his memoire

The man which lith in purgatoire

Desireth noght the hevene more,

That he ne longeth al so sore

To wite what him schal betide,

And whan the bordes were aside

And every man was rise aboute,

The king hath weyved al the route,

LIBER SECUNDUS

At hom with him, so0 as he telleth.
The Senatour was wel appaied,
This thing no lengere is delaied,
To se this Couste goth the king;
And sche was warned of the thing,
And with Heleine forth sche cam
Ayein the king, and he tho nam
Good hiede, and whan he sih his wif,
Anon with al his hertes lif 1440
He cawhte hire in his arm and kiste,
Was nevere wiht that sih ne wiste
A man that more joie made, P.i, 208
Wherof thei weren alle glade
Whiche herde tellen of this chance,
This king tho with his wil Constance,
Which hadde a gret part of his wille,
In Rome for a time stille
Abod and made him wel at ese;
Bot so yit cowthe he nevere plese 1480
His wif, that sche him wolde sein
Of hire astat the trowthe plein,
Of what contre that sche was bore,
Ne what sche was, and yit therfore
With al his wit he hath don sicke.
Thus as they lihe zbedde and spicke,
Sehe preide him and conseileth bothe,
That for the worschipe of hem bothe,
So ns hire thoghte it were honeste,
He wolde an honourable feste 14fka
Make, er he wente, in the Cite,
Wher themperour himself schal be
He graunteth al that sche him preide.
Bot as men in that time seide,
This Emperour fro thilke day
That ferst his dowhter wente away
He was thanne after nevere glad ;
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Bot what that eny man him bad
OF grace for his dowhter sake,
That grace wolde he noght forsake ; 1470
And thus ful gret almesse he dede,
Wherof sche hadde many a bede.
This Emperour out of the toun P.i20g
Withiane a ten mile enviroun,
Where as it thoghte him for the beste,
Hath sondry places forto reste ;
And as fortune wolde tho,
He was ducllende at on of the,
The king Allee forth with thassent
OF Couste his wil hath thider sent 1433
Moris his Sone, as he was taght,
To themperour and he goth straght,
And in his fader half besoghte,
As he which his lordschipe soghte,
That of his hihe worthinesse
He wolde do so gret meknesse,
His oghne toun to come and s,
And yive a time in the cite,
So that his fader mibte him gete
That he wolde ones with him ete. L4go
This lord hath granted his requeste ;
And whan the dai was of the feste,
In worschipe of here Emperour
The king and ek the Senatour
Forth with here wyves bothe tuo,
With many a lord and lady me,
On horse riden him ayein ;
Till it befell, upon a plein
Thei sihen wher he was comende.
With that Constance anon preiende 1500
Spak to hir lord that he abyde,
S0 that sche mai tofore ryde,
To ben upon his bienvenue P. L a0
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The ferste which schal him salue ;
And thus after hire lordes graunt
Upon a Mule whyt amblaunt
Forth with a fewe rod this qweene.
Thei wondren what sche wolde mene,
And riden after softe pas ;
Bot whan this ladi come was 1510
To themperour, in his presence
Sche seide alowd in audience,
‘Mi lord, mi fader, wel you be!
And of this time that 1 se
Youre honour and your goode hele,
Which is the helpe of my querele,
I thonke unto the goddes myht.’
For joie his herte wos affiht
Of that sche tolde in remembrance ;
And whanne he wiste it was Constance, 1230
Was nevere fader half so blithe.
Wepende he keste hire ofte sithe,
So was his herte al overcome ;
For thogh his Moder were come
Fro deth to lyve out of the grave,
He mihte nomor wonder have
Than he hath whan that he hire sih,
With that hire oghne lord cam nyh
And is to themperour obeied ;
Bot whan the fortune is bewreied, 1530
How that Constance is come aboute,
S0 hard an herte was non oute,
That he for pite tho ne wepte. P.i. au
Arcennus, which bire fond and
Was thanne glad of that is falle,
So that with joie among hem alle
Thei riden in at Rome gate.
This Emperour thoghte al to late,
Til that the Pope were come,
And of the lordes sende some 1549
To preie him that he wolde haste :
And he cam forth in alle haste,
1539 the am, F
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Oualiter Mauricius
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And whan that he the tale herde,
How wonderly this chance ferde,
He thonketh god of his mimcle,
To whos miht mai be non obstacle :
The king a noble feste hem made,
And thus thei weren alle glade.
A parlement, er that thei wente,
Thei setten unto this entente, 1550
To puten Rome in full espeir
That Moris was apparant heir
And scholde abide with hem stille,
For such was al the londes wille.

Whan every thing was fulli spoke,
Of sorwe and queint was al the smoke,
Tho tok his leve Allee the King,
And with full many a riche thing,
Which themperour him hadde yive,
He goth a glad lif forto live ; 1360
For he Constance hath in his hond,
Which was the confort of his lond.
For whan that he cam hom ayein, Piasa
Ther is no tunge it milte sein
What joie was that ilke stounde
Of that he hath his gweene founde,
Which ferst was sent of goddes sonde,
Whan sche was drive upon the Stronde,
Be whom the misbelieve of Sinne
Was left, and Cristes feith cam inne 1370
To hem that whilom were blinde.

Bot he which hindreth every kinde
And for no gold mai be forboght,
The deth comende er he be soght,
Tok with this king such aqueintance,
That he with al his retenance
Ne mihte noght defende his lif;
And thus he parteth from his wif,
Which thanne made sorwe ynowh.
And therupon hire herte drowh 1580

1568 Strflde F 1574 be]
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To leven Engelond for evere

And go wher that sche hadde levere,

I'o Rome, whenne that sche cam:

And thus of al the lond sche nam

Hir leve, and goth to Rome ayein.

And after that the bokes sein,

She was noght there bot a throwe,

Whan deth of kinde hath overthrowe

Hir worthi fader, which men seide

That he betwen hire armes deide. 1390
And afterward the yer suiende

The god hath mad of hire an ende,

And fro this worldes faierie P. L oaig
Hath take hire into compaignie.

Moris hir Sone was corouned,

Which so ferforth was abandouned

To Cristes feith, that men him calle

Moris the cristeneste of alle.

And thus the wel meninge of love

Was ate laste set above; 1hoo
And so as thou hast herd tofore,

The false tunges weren lore,

Whiche upon love wolden lie

Forthi touchende of this Envie

Which longeth unto bachitinge,

Be war thou make no lesinge

In hindringe of an other wiht:

And if thou wolt be tawht ariht

What meschief bakbitinge doth

Be other weie, a tale soth it
Now miht thou hiere next suiende,

Which to this vice is acordende.

In a Cronique, as thou schalt wite,
A gret ensample 1 finde write,
Which 1 schal telle upon this thing.
Philippe of Macedoyne kyng
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Two Sones hadde be his wif|
Whos fame is yit in Grece ril:
Demetrius the ferste brother
Was hote, and Perseiis that other, 1620
Diemetrivs men seiden tho
The betre knyht was of the tuo,
To whom the lond was entendant, P.i. 214
As he which heir was apparant
To regne after his fader dai:
Bot that thing which no water mai
Quenche in this world, bot evere brenneth,
Into his brother herte it renneth,
The proude Envie of that he sih
His brother scholde clymbe on hih,
And he to him mot thanne obeie:
That may he sofire be no weie.
With strengthe dorst he nothing fonde,
So tok he lesinge upon honde,
Whan he sih time and spak therto,
For it befell that time so,
His fader grete werres hadde
With Rome, whiche he streite ladde
Thurgh mihty hond of his manhode,
As he which hath ynowh knihthode, 1630
And ofte hem hadde sore grieved.
Bot er the werre were achieved,
As he was upon ordinance
At hom in Grece, it fell per chance,
Demetrius, which ofte aboute
Ridende was, stod that time oute,
So that this Perse in his absence,
Which bar the tunge of pestilence,
With false wordes whiche he feigneth
Upon his oghne brother pleigneth 16zo
In privete behinde his bak,
And to his fader thus he spak
‘Mi diere fader, 1 am holde P.i. a5

ifizo
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Be weie of kinde, as resoun wolde,

That 1 fro yow schal nothing hide,

Which mihte torne in eny side

OF youre astat into grevance:

Forthi myn hertes obeissance

‘Towardes you I thenke kepe;

For it is good ye take kepe

Upon a thing which is me told.

Mi brother hath ous alle sold

To hem of Rome, and you also;

For thanne they behote him so,

That he with hem schal regne in pes.

Thus hath he cast for his encress

That youre astat schal go to noght;

And this to proeve schal be broght

Sp ferforth, that I undertake

It schal noght wel mow be forsake.
The king upon this tale ansuerde

And seide, if this thing which he herde

Be soth and mai be broght to prove,

“It schal noght be to his behove,

Which so hath schapen ous the werste,

For he himself schal be the ferste

That schal be ded, if that I mai
Thus afterward upon a dai,

Whan that Demetrius was come,

Anon his fader hath him nome,

And bad unto his brother Perse

That he his tale schal reherse

And he, which al untrowthe wolde,
Conseileth that so hih a nede

Be treted wher as it mai spede,
In comun place of juggement.
The king therto yaf his assent,
Demetrius was put in hold,
Wheraf that Perseils was bold.

 tho a3 Hs 1676 adai F
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Thus stod the trowthe under the charge,

And the falshede goth at large,

Which thurgh beheste hath overcome

The greteste of the lordes some,

That privelich of his acord

Thei stonde as witnesse of record :

The jugge was mad favorable :

Thus was the lawe deceivable

So ferforth that the trowthe fond

Rescousse nom, and thus the lond 1300
Forth with the king deceived were.

The gulteles was dampned there

And deide upon accusement -

Bot such a fals conspirement,

Thagh it be prive for a throwe,

Godd walde noght it were unknowe ;

And that was afterward wel proved

In him which hath the deth controved.

Of that his brother was so slain

This Perseiis was wonder fain, tria
As be that tho was appéarant,

Upon the Regne and expectant ;
Whunthemwpmudalﬂvcin, P.i a2y
That he his fader in i

Hath take and set of nan acompie,

As he which thoghte him to surmonte ;

That wher he was ferst debonaire,

He was tho rebell and contraire,

And noght as heir bot as a king

He tok upon him alle thing 1530
Of malice and of tirannie

In contempe of the Regalie,

Livende his fader, and so wroghte,
That whan the fader him bethoghte
And sih to whether side it drowh,
Anon he wiste well ynowh
How Perse after his false tunge

LIBER SECUNDUS 177

Hath so thenvious belle runge, [DEmernivs axo
That he hath slain his oghne brother. Prasgus.]
Wherof as thanne he knew non other, 1730
Bot sodeinly the jugge he nom,
Which corrupt sat upon the dom,
In such a wise and hath him pressed,
That he the sothe him hath confessed
Of al that hath be spoke and do.
Mor sori than the king was tho
Was nevere man upon this Molde,
And thoghte in certein that he wolde
Vengance take upon this wrong.
Bot thother parti was so strong, 748
That for the lawe of no statut
Ther mai no rht ben execut;
And upon this division P. i 218
The lond was torned up so doun:
Wherof his herte is so distraght,
That he for pure sorwe hath caght
The maladie of which nature
Is queint in every creature.
And whan this king was passed thus,
This false tunged Perseiis 1750
The regiment hath underfonge.
Bot ther mai nothing stonde longe
Which is noght upon trowthe grounded ;
For god, which alle thing hath bounded
And sih the falshod of his guile,
Hath set him bot a litel while,
That he schal regne upon depos;
For sodeinliche as he aros
S0 sodeinliche doun he fell.
In thilke time it so befell, 1o
This newe king of newe Pride
With strengthe schop him forto ride,
And seide he wolde Rome waste,
Wherof he made a besi haste,
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And hath assembled him an host
In al that cvere he mihte most:
What man that mihte wepne bere
Of alle he wolde non forbere;
So that it mihte noght be nombred,
The folk which after was encombred 1770
Thurgh him, that god wolde overthrowe.
Anon it was at Rome knowe,
The pompe which that Perse ladde; P.img
And the Romeins that time hadde
A Consul, which was cleped thus
Be name, Paul Emilius,
A noble, a worthi kniht withalle ;
And he, which chief was of hem alle,
This werre on honde hath undertake,
And whanne he scholde his leve take 1780
f a yong dowhter which was his,
Sche wepte, and he what cause it is
Hire axeth, and sche him ansuerde
That Perse is ded; and he it herde,
And wondreth what sche meene wolde -

OF that fortune him scholde adverse,
He seith, for such a prenostik

Most of an hound was to him lik:
For as it is an houndes kinde

To berke upon a man behinde,

Riht so behinde his brother bak
With false wordes whiche he spak
He hath do slain, and that is rowthe.
‘Bot he which hateth alle untrowthe, 1500
The hihe god, it schal redresse ;

For so my dowhter prophetesse

1770 after were B wan efler s afterward was A 1978 As he
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Forth with hir litel houndes deth
Betokneth! And thus forth he geth
Conforted of this evidence,

With the Romeins in his defence
Ayein the Greks that ben comende.
This Perseiis, ns noght seende
This meschief which that him abod,

With al his multitude rod,
And prided him upon the thing,
Of that he was become a king,
And how he hadde his regne gete;
Bot he hath al the riht foryete
Which longeth unto governance.
Wherof thurgh goddes ordinance
It fell, upon the wynter tide
That with his host he scholde ride
Over Danubie thilke flod,
Which al befrose thanne stod
50 harde, that he wende wel
To passe: bot the blinde whiel,
Which torneth ofte er men be war,
Thilke ys which that the horsmen bar

. Tobrak, so that a gret partie
Was dreint; of the chivalerie
The rerewarde it tok aweie,
Cam non of hem to londe dreie.

Paulus the worthi kniht Romein

Be his aspie it herde sein,
And hasteth him al that he may,

. So that upon that other day
He cam wher he this host beheld,
And that was in a large feld,
Wher the Baneres ben desplaied,
He hath anon hise men arraied,
And whan that he was embatailled,
He goth and hath the feld assailed,
And slowh and tok al that he fond ;
Wherof the Macedoyne lond,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Which thurgh king Alisandre honoured
Long time stod, was tho devoured.
To Perse and al that infortune
Thei wyte, so that the comune
OF al the lond his heir exile;
And he despeired for the while
Desguised in a povere wede
To Rome goth, and ther for nede
The craft which thilke time was,
To worche in latoun and in bras, 1830
He lemeth for his sustienance.
Such was the Sones pourveance,
And of his fader it is seid,
In strong prisoun that he was leid
In Albe, wher that he was ded
For hunger and defalte of bred.
The hound was tokne and prophecie
That lich an hound he scholde die,
Which lich was of condicioun,
Whan he with his detraccioun 1860
Bark on his brother so behinde.
Lo, what profit a man mai finde,
Which hindre wole an other wiht, P.i 232
Forthi with al thin hole miht,
Mi Sone, eschuie thilke vice.
Mi fader, elles were I nyce:
For ye therof so wel have spoke,
That it is in myn herte loke
And evere schal: bot of Envie,
If ther be more in his baillie 1850
Towardes love, =i me what,
Mi Sone, as guile under the hat
With sleyhtes of a tregetour
Is hidd, Envie of such eolour
Hath yit the ferthe deceivant,
The which is cleped Falssemblant,
Wherof the matiere and the forme
Now herkne and I thee schal enforme.

1869 of i (i) X .., B ..._;;H’ pferi) HXE

LIBER SECUNDUS

iv. Nil bilinguis aget, nisi duplo concinat ore,

Dywmgue diem loguitur, nox sua vola fegil,
Vulfus habet Jucem, tenebras mens, sermo salulem,
Actus set morbim dal swus esse grauent,

Comoda 5i dederit, disee subesse dolum.
W#M-ﬂnﬂlﬁﬂﬁwd,fnw
Princigium pacti finis habere megal,
O guam comdicio talis deformal amantem,
Qui magis apparens est in amore nichil.

Of Falssemblant if T schal telle,
Above alle othre it is the welle
Out of the which deceipte floweth.
Ther is noman so wys that knoweth
Of thilke flod which is the tyde,
Ne how he scholde himselven guide
To take sauf passage there.
And yit the wynd to mannes Ere
Is softe, and as it semeth oute
It makth clier weder al aboute ;
Bot thogh it seme, it fs noght so.
For Falssemblant hath everemo
Of his conseil in compaignie
The derke untrewe Ypocrisie,
Whos word descordeth to his thoght:
Forthi thei ben togedre broght
Of o covine, of on houshold,
As it schal alter this be told,
Of Falssemblant it nedeth noght
To telle of olde ensamples oght ;
For al dai in experience
A man mai se thilke evidence
Of faire wordes whiche he hiereth ;
Bot yit the barge Envie stiereth
And halt it evere fro the londe,
Wher Falssemblant with Ore on honde
It roweth, and wol noght arive,
Bot let it on the wawes dryve

903 Envie) of Enuie LBs, Hs
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Hie in amoris causa
super ist
vicio Asmanti bpponis,

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

In gret tempeste and debat,
Mmhﬂlﬂﬂ:m
Empeireth, And therfore I rede,
Mi Somne, that thou fle and drede 51
Thisﬁce.mdwhntthtuthunim
Let thi Semblant be trewe and plein,
For Falssemblant is thilke vice,
Which nevere was withoute office -
Wh:rthu!:nﬁathenhhhgm‘lg P.i 234
He schal be for that ilke while
Of prive conseil Messagier,
For whan his semblant is most clier,
Thanne is he most derk in his thoght,
Thughm:nhimla,l;he:’lmw:himnugm; 1935
Bot as it scheweth in the ghs
Thing which therinne nevere was,
Sn:hnﬂhilinhill'hgn
That nevere was in his corage:
Thus doth be al his thing with sleyhte.
Now'ley thi conscience in weyhte,
Mi goode Sone, and schrif the hier,
If thou were evere Custummer
To Falssemblant in eny wise,
For ought T can me yit avise, 1930

Ifll'uthuhnqltdnm_

Now asketh, I wol praie yow:

For elles T wot nevere how
His-une,mddlhmmnmuu,m

That I schal axe, gabbe noght,

Bot tell if evere was thi thoght

With Falssemblant and coverture

To wite of eny creature -

How that he was with love lad;

Whan that thou wistest how it were,

Al that he rounede in thin Ere

1907 and] and in AM in Hy 1ge6 be for] before RC H:
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To setten him fro loves grace
Of what womman that thee best liste,
Ther as noman his conseil wiste
Bot thou, be whom he was deceived
Of love, and from his pourpos weyved; 1930
And thoghtest that his destourbance
Thin oghne cause scholde avance,
As who saith, ‘I am so celee,
Ther mai no mannes privete
Be heled half so wel as myn.'
Art thou, mi Sone, of such engin?
Tell on,
Mi goode fader, nay

As for the more part 1 say;
Bot of somdiel I am beknowe,
That I mai stonde in thilke rowe 1560
Amonges hem that Saundres use.
1 wol me noght therof excuse,
That I with such colour ne steyne,
Whan 1 my beste Semblant feigne
To my felawh, til that T wot
Al his conseil bothe cold and hot:
For be that cause T make him chiere,
Til 1 his love knowe and hiere;
And if so be myn herte soucheth
That oght unto my ladi toucheth 1970
Of love that he wol me telle,
Anon I renne unto the welle
And caste water in the fyr,
So that his carte amidd the Myr,
Be that 1 have his conseil knowe, P. i =36
Fulofte sithe I overthrowe,
Whan that he weneth best to stonde.
Bot this 1 do you understonde,
If that a man love elles where,
So that my ladi be noght there, 1980
And he me telle, T wole it hide,
Ther schal no word ascape aside,

1g6o ia] on B 1971 to me ielle B
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For with deceipte of no semblant
To him breke I no covenant;
Me liketh noght in other place
To lette noman of his grace,

Ne forto ben inquisitif

Bot al it passeth thurgh myn Ere
Rihtunthln;thﬂnwmwm,
And is foryete and leid beside.
Bot if it touche on eny side
Mi ladi, as T have er
Myn Eres ben noght I‘P"imﬂ"‘-m;
For certes, whanne that betitt,
My will, myn herte and al my witt
Beufuﬂgmmhukmmdlpim
What eny man wol speke of hire,
Mhﬂlﬁpﬁdw
Fulofte, for T wolde aspie
W!ullhingitinhtmrm
Tﬂluocl‘mimhihdym:
Mdrurtunﬂumlduthiu,
Thnfuu:uuewhunﬁl.—
If that T myhte ofberkne and seke
MM:unurhhemuph,‘
I wolde excuse hire so fully,
That whan sche wist it A
Min hope scholde be the mare
To have hir thank for everemore.
That other cause, I
I:,Ihylh:tlbemmmm
Have feigned semblant ofte time
Tnhem:hupnmuld:rbyme
Andh:nluvmaluwelul,
For this T weene trewely,
Thnt!herisofh:mllhnm.
That thei ne loven everich on
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Mi ladi: for sothliche I lieve
And durste setten it in prieve,

Is non so wys that scholde asterte,

Bot he were lustles in his herte,

Forwhy and he my ladi sihe,

Hir visage and hir goodlych yke,

Bot he hire lovede, er he wente.

And for that such is myn entente,

That is the cause of myn aspie,

Why that I feigne compaignie 2030
And make felawe overal ;

For gladly wolde I knowen al
And’ holde me covert alway,
That I fulofte ye or nay

Ne liste ansuere in eny wise,
Bot feigne semblant as the wise
And herkne tales, til 1 knowe
Mi ladi lovers al arowe.

And whanne 1 hiere how thei have wroght,

I fare as thogh I herde it noght 1040
And as 1 no word understode ;

Bot that is nothing for here goode:

For lieveth wel, the sothe is this,

That whanne 1 knowe al how it is,

I wol bot forthren hem a lite,

Bot al the worste 1 can endite

1 telle it to my ladi plat

In forthringe of myn oghne astat,

And hindre hem al that evere I may.

Bot for al that yit dar I say, 130
1 finde unto misell no bote,

Althogh myn berte nedes mote

Thurgh strengthe of love al that T hiere
Discovere unto my ladi diere:

For in good feith I have no miht

To hele fro that swete wiht,

If that it touche hire eny thing.

Bot this wot wel the hevene king,

That sithen ferst this world began,

F. 1, 2a8
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Unto non other strange man s6o

Bot if he wolde axe eny red P, i 23g
Al onlich of his oghne hed,

How he with other love ferde,

His tales with myn Ere 1 herde,

Bot to myn herte cam it noght

Ne sank no deppere in my thoght, 1070

Bot hield conseil, as I was bede,
And tolde it nevere in other stede,
Bot let it passen as it com.
Now, fader, say what is thi dom,
And hou thou wolt that I be peined
For such Semblant as I have feigned.
Mi Sone, if reson be wel peised,
Ther mai no vertu ben unpreised
Ne vice non be set in pris.
Forthi, my Sone, if thou be wys, PEL T
Do no viser upon thi face,
Which as wol noght thin herte embrace :
For if thou do, withinne a throwe
To othre men it schal be knowe,
So miht thou libtli falle in blame
And lese a gret part of thi name.
And natheles in this degree
Fulofte time thou myht se
Of suche men that now aday
This vice setten in a say:
I speke it for no mannes blame,
Bot forto warne thee the same.,
Mi Sone, as I mai hiere talke
In every place where I walke,
I mot if it be so or non, P. i ago
Bot it is manye daies gon
That I ferst herde telle this,

1090
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How Falssemblant hath ben and is
Most comunly fro yer to yere
With hem that duelle among ous here,
Of suche as we Lombardes calle.

For thei ben the slyeste of alle,

So as men scin in toune aboute,

To feigne and schewe thing withoute
Which is revers to that withinne:
Wherof that thei fulofte winne,

Whan thei be reson scholden lese;
Thei ben the laste and yit thei chese,
And we the ferste, and yit behinde
We gon, there as we scholden finde
The profit of oure oghne lond :

Thus gon thei fre withoute bond

To don her profit al at large,

And othre men bere al the charge.
Of Lombarde unto this covine,
Whiche alle londes conne engine,
Mai Falssemblant in special

Be likned, for thei overal,

Wher as they thenken forto duelle,
Among hemsell, so as thei telle,
Ferst ben enformed forto lere

A craft which cleped is Fa crere:
For if Fa crere come aboute,
Thanne afterward hem stant no doute
To voide with a soubtil hond

The beste goodes of the lond

And bringe chafl and take corn.
Where as Fa crere goth toforn,

In all his weie he fynt no lette;
That Dore can non huissher schette
In which him list to take entre:
And thus the conseil most secre

Of cvery thing Fa crere knoweth,
Which into strange place he bloweth,
Where as he wot it mai most grieve.
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And thus Fa crere makth believe,

So that fulofte he hath deceived,

Er that he mai ben aperceived.

Thus is this vice forto drede ;

For who these olde bokes rede s
Of suche ensamples as were ar,

Him oghte be the more war

Of alle tho that feigne chiere,

Wherof thou schalt a tale hiere,

Of Falssemblant which is believed
Ful many a worthi wibt is grieved,
And was long time er we wer bore,
To thee, my Sone, I wol therfore
A le telle of Falssemblant,
Which falseth many a covenant, 2150
And many a fraude of fals conseil
Ther ben hangende upon his Seil :
And that aboghten gulteles
Baothe Deianire and Hercules,
The whiche in gret desese felle P.i a3z
Thurgh Falssemblant, as 1 schal telle.
Whan Hercules withinne a throwe
Al only hath his herte throwe
Upon this faire Deianire,
It fell him on a dai desire, 1160
Upon a Rivere as he stod,
That passe he wolde over the flod
Withoute bot, and with him lede
His love, bot he was in drede
For tendresce of that swete wiht,
For he knew noght the forde ariht.
Ther was a Geant thanne nyh,
Which Nessus hihte, and whanne he sih
This Hercules and Deianyre,
Withinne his herte he gan conspire, atyo
As he which thurgh his tricherie
Hath Hercules in gret envie,

BL50 migrgie apeculo o
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Which he bar in his herte loke,

And thanne he thoghte it schal be wroke.
Bot he ne dorste natheles

Ayein this worthi Hercules

Falle in debat as forto feihte ;

Bot feigneth Semblant al be sleihte
Of frendschipe and of alle goode,
And comth where as thei bothe stode,
And makth hem al the chiere he can,
And seith that as here oghne man
He is al redy forto do

What thing he mai; and it fell so

And axen him if that he wiste
What thing hem were best to done,
So that thei mihten saufl and sone
The water passe, he and sche.

And whan Nessus the privete
Knew of here herte what it mente,
As he that was of double entente,
He made hem riht a glad visage;
And whanne he herde of the passage
Of him and hire, he thoghte guile,
And feigneth Semblant for a while
To don hem plesance and servise,
Rot he thoghte al an other wise.
This Nessus with hise wordes slyhe
Vaf such conseil tofore here yhe
Which semeth outward profitable
And was withinne deceivable.

He bad hem of the Stremes depe
That thei be war and take kepe,
So as thei knowe noght the pas;
Bot forto helpe in such a cas,

He seith himself that for here ese
He wolde, if that it mihte hem plese,
The passage of the water take,
And for this ladi undertake

0178 al] as Hi .. Ba sigr hire A
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To bere unto that other stronde

And sauf to sette hire up alonde,

And Hercules may thanne also

The weie knowe how he schal go:

Apd herto thei acorden alle. P.i 23y
Bot what as after schal befalle,

Wel payd was Hercules of this,

And this Geant also glad is,

And tok this ladi up alofte

LIBER SECUNDUS

That if hire lord his herte wente

To love in eny other place,

The scherte, he seith, hath such a grace, 2150
That if sche mal so mochel make

That he the scherte upon him take,

He schal alle othre lete in vein

And torne unto hire love ayein.

Who was tho glad bot Deianyre?

Hire thoghte hire herte was afyre

Alldlﬂhittﬂnhjllchﬂldmm éiia Tl it was in hire cofre loke,
And in the flod began to wade, Sotlmn?wmﬂlhf:rufmapoh.
As he which no grucchinge made, The daies gon, the yeres passe,

And bar hire over sauf and sound.

Bot whanne he stod on dreie ground

And Hercules was fer behinde,

He sette his trowthe al out of mynde,

Who so therof be lief or loth,

With Deianyre and forth he goth,

As he that thoghte to disscvere

The compaignie of hem for evere, 2130

Whan Hercules therof tok hiede,

Als faste as evere he mihte him spiede

He hyeth after in a throwe;

And hapneth that he hadde a bowe,

The which in alle haste he bende,

As he that wolde an Arwe sende,

Which he tofore hadde envenimed.

He hath so wel his schote timed,

That he him thurgh the bodi smette,

And thus the false wilit he lette, 1340
Bot lest now such a felonie :

Whan Nessus wiste he scholde die,

He tok to Deianyre his scherte,

Which with the blod was of his herte

Thurghout desteigned overal, P Il ags

And tolde how sche it kepe schal

Al prively to this entente,

The hertes waxen lasse and lasse 1260
Of hem that ben to love untrewe ;

This Hercules with herte newe

His love hath set on Eolen,

And therof spicken alle men,

This Eolen, this faire maide,

Was, as men thilke time saide,

The kinges dowhter of Eurice;

And sche made Hercules so nyce

Upon hir Love and so assote,

That he him clotheth in hire cote, 2150
And sche in his was clothed ofte;

And thus fieblesce is set alofte,

And strengthe was put under fote,

Ther can noman therof do bote.

Whan Deianyre hath herd this speche, P. i. 236
Ther was no sorwe forto seche

Of other helpe wot sche non,

Bot goth unto hire cofre anon;

With wepende yhe and woful herte

Sche tok out thilke unhappi scherte, 1180
As sche that wende wel to do,

And broghte hire werk aboute so

That Hercules this scherte on dede,

To such entente as she was bede

[DEzasina axp
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192 CONFESSIO AMANTIS
[Deranins ane OFf Nessus, so as I seide er. Ful many a man hath lost his while
Wil Bot therof was sche noght the ner, In love als wel as otherwise,

Hierafter as [ schal devise.

v. Jmuidus alferius est Supplaniaior kenmoris,

Et twa gue vertal culming subius aral,

Est opus occultum, guasi gue latet anguis in herba,
Quod facit, ef subdfa sorfe peciums adest,

Sie subtilis amans alivwm supplantal amanicnt,
Et capit occulfe, guod meguit ipse palum;

Sepegue nipplantans in planiam plantal amords,
Quod pudind i progoiis alter Rabere bonis,

As no fortune may be weyved ;

With Falssemblant sche was deceived,

That whan sche wende best have wonne,

Sche lost al that sche hath begonne. 2350
For thilke scherte unto the bon

His body sette afyre anon,

And cleveth so, it mai noght twinne,

For the venym that was therinne,

And he thanne as a wilde man

[v. SurreasTaraos]

Unto the hihe wode he ran,

And as the Clerk Ovide telleth,

The grete tres to grounde he felleth
With strengthe al of his oghne myght,

The vice of Supplantacioun
With many a fals collacioun, Ht tr-:im Canfis-
Which he conspireth al unknowe, P, 1. 3g8 ji gt VU0 R

Full ofte time hath overthrowe 1330 Weio  dicitur, ecuius
cultor, privaquam per-

And made an huge fyr uprib, 3300 The worschipe of an other man, cipiatur, aliene digni-
And lepte himself therinne at ones So wel no Lif awayte can :L":";“wm;m

And brende him bothe fleissh and bones.
Which thing cam al thurgh Falssemblant,
That falee Nessus the Geant

Made unto him and to his wif; P. i 237
Wherof that he hath lost his Hif,

And sche sori for everemo,

Ayein his sleyhte forto caste,
That he his pourpos ate laste
Ne hath, er that it be wilhset.
Bot most of alle his herte is set
In court upon these grete Offices
Of dignitees and benefices :

Confessor. Forthi, my Sone, er thee be wo, Thus goth he with his sleyhte aboute
I rede, be wel war therfore ; To hindre and schowve an other oute ine
For whan so gret a man was lore, 2310 And stonden with his slyh compas
It oghte yive a gret conceipte In stede there an other was;
To warne alle othre of such deceipte. And so to sette himselven inne,
Amans. Grant mercy, fader, I am war He reccheth noght, be so he winne,
So fer that I nomore dar Of that an other man schal lese,
Of Falssemblant take aqueintance; And thus fulofte chalk for chese
Bot rathere I wol do penance He changeth with ful litel cost,
That I have feigned chiere er this. Wherof an other hath the lost
Now axeth forth, what so ther is And he the profit schal receive.
Of that belongeth to my schrifte, For his fortune is to deceive 1pie
Confesscr. Mi Sone, yit ther is the fifte 2330 And forto change upon the whel

Which is conceived of Envie,

And cleped is Supplantarie,

Thurgh whos compassement and guile
220 clal FHs of R, Magd 2316 wolde X ... By
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Of that an other man avaleth,

His oghne astat thus up he haleth,

And takth the bridd to his beyete,

Wher othre men the buisshes bete.

Mi Sone, and in the same wise

Ther ben lovers of such emprse,

That schapen hem to be relieved P.i 239
Where it is wrong to ben achieved: 2364
For it is other mannes riht,

Which he hath taken dai and mht

To kepe for his oghne Stor

Toward himself for everemor,

And is his propre be the lawe,
Which thing that axeth no felawe,

If love holde his covenant.

Bot thei that worchen be supplaunt,

Yit wolden thei a man supplaunte,
And take a part of thilke plaunte 1370
Which he hath for himselve set:
And so fulofte is al unknet,
That som man weneth be riht fast.

For Supplant with his slyhe cast
Fulofte happneth forto mowe
Thing which an other man hath sowe,
And makth comun of proprete
With sleihte and with soubtilite,
As men mai se fro yer to yere.
Thus cleymeth he the bot to stiere, a3Re
Of which an other maister is,

Forthi, my Sone, if thou er this
Hast ben of such professioun,
Discovere thi confessioun ;
Hast thou supplanted eny man?

For oght that I you telle can,
Min holi fader, as of the dede
I am withouten eny drede

aasy vp e halep &, FWHsMagd  he vp halep (vphalep) A ... By,
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#3y3 men Hi,., Ba @383 marpin Hic in amoris. . . eodem)
Confessor B az87 as of dede SAdBA

LIBER SECUNDUS 195

Al gulteles; bot of my thoght P.i. 240 [SverLantarion.]
Mi conscience excuse 1 noght. 2390
For were it wrong or were it niht,

Me lakketh nothing bote myht,

That 1 ne wolde longe er this

Of other mannes love ywiss

Be weie of Supplantacioun

Have mad apropriacioun

And holde that 1 nevere hoghte,

Thogh it an other man forthoghte.

And al this speke I bot of on,

For whom I lete alle othre gon; 1400
Hot hire T mai noght overpasse,

That | ne mot alwey compasse,

Me roghte noght be what queintise,

o that T mihte in eny wise

Fro suche that mi ladi serve

Hire herte make forto swerve

Withouten eny part of love.

For be the goddes alle above

I wolde it mihte so befalle,

That 1 al one scholde hem alle 2410
Supplante, and welde hire at mi wille.

And that thing mai I noght fulfille,

Bot if 1 scholde strengthe make ;

And that 1 dar noght undenake,

Thogh 1 were as was Alisaundre,

For therof mibte arise sklaundre ;

And certes that schal I do nevere,

For in good feith yit hadde 1 levere

In my simplesce forto die, ‘ P. i a1
Than worche such Supplantarie, 2420
Of otherwise 1 wol noght seie

That if T founde a seker weie,

1 wolde as for conclusioun

Worche after Supplantacioun,

8o hihe a love forto winne.
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the rest bot or but 2408 the] po B agiy | dar A, FWH
dar 1 J... By, SAdBa 2425 hibe AC, S, F hih GE, B

o2



196

[SerrLasTarion.)

Confessor,

Craaliter, LT
e mmore  Brexelde
Achillem,et Diamedes
de amore Crisclde

Troilum scpplantauit,

[Gera sxp Axrwn.
Trios. ]
Chualiter Amphitri.
on hoclum suum Ge.
tam, qui Almeenam

2yo7 al o B
fa wail
Hi..

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Now, fader, if that this be Sinne,
I am al redy to redresce
The gilt of which 1 me confesse.
Mi goode Sone, as of Supplant
Thee thar noght drede tant ne quant, 1430
As for nothing that T have herd,
Bot only that thou hast misferd
Thenkende, and that me liketh noght,
For godd beholt a mannes thoght.
And if thou understode in soth
In loves cause what it doth,
A man to ben a Supplantour,
Thou woldest for thin oghne honour
Be double weie take kepe -
Ferst for thin oghne astat to kepe, 440
To be thiself so wel bethoght
That thou supplanted were noght,
And ek for worschipe of thi name
Towardes othre do the same,
And soffren every man have his.
Bot natheles it was and is,
That in a wayt at alle assaies
Supplant of love in oure daies
The lief fulofte for the levere P. i 942
Forsakth, and so it hath don evere. aq10
Ensample 1 finde therupon,
At Troie how that Agamenon
Supplantede the worthi knyht
Achilles of that swete wihe,
Which named was Brexeida;
And also of Criseida,
Whom Troilus to lave ches,
Supplanted hath Diomedes.
Of Geta and Amphitrion,
That whilom weren bothe as on 24650
OF frendschipe and of compaignie,
I rede how that Supplantarie
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In love, as it betidde tho, [Gera asp Aurns-

Beguiled hath on of hem tuo. v
For this Geta that I of meene, i .kﬂ-il.'.“...ulm

To whom the lusti faire Almeene supplantacione  sub.
mE it

Assured was be weie of love,
Whan he best wende have ben above

And sikerest of that he hadde,

Cupido so the cause-ladde, 1470
That whil he was out of the weie,

Amphitrion hire love aweie

Hath take, and in this forme he wroghte

Be nyhte unto the chambre he soghte,

Wher that sche lay, and with a wyle

He contrefeteth for the whyle

The vois of Gete in such a wise,

I'hiat made hire of hire bedd arise,

Wenende that it were he, P.i 343
And let him in, and whan thei be 2480
Togedre abedde in armes [aste,

This Geta cam thanne ate laste

Unto the Dore and seide, * Undo,’

And sche ansuerde and bad him go,

And seide how that abedde al warm

Hir lief lay naked in hir arm ;

Sche wende that it were soth.

Lo, what Supplant of love doth :

This Geta forth bejaped wente,

And yit ne wiste he what it mente; 14g0
Amphitdon him hath supplanted

With sleyhte of love and hire enchaunted :
And thus put every man out other,

The Schip of love hath lost his Rother,

So that he can no reson stiere.

And forto speke of this matiere

Touchende love and his Supplant,

A tale which is acordant

Unto thin Ere I thenke enforme.
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Hic in amorts cagaa
conirafrandem detrac.
¢ioais ponit Canfeasor

de quodam Remani
Imparatoris filio, qui
probitates  armorum
siper ommnin excer-
cere affectans mesci-
ehite patre vitra mare
In partes Persie ad
deseruiendam  Solda-
B0 SUpEr FUsITAS cum
mofo milite tangoam
socio 0 ignotus se
transtulit. Etcum ip-
siusmilicie fama super
alios  ihidem eelsior
acerenisset, contigit u
in quodam bello contra
iphum Egipti inito
Soldanusa sagiita mor-
taliter valneratus, pri-
moreretur,
WMTH analum filic
sue secretissimum it
nobili Romano tradis
dit, dicens qualiter
filia sua sob puterne
benediccinnis vinenlo
adiurats est, quod qul.
vamgue diclem anu-
lurm i i ltliu
caningempre omn b
mciptrﬂ.pmbuﬁ;nm
autem Soldans, versus
Ciuitatem gue Kaire
dicitiritine iste
Ruomanus commilitoni
sun huius misterii se-
cretmm Foiclauit ;
noctanter a barsa
mini sui anslum furto
surripiens, hee que
audinit wsul proprio
flnisuima Sy ta-
vione appliesuit.  Et
sie meruus pro domine
desponsata sibi Sol-
dani filia coronatus
Persie regoanit,

CONFESSIO AMANTIS
Now herkne, for this is the forme. az08

OF thilke Cite chief of alle
Which men the noble Rome calle,
Er it was set to Cristes feith,
Ther was, as the Cronique seith,
An Emperour, the which it ladde
In pes, that he no werres hadde -
Ther was*nothing desobeissant
Which was to Rome appourtenant,
Bot al was torned into reste. P. L 24g
To some it thoghte for the beste, s
To some it thoghte nothing so,
And that was only unto the
Whos herte stod upon knyhthode :
Bot most of alle of his manhode
The worthi Sone of themperour,
Which wolde ben a werreiour,
As he that was chivalerous
Of worldes fame and desirous,
Began his fadre to beseche
That he the werres mihte seche, 2518
In strange Marches forta ride,
His fader seide he scholde abide,
And wolde granten him no leve :
Bot he, which wolde noght beleve,
A kniht of his to whom he triste,
So that his fader nothing wiste,
He tok and tolde him his corage,
That he pourposeth a viage.
IT that fortune with him
He seide how that he wolde fonde 3330
The grete See to passe unknowe,
And there abyde‘for a throwe
Upon the werres to travaile.
And to this point withoute faile
This kniht, whan he hath herd his lord,
Is swore, and stant of his acord,

85to pought hem for B 3519 fortomeche X...B: gy o
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As thei that bothe yonge were ; ‘i_‘m.;;::r' ‘1::_ i-m:
So that in prive conseil there
Thei ben assented forto wende. P.i. 235
And therupon to make an ende, 1540

¢ ynowh with hem thei token,
'lrr:u:hn the time is he:t't]wi loken,
That sodeinliche in a Galeie .
Fro Romelond thel wente hmlre weie
And londe upon that other side.
The world fell so that ilke I:idc,.
Which evere hise happes hath diverse,
The grete Soldan Ihlnne.l:rl' Perse
Ayein the Caliphe of Eppte 1 .
A werre, which that him beclipte, 155
Hath in a Marche costeiant. .
And he, which was a [muru;mant
hipe of armes to atteigne,
1W1;lﬂt“mﬂpt in, let anon ordeigne,
That he was redi everydel:
And whan he was amaied wel
Of every thing which him‘hclnngtth, .
Straght unto Kaire his weie he fongeth,
Wher he the Scldan thanne fond, -
And axeth that withinne his lond 23
ihte him for the werre serve,
:{:x which wolde his thonk rdueru.
The Soldan was riht glad with al,
And wel the more in special
Whan that he wiste he was. Romein ;
Bot what was elles iZQMHi:ie,
mihte he wile no
mlhmthcknihtnf-humluk ) o
Toward the Soldan is beleft, P. 114
And in the ]nh.rcha:; now an:erzl't. 2550
that the dedli werres -
‘Hvse:rmgh{e such knihthudn_: there,
‘That every man spak of him good.
And thilke time so it stod,
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This mihti Soldan be his wif
A Dowhter hath, that in this 1il
Men seiden ther was non so fair.
Sche scholde ben hir fader hair,
And was of yeres ripe ynowh :
Hire beaute many an herte drowh 280
To bowe unto that ilke lawe
Fro which no lif mai be withdrawe,
And that is love, whos nature
Set Iif and deth in aventure
OF hem that knyhthode undertake.
This lusti peine hath overtake
The herte of this Romein so sore,
That to knihthode more and more
Prouesce ivanceth his corage.
Lich to the Leoun in his rage, 2890
Fro whom that alle bestes fle,
Such was the knyht in his degre:
Wher he was armed in the feld,
Ther dorste non abide his scheld ;
Gret pris upon the werre he hadde,
Hot sche which al the chance ladde,
Fortune, schop the Marches so,
That be thassent of bothe tuo,
The Soldan and the Caliphe cke, P, i 247
Bataille upon a dai thei seke, 16oo
Which was in such a wise sel
That lengere scholde it noght be let,
Thei made hem stronge on every side,
And whan it drowh toward the tide
That the batwille scholde be,
The Soldan in gret privete
A goldring of his dowhter ok,
And made hire swere upon a bok
And ek upon the goddes alle,
That if fortune so befalle afire
In the bataille that he deie,
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That sche schal thilke man obeie
And take him to hire housebonde,
Which thilke same Ring to honde
Hire scholde bringe after his deth.
‘This hath sche swore, and forth he geth
With al the pouer of his lond
Unto the Marche, where he fond
His enemy full embatailled.
The Soldan hath the feld assailed : 1o
Thei that ben hardy sone assemblen,
Wherol the dredfull hertes tremblen :
That on sleth, and that other sterveth,
PBot above alle his pris deserveth
This knihtly Romein; where he rod,
His dedly swerd noman abod,
Ayein the which was no defence;
Egipte fledde in his presence,
And thei of Perse upon the chace  P. L 248
Poursuien : hot I not what grace afize
Befell, an Arwe out of a bowe
Al sodeinly that ilke throwe
The Soldan smot, and ther he lay :
'The chace is left for thilke day,
And he was bore into a tente.
The Soldan sih how that it wente,
And that he scholde algate die;
And to this knyht of Romanie,
As unto him whom he most triste,
His Dowhter Ring, that non it wiste, 1640
He tok, and tolde him al the cas,
Upon hire oth what tokne it was
Of that sche scholde ben his wif.
Whan this was seid, the hertes hif
Of this Soldan departeth sone;
And therupon, as was to done,
‘The dede body wel and faire
Thei carie til thei come at Kaire,
Wher he was worthily begrave.
The lordes, whiche as wolden save 3630
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To bringe it into good astat
A parlement thei sette anon.
Now herkne what fell therupon :
This yonge lord, this worthi kniht
Of Rome, upon the same niht
That thei amorwe trete scholde,
Unto his Bacheler he tolde
His conseil, and the Ring with al P.i. 249
He scheweth, thurgh which that he schal, s600
He seith, the kinges Dowhier wedde,
For so the Ring was leid to wedde,
He tolde, into hir fader hond,
That with what man that sche it fond
She scholde him take to hire lord.
And this, he seith, stant of record,
Bot noman wot who hath this Ring.

This Bacheler upon this thing
His Ere and his entente leide,
And thoghte more thanne he seide, LT
And feigneth with a fals visage
That he was glad, bot his corage
Was al set in an other wise,
These olde Philosophres wise
Thei writen upon thilke while,
That he mai best a man beguile
In whom the man hath most credence ;
And this befell in evidenee
Toward this yonge lord of Rome.
His Bacheler, which hadde tome, 2hi%n
Whan that his lord be nihte slepte,
This Ring, the which his maister kepte,
:. CQut of his Pours awey he dede,

And putte an other in the stede,

| Amorwe, whan the Court is set,
The yonge ladi was forth fet,
To whom the lordes don homage,

srus:uh;mpxt.,.m 2661 kinges) soldans X , . , It
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And after that of Mariage
Thei trete and axen of hir wille, P.i. aso
Bot sche, which thoghte to fulfille g0

Hire fader heste in this matiere,
Seide openly, that men mai hiere,
‘The charge which hire fader bad.
Tho was this Lord of Rome glad
And drowh toward his Pours anon,
Bot al for noght, it was agon:
His Bacheler it hath forthdmwe,
And axeth ther upon the lawe
That sche him holde covenant.
The tokne was so sufficant 2700
That it ne mihte be forsake,
And natheles his lord hath take
Querelle ayein his oghne man ;
Bot for nothing that evere he can
He mihte as thanne noght ben herd,
So that his cleym is unansuerd,
And he hath of his pourpos failed.
This Bacheler was tho consailed
And wedded, and of thilke Empire
He was coroned Lord and Sire, 710
And al the lond him hath received ;
Wherof his lord, which was deceived,
A seknesse er the thridde morwe
Conceived hath of dedly sorwe:
And as he lay upon his deth,
Therwhile him lasteth speche and breth,
He sende for the worthieste
Of al the lond and ek the beste,
And tolde hem al the sothe tho, P. i. agt
That he was Sone and Heir also 2718
Of themperour of grete Rome,
And how that thei togedre come,
This kniht and he; ribt as it was,
He tolde hem al the pleine eas,
And for that he his conseil tolde,
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That other hath al that he wolde,
And he hath failed of his mede :
As for the good he takth non hiede,
He scith, bot only of the love,
OF which he wende have ben above,
And therupon be lettre write
He doth his fader forto wite
Of al this matiere as it stod ;
And thanne with an hertly mod
Unto the lordes he besoghte
To telle his ladi how he boghte
Hire love, of which an other gladeth;
And with that word his hewe fadeth,
And seide, *A diew, my ladi swete.'
The Iif hath lost his kindly hete,
And he lay ded as eny ston;
Wherof was sory manyon,
Bot non of alle so as sche.

This false knyht in his degree
Arested was and put in hold :
For apenly whan it was told
Of the tresoun which is befalle,
Thurghout the lond thei seiden alle,
If it be soth that men suppose,

And forto seche an evidence,
With honour and gret reverence,
Wherof they mihten knowe an ende,
To themperour anon thei sende
The lettre which his Sone wrol.
And whan that he the sothe wot,
To telle his sorwe is endeles,
Bot yit in haste natheles

Upon the tale which he herde
His Stieward into Perse ferde
With many a worthi Romein cke,
His licge tretour forto seke ;

And whan thei thider come were,
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This kniht him hath confessed there
How falsly that he hath him bore,
Wherof his worthi lord was lore.
Tho seiden some he scholde deie,
Bot yit thei founden such a weie
‘I'hat he schal noght be ded in Perse;
And thus the skiles ben diverse. 1350
Be cause that he was coroned,
And that the lond was abandoned
To him, althogh it were unriht,
Ther is no peine for him dibt;
Bot to this point and to this ende
Thei granten wel that he schal wende
With the Romeins to Rome ayein.
And thus acorded ful and plein,
The qwike body with the dede P. i 253
With leve take forth thei lede, 1780
Wher that Supplant hath his juise.
Wherof that thou thee miht avise
Upon this enformacioun *
Touchende of Supplantacioun,
That thou, my Sone, do noght so:
And forto take hiede also
What Supplant doth in other halve,
Ther is noman can finde a salve
Pleinly to belen such a Sor;
It hath and schal ben everemor, 1790
Whan Pride is with Envie joint,
He soffreth noman in good point,
Wher that he mai his honour lette.
And therupon if T schal sette
Ensample, in holy cherche 1 finde
How that Supplant is noght behinde ;
God wot if that it now be so:
For in Cronique of time ago
1 finde a tale concordable
OF Supplant, which that is no fable, %00
In the manere as T schal telle,
So as whilom the thinges felle.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

At Rome, as it hath ofte falle,
The vicair general of alle
Of hem that lieven Cristes feith
His laste day, which non withseith,
Hath schet as to the worldes e,
Whos name if T schal specefie,
He hibte Pope Nicolas. P.i. asq
And thus whan that he passed was, i
The Cardinals, that wolden save
The forme of lawe, in the conclave
Gon forto chese a newe Pope,
And after that thei cowthe
Hath ech of hem seid his entente :
Til ate laste thei assente
Upon an holy clerk reclus,
Which full was of gostli vertus ;
His pacience and his simplesse
Hath set him into hih noblesse. FEF
Thus was he Pope canonized,
With gret honour and intronized,
And upon chance as it is falle,
His name Celestin men calle ;
Which notefied was be bulle
To holi cherche and 10 the fulle
In alle londes magnified.
Bot every worschipe is envied,
And that was thilke time sene:
For whan this Pope of whom I meens g0
Was chose, and othre set beside,
A Cardinal was thilke tide
Which the papat longe hath desired
And therupon gretli conspired ;
Bot whan he sih fortune is failed,
For which long time he hath travailed,
That ilke fyr which Ethna brenneth
Thurghout his wofull herte renneth,
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Which is resembled to Envie,
Wherol Supplant and tricherie
Engendred is; and natheles

He feigneth love, he feigneth pes,
Outward he doth the reverence,
Hot al withinne his conscience
Thurgh f&ls ymaginacioun

He thoghte Supplantacioun.

And therupon a wonder wyle

He wroghte : for at thilke whyle
It fell so that of his lignage

He hadde a clergoun of yong age,
Whom he hath in his chambre affaited.
This Cardinal his time hath waited,
And with his wordes slyhe and queinte,
The whiche he cowthe wysly peinte,
He schop this clerk of which I telle
Toward the Pope forto duelle,

S0 that withinne his chambre anyht

He lai, and was a prive wyht

Toward the Pope on nyhtes tide.

Mai noman fle that schal betide.
This Cardinal, which thoghte guile,
Upon a day whan he hath while
This yonge clerc unto him tok,

And made him swere upon a bok,
And told him what his wille was.

And forth withal a Trompe of bras
He hath him take, and bad him this;
*Thou schalt,’ he seide, ‘ whan time is

1840

1830 -

Fi L)

Awaite, and take ribt good kepe, P.i 256

Whan that the Pope is fast aslepe
And that non other man be nyh;
And thanne that thou be so slyh
Thurghout the Trompe into his Ere,
Fro hevene as thogh a vois it were,
To soune of such prolacioun

That he his meditacioun
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Therof mai take and understonde,
As thogh it were of goddes sonde.
And in this wise thou schalt seie,
That he do thilke astat aweie EELE)
Of Pope, in which he stant honoured,
So schal his Soule be socoured
Of thilke worschipe ate laste
In hevene which schal evere laste.’
This clerc, whan he hath herd the forme
How he the Pope scholde enforme,
Tok of the Cardinal his leve,
And goth him hom, til it was Eve,
And prively the trompe he hedde,
Til that the Pope was abedde. 290
And at the Midnyht, whan he knewh
The Pope slepte, thanne he blewh
Withinne his trompe thurgh the wal,
And tolde in what manere he schal
His Papacie leve, and take
His ferste astat: and thus awake
This holi Pope he made thries,
Wherof diverse fantasies
Upon his grete holinesse P. i, 257
Withinne his herte he gan impresse, agc0
The Pope ful of innocence
Conceiveth in his conscience
That it is goddes wille he cesse;
Bot in what wise he may relesse
His hihe astat, that wot he noght.
And thus withinne himsell bethoght,
He har it stille in his memoire,
Til he cam to the Consistoire ;
And there in presence of hem alle
He axeth, if it so befalle 1918
That eny Pope cesse wolde,
How that the lawe it soffre scholde
Thei seten alle stille and herde,
Was non which to the point ansuerde,
pBf1 of which M, B which E (p m.) ogoy Is om. F
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For to what pourpos that it mente
Ther was noman knew his entente,
Bot only he which schop the guile.

This Cardinal the same while
Al openly with wordes pleine
Seith, if the Pope wolde ordeigne agie
That ther be such a lawe wroght,
Than mihte he cesse, and elles noght.
And as he seide, don it was;
The Pope anon upon the cas
Of his Papal Autorite
Hath mad and yove the decre:
And whan that lawe was confermed
In due forme and al affermed,
“I'his innocent, which was deceived, P. L 258
His Papacie anon hath weyved, 930
Renounced and resigned eke.
‘That other was nothing to scke,
Bot undernethe such a jape
He hath so for himselve schape,
That how as evere it him beseme,
The Mitre with the Diademe
He hath thurgh Supplantacion
And in his confirmacion
Upon the fortune of his grace
His name is cleped Boneface, 1940

Under the viser of Eavie,
Lo, thus was hid the tricherie,
Which hath beguiled manyon.
Bot such conseil ther mai be non,
With treson whan it is conspired,
That it nys lich the Sparke fyred
Up in the Rof, which for a throwe
Lith hidd, til whan the wyndes blowe
It blaseth out on every side.
This Bonefas, which can noght hyde 1950
The tricherie of his Supplant,
Hath openly mad his avant
How he the Papacie hath wonne.
Bot thing which is with wrong begonne

P
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Mai nevere stonde wel at ende ;

Wher Pride schal the bowe bende,

He schet fulofte out of the weie:

And thus the Pope of whom I seie,

Whan that he stod on hih the whiel, P.i. agq
He can noght soffre himself be wel. 2960
Envie, which is loveles,

And Pride, which is laweles,

With such tempeste made him erre,

That charite goth out of herre :

So that upon misgovernance

Ayein Lowyz the king of France
Hnmkqnﬂcﬂeﬂhhnﬂh:g,

And seide he scholde don

Unto the cherche bodily.

Hot he, that wiste nothing why 2570
He scholde do so gret servise

After the world in such a wise,

Withstod the wrong of that demande ;

For noght the Pope mai comande

The king wol noght the Pope obeie.

This Pope tho be alle weie

That he mai worche of violence

Hath sent the bulle of his sentence

With cursinge and with enterdit.

The king upon this wrongful plyt, 1582
To kepe his regne fro servage,
Conseiled was of his
That miht with miht schal be withstonde.
Thus was the cause take on honde,

And seiden that the Papacie
'I'he:’-nldehmmmdmagncﬁc

In al that evere is spirital ;

Bot thilke Pride temporal

Of Boneface in his persone, P. 1 260
Ayein that ilke wrong al one 2998
Thei wolde stonden in debat :

And thus the man and noght the stat

2059 on pe hib(e) whiel LBy opon the whele W 298y out of
Fe herre AM  out of herte |

e Hi, B goar the] bi Hi. .. By, B, Magd

LIBER SECUNDUS

The Frensche schopen be her miht
To grieve. And fell ther wts a kniht,
Sire Guilliam de Langharet,

Which was upon this cause set;

And therupon he tok a route

Of men of Armes and rod oute,

So longe and in a wayt he lay,

That he aspide upon a day 3000
The Pope was at Avinoun,

And scholde ryde out of the toun
Unto Pontsorge, the which is

A Castell in Provence of his,

Upon the weie and as he rod,

This kniht, which hoved and abod
Embuisshed upon horse bak,

Al sodeinliche upon him brak

And hath him be the bridel sesed,
And seide: *O thou, which hast desesed 3018
The Court of France be thi wrong,
Now schalt thou singe an other song :
Thin enterdit and thi sentence

Ayein thin oghne conscience

Hierafter thou schalt fiele and grope.
We pleigne noght ‘ayein the Pope,

For thilke name is honourable,

Bot thou, which hast he deceivable

And tricherous in al thi werk, P. i 261
Thou Honefas, thou proude clerk, 1018

Misledere of the Papacie,
Thi false bodi schal abye
And soffre that it hath deserved.’

Lo, thus the Supplantour was served ;
For thei him ladden into France
And setten him to his penance
Withinne a tour in harde bondes,
Wher he for hunger bothe hise hondes
Eet of and deide, god wot how:
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Of whom the wrytinge is yit now
Reg_:‘s!md, as a man mai hiere,
Wluc!:. spekth and seith in this manere :

Thin entre lich the fox was slyh,
Thi regne also with pride on hih
Was lich the Leon in his rage;

Bot ate laste of thi passage
Thi deth was to the houndes like.

Such is the lettre of his Cronigue
Proclamed in the Court of Rome,
Wherof the wise ensample niome, 1040
And yit, als ferforth as I dar,

[ rede alle othre men be war,

And that thei loke wel algate

That non his oghne astat translate

Of holi cherche in no degree

Be fraude ne soubtilite -

For thilke honour which Aaron tok

Schal non receive, as seith the bok,

Bot he be cleped as he was. P. i a6a
What 1 schal thenken in this cas oz
OF that I hiere now aday, .
I not: bot he which can and may,

Be reson bothe and be nature

The help of every mannes cure,

He kepe Simon fro the folde.

For Joachim thilke Abbot tolde

How suche daies scholden falle,

That comunliche in places alle

The Chapmen of such mercerie

With fraude and with Supplantarie Job0
So manye scholden beie and selle,

That he ne may for schame telle
So foul a Senne in mannes Ere,

Hot god forbiede that it were
In oure daies that he seith :
For if the Clerc beware his feith

30
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In chapmanhed at such a feire,
The remenant mot nede empeire
Of al that to the world belongeth ;
For whan that holi cherche wrongeth,
1 not what other thing schal ribte.
And natheles at mannes sihte
Envie forto be preferred
Hath conscience so differred,
That noman loketh to the vice
Which is the Moder of malice,
And that is thilke false Envie,
Which causeth many a tricherie ;
For wher he may an other se
That is mor gracious than he,
It schal noght stonden in his miht
Bot il he hindre such a wiht:
And that is welnyh overal,
This vice is now so general.
Envie thilke unhapp indrowh,
Whan Joab be deceipte slowh
Abner, for drede he scholde be
With king David such as was he.
And thurgh Envie also it fell
Of thilke false Achitofell,
For his conseil was noght achieved,
Bot that he sih Cusy believed
With Absolon and him forsake,
He heng himself upon a stake.
Senec witnesseth openly
How that Envie proprely
Is of the Court the comun wenche,
And halt taverne forto schenche
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That drink which makth the herte brenne,

And doth the wit aboute renne,

Be every weie to compasse

How that he mihte alle othre passe,
As he which thurgh unkindeschipe
Envieth every felaschipe;

So that thou miht wel knowe and se,

Lo
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[Natune or Ewvr,) Ther is no vice such as he, Be weie of kinde upon a vice TR e Rl
Femwwudgoddahlmmimh:e, Is tempted, and be such a weie
And to mankinde unprofitable : Envie hath kinde put aweie e
. And that be wordes bot a fewe P.i.ag, And of malice hath his steringe,
Ild:ﬂb:mmp:welndmhcu. 3110 Wherol he makth his bakbitinge,

And is himsell therof desesed.

So mai ther be no kinde plesed ;
Fwnrlhtmorlhﬂhm“.h’
The more ayein himsclf he plieth.
Thus stant Envie in good espeir
Tuhmhimldflhtdcrdn_hﬁru
As he which is his nexte liche
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Ethieiflhltlldﬂ]dﬂﬂ'i‘ﬂ:,

Savas ot s
_ He is noght schaply forto wyve ;ﬂiﬂe m.;&:;-m::m wone, Conbcssor
szm lnEnIutmu;lhcmmmhlm.-; u;: i goode diere Sone, ‘
dictam in amore quam For ther is in him no matiere m“::mg a siker weie
alier secundum peo- Wherof he mihte do plesance. If thou avia dnsie.
f‘"“““ﬂm e Ferst for his hevy continance Tl

Of that he semeth evere

He is noght able to ben had ;

Andnkh:blwmhmwhhim
'l'hl:kindemninnpmﬁtwinnc,
Wherof he scholde his love plese:

Min holy fader, reson wolde
That 1 this vice eschuie scholde :
Bot yit to strengthe mi corage,
If that ye wolde in avantage
Therof sette a recoverir,

3nae

. alba
For thilke blod which scholde have ese ety i.:f::ht.demﬂ;e
To Confessor.
Is drye of thilke m:e p:idnn: Nou understond, my Sone, and se, ’

Thurgh whiche Envie is fyred ay.
And thus be reson prove 1 may
That toward love Envie is noght ;
And otherwise if it be soght,
Upon what side as evere it falle,
It is the werste vice of alle,

Which of himself hath most malice,
For understond that Every vice
Som cause hath, wherof it groweth,
Bot of Envie noman knoweth

Fro whenne he cam bot out of helle, P.i. 265
For thus the wise clerkes telle,

That no spirit bot of malice

3tia schapli noght AM 3up An F

Ther is phisique for the u::

d vertus for the vices ¢ s
Aw:‘:m that the vices wolde eschuie, P. i, 266
He mot be resoun thanne ""'.I“
The vertus; for be thilke weie
He mai the vices don aweie,
For thei togedre mai noght duelle: )
Furuﬂm-u:rnfl:wuﬂ: aijo
Of fyr abateth the malice,
Riht so vertu fordoth the vice.
Ayein Envie is Charite,
Which is the Moder of Pite,
That makth a mannes herte tendre,

360 tome A, F to me JC, 5B gu7o Jewelle Hi . . .
B
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[Coamiry avn Prre.]

[Tare or Coxsrax-
TINE AND SiLvesTER. ]

sor exemplum de vir-
tule caritatis contra
Inuidinm, Etnarratde
Constanting Helene
fillo, qui cum lmperii
Romanl  dignitatem
optinuerat, a marbo
lepre infectus, medici
pro sanitate recupe-
randa ipsum in san-
Euine puerorum mas-
culorum balneare pro-

Set cum

sa in circuity palaci
affuissat, Imparator-
Ut EOrUMm gemitus el
clamores percepisset,
caritale molus inge-
misceny sic ait: ‘0O
vere ipae est dominus,
qul se facit seruem
pietatis” Et hiladictis
Stalum suum cunctipo-
tentis medele commit-

bum pocius

fancium m;:-t
nignus elegit. Vnde
ipee, qui antes Paga-
noa el leprosus exti-

CONFESSIO AMANTIS
That it mai no malice engendre
In him that is enclin therto.
For his corage is tempred so,
That thogh he mihte himsell relieve,
Yit wolde he noght an other grieve, 118
Hot rather forto do plesance
He berth himselven the grevance,
So fain he wolde an other ese.
Wherof, mi Sone, for thin ese
Now herkne a tale which I rede,
And understond it wel, I rede.
Among the bokes of latin
I finde write of Constantin
The worthi Emperour of Rome,
Suche infortunes to him come, alge
Whan he was in his lusti age,
The lepre cawhte in his visage
And so forth overal aboute,
That he ne mihte ryden oute :
5o lefte he bothe Schield and L
As be that mihte him noght h:lp::. g
And hield him in his chambre clos.
Thurgh al the world the fame aros,
The grete clerkes ben asent
And come at his comandement 3300
To trete upon this lordes hele.
So longe thei togedre dele,
That thei upon this medicine
Apointen hem, and determine
That in the maner as it stod
Thei wolde him bathe in childes blod
Withinne sevene wynter age :
For, as thei sein, that scholde assuage
The lepre and al the violence,
Which that thei knewe of Accidence 30
And noght be weie of kinde is falle.
And therto thei acorden alle

3177 enclynd (enclined) Hi...Bs, BT, W inclinand & E1L)

ben) were B 4oay margye est ipse A . .. Hy, SBa
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As for final conclusioun,

And tolden here opinioun

To themperoor: and he anon
His conseil tok, and therupon
With lettres and with seales oute

217

[Tare or Cossvax-
TiNE AND S{LVESTER.]
L] ex vada bapti
o e, 108
fue materie, tam cor-
is quam anime, di-
uing miraculo conse-
cutus eat salutem,

Thei sende in every lond aboute
The yonge children forto seche,
Whos blod, thei seiden, schal be leche 3120
For themperoures maladie.
Ther was ynowh to wepe and crie
Among the Modres, whan thei herde
Hou wofully this cause ferde,
Hot natheles thei moten bowe ; P.i. 268
And thus wommen ther come ynowhe
With children soukende on the Tete.
‘Tho was ther manye teres lete,
Bot were hem lieve or were hem lothe,
I'he wommen and the children bothe FEEL)
Into the Paleis forth be broght
With many a sory hertes thoght
OFf hem whiche of here bodi bore
The children hadde, and so forlore
Withinne a while scholden se.
The Modres wepe in here degre,
And manye of hem aswoune falle,
The yonge babes criden alle:
This noyse aros, the lord it herde,
And loked out, and how it ferde 3140
He sih, and as who seith abreide
Out of his slep, and thus he seide:
“ () thou divine pourveance,
Which every man in the balance
Of kinde hast formed to be liche,
The povere is bore as is the riche
And deicth in the same wise,
Upon the fol, upon the wise
Siknesse and hele entrecomuné ;
Mai non eschute that fortune 3380

qoty margin ex vada baplismatis e, Hi...Bs,Ba  gaso scholde
AM, Ta, W  gaz be]he AM 3237 on swowne Hi vve B, B



LIBER SECUNDUS 219

Wherof that al his herte tendreth, LIaES. e oo,
And such pite withinne engendreth, sago TINE MO S '

218 CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Emnwﬁfm“ﬁ Which kinde hath in hire lawe set -

Nota,

Hire strengthe and beaute ben beset

To every man aliche fre,

That sche preferreth no degre

As in the disposicioun P. i 26g
Of bodili complexioun :

And ek of Soule resomable

The povere child is bore als able

To vertu as the kinges Sone;

For every man his oghne wone gaba
After the lust of his assay

The vice or vertu chese may.

Thus stonden alle men franchised,

Bot in astat thei ben divised ;
Tomm:wnnchipemdri:hme.

To some poverte and distresse,
ﬂnlurﬁm:ndtnmhum;

Bot yit as every man deserveth

The world yifth noght his yiftes hiere.

Bot certes he hath gret maticre 3270
To ben of good condicioun,

Which hath in his subjeccioun

The men that ben of his semblance.’

And ek be tok a remembrance

How he that made lawe of kinde

Wolde every man to lawe binde,

And bad a man, such as he wolde

Toward himself, riht such he scholde
Toward an other don also,

And thus this worthi lord as tho 3280
Sette in balance his oghne astat

And with himsell stod in debat,

And thoghte hou that it was noght good

To se so mochel mannes blod

Be spilt for cause of him alone. P.i. 270
He sih also the grete maone,

Of that the Modres were unglade,

And of the wo the children made,

That him was levere forto chese
His oghne bodi forto lese,
Than se so gret a moerdre wroght
Upon the blod which gulteth noght,
Thus for the pite which he tok
Alle othre leches he forsok,
And put him out of aventure
Al only into goddes cure;
And seith, * Who that woll maister be,
He mot be servant to pite. 3300
So ferforth he was overcome
With charite, that he hath nome
His conseil and hise officers,
And bad unto hise tresorers
That thei his tresour al aboute
Departe among that povere route
Of wommen and of children bothe,
Wherof thei mihte hem fede and clothe
And saufli tornen hom ayein
Withoute lost of eny grein. 3310
Thurgh charité thus he despendeth
His good, wherof that he amendeth
The povere poeple, and contrevaileth
The harm, that he hem so travaileth :
And thus the wolul nyhtes sorwe P.L aqn
To joie is torned on the morwe |
Al was thonkinge, al was blessinge,
Which erst was wepinge and cursinge ;
Thes wommen gon hom glade ynowh,
Echon for joie on other lowh, 3330
And preiden for this lordes hele,
Which hath relessed the guerele,
And hath his oghne will forsake
In charite for goddes sake.
Bot now hierafter thou schalt hiere
What god hath wroght in this matiere,

3390 gendrep AM, W 3306 that] fe M . . . Bs, SAdBS, W
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[Tare or Cosstax-
TINE AND SiLvEsTER.]

220 CONFESSIO AMANTIS

As he which doth al equite. *1 wol do so as ye me seie.

[Tate or Coxsras-

TINE AND 5It.l'h1tl,]

To him that wroghte charite

He was ayeinward charitous,
And to pite he was pitous: A11
For it was nevere knowe yit '
That charite goth unaquit.
The nyht, whan he was leid to slepe,
The hihe god, which wolde him kepe,
Beint Peter and seint Poul him sende,
Be whom he wolde his lepre amende.
Thei tuo 10 him slepende appiere
Fro god, and seide in this manere:
‘O Constantin, for thou hast served
FIII. thou hast pite deserved : ig0
Forthi thou schalt such pite have
That god thurgh pite woll thee save.
So schalt thou double hele finde,
Ferst for thi bodiliche kinde,
And for thi wofull Soule also, P i ayz
;’hﬂ:u{ui:'l:u ben hol of bathe tuo.

or schalt thee noght i

Thi lepre schal nomore mpﬁmm
Til thou wolt sende therupon
Unto the Mont of Celion, 1330
Wher that Silvestre and his clergie
Togedre duelle in compaignie
For drede of thee, which many day
Hast ben a fo to Cristes lay,
And hast destruid to mochel schame
I'he prechours of his holy name,
Bot now thou hast somdiel appesed
Thi god, and with good dede plesed,
L‘I’ﬂl thou thi pite hast bewared

pon the blod which thou hast .
Forthi to thi salvacion i =
Thou schalt have enformacioun,
Such as Silvestre schal the teche -
The nedeth of non other leche.'

This Emperour, which al this herde,
‘Grant merci lordes,' he ansuerde,

Bot of o thing I wolde preie:
What schal 1 telle unto Silvestre
Or of youre name or of youre estre?’ 1170
And thei him tolden what thei hihte,
And forth withal out of his sihte
Thei passen up into the hevene.
And he awok out of his swevene,

And clepeth, and men come anon: P L ay3
He tolde his drem, and therupon

In such a wise as he hem telleth

The Mont wher that Silvestre duelleth

Thei have in alle haste soght,

And founde he was and with hem broght ;3%
To themperour, which to him tolde

His swevene and elles what he wolde.

And whan Silvestre hath herd the king,

He was riht joiful of this thing,

And him began with al his wit

To techen upon holi writ

Ferst how mankinde was forlore,

And how the hihe god theriore

His Sone sende from above,

Which bore was for mannes love, 3199
And after of his oghne chois

He tok his deth upon the crois;

And how in grave he was beloke,

And how that he hath helle broke,

And tok hem out thalt were him lieve

And forto make ous full believe

That he was verrai goddes Sone,

Ayein the kinde of mannes wone

Fro dethe he ros the thridde day,

And whanne he wolde, as he wel may, 400
He styh up to his fader evene

With feissh and blod into the hevene ;

And riht so in the same forme

In flcissh and bled he schal reforme,

Whan time comth, the qwike and dede P. L ay4

1395 were hem B g402 into hevene AMR, 4, W
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TINE AND SiLvEsTER, )
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At thilke woful dai of drede,

Where every man schal take his dom,

Als wel the Maister as the grom.

The mihti kinges retenue

That dai may stonde of no value I4ia
With worldes sirengthe to defende ;

For every man mot thanne entende

To stonde wpon his oghne dedes

And -leve alle othre mennes nedes.

That dai mai no consail availe,

The pledour and the plee schal faile,

The sentence of that ilke day

Mai non appell sette in delay ;

Ther mai no gold the Jugge plie,

That he ne schal the sothe trie EPEL)
And setten every man upriht,

Als wel the plowman as the kniht ;
The lewed man, the grete elerk

Schal stonde upon his oghne werk,
And such as he is founde tho,

Such schal he be for everemo.

Ther mai no peine be relessed,

Ther mai no joie ben encressed,

Bot endeles, as thei have do,

He schal receive on of the tuo.

And thus Silvestre with his sawe

The ground of al the newe lawe
With gret devocion he precheth,

Fro point to point and pleinly techeth
Unto this hethen Emperour; P. i. 275
And seith, the hihe creatour

Hath underfonge his charite,

Of that he wroghte such pite,

Whan he the children hadde on honde
Thus whan this lord hath understonde 3440
Of al this thing how that it ferde,
Unto Silvestre he thanne ansuerde,
With al his hole herte and seith

;33
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That he is redi to the feith.

And so the vessel which for blod
Was mad, Silvestre, ther it stod,
With clene water of the welle

In alle haste he let do felle,

And sette Constantin therinne

Al naked up unto the chinne.
And in the while it was begunne,
A liht, as thogh it were a Sunne,
Fro hevene into the place com
Wher that he tok his cristendom ;
And evere among the holi tales
Lich as thei weren fisshes skales
Ther fellen from him now and eft,
Til that ther was nothing beleft
Of al his grete maladie.

For he that wolde him purefie,

S0 that ther lefte nothing sene;
He hath him clensed bothe tuo,
The bodi and the Soule also.

And sende anon hise letires oute
And let do erien al aboute,

That he baptesme ne receive :
After his Moder qweene Heleine

Thei treten, that the Cite all

Withinne Rome anon let founde

For Peter and for Foules sake,
Of whom he hadde avisioun ;
And yaf therto possessioun

223

[Tare or CoxsTaN-
TINE AND SILVESTER.]

450

The hihe god hath mad him clene,

Tho knew this Emperour in dede P.1 976
That Cristes feith was forto drede,

Up peine of deth that noman weyve

4o

He sende, and so betwen hem tweine

Was cristned, and sche forth withall
This Emperour, which hele hath founde,

Tuo cherches, whiche he dede make

1480

Of lordschipe and of worldes good.
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[Tare or Constan:
TINE AKD SILVESTER, ]

Conlessor,

Amans

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Bot how so that his will was good
Toward the Pope and his Franchise,
Yit hath it proved other wise,
To se the worchinge of the dede:
For in Cronique this 1 rede;
Anon as he hath mad the yifte,
A vois was herd on hih the lifie,
OFf which al Rome was adrad,
And seith: *To day is venym schad
In holi cherche of temporal,
Which medleth with the spirital.’
And hou it stant of that degree
Yit mai a man the sothe se:
God mai amende it, whan he wile,
1 can ther to non other skile.

Bot forto go ther 1 began,
How charite mai helpe a man
T'o bothe worldes, I have seid:
And il thou have an Ere leid,
Mi Sone, thou miht understonde,
If charite be take on honde,
Ther folweth after mochel grace.
Forthi, if that thou wolt pourchace
How that thou miht Envic fiee,
Aqueinte thee with charite,
Which is the vertu sovereine.

Mi fader, I schal do my peine;
For this ensample which ye tolde
With al myn herte I have withholde,
So that I schal for everéemore
Eschuie Envie wel the more:
And that [ have er this misdo,
Yif me my penance er I go.

And over that to mi matiere
Of schrifte, why we sitten hiere
In privete betwen ous tweie,
Now axeth what ther is, I preie.

Mi goode Sone, and for thi lore

3485 For] fro F 3487 sa ms AM
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1 woll thee telle what is more, 3510
So that thou schalt the vices knowe :

For whan thei be to thee full knowe,

Thou miht hem wel the betre eschuie.

And for this cause I thenke suie

The forme bothe and the matiere, P.laj8
As now suiende thou schalt hiere

Which vice stant next after this:

And whan thou wost how that it is,

As thou schalt hiere me devise,

Thow miht thiself the beire avise. 3530

Explicit Liber Secundus.
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Hic in tercio libre
traciat super quinque
specicbus  Ire, qua-
rum prima Malencolin
dicitur, cuius vicium
Confessor primo de-
scribens Amanti super
rodem consequenter
opponit.

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Incipit Liber Tercius.

i. Jra sufs paribus est par furiis Ackerontis, P, 1,279

Cuo furor ad tempus nil plelatic habel,

Tra malencolicos animos perturbal, vi eguo
Ture sul pomdus mulla stafera fenet,

Dmenibus im causis grauafl fra, sef dmler amanfes,
il magis facili sorde grauamen agif:

Est whi wir divcors lewiterque repugnat amord,
Sepe loco ludi fletus ad ora venit,

Ir thou the vices lest to knowe,
Mi Sone, it hath noght ben unknowe,
Fro ferst that men the swerdes grounde,
That ther nis on upon this grounde,
A vice forein fro the lawe,
Wherof that many a good felawe
Hath be distraght be sodein chance ;
And yit to kinde no plesance
It doth, bot wher he most achieveth
His pourpos, most to kinde he grieveth, 0
As he which out of conscience
Is enemy to pacience:
And is be name on of the Sevene,
Which ofte hath set this world unevene,
And cleped is the cruel Ire, P. i aBo
Whos herte is everemore on fyre
To speke amis and to do bothe,
For his servantz ben evere wrothe.

Mi goode fader, tell me this:
What thing is Ire?

Sone, it is 0

That in oure englissh Wrathe is hote,

7 marpin primo] prima FlLXERCL primum Bs om, G gf. he
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Which hath his¢ wordes ay so hote,
That all a mannes pacience
Is fyred of the violence.
For he with him hath evere fyve
Servantz that helpen him to stryve :
The ferst of hem Malencolie
Is cleped, which in compaignie
An hundred times in an houre
Wol as an angri beste loure, 10
And noman wot the cause why.
Mi Sone, schrif thee now forthi :
Hast thou be Malencolien ?
Ye, fader, be seint Julien,
Bot I untrewe wordes use,
I mai me noght therof excuse:
And al makth love, wel 1 wot,
Of which myn herte is evere hot,
So that 1 brenne as doth a glede
For Wrathe that 1 mai noght spede. 40
And thus fulofte a day for noght
Save onlich of myn oghne thoght
I am so with miselven wroth,
That how so that the game goth
With othre men, 1 am noght glad ; P.i. a8
Bot 1 am wel the more unglad,
For that is othre mennes game
It tormeth me to pure grame.
Thus am 1 with misell oppressed
Of thoght, the which I have impressed, EC
That al wakende 1 dreme and meete
That 1 with hire al one meete
And preie hire of som good ansuere :
Bot for sche wol noght gladly swere,
Sche seith me nay withouten oth ;
And thus wexe [ withinne wroth,
That outward I am al affraied,
And so distempred and esmaied.
A thousand times on a day
Ther souneth in myn Eres nay, o
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[ Mecascuory.]

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

The which sche seide me tofore -
Thus be my wittes as forlore;
And namely whan I beginne

To rekne with misell withinne
How many yeres ben agon,
Siththe T have trewly loved on
And nevere tok of other hede,
And evere aliche fer to spede

I am, the more T with hir dele,

So that myn happ and al myn hele 70

Me thenkth is ay the leng the ferre,

That bringth my gladschip out of herre,
Wherof my wittes ben empeired,

And |, as who seith, al despeired.

For finaly, whan that I muse P.i. 282
And thenke how sche me wol refuse,

I am with anger so bestad,

For al this world mihte 1 be glad :

And for the while that it lasteth

Al up so doun my joie it casteth, sa
And ay the furthere that 1 be,

Whan I ne may my ladi se,

The more I am redy to wraththe,

That for the touchinge of a laththe

Or for the torninge of o stree

I wode as doth the wylde Se,

And am so malencolious,

That ther nys servant in myn hous

Ne non of tho that ben aboute,

That ech of hem ne stant in doute, 90
And wenen that T scholde rave

For Anger that thei se me have;

And so thei wondre more and lasse,

Til that thei sen it overpasse.

Bot, fader, if it so betide,

That 1 aprache at eny tide

The place wher my ladi is,

And thanne that hire like ywiss

€a al forlore (alle for lore) Hi, B, Hs 68 fer AJ, STaa, FH:
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To speke a goodli word untome, [ Metancuory. ]
For al the gold that is in Rome 100

Ne cowthe 1 afier that be wroth,
Hot al myn Anger overgoth ;
So glad I am of the presence
Of hire, that 1 all offence
Foryete, as thogh it were noght, F. i 283
So overgladed is my thoght.
And natheles, the soth to telle,
Ayeinward if it so befelle
That [ at thilke time sihe
On me that sche miscaste hire yhe, 11e
Or that sche liste noght to loke,
And 1 therof good hiede toke,
Anon into my ferste astat
1 torne, and am with al so mat,
That evere it is aliche wicke.
And thus myn band ayein the pricke
1 hurte and have do mahy day,
And go so forth as [ go may,
Fulofte bitinge on my lippe,
And make unto misell a whippe, 130
With which in many a chele and hete
Mi wofull herte is so tobete,
That all my wittes ben unsofte
And 1 am wroth, I not how ofte ;
And al it is Malencolie,
Which groweth of the fantasie
Of love, that me wol noght loute :
S0 bere 1 forth an angri snoute
Ful manye times in n yer.
Bot, fader, now ye sitten hier 130
In loves stede, 1 yow beseche,
That som ensample ye me teche,
Wherof 1 mai misell appese.
Mi Sone, for thin hertes ese Confessor,
I schal fulfille thi preicre, P.i. 284
So that thou miht the betre lere
What mischiel that this vice stereth,
1og Jat pilke AM
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Bot kepth hire lawes al at large, [Tare or Caxace

230 CONFESSIO AMANTIS

[Tare or Caxacx
axn Machamme]

Hic ponit Confes-
sor exemplum contra
istos, qui eum vires
amaorks non sunt reali-
tnr  experti, contra
alica mmantes malen-
colica seueritate ad
iracundiam  vindicte
provecantur. Et mar-
rat ualiter Rex Eolus
flium nomine Macha.
rium el filiam nomine
Canacem habuit, qui
cum ab infancia vaque
ad pubertalem iomi-
cem educati fuerant,
Cupido tandem ignito
faculo amborumenrdis
deaideria aImorgse

auit, ita guod
flicis nalura enope-
rante a fratre suo
- pater, i Iﬂ-
Supcr A
Ilnbilﬁ iuentutis

norans nimiague furo-
rismalencolia preven-
tun, dictam fillam cum
party  dolorosissimo
casy interfici adiudi-
cait,

Which in his Anger noght forbereth,

Wherof that after him forthenketh,

Whan he is sobre and that he thenketh 142
Upon the folie of his dede;

And of this point a tale I rede,

Ther was a king which Eolus
Was hote, and it befell him thus,
That he tuo children hadde faire,
The Sone cleped was Machaire,
The dowhter ek Canace hihte.
Be daie bothe and ek be nyhte,
Whil thei be yonge, of comun wone
In chambre thei togedre wone, 150
And as thei scholden pleide hem ofte,
Til thei be growen up alofte
Into the youthe of lusti age,
Whan kinde assaileth the corage
With laye and doth him forto bowe,
That he no reson can allowe,
Bot halt the lawes of nature
For whom that love hath under cure,
As he is blind himself, riht so
He makth his client blind also. tha
In such manere as I you telle
As thei al day togedre duelle,
This brother mihte it noght asterte
That he with al his hole herte
His love upon his Soster caste : P. |, e85
And so it fell hem ate laste,
That this Machaire with Canace
Whan thei were in a prive place,
Cupide bad hem ferst to kesse,
And after sche which is Maistresse tya
In kinde and techeth every lif
Withoute lawe positif,

Nature, tok hem into lore Axp Macwains.)
And tawht hem so, that overmore
Sche hath hem in such wise daunted,
That thei were, as who seith, enchaunted.
And as the blinde an other ledeth
And til thei falle nothing dredeth, 1o
Riht so thei hadde non insihte ;
Bot as the bridd which wole alihte
And séth the mete and noght the net,
Which in deceipte of him is set,
This yonge folk no peril sihe,
Bot that was likinge in here yhe,
So that thei felle upon the chance
Where witt hath lore his remembrance.
So longe thei togedre assemble,
The wombe aros, and sche gan tremble, 190
And hield hire in hire chambre clos
For drede it scholde be disclos
And come to hire fader Ere:
Wherof the Sone hadde also fere,
And feigneth cause forto ryde; F. i 286
For longe dorste he noght abyde,
In aunter if men wolde sein
That he his Soster hath forlein:
For yit sche hadde it noght beknowe
Whos was the child at thilke throwe. 00
Machaire goth, Canace abit,
The which was noght delivered yit,
Bot riht sone after that sche was,
Now lest and herkne a wolul cas.
The sothe, which mai noght ben hid,
Was ate laste knowe and kid
Unto the king, how that it stod.
And whan that he it understod,
Anon into Malencolie,

Of which sche takth nomaner charge, As thogh it were a frenesie, ato
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He fell, as he which nothing cowthe
How maistrefull love is in yowthe :
And for he was to love

He wolde noght his herte

To be benigne and favorable

To love, bot unmerciable

Betwen the wawe of wod and wroth
Into his dowhtres chambre he goth,
And sih the child was late bore,
Wherof he hath hise othes swore
That sche it schal ful sore abye.
And sche began merci to erie,
Upon hire bare knes and preide,
And to hire fader thus sche seide:
*Ha mercy ! fader, thenk I am

Thi child, and of thi blod I cam.
That T misdede yowthe it made,
And in the flodes bad me wade,
Wher that 1 sih no peril tho:

Bot now it is befalle so,

Merci, my fader, do no wreche !’
And with that word sche loste speche
And fell doun swounende at his for,
As sche for sorwe nedes maot,

Bot his homrible crualie

Ther mihte attempre no pite:

Out of hire chambre forth he wente
Al full of wraththe in his entente,
And tok the conseil in his herte

That sche schal noght the deth asterte,

As he which Malencolien
Of pacience hath no lien,

Wherof his wraththe he mai restreigne.

And in this wilde wode peine,

Wlmnnr.-aihilmnmmunume,
A kniht he clepeth be his name,
And tok him as be weie of sonde
A naked swerd to bere on honde,
And seide him that he scholde go
And telle unto his dowhter so

420

P.i 287

130
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In the manere as he him bad,
How sche that scharpe swerdes bilad
Receive scholde and do withal

So as sche wot wherto it schal.
Forth in message goth this kniht
Unto this wofull yonge wiht,

This scharpe swerd to hire he tok:
Wherof that al hire bodi gwok,

For wel sche wiste what it mente,
And that it was to thilke entente
That sche hireselven scholde slee.
And to the kniht sche seide: *Yee,
Now that I wot my fadres wille,
That 1 schal in this wise spille,

1 wole obeie me therto,

And as he wole it schal be do.

Bot now this thing mai be non other,
I wole a lettre unto mi brother,

So as my fieble hand may wryte,
With al my wofull herte endite.’
Sche tok a Penne on honde tho,
Fro point to point and al the wo,
Als ferforth as hireself it wot,

Unto hire dedly frend sche wrot,
And tolde how that hire fader grace
Sche mihte for nothing pourchace ;
And overthat, as thou schalt hiere,
Sche wrot and seide in this manere:
'O thou my sorwe and my gladnesse,
O thou myn hele and my siknesse,
O my wanhope and al my trust,

O my desese and al my lust,

O thou my wele, o thou my wo,

O} thou my frend, o thou my fo,

O thou my love, o thou myn hate,
For thee mot 1 be ded algate,
Thilke ende may I noght asterte,
And yit with al myn hole herte,
Whil that me lasteth eny breth,

P.i. 288

1ho

P.i. a8g
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I wol the love into my deth. 190

Bot of o thing T schal thee preie,

If that my litel Sone dele,

Let him be beried in my grave
Beside me, so schalt thou have

Upon ous bothe remembrance,

For thus it stant of my grevance;
Now at this time, as thou schalt wite,
With teres and with enke write

This letire I have in cares colde:

In my riht hond my Penne T holde, 300

And in my left the swerd 1 kepe,

And in my barm ther lith to wepe

Thi child and myn, which sobbeth faste.

Now am I come unto my laste:

Fare wel, for I schal sone deie,

And thenk how I thi love abeie.’

The pomel of the swerd to grounde

Sche sette, and with the point a wounde
Thurghout hire herte anon sche made,

And forth with that al pale and fade 3o
Sche fell doun ded fro ther sche stod.

The child lay bathende in hire blod

Out rolled fro the moder barm,

And for the blod was hot and warm,

He basketh him aboute thrinne, P. i ago
Ther was no bote forte winne,

For he, which can no pite knowe,

The king cam in the same throwe,

And sih how that his dowhter dieth

And how thiz Babe al blody erieth ; 310
Bot al that mihte him noght suffise,

That he ne bad to do juise

Upon the child, and bere him oute,

And seche in the Forest aboute

Som wilde place, what it were,

To caste him out of honde there,

So that som beste him mai devoure,
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Where as noman him schal socoure.

Al that he bad was don in dede:

Ha, who herde evere singe or rede 330
Of such a thing as that was do?

Bot he which ladde his wraththe so

Hath knowe of love bot a lite;

Bot for al that he was to wyte,

Thurgh his sodein Malencolie

To do so gret a felonie,

Forthi, my Sone, how so it stonde,

Be this cas thou miht understonde

That il thou evere in cause of love

Schalt deme, and thou be so above e
That thou miht lede it at thi wille,

Let nevere thurgh thi Wraththe spille

Which every kinde scholde save.

For it sit every man to have

KReward to love and to his miht, P. L agt
Ayein whos strengthe mai no wiht :

And siththe an herte is so constreigned,

‘I'ie reddour oghte be restreigned

To him that mai no bet aweie,

Whan he mot to nature obeie, 358
For it is seid thus overal,

That nedes mot that nede schal

Of that a 1if doth after kinde,

Wherof he mai no bote finde.

What nature bath set in hir lawe

Ther mai no mannes miht withdrawe,

And who that worcheth therayein,

Fulofte time it hath be sein,

I'her hath befalle gret vengance,

Wherof 1 finde a remembrance. a6a

Ovide after the time tho
Tolde an ensample and seide so,
How that whilom Tiresias,

As he walkende goth per cas,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Upon an hih Montaine he sih
Tuo Serpentz in his weie nyh,
And thei, so as nature hem tawhte,
Assembled were, and he tho cawhte
A yerde which he bar on hande,
And thoghte that he wolde fonde
To letten hem, and smot hem bothe : e
Wherof the goddes weren wrothe ; .
And for he hath destourbed kinde
Gm!i: wis so to nature unkinde,
nkindeliche he was transf,
That he which erst a m‘:'r:ﬂ.m?-i-lﬂﬂ
Into a womman was forschape.
That was to him an angri jape;
Bot for that he with Angre wroghte,
Hise Angres angreliche he boghte, 3%a
Lo thus, my Sone, Ovide hath write,
Wherof thou miht be reson wite,
More is a man than such a beste:
So mibte it mevere ben honeste
A man to wraththen him to sore
Of that an other doth the lore
Of kinde, in which is no malice
Bot only that it is a vice: I
And thogh a man be resonable,
Yit after kinde he is menahle
To love, wher he wole or non.
Thenk thou, my Sone, therupon
:ndldo Malencolie aweie;

‘or love hath evere his lust i
As he which wolde no lif gn:'em
Mi fader, that I mai wel lieve:
Al that ye tellen it is skile ;s d

Let every man love as he wile,

Be 50 it be noght my ladi,
l-urIs:hainnghlbe-mthtbuhy
Bot that T wraththe and fare :mis,l

400
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Al one upon miself it is,
That 1 with bothe love and kinde

Am so bestad, that I can finde

No weie how I it mai asterte: P.i. 203
Which stant upon myn oghne herte

And toucheth to non other lif,

Save only to that swete wif

For whom, bot if it be amended,

Mi glade daies ben despended, §10
‘That 1 miself schal noght forbere

The Wraththe which that T now bere,

For therol is non other leche.

Now axeth forth, 1 yow beseche,

Of Wraththe if ther oght elles is,

Wherof to schryve.
Sone, yis.

i, fra mowet litem, que lingwe frena resoluwens

Laxa fer infames currit vhigue vias.
Rizarum mulviz guas educod isla loguaces,
Fiaz Vemur a latere linguit hobere vagos.
Set pacienter agens facifurne gud ctlel ore,
Vincit, of aplati carpil amoris iter.
Of Wraththe the secounde is Cheste,

Which hath the wyndes of tempeste
To kepe, and many a sodein blast

He bloweth, wherof ben agast 420

Thei that desiren pes and reste.

He is that ilke ungoodlieste

Which many a lusti love hath twinned;
For he berth evere his mowth unpinned,
So that his lippes ben unloke

And his corage is al tobroke,

That every thing which he can telle,

It springeth up as doth a welle,

Which mai non of his stremes hyde,
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

That Cheste wot of his felawes
For as a Sive kepeth Ale,

Riht 0 can Cheste kepe a tale ;
Al that he wot he wol desclose,
And speke er eny man oppose.
As a Cite withoute wal,

Wher men mai gon out overal
Withouten eny resistence,

So with his croked eloquence -

He spekth al that he wot withinne ;

Wherof men lese mor than winne,

For ofte time of his chidinge

He bringth to house such tidinge,

That makth werre ate beddeshed,

He is the levein of the bred,

Which soureth all the past aboute:

Men oghte wel such on to doute,

For evere his bowe is redi bent,

And whom he hit T telle him schent, 450
If he mai perce him with his tunge.

And ek so lowde his belle is runge,

That of the noise and of the soun

Men feeren hem in al the toun

Welmore than thei don of thonder,

For that is cause of more wonder ;

For with the wyndes whiche he bloweth
Fulofte sythe he overthroweth

The Cites and the policie,

That 1 have herd the poeple crie, yhe
And echon seide in his degre, P.i. 295
‘Ha wicke tunge, wo thee bel’

For men sein that the harde bon,

Althogh himselven have non,

A tunge brekth it al to pieces.

He hath so manye sondri spieces

Of vice, that T mai noght wel

Descrive hem be a thousendel ;

Bot whan that he to Cheste falleth,

LIBER TERCIUS

Ful many a wonder thing befalleth, 470
For he ne can nothing forbere.

Now tell me, Sone, thin ansuere, Dol G

If it hath evere so betidd,
That thou at eny time hast chidd
Toward thi love.
Fader, nay;
Such Cheste yit unto this day
Ne made T nevere, god forbede :
For er 1 sunge such a crede,
hadde levere to be lewed;
}-'mth:nnem:lﬂhmhmd 48e
And worthi to be put abak
With al the sorwe upon my bak
That eny man ordeigne cowthe,
Bot 1 spak nevere yit be mowthe
That unto Cheste mihte touche,
And that T durste ribt wel vouche
Upon hirself as for witnesse ;
For 1 wot, of hir gentilesse
That sche me wolde wel excuse,
That 1 no suche thinges use. ey
And if it scholde so betide P.i. 296
That | algates moste chide,
It myhte noght be to my love !
For so yit was I mme:hurt,
For al this wyde world to winne
That 1 dorste eny word beginne,
Be which sche mihte have ben amoeved
And 1 of Cheste also reproeved.
Bot rathere, if it mihte hir like,
The beste wordes wolde I pike goo
Whiche 1 cowthe in myn herte chese,
And serve hem forth in stede of chese,
For that is helplich to defic;
And so wolde 1 my wordes plie,
That mihten Wraththe and Cheste avale

Confessio Amantis.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

With tellinge of my softe tale.

Thus dar I make a foreward,

That nevere unto my ladiward

Yit spak I word in such a wise,

Wherof that Cheste scholde arise. slo
This seie I noght, that 1 fulofte

Ne have, whanne I spak most softe,

Per cas seid more thanne ynowh ;

Bot so wel halt noman the plowh

That he ne balketh otherwhile,

Ne so wel can noman affile

His tunge, that som time in rape

Him mai som liht word overscape,

And yit ne meneth he no Chesie

Bot that I have ayein hir heste 530
Fulofte spoke, [ am beknowe ; P. 1. 207
And how my will is, that ye knowc:

For whan my time comth aboute,

That 1 dar speke and seie al oute

Mi longe love, of which sche wot

That evere in on aliche hot

Me grieveth, thanne al my desese

I telle, and though it hir desplese,

I speke it forth and noght ne leve:

And thogh it be beside hire leve, 53¢
I hope and trowe natheles

That I do noght ayein the pes;

For thogh I telle hire al my thoght,

Sehe wot wel that T chyde noght.

Men mai the hihe god beseche,

And he wol hiere a mannes speche

And be noght wroth of that he seith ;

So yifth it me the more feith

And makth me hardi, soth to seie,

That I dar wel the betre preie 540
Mi ladi, which a womman is.

For thogh [ telle hire that or this

Of love, which me grieveth sore,
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Hire oghte noght be wroth the more,

For 1 withoute noise or eri

Mi pleignte make al buxomly

To puten alle wraththe away.

Thus dar 1 seic unto this day

Of Cheste in ernest or in game

Mi ladi schal me nothing blame. sin
Bot ofte time it hath betidd P.i. ag8

That with miselven I have chidd,

That noman couthe betre chide:

And that hath ben at every tide,

Whanne 1 cam to misell al one;

For thanne 1 made a prive mone,

And every tale by and by,

Which as 1 spak to my ladi,

I thenke and peise in my balance

And drawe into my remembrance ; sho

And thanne, if that T finde a lak

Of eny word that I mispak,

Which was to moche in eny wise,

Anon my wittes I despise

And make a chidinge in myn herte,

That eny word me scholde asterte

Which as 1 scholde have holden inne.

And so forth after I beginne

And loke if ther was elles oght

To speke, and 1 ne spak it noght: &0

And thanne, if 1 mai seche and finde

That eny word be left behinde,

Which as | scholde more have spoke,

I wolde upon miself be wroke,

And chyde with miselven so

That al my wit is overgo.

For noman mai his time lore

Recovere, and thus T am therfore

So overwroth in al my thoght,

That 1 myself chide al to noght: 50

Thus for to moche or for to lite P.l 299

Fulofte I am miself to wyte.

881 Thus] That B
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Bot al that mai me noght availe,

With cheste thogh 1 me travaile:

Bot Oule on Stock and Stock on Oule ;
The more that a man defoule,

Men witen wel which hath the werse ;
And so to me nys worth a kerse,

Bot torneth on myn oghne hed,

Thogh I, til that I were ded,

Wolde evere chyde in such a wise

Of love as I to you devise.

Bot, fader, now ye have al herd

In this manere how 1 have ferd

Of Cheste and of dissencioun,

Yil me youre absolucioun,

Mi Sone, if that thou wistest al,

What Cheste doth in special

To love and to his welwillinge,

Thou woldest flen his knowlechinge fco
And leme to be debonaire.

For who that most can speke faire

Is most acordende unto love:

Fair speche hath ofte brought above

Ful many a man, as it is knowe,

Which elles scholde have be riht lowe

And failed mochel of his wille.

Forthi hold thou thi tunge stille

And let thi witt thi wille areste,

So that thou falle noght in Cheste, 6o
Which is the source of gret destance: P. i 300
And tak into thi remembrance

If thou miht gete pacience,

Which is the leche of alle offence,
As tellen ous these olde wise:

For whan noght elles mai suffise
Be strengthe ne be mannes wit,
Than pacience it oversit
And overcomth it ate laste ;
Bot he mai nevere longe laste, LE]
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Which wol noght bowe er that he breke.
Tak hiede, Sone, of that I speke.
Mi fader, of your goodli speche

And of the witt which ye me teche

1 thonke you with al myn herte:

For that world schal me mevere astene,
That 1 ne schal your wordes holde,

Of Pacience as ye me tolde,

Als ferforth as myn herte thenketh;
And of my wraththe it me forthenketh. fijo
Bot, fader, if ye forth withal

Som good ensample in special

Me wolden telle of som Cronique,

It scholde wel myn herte like

Of pacience forto hiere, .

So that I mihte in mi matiere

The more unto my love obeie

And puten mi desese aweie.

Mi Sone, a man to beie him pes
Rehoveth soffre as Socrates fqn
Ensample lefte, which is write: P, i, gox
And for thou schalt the sothe wite,
Of this ensample what I mene,
Althogh it be now litel sene
Among the men thilke evidence,
Yit he was upon pacience
So sett, that he himsell assaie _
In thing which mihte him most mispaie
Desireth, and a wickid wif :
He weddeth, which in sorwe and strif
Ayein his ese was contraire. i
Bot he spak evere softe and faire,
Til it befell, as it is told,
In wynter, whan the dai is cold,
This wif was fro the welle come,
Wher that a pot with water nome

R 2
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Sche hath, and broghte it into house,
And sih how that hire seli spouse
Was sett and loked on a bok

Nyh to the fyr, as he which tok 66s

His ese for a man of age.

And sche began the wode mge,

And axeth him what devel he thoghte,

And bar on hond that him ne roghte

What labour that sche toke on honde,

And seith that such an Housebonde

Was to a wif noght worth a Stre.

He seide nowther nay ne ye,

Bot hield him stille and let hire chyde ;

And sche, which mai hirsell noght hyde, 60
Began withinne forto swelle, P. i goa
And that sche broghte in fro the welle,

The waterpot sche hente alofte

And bad him speke, and he al softe

Sat stille and noght a word ansuerde ;

And sche was wroth that he so ferde,

And axeth him if he be ded;

And al the water on his hed

She pourede oute and bad awake,

Hot he, which wolde noght forsake 6o
His Pacience, thanne spak,

And seide how that he fond no lak

In nothing which sche hadde do:

For it was wynter time tho,

And wynter, as be weie of kinde

Which stormy is, as men it finde,

Ferst makih the wyndes forto blowe,

And after that withinne a throwe

He reyneth and the watergates

Undoth; ‘and thus my wif algates, Gg3
Which is with reson wel besein,

Hath mad me bothe wynd and rein
After the Sesoun of the yer.’
And thanne he sette him nerr the fer,

663 axex ¥ 679 bad] bad him AM, Hs
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And as he mihte hise clothes dreide, [I"‘;trm?
That he nomore o word ne seide ;
Wherof he gat him somdel reste,
For that him thoghte was the beste. —

I not il thilke ensample yit 3
Acordeth with a2 mannes wit,

To soffre as Socrates tho dede: Pk
Andlfit&ﬂ:in:njr:it:d:

A man to lese so his galle,

Him oghte among the wommen alle
In loves Court be juggement

The name bere of Pacient,

To yive ensample to the goode
Of pacience how that it stode,
That othre men it mibte knowe.
And, Sone, il thou at eny throwe i

Be tem ayein Pacience,
Tlhlﬁndm:dmpmthisniﬂem::u;

It schal per cas the lasse grieve.

Mi fader, %o as I believe, Amans.
Of that schal be no maner nede,
Fﬂlﬂdlﬂtﬂgﬂuﬂhﬁdﬁ'+
That er 1 falle in such assai,

I thenke eschuie it, if T mai

Bot if ther be oght elles more

Wherof [ mihte take lore, T10
Ipt:ieynu.noaslds_u.

Now telleth, that I mai be war,

Som other tale in this maticre.

Sone, it is evere good to lere, Confessor.

Wherof thou miht thi word restreigne,

Er that thou falle in eny peine.

For who that can no conseil hyde,

He mai noght faile of wo beside,

Which schal befalle er be it wite,

As 1 finde in the bokes write. T30

Yit cam ther nevere good of strif, P.L 3o4
To seche in all a mannes Lf:

704 Mim) He Hi. .. B 739 teche XERCBs
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Thogh it beginne on pure game,

Fulofte it tormeth into grame

And doth grevance upon som side,

Wherof the grete Clerk Ovide

After the lawe which was tho

Of Jupiter and of Juno

Makth in his bokes mencioun

How thei felle at dissencioun

In manere as it were a borde,

As thei begunne forto worde

Among hemsell in privete ;

And that was upon this degree,

Which of the tuo more amorous is,

Or man or wif. And upon this

Thei mihten noght acorde in on,

And toke a jugge therupon,

Which cleped is Tiresias,

And bede him demen in the cas; i

And he withoute avisement

Ayein Juno yal juggement.

This goddesse vpon his ansuere

Was wroth and wolde noght forbere,

Bot tok awey for everemo

The libt fro bothe hise yhen tuo.

Whan Jupiter this harm hath sein,

An other bienfait therayein

He yaf, and such a grace him doth,

That for he wiste he seide soth, rho

A Sothseiere he was for evere: P. i, 305

Bot yit that other were levere,

Have had the lokinge of his yhe,

Than of his word the prophecie ;

Bot how so that the sothe wente,

Strif was the cause of that he hente

So gret a peine bodily.
MiSunc,belhnumth:rhf.
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And hold thi tunge stille clos:

For who that hath his word desclos
Er that he wite what he mene,

He is fulofte nyh his tene

And lest ful many time grace,

Wher that he wolde his thonk pourchace.
And over this, my Sone diere,

Of othre men, if thou miht hiere

In privete what thei have wroght,
Hold conseil and descoevere it noght,
For Cheste can no conseil hele,

Or be it wo or be it wele:

And tak a tale into thi mynde,

The which of olde ensample I finde.

Phebus, which makth the daies lihte,
A love he hadde, which tho hihte
Cornide, whom aboven alle
He pleseth: bot what schal befalle
Of love ther is noman knoweth,

Bot as fortune hire happes throweth.
So it befell upon a chaunce,
A yong kniht tok hire aqueintance
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ja litigantes ora
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And hadde of hire al that he wolde: P. 1 306 __ .o domine sue

Bot a fals bridd, which sche hath holde
And kept in chambre of pure yowthe,
Discoevereth all that evere he cowthe.
This briddes name was as tho

Corvus, the which was thanne also
Welmore whyt than eny Swan,

And he that schrewe al that he can
Of his ladi to Phebus seide;

And he for wraththe his swerd outbreide,

With which Cornide anon he slowh.
Bot after him was wo ynowh,
And tok a full gret repentance,
Wherof in tokne and remembrance

773 many a time CL, B, W
784 margin Quia] Qualiter Hi. . o Ba

Cornide Fhebo denu-
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solumi Cornidem
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Amans,

CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Of hem whiche usen wicke speche,
Upon this bridd he tok this wreche,
That ther he was snow whyt tofore,
Evere afierward colblak therfore
He was transformed, as it scheweth,
And many a man yit him beschreweth, S1a
And clepen him into this day
A Raven, be whom yit men mai
Take evidence, whan he crieth,
That som mishapp it signefieth,
Be war therfore and sei the beste,
If thou wolt be thisell in reste,
Mi goode Sone, as I the rede,
For in an other place 1 rede
Of thilke Nimphe which Laar hihte :
For sche the privete be nyhte, f10
How Jupiter lay be Jutorne, P.i goy
Hath told, god made hire overtorne :
Hire tunge he kutte, and into helle
For evere he sende hir forto duelle,
As sche that was noght worthi hiere
To ben of love a Chamberere,
For sche no conseil cowthe hele.
And suche adaies be now fele
In loves Court, as it is seid,
That lete here tunges gon unteid. 830
Mi Sone, be thou non of tho,
To jangle and telle tales so,
And namely that thou ne chyde,
For Cheste can no conseil hide,
For Wraththe seide nevere wel
Mi fader, soth is everydel
That ye me teche, and 1 wol holde
The reule to which I am holde,
To fle the Cheste, as ye me bidde,
For wel is him that nevere chidde. B4
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Now tell me forth if ther be more
As touchende unto Wmaththes lore.

il Demonis exf odiwm guas Scriba, cui dabil fra
Materiam scripti cordis ad antra sui.
Non laxalit amor odii guem frema resivingund,
Nee worela sws furis adire sinif,
Of Wraththe yit ther is an other,
Which is to Cheste his oghne brother,
And is be name cleped Hate,
That soffreth noght withinne his gate
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Hig teactat Confes-
sar de tercia specie
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For he wol make no reles
Of no debat which is befalle.

Now spek, if thou art on of alle,
That with this vice hast ben withholde.
As yit for oght that ye me tolde,

Mi fader, 1 not what it is
In good feith, Sone, I trowe yis.
Mi fader, nay, bot ye me lere,
Now lest, my Sone, and thou schalt here.

Hate is a wraththe noght schewende,

Bot of long time gaderende,

And duelleth in the herte loken,

Til he s¢ time to be wroken;

And thanne he scheweth his tempeste

Mor sodein than the wilde beste,

Which wot nothing what merci is.

Mi Sone, art thou knowende of this?
My goode fader, as 1 wene,

Now wot I somdel what ye mene ;

Bot 1 dar saufly make an oth,

Mi ladi was me nevere loth.

1 wol noght swere natheles

That T of hate am gulteles ;

For whanne [ to my ladi plie

Fro dai to dai and merci crie,

And sche no merci on me leith

Bot schorte wordes to me seith,
Thogh 1 my ladi love algate,

inimicicias ad mentem
reducens, illas vaque
ad tempus vindicte ve-
lut Seriba demonis in
cordis  papire com-
memorandas inserit.
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

Tho wordes moste I nedes hate ;
And wolde thei were al despent, P. i. gog
Or so ferr oute of londe went
That 1 nevere after scholde hem hiere ;
And yit love I my ladi diere. B0
Thus is ther Hate, as ye mal se,
Betwen my ladi word and me;
The word I hate and hire 1 love,
What so me schal betide of love.
Bot forthere mor 1 wol me schryve,
That 1 have hated al my lyve
These janglers, whiche of here Envie
Ben evere redi forto lie;
For with here fals compassement
Fuloften thei have mad me schent Sqo
And hindred me lulofte time,
Whan thei no cause wisten bime,
FBot onliche of here oghne thoght
And thus fuloften have I hoght
The lie, and drank noght of the wyn.
T wolde here happ were such as myn:
For how so that I be now schrive,
To hem ne mai 1 noght foryive,
Til that [ se hem at debat
With love, and thanne myn astat oo
Thei mihten be here oghne deme,
And loke how wel it scholde hem gqweme
To hindre a man that loveth sore,
And thus I hate hem everemore,
Til love on hem wol don his wreche
For that schal 1 alway beseche
Unto the mihti Cupidao, P, i gwo
That he so mochel wolde do,
S0 as he is of love a godd,
To smyte hem with the same rodd gle
With which I am of love smite;
So that thei mihten knowe and wite
How hindringe is a wofull peine
goo (hanne] pan wip HiXGECLBy, B pan in R goi hire F
gob | schal AM, KHiMagd
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To him that love wolde atteigne. [Hate]
Thus evere on hem 1 wayte and hope,

Til T mai sen hem lepe a lope,

And halten on the same Sor

Which 1 do now: for overmor

1 wolde thanne do my myht

So forto stonden in here lyht, gia
‘That thei ne scholden finde a weie

To that thei wolde, bot aweie

1 wolde hem putte out of the stede

Fro love, riht as thei me dede

With that thei speke of me be mowthe.

S0 wolde 1 do, if that I cowthe,

Of hem, and this, so god me save,

Is al the hate that 1 have,

Toward these janglers everydiel ;

I wolde alle othre ferde wel. 930
Thus have I, fader, said mi wille;

Say ye now forth, for T am stille.

Mi Sone, of that thou hast me said Confessor.

I holde me noght fulli paid:

That thou wolt haten eny man,

To that acorden I ne can,

Thogh he have hindred thee tofore. P.i gn
Bot this 1 telle thee therfore,

Thou miht upon my beneicoun

Wel haten the condicioun 940
Of tho janglers, as thou me toldest,

Bot furthermor, of that thou woldest

Hem hindre in eny other wise,

Such Hate is evere to despise.

Forthi, mi Sone, I wol thee rede,

That thou drawe in be frendlihede

That thou ne miht noght do be hate;

So miht thou gete love algate

And seite thee, my Sone, in reste,

For thou schalt finde it for the beste 010

1B suermor F gueremore {(cuer mor ete) A ... By, AJBTA,
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And over this, so as [ dar,

1 rede that thou be ribt war

Of othre mennes hate aboute,

Which every wysman scholde doute :
For Hate is evere upon await,

And as the fisshere on his bait
Sleth, whan he seth the fisshes faste,
S0, whan he seth time ate laste,
That he mai worche an other wo,

Schal noman tornen him therfro, o963

That Hate nyle his felonie

Fulfille and feigne compaignic

Yit natheles, for fals Semblant

Is toward him of covenant

Withholde, so that under bothe

The prive wraththe can him clothe,

That he schal seme of gret believe. P. i gz
Hot war thee wel that thou ne lieve

Al that thou sest tofore thin yhe,

So as the Gregois whilom syhe: g0
The bok of Troie who so rede,

Ther mai he finde ensample in dede.

Sone after the destruccioun,
Whan Troie was al bete doun
And slain was Priamus the king,
The Gregois, whiche of al this thing
Ben cause, tomen hom ayein.
Ther mai noman his happ withsein ;
It hath be sen and felt fulofte,
The harde time aher the sofie : gfo
Be See as thei forth homward wente,
A mage of gret tempeste hem hente ;
Juno let bende hire parti bowe,
The Sky wax derk, the wynd gan blowe,
The firy welkne gan to thondre,
As thogh the world scholde al to sondre ;
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Fro hevene out of the watergates

The reyni Storm fell doun algates

And al here kel made onwelde,

That noman mihte himsell bewelde. g0
Ther mai men hiere Schipmen crie,

That stode in aunter forto die:

He that behinde sat 1o stiere

Mai noght the forestempne hiere ;

The Schip aros ayein the wawes,

The lodesman hath lost his lawes,

The See bet in on every side: P.i.g3!

Thei nysten what fortune abide,

Bot sette hem al in goddes wille,

Wher he hem wolde save or spille. 0%
And it fell thilke time thus:

Ther was a king, the which Namplus

Was hote, and he a Sone hadde,

At Troie which the Gregois ladde,

As he that was mad Prince of alle,

Til that fortune let him falle:

His name was Palamades.

Bot thurgh an hate natheles

OFf some of hem his deth was cast

And he be tresoun overcast. 1013

His fader, whan he herde it telle,

He swor, if evere his time felle,

He wolde him venge, if that he mihte,

And therto his avou behihte:

And thus this king thurgh prive hate

Abod upon await algate,

For he was noght of such emprise

To vengen him in open wise.

The fame, which goth wyde where,

Makth knowe how that the Gregois were  1c30

Homward with al the felaschipe

Fro Troie upon the See be Schipe.

Namplus, whan he this understod,

And knew the tydes of the flod,
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And sih the wynd blew to the lond,
A gret deceipte anon he fond

Of prive hate, as thou schalt hiere,
Wherof I telle al this matiere.

This king the weder gan beholde,
And wiste wel thei moten holde 1930
Here cours endlong his marche riht,

And made upon the derke nyht

Of grete Schydes and of blockes

Gret fyr ayein the grete rockes,

To schewe upon the helles hihe,

So that the Flete of Grece it sihe.

And so it fell riht as he thoghte:

This Flete, which an havene soghte,

The bryghte fyres sih a ferr,

And thei hem drowen nerr and nerr, logo
And wende wel and understode

How al that fyr was mad for goode,

To schewe wher men scholde aryve,

And thiderward thei hasten blyve.

In Semblant, as men scin, is guile

And that was proved thilke while;

The Schip, which wende his helpe acroche,
Drof al to pieces on the roche,

And so ther deden ten or twelve ;

Ther mihte noman helpe himselve, 1950
For ther thei wenden deth ascape,

Withouten help here deth was schape.

Thus thei that comen ferst tofore

Upon the Rockes be forlore,

Bot thurgh the noise and thurgh the cri

These othre were al war therby ;

And whan the dai began to rowe,
Tho mihten thei the sothe knowe,
That wher they wenden frendes finde,
Thei founden frenschipe al behinde, 1663
The lond was thanne sone weyved,
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Wher that thei hadden be deceived,
And toke hem to the hihe See;
Therto thei seiden alle yee,
Fro that dai forth and war thei were
Of that thei hadde assaied there.
Mi Sone, hierof thou miht avise
How fraude stant in many wise
Amonges hem that guile thenke;
Ther is no Scrivein with his enke
Which half the fraude wryte can
That stant in such a maner man :
Forthi the wise men ne demen
The thinges after that thei semen,
Bot afier that thei knowe and finde.
‘I'he Mirour scheweth in his kinde
As he hadde al the world withinne,
And is in soth nothing therinne;
And so farth Hate for a throwe:
Til he a man hath overthrowe,
Schal noman knowe be his chere
Which is avant, ne which arere.
Forthi, mi Sone, thenke on this.
Mi fader, so I wole ywiss;
And if ther more of Wraththe be,
Now axeth forth per charite,
As ye be youre bokes knowe,
And I the sothe schal beknowe.

iv. Oni cohibere manum negust, of sit spirvitus eius
Naribus, kic populo sepe timendus erif,
Sepins in luctum Vemus of swa gaudia trangfert,
Cumgue suis thalamis talis amicus adest.
Est ameor amplesu non ictibus alliciendus,
Frangil amicicas impefussa marus.
Mi Sone, thou schalt understonde
That yit towardes Wraththe stonde
Of dedly vices othre tuo:
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CONFESSIO AMANTIS

And forto telle here names so,

It is Contek and Homicide,
That ben to drede on every side.
Contek, so as the bokes sein,

Folhast hath to his Chamberlein,
Be whos conseil al unavised

Is Pacience most despised,
Til Homicide with hem meete.
Fro merci thei ben al unmeete, 1100
And thus ben thei the worste of alle
Of hem whiche unto wraththe falle,
In dede bothe and ek in thoght :
For thei acompte here wrathihe at noght,
Bot if ther be schedinge of blod ;
And thus lich to a beste wod
Thei knowe noght the god of lif.
Be so thei bave or swerd or knif
Here dedly wraththe forto wreke,
Of Pite list hem noght to speke ; iiie
Non other reson thei ne fonge,
Bot that thei ben of mihtes stronge.
Bot war hem wel in other place, P. i g7
Where every man behoveth grace,
Bot ther 1 trowe it schal hem faile,
T'o whom no merci mihte availe,
Bot wroghten upon tiraundie,
That no pite ne mihte hem plie.
Now tell, my Sone,
Fader, what?
If thou hast be coupable of that. tizo
Mi fader, nay, Crist me forbiede :
1 speke onliche as of the dede,
Of which I nevere was coupable
Withoute cause resonable,
Bot this is noght to mi matiere
Of schrifte, why we sitten hiere ;
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For we ben sett to schryve of love,
As we begunne ferst above:
And natheles T am beknowe
That as touchende of loves throwe,
Whan I my wiltes overwende,
Min hertes contek hath non ende,
Bot evere it stant upon debat
To gret desese of myn astat
As for the time that it lasteth,
For whan mi fortune overcasteth
Hire whiel and is to me so strange,
And that | se sche wol noght change,
Than caste I al the world aboute,
And thenke hou I at home and oute
Have al my time in vein despended,
And se noght how to ben amended,
Bot rathere forto be empeired,
As be that is welnyh despeired :
For I ne mai no thonk deserve,
And evere [ love and evere 1 serve,
And evere I am aliche nerr.
Thus, for 1 stonde in such a wer,
I am, as who seith, out of herre;
And thus upon miself the werre
1 bringe, and putte out alle pes,
That T fulofte in such n res
Am wery of myn oghne lif,
So that of Contek and of strif
I am beknowe and have ansuerd,
As ye, my fader, now have herd.
Min herte is wonderly begon
With conseil, wherol witt is on,
Which hath resoun in compaignie :
Ayein the whiche stant partie
Will, which hath hope of his acord,
And thus thei bringen up descord.
Witt and resoun conseilen ofte
That 1 myn herte scholde softe,
And that 1 scholde will remue
1145 pong J, F Jing BA, W
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And put him out of retenue,
Or elles holde him under fote:
For as thei sein, if that he mote
His oghne rewle have upon honde,
Ther schal no witt ben understonde, 1170
Of hope also thei tellen this,
That overal, wher that he is,
He set the herte in jeupartie
With wihssinge and with fantasie,
And is noght trewe of that he seith,
5o that in him ther is no feith ;
Thus with reson and wit avised
Is will and hope aldai despised.
Reson seith that 1 scholde leve
To love, wher ther is no leve 1o
To spede, and will seith therayein
That such an herte is to vilein,
Which dar noght love,and til he spede,
Let hope serve at such a nede:
He seith ¢k, where an herte sit
Al hol governed upon wit,
He hath this lyves lust forlore.
And thus myn herte is al totore
OF such a Contek as thei make:
Bot yit I mai noght will forsake, rigo
That he nys Maister of my thoght,
Or that I spede, or spede noght.
Thou dost, my Sone, ayein the riht;
Bot love is of so gret a miht,
His lawe mal noman refuse,
So miht thou thee the betre excuse,
And natheles thou schalt be lerned
That will scholde evere be governed
OF reson more than of kinde,
Wherof a tale write 1 finde. 100

A Philosophre of which men tolde

P.i 319
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Ther was whilom be daies olde,

And Diogenes thanne he hihte. P. i. gao
So old he was that he ne mihte

The world travaile, and for the beste

He schop him forto take his reste,

And duelte at hom in such a wise,

That nyh his hous he let devise

Endlong upon an Axeltre

To sette a tonne in such degre, ra1o
That he it mihte torne aboute ;

Wherof on hed was taken oute,

For he therinne sitte scholde

And torne himself so as he wolde,

To take their and se the hevene

And deme of the planetes sevene,

As he which cowthe mochel what.

And thus fulpfte there he sat

To muse in his philosophie

Salein withoute compaignie : 1230
So that upon a morwetyde,

As thing which scholde so betyde,

Whan he was set ther as him liste

To loke upon the Sonne ariste,

Wherof the propretes he sih,

It fell ther cam ridende nyh

King Alisandre with a route ;

And as he caste his yhe aboute,

He sih this Tonne, and what it mente

He wolde wite, and thider sente 1330
A knyht, be whom he mihte it knowe,

And he himself that ilke throwe

Abod, and hoveth there stille. P. i.gm
This kniht after the kinges wille

With spore made his hors to gon

And to the tonne he cam anon,

Wher that he fond a man of Age,

And he him tolde the message,

Such as the king him hadde bede,
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And axeth why in thilke stede 134
The Tonne stod, and what it was.

LIBER TERCIUS 261
{Tarz or Diocexss So that he mai noght don amis :
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AND ALEXANDER,)

And he, which understod the cas,

Sat stille and spak no word ayein,

The kniht bad speke and seith, * Vilein,

Thou schalt me telle, er that T go;

It is thi king which axeth so.’

“Mi king,' quod he, ‘that were unriht.'

*What is he thanne ?' seith the kniht,

*Is he thi man?' * That seie I noght,'

Quod he, *hot this I am bethoght, 1350
Mi mannes man hou that he is)'

'Thou lyest, false cherl, ywiss'

The kniht him seith, and was riht wroth,

And to the king ayein he goth

And tolde him how this man ansuerde.

The king, whan he this tale herde,

Bad that thei scholden alle abyde,

For he himself wol thider ryde,

And whan he cam tofore the tonne,

He hath his tale thus begonne: 1160
* Alheil! he seith, * what man art thou 7°

Quod he, ‘Such on as thou sest now.'

The king, which badde wordes wise, F. i gas
His age wolde noght despise,

Bot seith, * Mi fader, I thee preie

That thou me wolt the canse seie,

How that T am thi minnes man,

"Sire king,' quod he, "and that I can,

If that thou wolt! *Yis,' seith the king.

Quod he, * This is the sothe thing: 1250
Sith I ferst resoun understod,

And knew what thing was evel and good,

The will which of my bodi moeveth,

Whos werkes that the god reproeveth,

1 have restreigned everemore,

As him which stant under the lore

Of reson, whos soubgit he is,

And thus be weie of covenant
Will is my man and my servant, 1289
And evere hath ‘ben and evere schal.
And thi will is thi principal,
And hath the lordschipe of thi witt,
So that thou cowthest nevere yit
Take o dai reste of thi labour;
Bot forto ben a conquerour
Of worldes good, which mai noght laste,
Thou hiest evere aliche faste,
Wher thou no reson hast to winne :
And thus thi will is cause ol Sinne, 1298
And is thi lord, to whom thou setvest,
Wherof thou litel thonk deservest.'
The king of that he thus answerde P.1 333
Was nothing wroth, bot whanne he herde
The hihe wisdom which he seide,
With goodly wordes this he preide,
That he him wolde telle his name.
‘1 am,’ quod he, ‘that ilke same,
The which men Diogenes calle.
Tho was the king riht glad withalle, 1300
For he hadde often herd tolore
What man he was, 5o that therfore
He seide, 'O wise Diogene,
Mow schal thi grete witt be sene;
For thou schalt of my yifie have
What worldes thing that thou wolt crave.’
Quod he, *Thanne hove out of mi Sonne,
And let it schyne into mi Tonne;
For thou benymst me thilke yilte,
Which lith noght in thi mibt to schifte: 1310
Non other good of thee me nedeth.
This king, whom every contre dredeth,
Lo, thus he was enformed there:
Wherof, my Sone, thou miht lere
How that thi will schal noght be lieved,
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Where it is noght of wit relieved,

And thou hast seid thiself er this

How that thi will thi maister is;

Thurgh which thin hertes thoght withinne

Is evere of Contek to beginne, 1319
So that it is gretli to drede

That it non homicide brede.

For love is of a wonder kinde, P. i 324
And hath hise wittes ofte blinde,

That thei fro mannes reson falle ;

Bot whan that it is so befalle

That will schal the corage lede,

In loves couse it is to drede

Wherof 1 finde ensample write,

Which is T!Ehﬂ'l"ﬂl}' forto wite, 1330

I rede a tale, and telleth this:
The Cite which Semiramis
Enclosed hath with wall aboute,
Of worthi folk with many a route
Was enhabited here and there;
Among the whiche tuo ther were
Above alle othre noble and grete,
Dwellende tho withinne a Strete
S0 nyh togedre, as it was sene,
That ther was nothing hem betwene, 1340
Bot wow to wow and wall to wall,
This o lord hadde in special
A Sone, a lusti Bacheler,
In al the toun was non his pier:
That other hadde a dowhter eke,
In al the lond that forto seke
Men wisten non so faire as sche.
And fell so, as it scholde be,
This faire dowhter nyh this Sone
As thei togedre thanne wone, 1359
Cupide hath so the thinges schape,
That thei ne mibte his hand ascape,
1316 How per(c) HiG ... Be,Hs 1330 farta] pat pou SAJBTa
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That he his fyr on hem ne caste: 7 P. L 3as [h_r_.;:.ﬂ:.;lll
Wherof her herte he overcaste

To folwe thilke lore and suie

Which nevere man yit miht eschuic;

And that was love, as it is happed,

Which hath here hertes so betrapped,

That thei be alle weies seche

How that thei mihten winne a speche, 1360
Here wofull peine forto lisse. )

Who loveth wel, it mai noght misse,

And namely whan ther be tuo

Of on acord, how s0 it go,

Hot if that thei som weie finde;

For love is evere of such a kinde

And hath his folk so wel affaited,

That howso that it be awaited,

Ther mai noman the pourpos letie:

And thus betwen hem tuo thei sette 1350
An hole upon a wall to make,

Thurgh which thei have her conseil take

At alle times, whan thei myhte.

This faire Maiden Tisbee hihte,

And he whom that sche loveth hote

Was Piramus be name hote.

So longe here lecoun thei recorden,

Til ate laste thei acorden

Be nihtes time forto wende

Al one out fro the tounes ende, 1360
Wher was 2 welle under a Tree;j

And who cam ferst, or sche or he,

He scholde stille there abide, P.i. ga6
S it befell the nyhtes tide

‘I'his maiden, which desguised was,

Al prively the softe pas

Goth thurgh the large toun unknowe,

Til that sche cam withinne a throwe

Wher that sche liketh forto duelle,

At thilke unhappi freisshe welle, 1350
Which was also the Forest nyh. !
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i,P't;.-u-u: AKD Wher sche comende a Leoun syh His swerd al nakid out he breide [Pruamus axo
—" Into the feld to take his preie, In his folhaste, and thus he seide: yge T
In haste and sche tho fedde aweie, ‘1 am cause of this felonig,
So as fortune scholde falle, So it is resoun that T die,
For feere and let hire wympel falle As sche is ded be cause of me.'
Nyh to the welle upon therbage. And with that word upon his kne
This Leoun in his wilde rage He fell, and to the goddes alle
A beste, which that he fond oute, Up to the hevene he gan to calle,
Hath slain, and with his blodi snoute, 1408 And preide, sithen it was so
Whan he hath eten what he wolde, That he may noght his love as tho
To drynke of thilke stremes colde Have in this world, that of her grace
Cam to the welle, where he fond He miht hire have in other place, e
The wympel, which out of hire hond For hiere wolde he noght abide,
Was falle, and he it hath todrawe, He seith: bot as it schal betide,
Bebled aboute and al forgnawe ; The Pomel of his swerd to grounde P.i. 328
And thanne he strawhie him forto drinke He sette, and thurgh his herte a wounde
Upon the freisshe welles brinke, He made up to the bare hilte :
And after that out of the plein And in this wise himsell he spilte
He tomneth to the wode ayein, 1410 With his folhaste and deth he nam;
And Tisbee dorste noght remue, For sche withinne a while cam,
Bot as a bridd which were in Mue Wher he lai ded upon his knif,
Withinne a buissh sche kepte hire clos P, I gay So wofull yit was nevere lif 1459
So stille that sche noght aros; As Tisbee was, whan sche him sih:
Unto hirself and pleigneth ay. Sche mibte noght o word on hih
And fell, whil that sche there lay, Speke oute, for hire herte schette,
This Piramos cam after sone That of hir lif no pris sche selle,
Unto the welle, and be the Mone Bot ded swounende doun sche fell.
He fond hire wimpel blodi there, Til after, whanne it so befell
Cam nevere yit to mannes Ere 1418 That sche out of hire traunce awok,
Tidinge, ne to mannes sihte With many a wofull pitous lok
Merveile, which so sore aflihte Hire yhe alwei among sche caste
A mannes herle, as it tho dede Upon hir Jove, and ate laste 1460
To him, which in the same stede Sche cawhte breth and seide thus:
With many a wofull compleignynge 0 thou which deped art Venus,
Began his handes forto wringe, Goddesse of love, and thou, Cupide,
As he which demeth sikerly Which loves cause hast forto guide,
That sche be ded: and sodeinly I wot now wel that ye be blinde,
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