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His leafure told him that his time was com,
And lack of load, made his life burdenfom;

That even to his laft breath (ther be that {ay’t)
As he were preftto death, he cry’d more waight ;

-Bui had his doings lafted as they were,

He had bin an immortall Carrier,

Obedient to the Moon he fpent his date

In cours reciprocal, and had his fate

Linke to the mutual flowing of the Seas,

Yet (ftrange to think) his wain was his increafe
}1is Letters are deliver'd all and gon,

Onely remains this fuperfcription.
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L’ Allegro.
-r g Ence loathed Melancholy
..H Of Cerberus, and blacke(t midnight born,

In Stygian Cave forlotn

'Mongft horrid fhapes,and ihreiks,and fights unholy;

Find out fom uncouth cell,
Wher brooding darknes fpreads his )éalom wings,

~ And the night-Raven fings ;

There under Ebon fhades, and low- brow’d R ocks,

Asragged as thy Locks,
Indatk Cimmerian defert ever dwell,

But

s

But com thou Goddes fairand f'ree','
In Heav'n ycleap'd Eupbrofyne,

And by men, heart-eafing Miitli,
Whom lovely Venus at a birth

With two fiter Graces more

To Ivy-crowned Bacchus bore;
Orwhether (as fom Sager fing)

The frolick Wind that breathes the Spring,
- Zephir with Aurora playing,

As he met her once 2 Maying,

There on Beds of Violets blew,
And frefh-blown Rofes waiht in dew,

f Fill'd her with thee a daughter fair,

So buckfom, blith, and debonair.
Haftethee nymph, and bring with thee
Jeft and youthful Jollity,

Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles,
Nods, and Becks, and Wieathed Smxles

‘Such as hang on Hebe's cheek,

And love to live in dxmplc fleek ;
Sport that wrincled Care derides,

And Laughter holding both his fides.

‘Com, and trip it as ye go
‘On the light fantaftick toe,

And
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Andin thy right hand lead with thee,
The Mountain Nymph, {weet Lib'erty',
And if I give thee honour due,

Mirth, admit me of thy crue

To live with her, and live with thee,’

In unreproved pleafuresfree;

To hear the Lark begin his flight,

And finging ftartle the dull night,

From his watch-towre in the skies,
Till the dappled dawn doth rife; 24
Then to com in {pight of {orrow,

And at my window bid good morrow,
Through the Sweet-Briar, or the Vine,
Or the twifted Eglantine.

‘While the Cock with livelyﬂ-in.
Scatters the rear ot darknes thin,

And tothe ftack, or the Barn dore,

~ Stoutly ftruts his Dames before,

Ofc ift'ning how the Hounds and horn,
Chearly roufe the flumbring morn,

From the fide of fom Hoar Hill,
T'hrough the high wood echoing fhrill,

Som time walking notunfeen |
By Hedge-row Elms, on Hillocks green,
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Right againit the Eaftern gate,
Wher the great Sun begins his ftate,
B Rob'd in flames, and Amber light,
The clouds in thoufand Livexies dight.

W hile the Plowman necer at hand,
B ‘Whiftles ore the Furrow’d Land,

§ And the Milkmaid fingeth blithe,

And the Mower whets his fithe,
‘And every Shepherd tells his tale

'llnder the Hawthorn in the dale.

| Streit mine eye hath caught new pleafures
Whilft the Lantskip round it meafures,
Ruffet Lawns, and Fallows Gray,

5 Where the nibling flocks do ﬂraY.

Mountains on whofe barren breft

1 Thelabouring clouds do often reft ¢

§ Meadows trim wich Daifies pide,
Shallow Brooks, and Rivers wide.

Towers,and Battlements it fees

Boofom’d high in tufted Trees,
Wher perhaps fom beauty lies,

The Cynofure of neighbouring eyes,
Hard by, a Cottage chimney fmokes,

 Righe [ From berwixt twoaged Okes,b
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Where Coryden and Thyrfis met, |

Are at their favory dinner {et
Of Hearbs, and other Country Mefles,
Which the neat-handed Phillis drefles ;

And then in hafte her Bowre fhe leaves,

With Theflylis to bind the Sheaves;
Or if the earlier feafon lead

To the tann'd Haycock in the Mead,
Som times with fecure delight

The up-land Hamlets will invite,

When the merry Bells ring round,
And the jocond rebecks found

To many a youth, and many a maid,
Dancing in the Chequer'd (hade
And young and old com forth to play
On a Sunfhine Holyday,

Till the live-long day-light fail,
Thento the Spicy Nut-brown Ale,
With ftories told of many a feat,
How Faery Mab the junkets eat,
She was pincht, and pull'd fhe fed,
And he by Friars Lanthorn led

. Tells how the drudging Goblin{wet,

To ern his Cream-bowle duly fet,

h““‘ma— - ———— .
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‘B Whenin one night, ere glimps of morn,
| His fhadowy Flale bath threfli'd the €orng

B That ten day-labourers conld uot end,

| Then lies him down the LubbarFend.
§ And ftreech’d out all the Chimney’s length,

Basks at the fire his hairy ftrength ;
And Crop-full out of dores he flings,
| Ercthe firlt, Cock his Mattin rings.
@ Thus don the Tales, to bed they creep,
- By whifpering Windes foau lull'd afleep.
Towred Cities pleafe ns-then,

And the bufie humm of men,

b o

Bl In weeds of Peace high triumphs hold,

| With fore of Ladies, whofe bright cics
B Rain influence, and judge the prife

Of Wit, or Arms, while both contend

@ To win her Grace, whom all commend.
B There let Hymen oft appear

B In Saffron robe, with Taper clear,

B And pomp, and feaft, and revelry,
B With mask, and antique Pageantry,
Such fights as youthfull Poets dream

©On Summer eeves by haurted ftream.
C 2

YWhen

‘ ‘ Where throngs of Knights and Barons bold,

Then




(37
Il Penferofo.

H Ence vain deluding joyes,
The brood of folly without father brcd -

(36)
Then to the well-trod {ftage anon,
It Fonfons learned Sock be on,
‘ l Or fweeteft shake[pear fancies childe,
| Warble his native Wood-notes wilde,

| And ever againft eating Cares,

Jap me in foft Lydian Aires,

How little you befled,

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toyes ;

l ; Married to immortal verfe Dwell in fom 1dle brain,
: | - Such asthe meeting foul may pierce And fancies fond with gaudy {hapcs poﬂ'eﬁ
As thick and numberlefs

i In notes, withmany a wmdmg bout
I ' Of lincked fweetnes long drawn out,
| With wanton heed, and giddy cunning,
| The melting voice through mazes running ;
~ Untwifting all the chains thatty
l

As the gay motes that people the Sun Beams,

Or likeft hovering dreams
The fickle Penfioners of 2orphens train.,

But hail thou Goddes, fage and holy,

'The hidden foul of harmony. Hail divineft Melancholy,
‘That Orphews felf may heave his head

¥rom golden flumber on a bed

Of heapt Elyfian flowres, and hear
 Such fireins as would have won the eay
j i Of Pluto, to have quitc fet free

, 1 " His half regain'd Eurydice.

i l i Thefe delights, if thou canft give,
I Mirth with thee, I mean to live.

Whofe Saintly vifage is too bright
| To hit the Senfe of human fight;
} And therfore to our weaker view,

B Orelaid with black ftaid Wifdoms hue.
Black, but fuch as inefteem,
Prince Memnons fifter might befcem,

1 Orthat Starr’d Ethiope Queen that itrove.
To {ether beautics praife above

_ The Sea Nymphs, and their powers offended.

Yet thou are higher far defcended, '
p 3 Thee
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,'Iﬂke bright-hair’d Vefta long of yore,
Tof olitary Saturn boré : '
His daugheer fhe (in Saturns raign,
Such wixture was not held a ftain)

Oft in glimmering Bowres, and glades
e et her, and 1n fecret thades

Of woody 1d4’s inmoft grove,

While yet there was no fear of 7ove.
Com penfiye Nun, devout and pure,
Sober, ftedfaft, and demure, ‘
Allina robe of darkeft grain,

Flowing with majeftick train,

Aund fable ftole of Cipres Lawn,

Over thy decent fhoulders drawn.
Com, but keep thy wonted ftate, '
With eev'n ftep, and mufing pate,

And looks éommercing with the skies,
Thy rapt foul fitting in thine eyes :
There held in holy paffion ftill,

Forget thy {elf to Marble, till
'With a fad Leaden downward caft,’

‘Thou fix them on the earth as faft.

Spare Faft, that oft with gods doth diet,

AR —w Tea

And joyn with thee calm Peace, and Quict,

39

And hears the Mufes in a ring,

Ay round about Joves Altar fing.
And adde to thefe retired leafure,

Thatin trim Gardens takes his plealure ;
But firft, and chiefeft, with thee bring,

Him that yon foars on golden wing,

Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne,

} The Cherub Contemplation,
d And the mute Silence hift along,

‘B 'Lefs Phitomel will daign a Song,

B 1dher Gveetett, faddett plight,
| smoothing the rugged brow of night,

While cymbia checks her Dragon yoke,

| Gently o're th'accuftom’d Oke ;
| Sweet Bird that fhunn'ft the noife of folly,

Moft muficall, moft melancholy !
Thee Chauntrefs oft the Woods among.
I woo to hear thy eevenSong ;

And mifling thee, I walk unfeen
On the dry {mooth-fhaven Green,

To behold the wandring Moon,
Riding necr her higheft noon,
Like one that had bin led aftray

Through the Heav'ns wide pathles way ;

And
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And oft, as if her head fhe bow'd,
Stooping through a fleecy cloud.
 Oftona Plat of rifing around,

I hear the far-off Cu?ﬁ'u found,
Over fom wide- wéter’d {hoar,
Swinging flow )i;ith {ullen roar ;
Orif the Ayrﬂrvill net permit, |
Som ftull remcp”ved place willfit,

Where glmying Embers through the room
Teach Hgﬁi: to counterfeit a2 gloom,

Far from all refort of mirth,

Save the Cricket on the hearth,

Or the Belmans droufie charm,

To blefs the dores from nightly harm .
Or let my Lamp at midnight hour,
Be [een in fom high lonely Towr,
Where I may oft out-watch the Beay,
With thrice great Hermes, or unfphea;
The {pirit of Plarsto unfold

What Worlds, or what vaft Regions hold
The immortal mind that hath forfook
Her manfion in this flefhly nook ‘
And of thofe Demons that are found
infire, air{ flood, or qnder ground,:

‘ Whofe '

‘Wﬁ_m".' -
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Whofe power hath a true confent

With Planet, or with Element.
Som time let Gorgeous Tragedy

1 + InScepterd Pall com {weeping by,
|

Prefenting Thebs, or Pelops line,

Or the taleof T'roy divine.

Or what (though rare) of later age,
Ennobled hath the Buskind ftage. '
But, O fad Virgin, that thy power
Might raife Mufeus from his bower,
Or bid the foul of Orphess fing

Such notes as warbled to the ﬁ"ing
Drew Irontearsdown Pluzo’s cheek,

And made Hell grant what Love did feek,
Or call up hitm that left half told

The fory of Cambufean bold,
Of Camball, and of Algarfife,
And who had Canace to wife,

Thatown’d the vertuous Ring and Glafs,

And of the wondrous Hors of Brafs,

On which the Tartar King did ride ,
Andif qught els, great Bards befide,
In fage and folemn tunes have fung,
Of Turneys and of Trophies hung;
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Of Forefls, and inchantments drear,

W here more 1s meant then meets the ear,
Thus night oft {fee me in thy pale career,
T1ll civil-fuited Morn appecr,

Not trickt and frounc’c as fhe was wont,

With the Attick Boy to huat,
But Cherchef’t ina comly Cloud,

While rocking Winds are Piping loud,
Orufher'd witha fhower ftill, .
When the gult hath blown his fill,
Ending on therufsling Leaves,
Withminute drops from off the Eaves.
And when the Sun begins to fling

His flaring beams, me Goddes bring
To arched walks of twilight groves,

And fhadows brown that Sylvan loves
Of Pinz, or monumental Oake,

Where tae rude Ax with heaved ftroke,

\Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt,
Or fiight them from taeir hallow’d haunt,
T here ia clofe covert by fom Braok,
Where no profaner eye may look,

Hide me from Day’s gariih eie,

While the Bee with Honied thie,

That §
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That at her flowry work doth fing,
And the Waters murmurihg

With fuch confort as they keep,
Entice the dewy-feather'd Sleep ;

4 And let fom ftrange myflerious dream,

Wave at his Wings in Airy ftream,

O lively portrature difplay'd,
Softly on my eye-lids laid,
And as I wake, fweet mufick breath
Above ,about, or underneath,
Sent by fom fpirit to mortals good;
Orth'unfeen Genius of the V{Iood’. .-
But let my due feet never fail,

¥ Towalk the ftudious Cloyfters pale,

And love the high embowed Rodf,

With anti\ckPiIlars mafly proof,

And ftoried Windows richly dighe, °
Cafting a dimm religious light.

Therelet the pcaling Organ blow,

To the full voic'd Quire below,

In Service high,and Anthemscleer,

As may with {weetnes, through mine ear,
Diffolve me into extafies, ‘

And bring all Heay'n before ming eyes,
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And may atlaft my weary age for myrelief; yet hadft no reafon why,
Find out the pcacefull hermitage, | Whether the Mule, or Love call thee his mate,
The Hairy Gown and Mofly Cell, Both them I ferveyand of theirtrainam I

Where I may fit and rightly fpell, .
Of every Star that Heav'n doth fhew,

Andevery Herb that fips the dew ;

I1.
Douna lezgiadra il cui bel neme honora

Till old experience do attain L herbofa val di Rbenoy e il nobil varco
ill o i _

' To fomthinglike Prophetic ftrain.
Thefe pleafures Melancholy give,
And T with thee will choofe to live.

Beu ¢ colui d’ogni valore [carco

Dual tuo [pirto gentil non innamoya,
Che dolcemente moftra fi di fuora

De fuoi atti foavi giamai parco,

M
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- E i dow’, chefon d'amor factte ed arco,

SONN E T 5. La ondel' alsa tua virts 8" infiora.

! ' nando t vaga parli, o letq cansi
Nightingale, that on yon bloomy Spray R Hvagapari, o0 ieta cante

Warb!'ft at eeve, when all the Woods are (till,
‘Thou with frefh hope the Lovers heart doft fill,

While the jolly hours lead on progfiitious {4y

T hy liquid notes that clofe the eye of Day,
Firft heard before the thallow Cuccoo’s bill

SIS t—

Che mover poffa dura alpeftre legno,

Guardi ciafcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi

L'entrasay chi di te fi truova indegno ;

Gratia fola di fu gli vaglia, inants

Che'l difio amorofo al cuor s invecchi,

Portend fuccels inlove ; O if Fove's will ' [17.

tave linkt that amorous power to thy foft lay, Lual in colle afpro, al imbrunir di [era
Wow timely fing, ere the rude Bird of Hate . L'aveyza giovinetta paftorella

Foretcll my hopeles doom infom Grove ny : Va bagnando Uherletts firana e bella

As thou from yeer to yeer haft fung too late Che mal f pande a dififasa fprra

Yor




