POETRY 1 

ENG (403)
COURSE DESCRIPTION/OVERVIEW

Genre-specific historical development of English poetry from 14th century to the 18th century: 
· Geoffrey Chaucer- The Prologue to the Canterbury Tales
· Edmund Spenser- The Faerie Queene
· John Milton- The Paradise Lost
· Alexander Pope- The Rape of the Lock
· John Donne- 2 Love Songs & 2 Holy Sonnets  
POETRY
Poetry has been defined differently by various scholars, poets and critics. Some of the definitions are as follows:
· Poetry is the art of uniting pleasure with truth. Samuel Johnson 

· Poetry is the spontaneous outflow of powerful feelings: it takes its origins from emotion recollected in tranquillity. William Wordsworth, Lyrical Ballads, 1802 

· Poetry: the best words in the best order. Samuel Taylor Coleridge 

· Poetry is the record of the best and happiest moments of the happiest and best minds. Percy Bysshe Shelley
· The distinction between historian and poet is not in the one writing prose and the other verse… the one describes the thing that has been, and the other a kind of thing that might be. Hence poetry is something more philosophic and of graver import than history, since its statements are of the nature rather of universals, whereas those of history are singulars. Aristotle, On Poetics 

So it may be defined as “Literary work in which special intensity is given to the expression of feelings and ideas by the use of distinctive style and rhythm;...”
Poetic Licence: The language and syntax of poetry is different from the the language and syntax of Prose. Poets arrange the words in a way to suit their need of rhythm and rhyme. Poets have the liberty to use language in extraordinary way. For example, using a noun as a verb etc. This freedom is called Poetic Licence.
CATEGORIES OF POETRY:

· Descriptive Poetry: Descriptive poems are centered on the object of interest and they serve a didactic purpose. Descriptive poems compel the reader to visualize the object, place or person of interest as pictured by the poet himself.
· Reflective Poetry: Reflective poems contain some explicit or implicit generalization about life, by the poet. Simply put, it is a mere reflection of the state of mind of the poet put forth in a poetic manner.

· Narrative Poetry: The poet narrates a story through the use of poetic diction. It is considered to be one of the oldest form of poetry and it often focuses on the pros and cons of life.
TYPES OF POETRY:
· Lyric Poetry: A lyric is a short poem which has the characteristics of a song. It pertains to a single mood or feeling and is more personal in nature.

· Ballad: A ballad is a type of a narrative poem which deals with a heroic theme. A ballad has musical quality and it has a set theme and fixed metrical form.

·  Sonnet: A sonnet is a relatively short poem consisting of merely fourteen lines. It is known to follow a strict pattern of rhyme.

 It is divided into two parts - the octave and the sestet. This separation marks the end or break in thought. 

It is further classified into: 

· Petrarchan 

· Shakespearean 

· Miltonic sonnets.
· Ode: This type of poem is a direct address to a particular person or a thing. It is relatively elaborate in its structure. It is divided into three parts: 

· the strophe

· antistrophe

· the epode. 

Odes have a serious overtone, with the strophe and the antistrophe looking at the subject from conflicting perspectives, while the epode tries to resolve the underlying issues.
· Epic: It is a heroic poem that deals with the ethos of the period. There are two types of epic, one that is concerned with growth while the other with art. 

· Elegy: 
· Allegory : 
ANALYSIS OF A POEM:

· Critical Appreciation- content and theme
· Linguistic Analysis- Diction and Figures of Speech
· Conclusion 
FIGURES OF SPEECH-1
· Metaphor: In a metaphor, the two things are linked or equated implicitly without using like or as: “Love is a rose but you better not pick it.”

· Simile: In a simile, the comparison is stated explicitly with the help of a word such as like or as. “My love is like a red, red rose / That's newly sprung in June.”
· Personification: Personification is a particular type of metaphor that assigns the characteristics of a person to something non-human.
Example: Acer. We hear you.

(Acer computers)
· Metonymy: Metonymy makes associations or substitutions. The place name "Hollywood," for example, has become a metonym for the American film industry

· Apostrophe: Apostrophe addresses not only animates something absent or non-living but also addresses it directly. For example, In “Ode to the West Wind” Shelley addresses the wind. 

· Hyperbole: Hyperbole exaggerates the truth for emphasis. To say that Uncle Wheezer is "older than dirt" is an example of hyperbole.
· Understatement: Understatement says less and means more. To say that he's "a bit long in the tooth" is probably an understatement.
· Litotes: Litotes is a type of understatement in which an affirmative is expressed by negating its opposite. We might say that he is "not as young as he used to be." 

FIGURES OF SPEECH-2
· Alliteration: Alliteration refers to the repetition of an initial consonant sound. For example, a peck of pickled peppers, Monday Morning, How high his highness holds his haughty head.
· Assonance: Assonance through the repetition of similar vowel sounds in neighboring words. It is also known as internal rhyming. Example, "Do you like blue?"

· Consonance: Consonance is a poetic device characterized by the repetition of the same consonant in successive words. Example, “all mammals named Sam are clammy”

· Onomatopoeia: Onomatopoeia refers to words that imitate the sounds associated with the objects or actions they refer to. Example, "Brrrriiiiiiiinng! An alarm clock clanged in the dark and silent room”.
·  Anaphora: Anaphora refers to the repetition at the beginning of successive clauses. Example, "I needed a drink, I needed a lot of life insurance, I needed a vacation, I needed a home in the country. What I had was a coat, a hat and a gun." 

· Antithesis: In an antithesis, contrasting ideas are juxtaposed in balanced phrases or clauses "Love is an ideal thing, marriage a real thing” 

· Paradox: A paradoxical statement appears to contradict itself. Example, “If you wish to preserve your secret, wrap it up in frankness”, “Child is the father of man” 

·  Oxymoron: An oxymoron is a compressed paradox in which incongruous or contradictory terms appear side by side. Example, “an open secret”, “act naturally”, “random order”, “original copy” 

14TH CENTURY/ THE AGE OF CHAUCER

The fourteenth century was a period of great activities. As far as its background is concerned there are a number of factors that paved way for the changing conditions. The Norman Conquest took place in 1066. The Duke of Normandy William the Conqueror became the King of England after the death of King Edward. Since William was brought up in France, he brought a large number of people from Normandy; it gave way to the rise of Anglo-French aristocracy. As a result the French language started to be used not only in the English court but also in legal, literary and educational spheres. In English court literature was French literature was produced. English was thought to be an inferior and uncultivated language. It was considered to be a disgrace to be called an English man. English was used only by the lower classes. In 1204 Normandy was lost. The feelings of antagonism developed. The kings and nobility of England were forced to look upon England and English as their first priority. 
The 100 years war (1337-1453) is another important factor of political significance. It was between England and France. Consequently patriotic feelings developed among the English nation. Parliament was also established. As per social background, Black Death (1348-49) wiped out one third of the population. The lower classes were more affected. It increased the importance of the labor class. They demanded more money, wages were increased. In this way the living standard of the people was improved. Moreover the establishment of 200 new towns resulted in the rise of craftsmen and merchants. So, the plague and the founding towns produced the middle class. In the field of religion great changes occurred. Previously English court was loyal to Pope. The conflict with France had given rise to patriotism. It weakened the authority of the Pope. In addition the Pope’s court became corrupt. This corruption gradually prevailed in the whole society. Ultimately the prestige of church declined. The literature of these centuries was known as medieval literature. It had religious themes. Mostly miracle and morality plays were produced that drew themes from Bible. No notable literary works were produced in English. By this time it marked the beginning of Renaissance in Italy. The notable writer of the age include William Langland who the social discontent, preaching equality of men & dignity of labor, John Wycliffe translated Bible, gave people Gospel in their own language, John Gower criticized vigorous life & was afraid of its consequences, John Mandeville wrote Travels and travelers romancing about wonders to be seen abroad and finally Geoffrey Chaucer who introduced Heroic Couplet. 
GEOFFREY CHAUCER
Geoffrey Chaucer is considered to be the Father of English Poetry. He is the representative poet of the 14th century. He was born in London in 1340 c. The exact date of his birth is not known. He was the son of a vintner (wine merchant). Details of his early education are not available, but it is clear that he knew French, Italian and Latin. He joined service of Elizabeth in 1357. In 1359 he went to take part in war. He was taken a prisoner in March 1360. The king paid £16 as ransom. A year later he joined royal service. He married Philippa in 1366 who later became maid to the queen whose name was also Philippa. His wife was the sister to 3rd wife of John of Gaunt. Due to which he received Gaunt’s patronage. He had two sons. His first appointment was as a yeoman. He was granted annuity for life in 1367. He went on a number of diplomatic and commercial missions abroad in 1367-1378. He became king’s esquire in 1368. He wrote The Book of the Duchesse in 1369. It is written in octosyllabic couplets containing 1334 lines. He was sent to Italy as an Ambassador in 1372-73 where he met Petrarch and Boccaccio. Dante’s works inspired him to write in vulgar English. He became controller of customs in 1374. He lost his job & rent free home in 1385. He moved to Kent where he was elected to the Parliament as representative of Kent. It was a period of great literary activity. He wrote Troilus and Cressida. His wife died in 1387. He was appointed clerk of king’s works in 1389 to upkeep and repair governmental buildings. He used to take money to give to laborers. He received royal gifts and pension in 1390. His annuity was increased in 1399. He spent last year of his life in Greenwich. He died in London in 1400. He was buried in Westminster Abbey in ‘poet’s corner’. A monument was erected to him in 1555.
For writing poetry he took inspiration from a number of sources that included: Latin, French and Italian works, Romance of the Rose by Guillaume de Loris, Ovid’s poems, Dante, Petrarch and Boccaccio. His famous works consist of The Book of the Duchess (1369), The House of Fame (1374-1385), translated The Consolation of Philosophy by Boethius, Parliament of Birds, and The Canterbury Tales. His literary career can be divided into three periods: The French Period, The Italian Period, and The English Period. The French period include The Romance of the Rose, The Book of the Duchess, The Complaint unto Pity, The complaint of Mars, Queen Anelida and The ABC. The French period consists of The Parliament of Fowls, Troilus and Creseyde, The House of Fame, Palamon and Arcite, The Legend of Good Women. The works of this period are written under the influence of great Italian writers like Dante, Boccaccio, and Petrarch. During the English period he wrote some minor poems and the Canterbury Tales. Chaucer served as a great model for great writers like Shakespeare, John Dryden, and Alexander Pope.
Chaucer’s language is over 600 Years old. Languages do not stand still so there are changes in meaning, spelling, vocabulary etc. Usually modern text is available for comprehension and the glosses are available. Gradually these become unnecessary.
The Prologue to the Canterbury Tales has adopted the framework of pilgrimage. It has the ingenuity of collecting diverse assembly of narrators. It is the collection of stories narrated by 30 pilgrims. It is written in Middle English. The pilgrims are going to visit the shrine of St. Thomas a Becket. The original plan was that each narrator will narrate two stories on the way going to the shrine and two more on the way back. In this way everybody had to tell four stories which make it in total 120 stories. It is written in Heroic Couplet. Heroic Couplet refers to a pair of rhyming lines written in Iambic Pentameter which is the use of five feet, an unstressed syllable followed by a stressed syllable. The Prologue to the Canterbury Tales is representative work of the 14th century. He brought literature closer to life. He presents all the stratums of society: Feudal class, Religious class, Social class.
The Prologue to the Canterbury Tales has a simple lay out:
· Lines 1-34: Elaborate Introduction

· Lines 35-719: Series of Portraits

· Lines 720-821: Host’s suggestion of a story telling competition & its acceptance

· Lines 822-858: The next morning  the pilgrims assemble & it is decided that the knight shall tell the first tale  

THE CANTERBURY TALES: PROLOGUE
	Here bygynneth the Book 
of the tales of Caunterbury 
	Here begins the Book
of the Tales of Canterbury 

	1: Whan that aprill with his shoures soote
2: The droghte of march hath perced to the roote,
3: And bathed every veyne in swich licour
4: Of which vertu engendred is the flour;
5: Whan zephirus eek with his sweete breeth
6: Inspired hath in every holt and heeth
7: Tendre croppes, and the yonge sonne
8: Hath in the ram his halve cours yronne,
9: And smale foweles maken melodye,
10: That slepen al the nyght with open ye
11: (so priketh hem nature in hir corages);
12: Thanne longen folk to goon on pilgrimages,
13: And palmeres for to seken straunge strondes,
14: To ferne halwes, kowthe in sondry londes;
15: And specially from every shires ende
16: Of engelond to caunterbury they wende,
17: The hooly blisful martir for to seke,
18: That hem hath holpen whan that they were seeke. 
	When April with his showers sweet with fruit
The drought of March has pierced unto the root
And bathed each vein with liquor that has power
To generate therein and sire the flower;
When Zephyr also has, with his sweet breath,
Quickened again, in every holt and heath,
The tender shoots and buds, and the young sun
Into the Ram one half his course has run,
And many little birds make melody
That sleep through all the night with open eye
(So Nature pricks them on to ramp and rage)-
Then do folk long to go on pilgrimage,
And palmers to go seeking out strange strands,
To distant shrines well known in sundry lands.
And specially from every shire's end
Of England they to Canterbury wend,
The holy blessed martyr there to seek
Who helped them when they lay so ill and weal 

	19: Bifil that in that seson on a day,
20: In southwerk at the tabard as I lay
21: Redy to wenden on my pilgrymage
22: To caunterbury with ful devout corage,
23: At nyght was come into that hostelrye
24: Wel nyne and twenty in a compaignye,
25: Of sondry folk, by aventure yfalle
26: In felaweshipe, and pilgrimes were they alle,
27: That toward caunterbury wolden ryde.
28: The chambres and the stables weren wyde,
29: And wel we weren esed atte beste.
30: And shortly, whan the sonne was to reste,
31: So hadde I spoken with hem everichon
32: That I was of hir felaweshipe anon,
33: And made forward erly for to ryse,
34: To take oure wey ther as I yow devyse. 
	Befell that, in that season, on a day
In Southwark, at the Tabard, as I lay
Ready to start upon my pilgrimage
To Canterbury, full of devout homage,
There came at nightfall to that hostelry
Some nine and twenty in a company
Of sundry persons who had chanced to fall
In fellowship, and pilgrims were they all
That toward Canterbury town would ride.
The rooms and stables spacious were and wide,
And well we there were eased, and of the best.
And briefly, when the sun had gone to rest,
So had I spoken with them, every one,
That I was of their fellowship anon,
And made agreement that we'd early rise
To take the road, as you I will apprise. 

	35: But nathelees, whil I have tyme and space,
36: Er that I ferther in this tale pace,
37: Me thynketh it acordaunt to resoun
38: To telle yow al the condicioun
39: Of ech of hem, so as it semed me,
40: And whiche they weren, and of what degree,
41: And eek in what array that they were inne;
42: And at a knyght than wol I first bigynne. 
	But none the less, whilst I have time and space,
Before yet farther in this tale I pace,
It seems to me accordant with reason
To inform you of the state of every one
Of all of these, as it appeared to me,
And who they were, and what was their degree,
And even how arrayed there at the inn;
And with a knight thus will I first begin. 

	· Whan – when

· aprill – April

· Shoures – showers

· Soote – sweet

· Drought – dryness

· Perced – pierced

· Roote – root

· Swich – such

· Licour – moisture 

· Vertu – vital energy

· Engendered – created 

· Flour – flower

· Zephirus – west wind 

· Eek – also

· Heeth – heath

· croppes – tree-tops 

· Yonge sonne–young son

· Ram – 1st Zodaic sign

· Halve – half
· Yronne – run, complete

· Foweles – birds

· Maken melodye – make melody

· Slepen – sleep

· ye – eye

· Priketh – stirs, arouses

· Hem – them

· Hir – their

· Corages – hearts

· Thanne – then

· Longen – desire

· To goon – to go

· Pilgrimages – journey to the holy place 

· To seken –  to seek

· Straunge strondes – foreign places 

· Ferne halwes – distant holy places

The Knight's Portrait 
	· Kowthe – known 

· sondry londes – various lands

· Wende – go



· Hooly – holy 

· Blisful – blessed by God

· Martir – martyr

· Holpen – helped
· Bifil – happened

· Southwerk - southwark 

· Tabard – Inn

· Lay - Live

· Redy – ready

· Wenden – go

· Nyght – night

· Hostelrye – inn

· Nyne – nine

· Compaignye – company

· Sondry – different classes

· Aventure – chance
· Felaweshipe – fellowship

· Alle – all

· wolden ryde – would ride

· Chambres – rooms

· Wyde - wide

· Esed – given comforts

· Atte beste – at best

· Everichon – each one

· Forward – agreed

· Devyse - mention

· Nathelees – none the less

· Acordaunt to resoun - reasonable

· Whiche – what type of men

· Array- dress

· Wol – will

THE KNIGHT

	43: A knyght ther was, and that a worthy man, 
44: That fro the tyme that he first bigan
45: To riden out, he loved chivalrie,
46: Trouthe and honour, fredom and curteisie.
47: Ful worthy was he in his lordes werre,
48: And therto hadde he riden, no man ferre,
49: As wel in cristendom as in hethenesse,
50: And evere honoured for his worthynesse.
51: At alisaundre he was whan it was wonne.
52: Ful ofte tyme he hadde the bord bigonne
53: Aboven alle nacions in pruce;
54: In lettow hadde he reysed and in ruce,
55: No cristen man so ofte of his degree.
56: In gernade at the seege eek hadde he be
57: Of algezir, and riden in belmarye.
58: At lyeys was he and at satalye,
59: Whan they were wonne; and in the grete see
60: At many a noble armee hadde he be.
61: At mortal batailles hadde he been fiftene,
62: And foughten for oure feith at tramyssene
63: In lystes thries, and ay slayn his foo.
64: This ilke worthy knyght hadde been also
65: Somtyme with the lord of palatye
66: Agayn another hethen in turkye.
67: And everemoore he hadde a sovereyn prys;
68: And though that he were worthy, he was wys,
69: And of his port as meeke as is a mayde.
70: He nevere yet no vileynye ne sayde
71: In al his lyf unto no maner wight.
72: He was a verray, parfit gentil knyght.
73: But, for to tellen yow of his array,
74: His hors were goode, but he was nat gay.
75: Of fustian he wered a gypon
76: Al bismotered with his habergeon,
77: For he was late ycome from his viage,
78: And wente for to doon his pilgrymage. 
	A knight there was, and he a worthy man,
Who, from the moment that he first began
To ride about the world, loved chivalry,
Truth, honour, freedom and all courtesy.
Full worthy was he in his liege-lord's war,
And therein had he ridden (none more far)
As well in Christendom as heathenesse,
And honoured everywhere for worthiness.
At Alexandria, he, when it was won;
Full oft the table's roster he'd begun
Above all nations' knights in Prussia.
In Latvia raided he, and Russia,
No christened man so oft of his degree.
In far Granada at the siege was he
Of Algeciras, and in Belmarie.
At Ayas was he and at Satalye
When they were won; and on the Middle Sea
At many a noble meeting chanced to be.
Of mortal battles he had fought fifteen,
And he'd fought for our faith at Tramissene
Three times in lists, and each time slain his foe.
This self-same worthy knight had been also
At one time with the lord of Palatye
Against another heathen in Turkey:
And always won he sovereign fame for prize.
Though so illustrious, he was very wise
And bore himself as meekly as a maid.
He never yet had any vileness said,
In all his life, to whatsoever wight.
He was a truly perfect, gentle knight.
But now, to tell you all of his array,
His steeds were good, but yet he was not gay.
Of simple fustian wore he a jupon
Sadly discoloured by his habergeon;
For he had lately come from his voyage
And now was going on this pilgrimage. 

	· Fro – from

· Tyme – time

· To riden out – to go out

· Chivalrie – glory in the deeds of bravery and adventure

· Trouthe – truth
· Curteisie – refinement

· Worthy – worthy in his brave exploits

· lordes were – wars fought by his lords

· Therto – over and above doing service to his feudal lord

· Cristendom – land of Christians

· Hethenesse – land of heathens

· Worthynesse - His glory as a soldier

· Alisaundre – Alexandria

· Cristen – Christian 

· Ful ofte tyme – at many occasions

· Hadde the bord bigonne - headed the board

· Pruce - Prussia

· Ruce - Russia

· Lettow – Lithuania
· Gernade – Granada

· Seege – attack

· Belmarye – Benmarian 

The Squire's Portrait 
	· Lyeys - Layas 

· Satalye – Attalia 

· Grete see - Great sea

· Armee – army
· Feith – faith (christian)

· Lystes – enclosed place

· Thries – thrice

· Ay – ever

· Ilke – same

· Somtyme – sometime

· Palatye – Anatolia

· Agayn – against

· Port – demeanour 

· Vileynye – not appropriate speech

· maner wight – kind of person

· verray – very

· Parfit – perfect,noble 

· Fustian – rough cloth

· Wered - wore

· Gypon – a short waist-coat

· Bismotered – soiled

· Habergeon – an iron coat for males 

· Viage – voyage

· Wente - went

· Doon - do

THE SQUIRE

	79: With hym ther was his sone, a yong squier, 
80: A lovyere and a lusty bacheler,
81: With lokkes crulle as they were leyd in presse.
82: Of twenty yeer of age he was, I gesse.
83: Of his stature he was of evene lengthe,
84: And wonderly delyvere, and of greet strengthe.
85: And he hadde been somtyme in chyvachie
86: In flaundres, in artoys, and pycardie,
87: And born hym weel, as of so litel space,
88: In hope to stonden in his lady grace.
89: Embrouded was he, as it were a meede
90: Al ful of fresshe floures, whyte and reede.
91: Syngynge he was, or floytynge, al the day;
92: He was as fressh as is the month of may.
93: Short was his gowne, with sleves longe and wyde.
94: Wel koude he sitte on hors and faire ryde.
95: He koude songes make and wel endite,
96: Juste and eek daunce, and weel purtreye and write.
97: So hoote he lovede that by nyghtertale.
98: He sleep namoore than dooth a nyghtyngale.
99: Curteis he was, lowely, and servysable,
100: And carf biforn his fader at the table. 
	With him there was his son, a youthful squire,
A lover and a lusty bachelor,
With locks well curled, as if they'd laid in press.
Some twenty years of age he was, I guess.
In stature he was of an average length,
Wondrously active, aye, and great of strength.
He'd ridden sometime with the cavalry
In Flanders, in Artois, and Picardy,
And borne him well within that little space
In hope to win thereby his lady's grace.
Prinked out he was, as if he were a mead,
All full of fresh-cut flowers white and red.
Singing he was, or fluting, all the day;
He was as fresh as is the month of May.
Short was his gown, with sleeves both long and wide.
Well could be sit on horse, and fairly ride.
He could make songs and words thereto indite,
Joust, and dance too, as well as sketch and write.
So hot he loved that, while night told her tale,
He slept no more than does a nightingale.
Courteous he, and humble, willing and able,
And carved before his father at the table. 

	· Sone – son
·  Yong – young
·  Squier - squire
·  Lovyere – lover
·  bacheler – trainee
· Lokkes – locks
· crulle – curly
· Leyd – laid
· Presse – pressed
· Gesse – guess
· Stature – structure
· Evene – average
· Delyvere – active
· Chyvachie – journey
· Flaundres – Flanders
· Artoys and Pycardie – northern provinces of France
· Born – carried
The Yeoman's Portrait 
	· Weel – well

· Stonden – stand

· Embrouded – Embroidered
· Meede - meadow
· Fresshe – fresh
· Floures – flowers
· Whyte – white
· Reede – red
· Floytynge – fluting
· Endite – write
· Juste – take part in a dispute
· Purtreye – draw
· Nyghtertale – night time
· Dooth – does
· Nyghtyngale – nightingale
· Lowely – humble
· Carf – carving

THE YEOMAN

	101: A yeman hadde he and servantz namo 
102: At that tyme, for hym liste ride so,
103: And he was clad in cote and hood of grene.
104: A sheef of pecok arwes, bright and kene,
105: Under his belt he bar ful thriftily,
106: (wel koude he dresse his takel yemanly:
107: His arwes drouped noght with fetheres lowe)
108: And in his hand he baar a myghty bowe.
109: A not heed hadde he, with a broun visage.
110: Of wodecraft wel koude he al the usage.
111: Upon his arm he baar a gay bracer,
112: And by his syde a swerd and a bokeler,
113: And on that oother syde a gay daggere
114: Harneised wel and sharp as point of spere;
115: A cristopher on his brest of silver sheene.
116: An horn he bar, the bawdryk was of grene;
117: A forster was he, soothly, as I gesse. 
	A yeoman had he, nor more servants, no,
At that time, for he chose to travel so;
And he was clad in coat and hood of green.
A sheaf of peacock arrows bright and keen
Under his belt he bore right carefully
(Well could he keep his tackle yeomanly:
His arrows had no draggled feathers low),
And in his hand he bore a mighty bow.
A cropped head had he and a sun-browned face.
Of woodcraft knew he all the useful ways.
Upon his arm he bore a bracer gay,
And at one side a sword and buckler, yea,
And at the other side a dagger bright,
Well sheathed and sharp as spear point in the light;
On breast a Christopher of silver sheen.
He bore a horn in baldric all of green;
A forester he truly was, I guess. 

	· Yeman – yeoman
· servantz namo – no other servants 
· Cote- coat
· hood of grene – a green hood
· Sheef – bundle
· Kene – sharp
· Bar – carried
· Thriftily – carefully
· Myghty – huge, strong
· Not heed – head with closely handled hair

· Broun – brown

· Visage – features

· Wodecraft – woodwork

· Koude – could, knew

· Usage – do, practice
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	· Baar – bore

· Gay – bright

· Bracer – a protector for arms
· Syde – side
· Swerd – sword
· Bokeler – small shield
· Daggere – dagger
· Harneised – decorated
· Spere – spear
· Cristopher – An image of St. Christopher
· Brest – breast
· Sheene – shown brightly
· Bawdryk – belt
· Forster – forester
· Soothly – truly 
· Gesse - guess
THE PRIORESS

	118: Ther was also a nonne, a prioresse, 
119: That of hir smylyng was ful symple and coy;
120: Hire gretteste ooth was but by seinte loy;
121: And she was cleped madame eglentyne.
122: Ful weel she soong the service dyvyne,
123: Entuned in hir nose ful semely,
124: And frenssh she spak ful faire and fetisly,
125: After the scole of stratford atte bowe,
126: For frenssh of parys was to hire unknowe.
127: At mete wel ytaught was she with alle:
128: She leet no morsel from hir lippes falle,
129: Ne wette hir fyngres in hir sauce depe;
130: Wel koude she carie a morsel and wel kepe
131: That no drope ne fille upon hire brest.
132: In curteisie was set ful muchel hir lest.
133: Hir over-lippe wyped she so clene
134: That in hir coppe ther was no ferthyng sene
135: Of grece, whan she dronken hadde hir draughte.
136: Ful semely after hir mete she raughte.
137: And sikerly she was of greet desport,
138: And ful plesaunt, and amyable of port,
139: And peyned hire to countrefete cheere
140: Of court, and to been estatlich of manere,
141: And to ben holden digne of reverence.
142: But, for to speken of hire conscience,
143: She was so charitable and so pitous
144: She wolde wepe, if that she saugh a mous
145: Kaught in a trappe, if it were deed or bledde.
146: Of smale houndes hadde she that she fedde
147: With rosted flessh, or milk and wastel-breed.
148: But soore wepte she if oon of hem were deed,
149: Or if men smoot it with a yerde smerte;
150: And al was conscience and tendre herte.
151: Ful semyly hir wympul pynched was,
152: Hir nose tretys, hir eyen greye as glas,
153: Hir mouth ful smal, and therto softe and reed;
154: But sikerly she hadde a fair forheed;
155: It was almoost a spanne brood, I trowe;
156: For, hardily, she was nat undergrowe.
157: Ful fetys was hir cloke, as I was war.
158: Of smal coral aboute hire arm she bar
159: A peire of bedes, gauded al with grene,
160: And theron heng a brooch of gold ful sheene,
161: On which ther was first write a crowned a,
162: And after amor vincit omnia. 
	There was also a nun, a prioress,
Who, in her smiling, modest was and coy;
Her greatest oath was but "By Saint Eloy!"
And she was known as Madam Eglantine.
Full well she sang the services divine,
Intoning through her nose, becomingly;
And fair she spoke her French, and fluently,
After the school of Stratford-at-the-Bow,
For French of Paris was not hers to know.
At table she had been well taught withal,
And never from her lips let morsels fall,
Nor dipped her fingers deep in sauce, but ate
With so much care the food upon her plate
That never driblet fell upon her breast.
In courtesy she had delight and zest.
Her upper lip was always wiped so clean
That in her cup was no iota seen
Of grease, when she had drunk her draught of wine.
Becomingly she reached for meat to dine.
And certainly delighting in good sport,
She was right pleasant, amiable- in short.
She was at pains to counterfeit the look
Of courtliness, and stately manners took,
And would be held worthy of reverence.
But, to say something of her moral sense,
She was so charitable and piteous
That she would weep if she but saw a mouse
Caught in a trap, though it were dead or bled.
She had some little dogs, too, that she fed
On roasted flesh, or milk and fine white bread.
But sore she'd weep if one of them were dead,
Or if men smote it with a rod to smart:
For pity ruled her, and her tender heart.
Right decorous her pleated wimple was;
Her nose was fine; her eyes were blue as glass;
Her mouth was small and therewith soft and red;
But certainly she had a fair forehead;
It was almost a full span broad, I own,
For, truth to tell, she was not undergrown.
Neat was her cloak, as I was well aware.
Of coral small about her arm she'd bear
A string of beads and gauded all with green;
And therefrom hung a brooch of golden sheen
Whereon there was first written a crowned "A,"
And under, Amor vincit omnia. 

	The Second Nun's Portrait 
	THE NUN

	163: Another nonne with hire hadde she, 
	Another little nun with her had she, 

	THE THREE PRIESTS 
	THE THREE PRIESTS

	164: That was hir chapeleyne, and preestes thre. 
	Who was her chaplain; and of priests she'd three. 

	· Nonne - nun 
· Smylyng – smiling
· Symple – simple
· Coy – Quiet
· Gretteste – great
· Ooth - oath
· seinte loy – Saint Loy
· Cleped – called
· Eglentyne - eglantine
· Entuned – Intoned
· faire and fetisly – well and prettily
· Scole – school
· Unknowe – unknown
· Mete – food
· Wette – to wet
· Depe – deeply
· Curteisie – courtesy
· Muchel – much
· hir lest – her pleasure
· over-lippe – upper lip
· Wyped – wiped
· Clene - clean
· Coppe - cup
· Ferthyng – farthing, slightest
· Grese - grease
· dronken hadde –had drunk
· Draughte – drink
· Semely – nicely
· Raughte – took her food
· Sikerly – certainly

· Greet desport – full of fun

· Amyable – cultured & dignified

· Port – manners

· peyned hire – pained her

· Countrefete – imitate
· Cheere – manners

The Monk's Portrait 
	· estatlich of manere – stately manners
· to ben holden – to get respect 
· Digne – dignity
· Reverence - respect
· Pitous – full of pity
· Mous – mouse
· Kaught – caught
· Trappe – trap
· Deed – dead 
· Bleede - bleed
· Smale - small
· Fedde – feed
· Rosted flessh – roasted flesh
· wastel-breed – cake made of fine flour
· Soore – sure
· Oon – one
· Smoot –beat
· Yerde - yard
·  smerte – smartly
· Ful semyly – in fine manner
· hir wympul – her head dress
· Pynched – formed
· Tretys – long and well shaped
· Eyen – eyes
· softe and reed – soft and red
· Sikerly – certainly, surely
· fair forheed – broad forehead
· Hardily - hardly
· Undergrowe – undergrown 
· A peire of bedes – a pair of beeds 
· Gauded – larger one
· Heng – to hang
· Amor – divine love
· amor vincit omnia – love conquers all
· Chapeleyne – chapelain, private secretary
· Thre - three
THE MONK

	165: A monk ther was, a fair for the maistrie, 
166: An outridere, that lovede venerie,
167: A manly man, to been an abbot able.
168: Ful many a deyntee hors hadde he in stable,
169: And whan he rood, men myghte his brydel heere
170: Gynglen in a whistlynge wynd als cleere
171: And eek as loude as dooth the chapel belle.
172: Ther as this lord was kepere of the celle,
173: The reule of seint maure or of seint beneit,
174: By cause that it was old and somdel streit
175: This ilke monk leet olde thynges pace,
176: And heeld after the newe world the space.
177: He yaf nat of that text a pulled hen,
178: That seith that hunters ben nat hooly men,
179: Ne that a monk, whan he is recchelees,
180: Is likned til a fissh that is waterlees, -- 
181: This is to seyn, a monk out of his cloystre.
182: But thilke text heeld he nat worth an oystre;
183: And I seyde his opinion was good.
184: What sholde he studie and make hymselven wood,
185: Upon a book in cloystre alwey to poure,
186: Or swynken with his handes, and laboure,
187: As austyn bit? how shal the world be served?
188: Lat austyn have his swynk to hym reserved!
189: Therfore he was a prikasour aright:
190: Grehoundes he hadde as swift as fowel in flight;
191: Of prikyng and of huntyng for the hare
192: Was al his lust, for no cost wolde he spare.
193: I seigh his sleves purfiled at the hond
194: With grys, and that the fyneste of a lond;
195: And, for to festne his hood under his chyn,
196: He hadde of gold ywroght a ful curious pyn;
197: A love-knotte in the gretter ende ther was.
198: His heed was balled, that shoon as any glas,
199: And eek his face, as he hadde been enoynt.
200: He was a lord ful fat and in good poynt;
201: His eyen stepe, and rollynge in his heed,
202: That stemed as a forneys of a leed;
203: His bootes souple, his hors in greet estaat.
204: Now certeinly he was a fair prelaat;
205: He was nat pale as a forpyned goost.
206: A fat swan loved he best of any roost.
207: His palfrey was as broun as is a berye. 
	A monk there was, one made for mastery,
An outrider, who loved his venery;
A manly man, to be an abbot able.
Full many a blooded horse had he in stable:
And when he rode men might his bridle hear
A-jingling in the whistling wind as clear,
Aye, and as loud as does the chapel bell
Where this brave monk was of the cell.
The rule of Maurus or Saint Benedict,
By reason it was old and somewhat strict,
This said monk let such old things slowly pace
And followed new-world manners in their place.
He cared not for that text a clean-plucked hen
Which holds that hunters are not holy men;
Nor that a monk, when he is cloisterless,
Is like unto a fish that's waterless;
That is to say, a monk out of his cloister.
But this same text he held not worth an oyster;
And I said his opinion was right good.
What? Should he study as a madman would
Upon a book in cloister cell? Or yet
Go labour with his hands and swink and sweat,
As Austin bids? How shall the world be served?
Let Austin have his toil to him reserved.
Therefore he was a rider day and night;
Greyhounds he had, as swift as bird in flight.
Since riding and the hunting of the hare
Were all his love, for no cost would he spare.
I saw his sleeves were purfled at the hand
With fur of grey, the finest in the land;
Also, to fasten hood beneath his chin,
He had of good wrought gold a curious pin:
A love-knot in the larger end there was.
His head was bald and shone like any glass,
And smooth as one anointed was his face.
Fat was this lord, he stood in goodly case.
His bulging eyes he rolled about, and hot
They gleamed and red, like fire beneath a pot;
His boots were soft; his horse of great estate.
Now certainly he was a fine prelate:
He was not pale as some poor wasted ghost.
A fat swan loved he best of any roast.
His palfrey was as brown as is a berry.

	· Maistrie – superiority
· Outridere – officer of monastry 
· Venerie – hunting
· Deyntee – good choice
· Rood – rode
· Brydel – bridle of the horse
· Heere – hear
· Gynglen – jingle
· Als Cleere – very clear
· Ther as – where
· Kepere – keeper
· The celle – a subordinate monastery
· Reule – rule 

· Seint maure–St. Maurus 
· Seint beneit-St.Benedict 
· Somdel - somewhat
· Streit – narrow
· Heeld – held
· Space - course
· Yaf not – gave not

· Of that text – scriptures

· Beth – are

· Ne that – not that he cared for the text that said

· Waterlees –out of water

· Seyn – says

· Cloystre – cloystre

· Thilke-same

· Heeld-held

The Friar's Portrait 
	· nat worth an oystre-of no value
· Seyde-said
· Opinioun-opinion
· What sholde-why should
· Hymselven-himself 
· Wood-senseless
· Poure-read
· Swynken-hardwork 
· Austyn bit- augustine bid
· Lat-let
· Prikasour- practice pricking
· Lust- desire
· Purfiled- dacorated at the edge
· Grys- grey squirrel
· the fyneste of a lond- the finest fur
· Love knotte- a twisted loop
· Gretter- larger
· Balled – bald
· Enoynt-anointed
· Poynt- condition
· Stepe- bright
· Souple- soft
· Estaat- good condition
· Prelaat- clergyman
· forpyned goost- a ghost that has pined away
· Roost- roast
· Palfrey- small riding horse 
· Berye- berry
THE FRIAR

	208: A frere ther was, a wantowne and a merye, 
209: A lymytour, a ful solempne man.
210: In alle the ordres foure is noon that kan
211: So muchel of daliaunce and fair langage.
212: He hadde maad ful many a mariage
213: Of yonge wommen at his owene cost.
214: Unto his ordre he was a noble post.
215: Ful wel biloved and famulier was he
216: With frankeleyns over al in his contree,
217: And eek with worthy wommen of the toun;
218: For he hadde power of confessioun,
219: As seyde hymself, moore than a curat,
220: For of his ordre he was licenciat.
221: Ful swetely herde he confessioun,
222: And plesaunt was his absolucioun:
223: He was an esy man to yeve penaunce,
224: Ther as he wiste to have a good pitaunce.
225: For unto a povre ordre for to yive
226: Is signe that a man is wel yshryve;
227: For if he yaf, he dorste make avaunt,
228: He wiste that a man was repentaunt;
229: For many a man so hard is of his herte,
230: He may nat wepe, althogh hym soore smerte.
231: Therfore in stede of wepynge and preyeres
232: Men moote yeve silver to the povre freres.
233: His typet was ay farsed ful of knyves
234: And pynnes, for to yeven faire wyves.
235: And certeinly he hadde a murye note:
236: Wel koude he synge and pleyen on a rote;
237: Of yeddynges he baar outrely the pris.
238: His nekke whit was as the flour-de-lys;
239: Therto he strong was as a champioun.
240: He knew the tavernes wel in every toun
241: And everich hostiler and tappestere
242: Bet than a lazar or a beggestere;
243: For unto swich a worthy man as he
244: Acorded nat, as by his facultee,
245: To have with sike lazars aqueyntaunce.
246: It is nat honest, it may nat avaunce,
247: For to deelen with no swich poraille,
248: But al with riche and selleres of vitaille.
249: And over al, ther as profit sholde arise,
250: Curteis he was and lowely of servyse.
251: Ther nas no man nowher so vertuous.
252: He was the beste beggere in his hous;
252.1: (and yaf a certeyne ferme for the graunt;
252.2: Noon of his bretheren cam ther in his haunt;)
253: For thogh a wydwe hadde noght a sho,
254: So plesaunt was his in principio,
255: Yet wolde he have a ferthyng, er he wente.
256: His purchas was wel bettre than his rente.
257: And rage he koude, as it were right a whelp.
258: In love-dayes ther koude he muchel help,
259: For ther he was nat lyk a cloysterer
260: With a thredbare cope, as is a povre scoler,
261: But he was lyk a maister or a pope.
262: Of double worstede was his semycope,
263: That rounded as a belle out of the presse.
264: Somwhat he lipsed, for his wantownesse,
265: To make his englissh sweete upon his tonge;
266: And in his harpyng, whan that he hadde songe,
267: His eyen twynkled in his heed aryght,
268: As doon the sterres in the frosty nyght.
269: This worthy lymytour was cleped huberd. 
	A friar there was, a wanton and a merry,
A limiter, a very festive man.
In all the Orders Four is none that can
Equal his gossip and his fair language.
He had arranged full many a marriage
Of women young, and this at his own cost.
Unto his order he was a noble post.
Well liked by all and intimate was he
With franklins everywhere in his country,
And with the worthy women of the town:
For at confessing he'd more power in gown
(As he himself said) than it good curate,
For of his order he was licentiate.
He heard confession gently, it was said,
Gently absolved too, leaving naught of dread.
He was an easy man to give penance
When knowing he should gain a good pittance;
For to a begging friar, money given
Is sign that any man has been well shriven.
For if one gave (he dared to boast of this),
He took the man's repentance not amiss.
For many a man there is so hard of heart
He cannot weep however pains may smart.
Therefore, instead of weeping and of prayer,
Men should give silver to poor friars all bare.
His tippet was stuck always full of knives
And pins, to give to young and pleasing wives.
And certainly he kept a merry note:
Well could he sing and play upon the rote.
At balladry he bore the prize away.
His throat was white as lily of the May;
Yet strong he was as ever champion.
In towns he knew the taverns, every one,
And every good host and each barmaid too-
Better than begging lepers, these he knew.
For unto no such solid man as he
Accorded it, as far as he could see,
To have sick lepers for acquaintances.
There is no honest advantageousness
In dealing with such poverty-stricken curs;
It's with the rich and with big victuallers.
And so, wherever profit might arise,
Courteous he was and humble in men's eyes.
There was no other man so virtuous.
He was the finest beggar of his house;
A certain district being farmed to him,
None of his brethren dared approach its rim;
For though a widow had no shoes to show,
So pleasant was his In principio,
He always got a farthing ere he went.
He lived by pickings, it is evident.
And he could romp as well as any whelp.
On love days could he be of mickle help.
For there he was not like a cloisterer,
With threadbare cope as is the poor scholar,
But he was like a lord or like a pope.
Of double worsted was his semi-cope,
That rounded like a bell, as you may guess.
He lisped a little, out of wantonness,
To make his English soft upon his tongue;
And in his harping, after he had sung,
His two eyes twinkled in his head as bright
As do the stars within the frosty night.
This worthy limiter was named Hubert. 

	· Frere- friar
· Wantowne- very gay
· Merye- merry
· Lymytour- the area of a friar
· Solempne- important looking
· Noon- none
· Daliaunce- speech in a fine language
· Maad- made
· Owene- own
· Noble post- great authority
· Biloved- loved
· Famulier- familiar 
· Frankeleyns- big land ownersranting 
· Contree- country
· Toun- town
· Confessioun- power of granting absolution
· Seyde- said
· Curat- priest
· Licenciat- licensed
· Swetely- attentively
· Herde- heard
· Cofessioun- confessions
· Plesaunt- pleasant
· Absolucioun-forgiving sense
· Yeve- give
· Penaunce- penence 
· Pitaunce- extra allowance
· Povre- poor
· Yshryve- confessed
· He dorste- he durst make
· Avaunt- boast
· He may nat- he is not able to
· soore smerte- it may trouble him
· Men moote- one ought to
The Merchant's Portrait 
	· Typet- stuffed

· Rote- fiddle

· Yeddynges- songs

· Pris- prize

· Tappestere- a female tapster
· Bet- better
· Lazer- leper
· Facultee- abilities
· Poraille- poor people
· Riche- rich men and women
· Ther as- where ever
· Lowely- humble
· Nas no man- never was
· Vertuous- efficient
· Hous- monastry 
· Wydwe- widow
· Noght- not so much
· Sho- shoe
· Plesaunt- pleasant
· Rage- sport
· Whelp- a puppy
· Lyk- is like
· Cloysterer- a clergyman
· Cope- cloak
· Povre scoler- poor scholar
· Double worstede- worsted
· Semycope- small cloak
· Lipsed- stammered
· Walntownesse- gayfulness 
· Harpyng- singing on a flute
· Twynkled- glittered
· Doon- do
· Sterres- stars
· Lymytour- friar
· Cleped- called
THE MERCHANT

	270: A marchant was ther with a forked berd, 
271: In mottelee, and hye on horse he sat;
272: Upon his heed a flaundryssh bever hat,
273: His bootes clasped faire and fetisly.
274: His resons he spak ful solempnely,
275: Sownynge alwey th' encrees of his wynnyng.
276: He wolde the see were kept for any thyng
277: Bitwixe middelburgh and orewelle.
278: Wel koude he in eschaunge sheeldes selle.
279: This worthy man ful wel his wit bisette:
280: Ther wiste no wight that he was in dette,
281: So estatly was he of his governaunce
282: With his bargaynes and with his chevyssaunce.
283: For sothe he was a worthy man with alle,
284: But, sooth to seyn, I noot how men hym calle. 
	There was a merchant with forked beard, and girt
In motley gown, and high on horse he sat,
Upon his head a Flemish beaver hat;
His boots were fastened rather elegantly.
His spoke his notions out right pompously,
Stressing the times when he had won, not lost.
He would the sea were held at any cost
Across from Middleburgh to Orwell town.
At money-changing he could make a crown.
This worthy man kept all his wits well set;
There was no one could say he was in debt,
So well he governed all his trade affairs
With bargains and with borrowings and with shares.
Indeed, he was a worthy man withal,
But, sooth to say, his name I can't recall. 

	· Berd- beard
· Mottelee- dress of different colours 
· Hye- high
· Heed- head
· flaundryssh bever hat- a costly hat
The Clerk's Portrait 
	· faire and fetisly- fair and neatly
· Bitwixe- between

· Bisette- employed

· Chevyssaunce- usury 

THE CLERK

	285: A clerk ther was of oxenford also, 
286: That unto logyk hadde longe ygo.
287: As leene was his hors as is a rake,
288: And he nas nat right fat, I undertake,
289: But looked holwe, and therto sobrely.
290: Ful thredbare was his overeste courtepy;
291: For he hadde geten hym yet no benefice,
292: Ne was so worldly for to have office.
293: For hym was levere have at his beddes heed
294: Twenty bookes, clad in blak or reed,
295: Of aristotle and his philosophie,
296: Than robes riche, or fithele, or gay sautrie.
297: But al be that he was a philosophre,
298: Yet hadde he but litel gold in cofre;
299: But al that he myghte of his freendes hente,
300: On bookes and on lernynge he it spente,
301: And bisily gan for the soules preye
302: Of hem that yaf hym wherwith to scoleye.
303: Of studie took he moost cure and moost heede,
304: Noght o word spak he moore than was neede,
305: And that was seyd in forme and reverence,
306: And short and quyk and ful of hy sentence;
307: Sownynge in moral vertu was his speche,
308: And gladly wolde he lerne and gladly teche. 
	A clerk from Oxford was with us also,
Who'd turned to getting knowledge, long ago.
As meagre was his horse as is a rake,
Nor he himself too fat, I'll undertake,
But he looked hollow and went soberly.
Right threadbare was his overcoat; for he
Had got him yet no churchly benefice,
Nor was so worldly as to gain office.
For he would rather have at his bed's head
Some twenty books, all bound in black and red,
Of Aristotle and his philosophy
Than rich robes, fiddle, or gay psaltery.
Yet, and for all he was philosopher,
He had but little gold within his coffer;
But all that he might borrow from a friend
On books and learning he would swiftly spend,
And then he'd pray right busily for the souls
Of those who gave him wherewithal for schools.
Of study took he utmost care and heed.
Not one word spoke he more than was his need;
And that was said in fullest reverence
And short and quick and full of high good sense.
Pregnant of moral virtue was his speech;
And gladly would he learn and gladly teach. 

	· Clerk- scholar
· Ygo- long go
· Holwe- hollow
· Soberly- sad 
· overeste courtepy- his short gown
· Geten hym- secured for himself
· Benefice- church living
· Office- secular work
· robes riche- costly garments
· Fithele- stringed musical instrument
· Sautrie- a small harp
· Al be- although

· Philosophre – philosopher and alchemist

· Cofre- coffer
The Man of Law's Portrait 
	· Myghte- suceed in
· Hente- get
· Bisily- sincerely
· Yaf- gave
· Scoleye- to study
· Heede- attention
· forme and reverence- propriety and modesty
· Quyk- quick
· Hy- high
· Sentence- meaning
· Sownynge- tending towards
· Speche- talk
· Teche- teach 
THE LAWYER

	309: A sergeant of the lawe, war and wys, 
310: That often hadde been at the parvys,
311: Ther was also, ful riche of excellence.
312: Discreet he was and of greet reverence -- 
313: He semed swich, his wordes weren so wise.
314: Justice he was ful often in assise,
315: By patente and by pleyn commissioun.
316: For his science and for his heigh renoun,
317: Of fees and robes hadde he many oon.
318: So greet a purchasour was nowher noon:
319: Al was fee symple to hym in effect;
320: His purchasyng myghte nat been infect.
321: Nowher so bisy a man as he ther nas,
322: And yet he semed bisier than he was.
323: In termes hadde he caas and doomes alle
324: That from the tyme of kyng william were falle.
325: Therto he koude endite, and make a thyng,
326: Ther koude no wight pynche at his writyng;
327: And every statut koude he pleyn by rote.
328: He rood but hoomly in a medlee cote.
329: Girt with a ceint of silk, with barres smale;
330: Of his array telle I no lenger tale. 
	A sergeant of the law, wary and wise,
Who'd often gone to Paul's walk to advise,
There was also, compact of excellence.
Discreet he was, and of great reverence;
At least he seemed so, his words were so wise.
Often he sat as justice in assize,
By patent or commission from the crown;
Because of learning and his high renown,
He took large fees and many robes could own.
So great a purchaser was never known.
All was fee simple to him, in effect,
Wherefore his claims could never be suspect.
Nowhere a man so busy of his class,
And yet he seemed much busier than he was.
All cases and all judgments could he cite
That from King William's time were apposite.
And he could draw a contract so explicit
Not any man could fault therefrom elicit;
And every statute he'd verbatim quote.
He rode but badly in a medley coat,
Belted in a silken sash, with little bars,
But of his dress no more particulars. 

	· sergeant of the lawe- sergeants-at-law

· War and wys- prudent and wise

· ful riche of excellence- distinguished
· Science- knowledge

· Purchasour- puyer up of land

· Noone- none

· Fee symple- owner’s absolute authority

· in effect- in reality
· Infect- invalid

The Franklin's Portrait 
	· Bisier- busier 

· Termes- terms (legal jargon)

· Pynche- find fault with

· Statut- statute

· Koude- knew

· By rote- by heart

· medlee cote- a coat of many colours 

· Ceint- belt

· Barres - metal ornaments

THE FRANKLIN

	331: A frankeleyn was in his compaignye. 
332: Whit was his berd as is the dayesye;
333: Of his complexioun he was sangwyn.
334: Wel loved he by the morwe a sop in wyn;
335: To lyven in delit was evere his wone,
336: For he was epicurus owene sone,
337: That heeld opinioun that pleyn delit
338: Was verray felicitee parfit.
339: An housholdere, and that a greet, was he;
340: Seint julian he was in his contree.
341: His breed, his ale, was alweys after oon;
342: A bettre envyned man was nowher noon.
343: Withoute bake mete was nevere his hous
344: Of fissh and flessh, and that so plentevous,
345: It snewed in his hous of mete and drynke,
346: Of alle deyntees that men koude thynke.
347: After the sondry sesons of the yeer,
348: So chaunged he his mete and his soper.
349: Ful many a fat partrich hadde he in muwe,
350: And many a breem and many a luce in stuwe.
351: Wo was his cook but if his sauce were
352: Poynaunt and sharp, and redy al his geere.
353: His table dormant in his halle alway
354: Stood redy covered al the longe day.
355: At sessiouns ther was he lord and sire;
356: Ful ofte tyme he was knyght of the shire.
357: An anlaas and a gipser al of silk
358: Heeng at his girdel, whit as morne milk.
359: A shirreve hadde he been, and a contour.
360: Was nowher swich a worthy vavasour. 
	There was a franklin in his company;
White was his beard as is the white daisy.
Of sanguine temperament by every sign,
He loved right well his morning sop in wine.
Delightful living was the goal he'd won,
For he was Epicurus' very son,
That held opinion that a full delight
Was true felicity, perfect and right.
A householder, and that a great, was he;
Saint Julian he was in his own country.
His bread and ale were always right well done;
A man with better cellars there was none.
Baked meat was never wanting in his house,
Of fish and flesh, and that so plenteous
It seemed to snow therein both food and drink
Of every dainty that a man could think.
According to the season of the year
He changed his diet and his means of cheer.
Full many a fattened partridge did he mew,
And many a bream and pike in fish-pond too.
Woe to his cook, except the sauces were
Poignant and sharp, and ready all his gear.
His table, waiting in his hall alway,
Stood ready covered through the livelong day.
At county sessions was he lord and sire,
And often acted as a knight of shire.
A dagger and a trinket-bag of silk
Hung from his girdle, white as morning milk.
He had been sheriff and been auditor;
And nowhere was a worthier vavasor. 

	· Frankeley- a wealthy country gentleman

· by the morwe- every morning
· Lyven- live

· Delit- delight

· Wone-Custom

· Epicurus- Greek Philosopher

· pleyn delit- plain diet

· Verrily- truly

· Felicitee- happiness

· Housholdere- head of a house

· Seint julian- a saint of hospitality

· Breed- bread

· Ale- wine

· After oon- first class

· A bettre envyned man- a better celler man

· Noon- known
The Guildsmen's Portrait 
	· Plentevous- in plenty

· Snewed – snowed

· Deyntees- rare delicacies 

· Sondry- every

· Soper- supper

· Partrich- bird

· Muwe- cage

· Breem, Luce, Stuwe- Fish

· Wo- sad
· Table dormant- irremovable table
· Sessiouns- meetings
· Knyght of the shire- representative in the parliament
· Anlaas- wood knife
· Gipser- pouch
· Shirreve- Governor of the country
· Contour- accountant
· Vavasour- king’s tenants
THE HABERDASHER AND THE CARPENTER 
THE WEAVER, THE DYER, AND THE ARRAS-MAKER 

	361: An haberdasshere and a carpenter,
362: A webbe, a dyere, and a tapycer, -- 
363: And they were clothed alle in o lyveree
364: Of a solempne and a greet fraternitee.
365: Ful fressh and newe hir geere apiked was;
366: Hir knyves were chaped noght with bras
367: But al with silver; wroght ful clene and weel
368: Hire girdles and hir pouches everydeel.
369: Wel semed ech of hem a fair burgeys
370: To sitten in a yeldehalle on a deys.
371: Everich, for the wisdom that he kan,
372: Was shaply for to been an alderman.
373: For catel hadde they ynogh and rente,
374: And eek hir wyves wolde it wel assente;
375: And elles certeyn were they to blame.
376: It is ful fair to been ycleped madame,
377: And goon to vigilies al bifore,
378: And have a mantel roialliche ybore. 
	A haberdasher and a carpenter,
An arras-maker, dyer, and weaver
Were with us, clothed in similar livery,
All of one sober, great fraternity.
Their gear was new and well adorned it was;
Their weapons were not cheaply trimmed with brass,
But all with silver; chastely made and well
Their girdles and their pouches too, I tell.
Each man of them appeared a proper burges
To sit in guildhall on a high dais.
And each of them, for wisdom he could span,
Was fitted to have been an alderman;
For chattels they'd enough, and, too, of rent;
To which their goodwives gave a free assent,
Or else for certain they had been to blame.
It's good to hear "Madam" before one's name,
And go to church when all the world may see,
Having one's mantle borne right royally. 

	· Haberdasshere- haberdasshere 
· Webbe- weaver
· Tapycer- upholsterer
· Lyveree- a gild dress
· Geere- apparel
· Apiked- trimmed
· Chaped- a plate was capped in metal
· a fair burgeys- prosperous citizen
· Yeldehalle- guild hall
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	· Everich- each

· Kan- know

· Shaply- fit

· Catel- cattle
· Rente- income from rent
· Assente- agree
· ful fair- very plesant 
· Goon to- to walk
· Vigilies- vigils
· Roialliche ybore- in a royal manner
THE COOK

	379: A cook they hadde with hem for the nones 
380: To boille the chiknes with the marybones,
381: And poudre-marchant tart and galyngale.
382: Wel koude he knowe a draughte of londoun ale.
383: He koude rooste, and sethe, and broille, and frye,
384: Maken mortreux, and wel bake a pye.
385: But greet harm was it, as it thoughte me,
386: That on his shyne a mormal hadde he.
387: For blankmanger, that made he with the beste 
	A cook they had with them, just for the nonce,
To boil the chickens with the marrow-bones,
And flavour tartly and with galingale.
Well could he tell a draught of London ale.
And he could roast and seethe and broil and fry,
And make a good thick soup, and bake a pie.
But very ill it was, it seemed to me,
That on his shin a deadly sore had he;
For sweet blanc-mange, he made it with the best. 

	· They- the five burgesses
· Nones- occasion 
· poudre-marchant- flavouring powder
· Tart-sharp taste
· Galyngale- the root of sweet cypress
· londoun ale- London wine
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	· Rooste- roast
· Sethe- cook over fire
· Mortreux- meat stew
· Pye- pie
· Mormal- cancerous sore
· Blankmanger- made of cream & flour
THE SAILOR

	388: A shipman was ther, wonynge fer by weste; 
389: For aught I woot, he was of dertemouthe.
390: He rood upon a rounce, as he kouthe,
391: In a gowne of faldyng to the knee.
392: A daggere hangynge on a laas hadde he
393: Aboute his nekke, under his arm adoun.
394: The hoote somer hadde maad his hewe al broun;
395: And certeinly he was a good felawe.
396: Ful many a draughte of wyn had he ydrawe
397: Fro burdeux-ward, whil that the chapmen sleep.
398: Of nyce conscience took he no keep.
399: If that he faught, and hadde the hyer hond,
400: By water he sente hem hoom to every lond.
401: But of his craft to rekene wel his tydes,
402: His stremes, and his daungers hym bisides,
403: His herberwe, and his moone, his lodemenage,
404: Ther nas noon swich from hulle to cartage.
405: Hardy he was and wys to undertake;
406: With many a tempest hadde his berd been shake.
407: He knew alle the havenes, as they were,
408: Fro gootlond to the cape of fynystere,
409: And every cryke in britaigne and in spayne.
410: His barge ycleped was the maudelayne. 
	There was a sailor, living far out west;
For aught I know, he was of Dartmouth town.
He sadly rode a hackney, in a gown,
Of thick rough cloth falling to the knee.
A dagger hanging on a cord had he
About his neck, and under arm, and down.
The summer's heat had burned his visage brown;
And certainly he was a good fellow.
Full many a draught of wine he'd drawn, I trow,
Of Bordeaux vintage, while the trader slept.
Nice conscience was a thing he never kept.
If that he fought and got the upper hand,
By water he sent them home to every land.
But as for craft, to reckon well his tides,
His currents and the dangerous watersides,
His harbours, and his moon, his pilotage,
There was none such from Hull to far Carthage.
Hardy. and wise in all things undertaken,
By many a tempest had his beard been shaken.
He knew well all the havens, as they were,
From Gottland to the Cape of Finisterre,
And every creek in Brittany and Spain;
His vessel had been christened Madeleine. 

	· Shipman- sailor
· Wonynge- living
· fer by weste- the west country
· Woot- know
· Dertemouthe-dartmouth 
· Rounce- horse
· Kouthe- could  
· Faldyng- rough woolen cloth
· Daggere- dagger
· Hangynge- hanging
·  Laas- lace
· Adoun- hanging
· Hoote- hot
· Somer- summer
· Maad- made
· Hewe- colour 
· Al broun- all brown
· Felawe- fellow
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	· Wyn- wine

· Ydrawe- drawn
· Fro burdeux-ward- to travel to Bordeaux
· Nyce- nice
· Keepe- attention
· Faught- fought
· Hyer hond- higher hand
· By water - he threw his prisoners into the sea 
· Stremes- currents
· Herberwe- harbour 
· Moone- moon
· Lodemenage- pilotage 
· Hulle to cartage- Yorkshire to north coast of Africa
· Gootlond- Gothland 
· Fynystere- Finistere,
THE PHYSICIAN

	411: With us ther was a doctour of phisik; 
412: In al this world ne was the noon hym lik,
413: To speke of phisik and of surgerye
414: For he was grounded in astronomye.
415: He kepte his pacient a ful greet deel
416: In houres by his magyk natureel.
417: Wel koude he fortunen the ascendent
418: Of his ymages for his pacient.
419: He knew the cause of everich maladye,
420: Were it of hoot, or coold, or moyste, or drye,
421: And where they engendred, and of what humour.
422: He was a verray, parfit praktisour:
423: The cause yknowe, and of his harm the roote,
424: Anon he yaf the sike man his boote.
425: Ful redy hadde he his apothecaries
426: To sende hym drogges and his letuaries,
427: For ech of hem made oother for to wynne -- 
428: Hir frendshipe nas nat newe to bigynne.
429: Wel knew he the olde esculapius,
430: And deyscorides, and eek rufus,
431: Olde ypocras, haly, and galyen,
432: Serapion, razis, and avycen,
433: Averrois, damascien, and constantyn,
434: Bernard, and gatesden, and gilbertyn.
435: Of his diete mesurable was he,
436: For it was of no superfluitee,
437: But of greet norissyng and digestible.
438: His studie was but litel on the bible.
439: In sangwyn and in pers he clad was al,
440: Lyned with taffata and with sendal;
441: And yet he was but esy of dispence;
442: He kepte that he wan in pestilence.
443: For gold in phisik is a cordial,
444: Therefore he lovede gold in special. 
	With us there was a doctor of physic;
In all this world was none like him to pick
For talk of medicine and surgery;
For he was grounded in astronomy.
He often kept a patient from the pall
By horoscopes and magic natural.
Well could he tell the fortune ascendent
Within the houses for his sick patient.
He knew the cause of every malady,
Were it of hot or cold, of moist or dry,
And where engendered, and of what humour;
He was a very good practitioner.
The cause being known, down to the deepest root,
Anon he gave to the sick man his boot.
Ready he was, with his apothecaries,
To send him drugs and all electuaries;
By mutual aid much gold they'd always won-
Their friendship was a thing not new begun.
Well read was he in Esculapius,
And Deiscorides, and in Rufus,
Hippocrates, and Hali, and Galen,
Serapion, Rhazes, and Avicen,
Averrhoes, Gilbert, and Constantine,
Bernard and Gatisden, and John Damascene.
In diet he was measured as could be,
Including naught of superfluity,
But nourishing and easy. It's no libel
To say he read but little in the Bible.
In blue and scarlet he went clad, withal,
Lined with a taffeta and with sendal;
And yet he was right chary of expense;
He kept the gold he gained from pestilence.
For gold in physic is a fine cordial,
And therefore loved he gold exceeding all. 

	· doctour of phisik- doctor of medicine
· Kepte- watched
· ful greet deel- very carefully
· magyk natureel- natural magic
· Fortunen- calculate
· The ascendent- the right moment
· Ymages- charms
· Maladye- illness
· Praktisour- practitioner
· Yknowe- known

· Anon- immediately

· Sike- sick

· Boote- remedy
· Esculapius
· Deyscorides 

· Rufus

· Ypocras 

· Galyen 

· Serapion 

· Razis 
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	· Avycen 
· Averrois 
· Damascien 
· Constantyn 
· Bernard
· Gatesden 
· Gilbertyn
· Diete- diet
· Mesurable-
· Superfluitee 
· Norissyng 
· Digestible
· Pers- blue
· Clad- dressed
· Lyned- lined
· taffata and with sendal- costly silk
· esy of dispence- economical
· Wan- earned
· Pestilence- plague
THE WIFE OF BATH

	445: A good wif was ther of biside bathe, 
446: But she was somdel deef, and that was scathe.
447: Of clooth-makyng she hadde swich an haunt,
448: She passed hem of ypres and of gaunt.
449: In al the parisshe wif ne was ther noon
450: That to the offrynge bifore hire sholde goon;
451: And if ther dide, certeyn so wrooth was she,
452: That she was out of alle charitee.
453: Hir coverchiefs ful fyne weren of ground;
454: I dorste swere they weyeden ten pound
455: That on a sonday weren upon hir heed.
456: Hir hosen weren of fyn scarlet reed,
457: Ful streite yteyd, and shoes ful moyste and newe.
458: Boold was hir face, and fair, and reed of hewe.
459: She was a worthy womman al hir lyve:
460: Housbondes at chirche dore she hadde fyve,
461: Withouten oother compaignye in youthe, -- 
462: But therof nedeth nat to speke as nowthe.
463: And thries hadde she been at jerusalem;
464: She hadde passed many a straunge strem;
465: At rome she hadde been, and at boloigne,
466: In galice at seint-jame, and at coloigne.
467: She koude muchel of wandrynge by the weye.
468: Gat-tothed was she, soothly for to seye.
469: Upon an amblere esily she sat,
470: Ywympled wel, and on hir heed an hat
471: As brood as is a bokeler or a targe;
472: A foot-mantel aboute hir hipes large,
473: And on hir feet a paire of spores sharpe.
474: In felaweshipe wel koude she laughe and carpe.
475: Of remedies of love she knew per chaunce,
476: For she koude of that art the olde daunce. 
	There was a housewife come from Bath, or near,
Who- sad to say- was deaf in either ear.
At making cloth she had so great a bent
She bettered those of Ypres and even of Ghent.
In all the parish there was no goodwife
Should offering make before her, on my life;
And if one did, indeed, so wroth was she
It put her out of all her charity.
Her kerchiefs were of finest weave and ground;
I dare swear that they weighed a full ten pound
Which, of a Sunday, she wore on her head.
Her hose were of the choicest scarlet red,
Close gartered, and her shoes were soft and new.
Bold was her face, and fair, and red of hue.
She'd been respectable throughout her life,
With five churched husbands bringing joy and strife,
Not counting other company in youth;
But thereof there's no need to speak, in truth.
Three times she'd journeyed to Jerusalem;
And many a foreign stream she'd had to stem;
At Rome she'd been, and she'd been in Boulogne,
In Spain at Santiago, and at Cologne.
She could tell much of wandering by the way:
Gap-toothed was she, it is no lie to say.
Upon an ambler easily she sat,
Well wimpled, aye, and over all a hat
As broad as is a buckler or a targe;
A rug was tucked around her buttocks large,
And on her feet a pair of sharpened spurs.
In company well could she laugh her slurs.
The remedies of love she knew, perchance,
For of that art she'd learned the old, old dance. 

	· Biside- beside
· Bathe- place
· Somdel- somewhat
· Deef- deaf
· Scathe- misfortune
· swich an haunt- such a practice
· Parisshe- village
·  Offrynge- offering
· bifore hire sholde goon- should have left before her
· Wrooth- angry
· out of- forgot
· Weyeden- weighed
· Moyste- soft
· Withouten- in addition
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	· Passed- surpassed
· Boloigne- Bolongne, image of virgin 

· Galice- Calicia, Spain

· seint-jame- St. James

· Coloigne- colonge,three knights from east

· Gat-tothed- having gap in teeth

· Amblere- horse walking smoothly
· Ywympled- Wimple
· art the olde daunce- ancient game of love making
· Bokeler/targe-small shield
· Foot-mantel- outer skirt
· Hipes- hips
· Carpe- talk
THE PARSON

	477: A good man was ther of religioun, 
478: And was a povre persoun of a toun,
479: But riche he was of hooly thoght and werk.
480: He was also a lerned man, a clerk,
481: That cristes gospel trewely wolde preche;
482: His parisshens devoutly wolde he teche.
483: Benygne he was, and wonder diligent,
484: And in adversitee ful pacient,
485: And swich he was ypreved ofte sithes.
486: Ful looth were hym to cursen for his tithes,
487: But rather wolde he yeven, out of doute,
488: Unto his povre parisshens aboute
489: Of his offryng and eek of his substaunce.
490: He koude in litel thyng have suffisaunce.
491: Wyd was his parisshe, and houses fer asonder,
492: But he ne lefte nat, for reyn ne thonder,
493: In siknesse nor in meschief to visite
494: The ferreste in his parisshe, muche and lite,
495: Upon his feet, and in his hand a staf.
496: This noble ensample to his sheep he yaf,
497: That first he wroghte, and afterward he taughte.
498: Out of the gospel he tho wordes caughte,
499: And this figure he added eek therto,
500: That if gold ruste, what shal iren do?
501: For if a preest be foul, on whom we truste,
502: No wonder is a lewed man to ruste;
503: And shame it is, if a prest take keep,
504: A shiten shepherde and a clene sheep.
505: Wel oghte a preest ensample for to yive,
506: By his clennesse, how that his sheep sholde lyve.
507: He sette nat his benefice to hyre
508: And leet his sheep encombred in the myre
509: And ran to londoun unto seinte poules
510: To seken hym a chaunterie for soules,
511: Or with a bretherhed to been withholde;
512: But dwelte at hoom, and kepte wel his folde,
513: So that the wolf ne made it nat myscarie;
514: He was a shepherde and noght a mercenarie.
515: And though he hooly were and vertuous,
516: He was to synful men nat despitous,
517: Ne of his speche daungerous ne digne,
518: But in his techyng discreet and benygne.
519: To drawen folk to hevene by fairnesse,
520: By good ensample, this was his bisynesse.
521: But it were any persone obstinat,
522: What so he were, of heigh or lough estat,
523: Hym wolde he snybben sharply for the nonys.
524: A bettre preest I trowe that nowher noon ys.
525: He waited after no pompe and reverence,
526: Ne maked him a spiced conscience,
527: But cristes loore and his apostles twelve
528: He taughte, but first he folwed it hymselve. 
	There was a good man of religion, too,
A country parson, poor, I warrant you;
But rich he was in holy thought and work.
He was a learned man also, a clerk,
Who Christ's own gospel truly sought to preach;
Devoutly his parishioners would he teach.
Benign he was and wondrous diligent,
Patient in adverse times and well content,
As he was ofttimes proven; always blithe,
He was right loath to curse to get a tithe,
But rather would he give, in case of doubt,
Unto those poor parishioners about,
Part of his income, even of his goods.
Enough with little, coloured all his moods.
Wide was his parish, houses far asunder,
But never did he fail, for rain or thunder,
In sickness, or in sin, or any state,
To visit to the farthest, small and great,
Going afoot, and in his hand, a stave.
This fine example to his flock he gave,
That first he wrought and afterwards he taught;
Out of the gospel then that text he caught,
And this figure he added thereunto-
That, if gold rust, what shall poor iron do?
For if the priest be foul, in whom we trust,
What wonder if a layman yield to lust?
And shame it is, if priest take thought for keep,
A shitty shepherd, shepherding clean sheep.
Well ought a priest example good to give,
By his own cleanness, how his flock should live.
He never let his benefice for hire,
Leaving his flock to flounder in the mire,
And ran to London, up to old Saint Paul's
To get himself a chantry there for souls,
Nor in some brotherhood did he withhold;
But dwelt at home and kept so well the fold
That never wolf could make his plans miscarry;
He was a shepherd and not mercenary.
And holy though he was, and virtuous,
To sinners he was not impiteous,
Nor haughty in his speech, nor too divine,
But in all teaching prudent and benign.
To lead folk into Heaven but by stress
Of good example was his busyness.
But if some sinful one proved obstinate,
Be who it might, of high or low estate,
Him he reproved, and sharply, as I know.
There is nowhere a better priest, I trow.
He had no thirst for pomp or reverence,
Nor made himself a special, spiced conscience,
But Christ's own lore, and His apostles' twelve
He taught, but first he followed it himselve. 

	· Benygne- kind
· Diligent- hard-working
· Adversitee- misfortune
· Ypreved- proved
· ofte sithes- many occasions
· Looth- unwilling
· Tithes- 10th part
· Suffisaunce- satisfaction
· fer asonder- far away
· reyn ne thonder- neither rain nor thunder
· Ferreste- farthest
· muche and lite- rich and poor
· Staf- stick
· Ensample- example
· Sheep- town men
· Wroghte- worked
The Plowman's Portrait 
	· Tho- those
· Lewed- ignorant
· Encombred- stuck fast
· seinte poules- Saint Paul
· To seken hym- to look for himself
· Bretherhed- brotherhood, guild
· Withholde- to keep
· Kepte- kept
· Myscarie- go amiss
· Despitous- merciless
· Fairnesse- honesty of life
· What so he were- his rank
· Trowe- believe
· waited after- expected
· spiced conscience- corrupt conscience
THE PLOWMAN

	529: With hym ther was a plowman, was his brother, 
530: That hadde ylad of dong ful many a fother;
531: A trewe swynkere and a good was he,
532: Lyvynge in pees and parfit charitee.
533: God loved he best with al his hoole herte
534: At alle tymes, thogh him gamed or smerte,
535: And thanne his neighebor right as hymselve.
536: He wolde thresshe, and therto dyke and delve,
537: For cristes sake, for every povre wight,
538: Withouten hire, if it lay in his myght.
539: His tithes payde he ful faire and wel,
540: Bothe of his propre swynk and his catel.
541: In a tabard he rood upon a mere.
542: Ther was also a reve, and a millere,
543: A somnour, and a pardoner also,
544: A maunciple, and myself -- ther were namo. 
	With him there was a plowman, was his brother,
That many a load of dung, and many another
Had scattered, for a good true toiler, he,
Living in peace and perfect charity.
He loved God most, and that with his whole heart
At all times, though he played or plied his art,
And next, his neighbour, even as himself.
He'd thresh and dig, with never thought of pelf,
For Christ's own sake, for every poor wight,
All without pay, if it lay in his might.
He paid his taxes, fully, fairly, well,
Both by his own toil and by stuff he'd sell.
In a tabard he rode upon a mare.
There were also a reeve and miller there;
A summoner, manciple and pardoner,
And these, beside myself, made all there were. 

	· Plowman- a small farmer
· Ylad- carried
· Fother- cart load
· Trewe- true, honest
· Swynkere- hard worker
· Good- brave
· Dyke and delve- dig the earth

· Povre wight- poor man
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	· Myght- power
· Tithes- 10th part of income
· Propre swynk- proper hard work
· Mere- mare
· Reeve- manager of the farm
· Somnour- peon of the court
· Namo- no more
THE MILLER

	545: The millere was a stout carl for the nones; 
546: Ful byg he was of brawn, and eek of bones.
547: That proved wel, for over al ther he cam,
548: At wrastlynge he wolde have alwey the ram.
549: He was short-sholdred, brood, a thikke knarre;
550: Ther was no dore that he nolde heve of harre,
551: Or breke it at a rennyng with his heed.
552: His berd as any sowe or fox was reed,
553: And therto brood, as though it were a spade.
554: Upon the cop right of his nose he hade
555: A werte, and theron stood a toft of herys,
556: Reed as the brustles of a sowes erys;
557: His nosethirles blake were and wyde.
558: A swerd and bokeler bar he by his syde.
559: His mouth as greet was as a greet forneys.
560: He was a janglere and a goliardeys,
561: And that was moost of synne and harlotries.
562: Wel koude he stelen corn and tollen thries;
563: And yet he hadde a thombe of gold, pardee.
564: A whit cote and a blew hood wered he.
565: A baggepipe wel koude he blowe and sowne,
566: And therwithal he broghte us out of towne. 
· Carl- countryman
· Nones- once
· Brawn- muscles
· Over al- wherever
· Wrastlynge- wrestling 
· Ram- prize
· Brood- broad
· thikke knarre- thich knotty fellow
· Dore- door
· Heve- heave
· Harre- hinge
· Sowe- pig
· Brood- broad

· Cop- top

· Werte- wart, mark


	The miller was a stout churl, be it known,
Hardy and big of brawn and big of bone;
Which was well proved, for when he went on lam
At wrestling, never failed he of the ram.
He was a chunky fellow, broad of build;
He'd heave a door from hinges if he willed,
Or break it through, by running, with his head.
His beard, as any sow or fox, was red,
And broad it was as if it were a spade.
Upon the coping of his nose he had
A wart, and thereon stood a tuft of hairs,
Red as the bristles in an old sow's ears;
His nostrils they were black and very wide.
A sword and buckler bore he by his side.
His mouth was like a furnace door for size.
He was a jester and could poetize,
But mostly all of sin and ribaldries.
He could steal corn and full thrice charge his fees;
And yet he had a thumb of gold, begad.
A white coat and blue hood he wore, this lad.
A bagpipe he could blow well, be it known,
And with that same he brought us out of town. 
· Herys- hair

· Brustles- bristles
· Sowes- pig
·  erys- ears
· Nosethirles- nostrils
· Blake- black
· swerd- sword
· Bar- bear
· Greet forneys- great furnace
· Janglere- talker
· Goliardeys- a buffoon
· Harlotries- jests
· Tollen- take
· Baggepipe- instrument
· Sowne- sound
· Therwithal- by playing the instrument


	The Manciple's Portrait 
	THE MANCIPLE

	567: A gentil maunciple was ther of a temple, 
568: Of which achatours myghte take exemple
569: For to be wise in byynge of vitaille;
570: For wheither that he payde or took by taille,
571: Algate he wayted so in his achaat
572: That he was ay biforn and in good staat.
573: Now is nat that of God a ful fair grace
574: That swich a lewed mannes wit shal pace
575: The wisdom of an heep of lerned men?
576: Of maistres hadde he mo than thries ten,
577: That weren of lawe expert and curious,
578: Of which ther were a duszeyne in that hous
579: Worthy to been stywardes of rente and lond
580: Of any lord that is in engelond,
581: To make hym lyve by his propre good
582: In honour dettelees (but if he were wood),
583: Or lyve as scarsly as hym list desire;
584: And able for to helpen al a shire
585: In any caas that myghte falle or happe;
586: And yet this manciple sette hir aller cappe. 
	There was a manciple from an inn of court,
To whom all buyers might quite well resort
To learn the art of buying food and drink;
For whether he paid cash or not, I think
That he so knew the markets, when to buy,
He never found himself left high and dry.
Now is it not of God a full fair grace
That such a vulgar man has wit to pace
The wisdom of a crowd of learned men?
Of masters had he more than three times ten,
Who were in law expert and curious;
Whereof there were a dozen in that house
Fit to be stewards of both rent and land
Of any lord in England who would stand
Upon his own and live in manner good,
In honour, debtless (save his head were wood),
Or live as frugally as he might desire;
These men were able to have helped a shire
In any case that ever might befall;
And yet this manciple outguessed them all. 

	· gentil maunciple- pleasant butler
· Achatours- buyers
· Vitaille- provisions
· Taille- credit
· Algate- in every way
· Wayted- careful
· Biforn- before hand
· Staat- position
· Pace- outstrip
· Hous- temple, college
The Reeve's Portrait 
	· Maistres- masters

· Curious- clever

· Duszeyne- dozen

· Stywardes- steward, manager
· In honour dettelees- with honour, free from debt
· Caas- legal case
· Falle- befall
· Set their cap- befooled them
THE REEVE

	587: The reve was a sclendre colerik man. 
588: His berd was shave as ny as ever he kan;
589: His heer was by his erys ful round yshorn;
590: His top was dokked lyk a preest biforn
591: Ful longe were his legges and ful lene,
592: Ylyk a staf, ther was no calf ysene.
593: Wel koude he kepe a gerner and a bynne;
594: Ther was noon auditour koude on him wynne.
595: Wel wiste he by the droghte and by the reyn
596: The yeldynge of his seed and of his greyn.
597: His lordes sheep, his neet, his dayerye,
598: His swyn, his hors, his stoor, and his pultrye
599: Was hoolly in this reves governynge,
600: And by his covenant yaf the rekenynge,
601: Syn that his lord was twenty yeer of age.
602: Ther koude no man brynge hym in arrerage.
603: Ther nas baillif, ne hierde, nor oother hyne,
604: That he ne knew his sleighte and his covyne;
605: They were adrad of hym as of the deeth.
606: His wonyng was ful faire upon an heeth;
607: With grene trees yshadwed was his place.
608: He koude bettre than his lord purchace.
609: Ful riche he was astored pryvely:
610: His lord wel koude he plesen subtilly,
611: To yeve and lene hym of his owene good,
612: And have a thank, and yet a cote and hood.
613: In youthe he hadde lerned a good myster;
614: He was a wel good wrighte, a carpenter.
615: This reve sat upon a ful good stot,
616: That was al pomely grey and highte scot.
617: A long surcote of pers upon he hade,
618: And by his syde he baar a rusty blade.
619: Of northfolk was this reve of which I telle,
620: Biside a toun men clepen baldeswelle.
621: Tukked he was as is a frere aboute,
622: And evere he rood the hyndreste of oure route. 
	The reeve he was a slender, choleric man
Who shaved his beard as close as razor can.
His hair was cut round even with his ears;
His top was tonsured like a pulpiteer's.
Long were his legs, and they were very lean,
And like a staff, with no calf to be seen.
Well could he manage granary and bin;
No auditor could ever on him win.
He could foretell, by drought and by the rain,
The yielding of his seed and of his grain.
His lord's sheep and his oxen and his dairy,
His swine and horses, all his stores, his poultry,
Were wholly in this steward's managing;
And, by agreement, he'd made reckoning
Since his young lord of age was twenty years;
Yet no man ever found him in arrears.
There was no agent, hind, or herd who'd cheat
But he knew well his cunning and deceit;
They were afraid of him as of the death.
His cottage was a good one, on a heath;
By green trees shaded with this dwelling-place.
Much better than his lord could he purchase.
Right rich he was in his own private right,
Seeing he'd pleased his lord, by day or night,
By giving him, or lending, of his goods,
And so got thanked- but yet got coats and hoods.
In youth he'd learned a good trade, and had been
A carpenter, as fine as could be seen.
This steward sat a horse that well could trot,
And was all dapple-grey, and was named Scot.
A long surcoat of blue did he parade,
And at his side he bore a rusty blade.
Of Norfolk was this reeve of whom I tell,
From near a town that men call Badeswell.
Bundled he was like friar from chin to croup,
And ever he rode hindmost of our troop. 

	· Sclendre- slender
· Colerik- ill-tempered
· as ny- as closely
· Yshorn- cropped
· Doked- decorated
· Biforn- in front
· Lene- thin
· calf ysene- flesh was visible
· Staf- stick 
· Gerner- granary
· Bynne- bin
· Wiste- knew
· Droghte- dryness
· Yeldynge- yield
· Greyn-grain
· Neet- cattle
· Dayerye- dairy
· Swyn- pig

· Hors-horse

The Summoner's Portrait 
	· Stoor- store
· Pultrye- poultery 
· Covenant- contract
· Rekenynge- account
· Syn that- since
· Arrerage- arrears, debt
· Hierde- herdsman
· Hyne- a farm servant
· Covyne- deceit
· Adrad- afraid
· The deeth- the black death
· Wonyng- dwelling
· Myster- craft, skill
· Wrighte- workman
· Stot- a cob
· Scot- horse name
· Pers- blue
· Surcote- upper coat
· Baldeswelle- Bawdswell 
· Clepen- called
THE SUMMONER

	623: A somonour was ther with us in that place, 
624: That hadde a fyr-reed cherubynnes face,
625: For saucefleem he was, with eyen narwe.
626: As hoot he was and lecherous as a sparwe,
627: With scalled browes blake and piled berd.
628: Of his visage children were aferd.
629: Ther nas quyk-silver, lytarge, ne brymstoon,
630: Boras, ceruce, ne oille of tartre noon;
631: Ne oynement that wolde clense and byte,
632: That hym myghte helpen of his whelkes white,
633: Nor of the knobbes sittynge on his chekes.
634: Wel loved he garleek, oynons, and eek lekes,
635: And for to drynken strong wyn, reed as blood;
636: Thanne wolde he speke and crie as he were wood.
637: And whan that he wel dronken hadde the wyn,
638: Thanne wolde he speke no word but latyn.
639: A fewe termes hadde he, two or thre,
640: That he had lerned out of som decree -- 
641: No wonder is, he herde it al the day;
642: And eek ye knowen wel how that a jay
643: Kan clepen watte as wel as kan the pope.
644: But whoso koude in oother thyng hym grope,
645: Thanne hadde he spent al his philosophie;
646: Ay questio quid iuris wolde he crie.
647: He was a gentil harlot and a kynde;
648: A bettre felawe sholde men noght fynde.
649: He wolde suffre for a quart of wyn
650: A good felawe to have his concubyn
651: A twelf month, and excuse hym atte fulle;
652: Ful prively a fynch eek koude he pulle.
653: And if he foond owher a good felawe,
654: He wolde techen him to have noon awe
655: In swich caas of the ercedekenes curs,
656: But if a mannes soule were in his purs;
657: For in his purs he sholde ypunysshed be.
658: Purs is the ercedekenes helle, seyde he.
659: But wel I woot he lyed right in dede;
660: Of cursyng oghte ech gilty man him drede,
661: For curs wol slee right as assoillyng savith,
662: And also war hym of a significavit.
663: In daunger hadde he at his owene gise
664: The yonge girles of the diocise,
665: And knew hir conseil, and was al hir reed.
666: A gerland hadde he set upon his heed
667: As greet as it were for an ale-stake.
668: A bokeleer hadde he maad hym of a cake. 
	A summoner was with us in that place,
Who had a fiery-red, cherubic face,
For eczema he had; his eyes were narrow
As hot he was, and lecherous, as a sparrow;
With black and scabby brows and scanty beard;
He had a face that little children feared.
There was no mercury, sulphur, or litharge,
No borax, ceruse, tartar, could discharge,
Nor ointment that could cleanse enough, or bite,
To free him of his boils and pimples white,
Nor of the bosses resting on his cheeks.
Well loved he garlic, onions, aye and leeks,
And drinking of strong wine as red as blood.
Then would he talk and shout as madman would.
And when a deal of wine he'd poured within,
Then would. he utter no word save Latin.
Some phrases had he learned, say two or three,
Which he had garnered out of some decree;
No wonder, for he'd heard it all the day;
And all you know right well that even a jay
Can call out "Wat" as well as can the pope.
But when, for aught else, into him you'd grope,
'Twas found he'd spent his whole philosophy;
Just "Questio quid juris" would he cry.
He was a noble rascal, and a kind;
A better comrade 'twould be hard to find.
Why, he would suffer, for a quart of wine,
Some good fellow to have his concubine
A twelve-month, and excuse him to the full
(Between ourselves, though, he could pluck a gull).
And if he chanced upon a good fellow,
He would instruct him never to have awe,
In such a case, of the archdeacon's curse,
Except a man's soul lie within his purse;
For in his purse the man should punished be.
"The purse is the archdeacon's Hell," said he.
But well I know he lied in what he said;
A curse ought every guilty man to dread
(For curse can kill, as absolution save),
And 'ware significavit to the grave.
In his own power had he, and at ease,
The boys and girls of all the diocese,
And knew their secrets, and by counsel led.
A garland had he set upon his head,
Large as a tavern's wine-bush on a stake;
A buckler had he made of bread they bake. 

	· Somonour-  employer of religious court

· Cherubynnes- cherub, angel like

· Saucefleem- pimpled face

· Lecherous- lechery, 

· Scalled – scabby, shabby 

· Piled- thin

· Visage- features
· Lytarge-white lead

· Brymstoon- brimstone

· Boras- borax, mineral

· Ceruce- lead ointment

· oille of tartre- cream of tartar

· Byte- burn

· Latyn- Latin

· Fewe termes- few terms

· Speke- speak

· Thre- three

· Some decree- some judgment

The Pardoner's Portrait 
	· Jay- bird

· Kan clepen- can call

· Watte- Walter/Watt

· Grope- try
· Philosophie- learning
· Harlot- rascal

· Kynde- kind

· SUffre- suffer

· Quart- pint

· Concubyn-  mistress

· Owher- anywhere

· Ercedekenes curs- archdeacons excommunication

· Ypunysshed- punished

· Assoillyng- absolution

· Daunger- domination

· Diocise- bishop’ area/district

· Gise- manner

· Reed- advisor

· Knew- shared

THE PARDONER

	669: With hym ther rood a gentil pardoner 
670: Of rouncivale, his freend and his compeer,
671: That streight was comen fro the court of rome.
672: Ful loude he soong com hider, love, to me!
673: This somonour bar to hym a stif burdoun;
674: Was nevere trompe of half so greet a soun.
675: This pardoner hadde heer as yelow as wex,
676: But smothe it heeng as dooth a strike of flex;
677: By ounces henge his lokkes that he hadde,
678: And therwith he his shuldres overspradde;
679: But thynne it lay, by colpons oon and oon.
680: But hood, for jolitee, wered he noon,
681: For it was trussed up in his walet.
682: Hym thoughte he rood al of the newe jet;
683: Dischevelee, save his cappe, he rood al bare.
684: Swiche glarynge eyen hadde he as an hare.
685: A vernycle hadde he sowed upon his cappe.
686: His walet lay biforn hym in his lappe,
687: Bretful of pardoun, comen from rome al hoot.
688: A voys he hadde as smal as hath a goot.
689: No berd hadde he, ne nevere sholde have;
690: As smothe it was as it were late shave.
691: I trowe he were a geldyng or a mare.
692: But of his craft, fro berwyk into ware,
693: Ne was ther swich another pardoner
694: For in his male he hadde a pilwe-beer,
695: Which that he seyde was oure lady veyl:
696: He seyde he hadde a gobet of the seyl
697: That seint peter hadde, whan that he wente
698: Upon the see, til jhesu crist hym hente.
699: He hadde a croys of latoun ful of stones,
700: And in a glas he hadde pigges bones.
701: But with thise relikes, whan that he fond
702: A povre person dwellynge upon lond,
703: Upon a day he gat hym moore moneye
704: Than that the person gat in monthes tweye;
705: And thus, with feyned flaterye and japes,
706: He made the person and the peple his apes.
707: But trewely to tellen atte laste,
708: He was in chirche a noble ecclesiaste.
709: Wel koude he rede a lessoun or a storie,
710: But alderbest he song an offertorie;
711: For wel he wiste, whan that song was songe,
712: He moste preche and wel affile his tonge
713: To wynne silver, as he ful wel koude;
714: Therefore he song the murierly and loude. 
	With him there rode a gentle pardoner
Of Rouncival, his friend and his compeer;
Straight from the court of Rome had journeyed he.
Loudly he sang "Come hither, love, to me,"
The summoner joining with a burden round;
Was never horn of half so great a sound.
This pardoner had hair as yellow as wax,
But lank it hung as does a strike of flax;
In wisps hung down such locks as he'd on head,
And with them he his shoulders overspread;
But thin they dropped, and stringy, one by one.
But as to hood, for sport of it, he'd none,
Though it was packed in wallet all the while.
It seemed to him he went in latest style,
Dishevelled, save for cap, his head all bare.
As shiny eyes he had as has a hare.
He had a fine veronica sewed to cap.
His wallet lay before him in his lap,
Stuffed full of pardons brought from Rome all hot.
A voice he had that bleated like a goat.
No beard had he, nor ever should he have,
For smooth his face as he'd just had a shave;
I think he was a gelding or a mare.
But in his craft, from Berwick unto Ware,
Was no such pardoner in any place.
For in his bag he had a pillowcase
The which, he said, was Our True Lady's veil:
He said he had a piece of the very sail
That good Saint Peter had, what time he went
Upon the sea, till Jesus changed his bent.
He had a latten cross set full of stones,
And in a bottle had he some pig's bones.
But with these relics, when he came upon
Some simple parson, then this paragon
In that one day more money stood to gain
Than the poor dupe in two months could attain.
And thus, with flattery and suchlike japes,
He made the parson and the rest his apes.
But yet, to tell the whole truth at the last,
He was, in church, a fine ecclesiast.
Well could he read a lesson or a story,
But best of all he sang an offertory;
For well he knew that when that song was sung,
Then might he preach, and all with polished tongue.
To win some silver, as he right well could;
Therefore he sang so merrily and so loud. 

	· Rouncivale- convent

· Compeer- companion

· Trompe- trumpet

· Soun- sound
· Heer- hair

· Wex wax

· Heeng- hung

· Flex- flax

· Ounces- thin pig-tails

· Colpons- locks

·  Jolitee- pleasure
· trussed up- folded and packed

· Walet- wallet

· Jet- latest fashion

· Dischevelee- With his hair loose

· Glarynge- glaring

· Vernycle- vernicle 

· Sowed- fastened

· Bretful- brimful

· al hoot- all fresh


	· Voys- voice

· Goot- goat

· late shave- recently shaved

· Male- bag

· pilwe-beer- pillow case

· Gobet- piece

· Seyl- sail

·  hente- called

· croys of latoun- cross of latten

· Stones- precious jewels

· thise relikes- faked up relics/left

· Tweye- two

· Japes- tricks

· atte laste – at last

· a lessoun- a lesson

· Ecclesiaste- ecclesiast, religious person

· Alderbest- Best of all

· Offertorie- offering
· Wel affile his tonge- smooth tongue

· Murierly- merrily

PROLOGUE 

	715: Now have I toold you soothly, in a clause, 
716: Th' estaat, th' array, the nombre, and eek the cause
717: Why that assembled was this compaignye
718: In southwerk at this gentil hostelrye
719: That highte the tabard, faste by the belle.
720: But now is tyme to yow for to telle
721: How that we baren us that ilke nyght,
722: Whan we were in that hostelrie alyght;
723: And after wol I telle of our viage
724: And al the remenaunt of oure pilgrimage.
725: But first I pray yow, of youre curteisye,
726: That ye n' arette it nat my vileynye,
727: Thogh that I pleynly speke in this mateere,
728: To telle yow hir wordes and hir cheere,
729: Ne thogh I speke hir wordes proprely.
730: For this ye knowen al so wel as I,
731: Whoso shal telle a tale after a man,
732: He moot reherce as ny as evere he kan
733: Everich a word, if it be in his charge,
734: Al speke he never so rudeliche and large,
735: Or ellis he moot telle his tale untrewe,
736: Or feyne thyng, or fynde wordes newe.
737: He may nat spare, althogh he were his brother;
738: He moot as wel seye o word as another.
739: Crist spak hymself ful brode in hooly writ,
740: And wel ye woot no vileynye is it.
741: Eek plato seith, whoso that kan hym rede,
742: The wordes moote be cosyn to the dede.
743: Also I prey yow to foryeve it me,
744: Al have I nat set folk in hir degree
745: Heere in this tale, as that they sholde stonde.
746: My wit is short, ye may wel understonde.
747: Greet chiere made oure hoost us everichon,
748: And to the soper sette he us anon.
749: He served us with vitaille at the beste;
750: Strong was the wyn, and wel to drynke us leste.
751: A semely man oure hooste was withalle
752: For to han been a marchal in an halle.
753: A large man he was with eyen stepe -- 
754: A fairer burgeys is ther noon in chepe -- 
755: Boold of his speche, and wys, and wel ytaught,
756: And of manhod hym lakkede right naught.
757: Eek therto he was right a myrie man,
758: And after soper pleyen he bigan,
759: And spak of myrthe amonges othere thynges,
760: Whan that we hadde maad oure rekenynges,
761: And seyde thus: now, lordynges, trewely,
762: Ye been to me right welcome, hertely;
763: For by my trouthe, if that I shal nat lye,
764: I saugh nat this yeer so myrie a compaignye
765: Atones in this herberwe as is now.
766: Fayn wolde I doon yow myrthe, wiste I how.
767: And of a myrthe I am right now bythoght,
768: To doon yow ese, and it shal coste noght.
769: Ye goon to caunterbury -- God yow speede,
770: The blisful martir quite yow youre meede!
771: And wel I woot, as ye goon by the weye,
772: Ye shapen yow to talen and to pleye;
773: For trewely, confort ne myrthe is noon
774: To ride by the weye doumb as a stoon;
775: And therfore wol I maken yow disport,
776: As I seyde erst, and doon yow som confort.
777: And if yow liketh alle by oon assent
778: For to stonden at my juggement,
779: And for to werken as I shal yow seye,
780: To-morwe, whan ye riden by the weye,
781: Now, by my fader soule that is deed,
782: But ye be myrie, I wol yeve yow myn heed!
783: Hoold up youre hondes, withouten moore speche.
784: Oure conseil was nat longe for to seche.
785: Us thoughte it was noght worth to make it wys,
786: And graunted hym withouten moore avys,
787: And bad him seye his voirdit as hym leste.
788: Lordynges, quod he, now herkneth for the beste;
789: But taak it nought, I prey yow, in desdeyn.
790: This is the poynt, to speken short and pleyn,
791: That ech of yow, to shorte with oure weye,
792: In this viage shal telle tales tweye
793: To caunterbury-ward, I mene it so,
794: And homward he shal tellen othere two,
795: Of aventures that whilom han bifalle.
796: And which of yow that bereth hym best of alle,
797: That is to seyn, that telleth in this caas
798: Tales of best sentence and moost solaas,
799: Shal have a soper at oure aller cost
800: Heere in this place, sittynge by this post,
801: Whan that we come agayn fro caunterbury.
802: And for to make yow the moore mury,
803: I wol myselven goodly with yow ryde,
804: Right at myn owene cost, and be youre gyde,
805: And whoso wole my juggement withseye
806: Shal paye al that we spenden by the weye.
807: And if ye vouche sauf that it be so,
808: Tel me anon, withouten wordes mo,
809: And I wol erly shape me therfore.
810: This thyng was graunted, and oure othes swore
811: With ful glad herte, and preyden hym also
812: That he wolde vouche sauf for to do so,
813: And that he wolde been oure governour,
814: And oure tales juge and reportour,
815: And sette a soper at a certeyn pris,
816: And we wol reuled been at his devys
817: In heigh and lough; and thus by oon assent
818: We been acorded to his juggement.
819: And therupon the wyn was fet anon;
820: We dronken, and to reste wente echon,
821: Withouten any lenger taryynge.
822: Amorwe, whan that day bigan to sprynge,
823: Up roos oure hoost, and was oure aller cok,
824: And gradrede us togidre alle in a flok,
825: And forth we riden a litel moore than paas
826: Unto the wateryng of seint thomas;
827: And there oure hoost bigan his hors areste
828: And seyde, lordynges, herkneth, if yow leste.
829: Ye woot youre foreward, and I it yow recorde.
830: If even-song and morwe-song accorde,
831: Lat se now who shal telle the firste tale.
832: As evere mote I drynke wyn or ale,
833: Whoso be rebel to my juggement
834: Shal paye for al that by the wey is spent.
835: Now draweth cut, er that we ferrer twynne;
836: He which that hath the shorteste shal bigynne.
837: Sire knyght, quod he, my mayster and my lord,
838: Now draweth cut, for that is myn accord.
839: Cometh neer, quod he, my lady prioresse.
840: And ye, sire clerk, lat be youre shamefastnesse,
841: Ne studieth noght; ley hond to, every man!
842: Anon to drawen every wight bigan,
843: And shortly for to tellen as it was,
844: Were it by aventure, or sort, or cas,
845: The sothe is this, the cut fil to the knyght,
846: Of which ful blithe and glad was every wyght,
847: And telle he moste his tale, as was resoun,
848: By foreward and by composicioun,
849: As ye han herd; what nedeth wordes mo?
850: And whan this goode man saugh that it was so,
851: As he that wys was and obedient
852: To kepe his foreward by his free assent,
853: He seyde, syn I shal bigynne the game,
854: What, welcome be the cut, a goddes name!
855: Now lat us ryde, and herkneth what I seye.
856: And with that word we ryden forth oure weye,
857: And he bigan with right a myrie cheere
858: His tale anon, and seyde as ye may heere. 
	Now have I told you briefly, in a clause,
The state, the array, the number, and the cause
Of the assembling of this company
In Southwark, at this noble hostelry
Known as the Tabard Inn, hard by the Bell.
But now the time is come wherein to tell
How all we bore ourselves that very night
When at the hostelry we did alight.
And afterward the story I engage
To tell you of our common pilgrimage.
But first, I pray you, of your courtesy,
You'll not ascribe it to vulgarity
Though I speak plainly of this matter here,
Retailing you their words and means of cheer;
Nor though I use their very terms, nor lie.
For this thing do you know as well as I:
When one repeats a tale told by a man,
He must report, as nearly as he can,
Every least word, if he remember it,
However rude it be, or how unfit;
Or else he may be telling what's untrue,
Embellishing and fictionizing too.
He may not spare, although it were his brother;
He must as well say one word as another.
Christ spoke right broadly out, in holy writ,
And, you know well, there's nothing low in it.
And Plato says, to those able to read:
"The word should be the cousin to the deed."
Also, I pray that you'll forgive it me
If I have not set folk, in their degree
Here in this tale, by rank as they should stand.
My wits are not the best, you'll understand.
Great cheer our host gave to us, every one,
And to the supper set us all anon;
And served us then with victuals of the best.
Strong was the wine and pleasant to each guest.
A seemly man our good host was, withal,
Fit to have been a marshal in some hall;
He was a large man, with protruding eyes,
As fine a burgher as in Cheapside lies;
Bold in his speech, and wise, and right well taught,
And as to manhood, lacking there in naught.
Also, he was a very merry man,
And after meat, at playing he began,
Speaking of mirth among some other things,
When all of us had paid our reckonings;
And saying thus: "Now masters, verily
You are all welcome here, and heartily:
For by my truth, and telling you no lie,
I have not seen, this year, a company
Here in this inn, fitter for sport than now.
Fain would I make you happy, knew I how.
And of a game have I this moment thought
To give you joy, and it shall cost you naught.
"You go to Canterbury; may God speed
And the blest martyr soon requite your meed.
And well I know, as you go on your way,
You'll tell good tales and shape yourselves to play;
For truly there's no mirth nor comfort, none,
Riding the roads as dumb as is a stone;
And therefore will I furnish you a sport,
As I just said, to give you some comfort.
And if you like it, all, by one assent,
And will be ruled by me, of my judgment,
And will so do as I'll proceed to say,
Tomorrow, when you ride upon your way,
Then, by my father's spirit, who is dead,
If you're not gay, I'll give you up my head.
Hold up your hands, nor more about it speak."
Our full assenting was not far to seek;
We thought there was no reason to think twice,
And granted him his way without advice,
And bade him tell his verdict just and wise,
"Masters," quoth he, "here now is my advice;
But take it not, I pray you, in disdain;
This is the point, to put it short and plain,
That each of you, beguiling the long day,
Shall tell two stories as you wend your way
To Canterbury town; and each of you
On coming home, shall tell another two,
All of adventures he has known befall.
And he who plays his part the best of all,
That is to say, who tells upon the road
Tales of best sense, in most amusing mode,
Shall have a supper at the others' cost
Here in this room and sitting by this post,
When we come back again from Canterbury.
And now, the more to warrant you'll be merry,
I will myself, and gladly, with you ride
At my own cost, and I will be your guide.
But whosoever shall my rule gainsay
Shall pay for all that's bought along the way.
And if you are agreed that it be so,
Tell me at once, or if not, tell me no,
And I will act accordingly. No more."
This thing was granted, and our oaths we swore,
With right glad hearts, and prayed of him, also,
That he would take the office, nor forgo
The place of governor of all of us,
Judging our tales; and by his wisdom thus
Arrange that supper at a certain price,
We to be ruled, each one, by his advice
In things both great and small; by one assent,
We stood committed to his government.
And thereupon, the wine was fetched anon;
We drank, and then to rest went every one,
And that without a longer tarrying.
Next morning, when the day began to spring,
Up rose our host, and acting as our cock,
He gathered us together in a flock,
And forth we rode, a jog-trot being the pace,
Until we reached Saint Thomas' watering-place.
And there our host pulled horse up to a walk,
And said: "Now, masters, listen while I talk.
You know what you agreed at set of sun.
If even-song and morning-song are one,
Let's here decide who first shall tell a tale.
And as I hope to drink more wine and ale,
Whoso proves rebel to my government
Shall pay for all that by the way is spent.
Come now, draw cuts, before we farther win,
And he that draws the shortest shall begin.
Sir knight," said he, "my master and my lord,
You shall draw first as you have pledged your word.
Come near," quoth he, "my lady prioress:
And you, sir clerk, put by your bashfulness,
Nor ponder more; out hands, flow, every man!"
At once to draw a cut each one began,
And, to make short the matter, as it was,
Whether by chance or whatsoever cause,
The truth is, that the cut fell to the knight,
At which right happy then was every wight.
Thus that his story first of all he'd tell,
According to the compact, it befell,
As you have heard. Why argue to and fro?
And when this good man saw that it was so,
Being a wise man and obedient
To plighted word, given by free assent,
He slid: "Since I must then begin the game,
Why, welcome be the cut, and in God's name!
Now let us ride, and hearken what I say."
And at that word we rode forth on our way;
And he began to speak, with right good cheer,
His tale anon, as it is written here. 
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· Th' estaat- Social rank, position
· th' array- dress
· the nombre- number
· The cause- reason
· Faste- near
· Baren- conducted us
· Viage- journey
· Remenaunt- remaining part
· Cheere- appearance
· Al so- just as
· Everich a word- Every single word
· Charge- responsibility
· Al speke- what ever the narrator said
· Rudeliche- rudely
· Feyne- false
· Vileynye- ill-manners
· ye woot- you know
· in hir degree- according to their status
· Vitaille- food
· Marchal- master
· Boold- bold
· Burgeys- fine
· Pleyen- playing jests
· Lordynges- sir
· Atones- together
· doon yow myrthe- please you
· wiste I how- if I knew how
· a myrthe- a pleasant thing
· Meede- reward
· doon yow ese- to entertain you
· Ye shapen yow- as you plan
· Erst- just before
· Stonden- abide
· Tweye- two
· Aventures- adventure
· Bifalle- befall
· Bereth- bear
· Sothe- truth
· Cut fil- lot fell
· Blithe- happy
· Every wyght- every one
· Moste- must
· Resoun-reason
· Composicioun- compassion
· Han herd- have heard
· Mo- more
· Whan- when
· Saugh- saw
· Syn- since
· Goddes- god’s name
· Herkneth- listen
· Seye- say
· Myrie- merry
· Cheere- happy manner

Plot of the Prologue to the Canterbury Tales

At the Tabard Inn, a tavern in Southwark, near London, the narrator joins a company of twenty-nine pilgrims. The pilgrims, like the narrator, are traveling to the shrine of the martyr Saint Thomas Becket in Canterbury. The narrator gives a descriptive account of twenty-seven of these pilgrims, including a Knight, Squire, Yeoman, Prioress, Monk, Friar, Merchant, Clerk, Man of Law, Franklin, Haberdasher, Carpenter, Weaver, Dyer, Tapestry-Weaver, Cook, Shipman, Physician, Wife, Parson, Plowman, Miller, Manciple, Reeve, Summoner, Pardoner, and Host. (He does not describe the Second Nun or the Nun’s Priest, although both characters appear later in the book.) The Host, whose name, we find out in the Prologue to the Cook’s Tale, is Harry Bailey, suggests that the group ride together and entertain one another with stories. He decides that each pilgrim will tell two stories on the way to Canterbury and two on the way back. Whomever he judges to be the best storyteller will receive a meal at Bailey’s tavern, courtesy of the other pilgrims. The pilgrims draw lots and determine that the Knight will tell the first tale.
Perspectives for Discussion:

· Meter of the Poem:

· Heroic Couplet
· Representation of 14th century England:

· Included all the classes of the 14th century 

· Ideal as well as real

· The Characters of Feudal Class:
· The Knight

· The Squire

· The Yeoman

· The Characters of the Church:
· The Prioress

· The Monk

· The Friar

· The Summoner 

· The Pardoner

· The Parson

· The Characters of Trade/Commerce:

· Merchant

· Haberdasher

· Carpenter

· Weaver

· Dyer

· Tapicer 

· Chaucer as a Great Story-Teller: 

· Plot of the Canterbury Tales

· Diverse Narrators

· Representing all the classes of society

· Use of different language

· Vivid description

· The Prologue as a Social Satire:

· Chaucer satirizes the social practices:

· The Doctor
· The Shipman 
· The Prioress

· The Friar

· and many other characters

· The Prologue as a Picture Gallary:

· The description serves as a painting of different character.

· Examples of various characters may be included to show the strength of his descriptive technique
· The Use of Humour in the Prologue:

· He uses humorous remarks to highlight the follies

· Well chosen words
· Chaucer’s Realism in the Prologue:

· His justification that he has portrayed as it was 

· Neither only virtue nor vice

· Depicted the society as it was

THE RENAISSANCE/ THE AGE OF SPENSER

Literal meaning of renaissance is revival, rebirth without implying previous death. The world was ‘theocentric’. It meant God is the centre of universe. It became ‘anthropocentric’. Man became the centre of universe. It was an intellectual movement, reawakening of scholarship, recovery of ancient learning, religious and scientific inquiry, self emancipation of individual. It brought transition in methods of study. There were a number of factors that lead to the Renaissance. Humanism was an important movement in this regard. It referred to the revival of interest in classical literature of Greece & Rome. Man gained importance which gave rise to free human personality. It brought worldliness. In the field of literature it brought appreciation of classical antiquity. Goegraphical discoveries of Bartholomeu Diaz (1487), Columbus (1492), Vasco da Gama (1497-1499), The Cabots (1497), Fernando Magellan (1519-1521), Hernando Cortez (1519), Francisco Pizaro (1533) all over the world also contributed in broadening the horizon of the age. Printing press brought revolution in the field of education. Literature became independent of patrons. It gave boost to the spirit of learning. 20000 titles were published in England. Even common men had access to the books. It spread awareness among people. Nikolaus Copernicus, a Polish astronomer, published Revolutionibus Orbium. He claimed that planets move round the sun. According to traditional theology Earth was a restless creature. Moreover, it argued that man importance in this universe is not greater than an atom. Fall of the Constantonople is another factor that gave a boost to the Renaissance. In 1453 Constantinople was captured by Turks. The Greek scholars took shelter in Italy that included Demetrius, Chalcondyles, Constantine Lascaris, Andreas J. Lascaris. It is a mistake to it the only factor responsible for the Renaissance because some Greek scholars had already moved to Italy. Another important factor is that it was a logical result of suppression against the dogmatic authority of church. It was a denial of Authority of universal church and reliance on the individual conscience. The leaders of the revolt include Luther, Calvin, Knox, Huss. The Reformers presented a protest in Germany, so, that the name ‘Protestant’ emerged. The Renaissance started in Italy. It was brought to England by the The Oxford Group-Thomas Linacre and William Grocyn. They introduced “New Learning” that included adopting the new modes of study. The students were supposed to study the classical works. They were later joined by John Colet, D. Erasmus- Dutch Feminist, and Sir Thomas Moore. Educational and religious works writers include Sir Thomas More, Sir Thomas Elyot, Roger Ascham, John Foxe, Thomas Wilson, and Richard Hooker. The New Drama and the New Poetry were introduced.
EDMUND SPENSER
Edmund Spenser was born in 1552 in London. He was the elder son of John Spenser who was a free journeyman and a cloth maker. His residence was in East Smithfield. He entered the Merchant Taylors' school which was founded in 1561 under Richard Mulcaster. Even as a student at Cambridge, he had to work to fulfill his expensis of education. He read great Italian and Greek writers. He did B. A in 1573 and an M. A in 1576. After leaving Cambridge a few years he composed some poems while staying away from London. He returned back to London on his friend’s advice. He entered the famous literary circle where the earl of Leicester and Sir Phillip Sydney proved to be his great supporters. The earl of Leicester introduced him to the Queen, and Sydney patroned him. On Sydney’s request to the queen Spenser was appointed secretary to Lord Grey de Wilton who was a Deputy-Lord in Ireland. Spenser spent eighteen years of his life in Ireland serving the English government. He fought against the rebellion heroically. As a result he was given the castle of Kilcolman in Ulster. It was beautiful place of nature. At this place Spenser wrote The Faerie Queene. Walter Raleigh visited him in 1589. He was impressed by the poem. He presented him to the Queen when he went back to London. His work received appreciation and he was granted fifty pound as annual pension but he was not paid. Consequently he was disappointed. He went back to Ireland. He married Elizabeth in Ireland. He wrote Amoretti in her honour. Later he wrote Epthalamion in the honour of their marriage. He again went to London in 1595. He wrote Astrophel on the death of his friend Sydney. Spenser once again went to Ireland. He again faced a rebellious attack in the same year. The rebels burnt his castle. He managed to escape with his wife and children. He came back to London sad and disappointed. Some critics believe that he died in poverty. He died in 1599. He was buried in poet’s corner in Westminster Abbey besides Chaucer.
Spenser’s Style is supreme in vision; it has the ultimate world of poetic fluency, ornate imagination, rich imagery, lofty idealism. He was sensuous poet. He used luxuriant colour and verbal music in his poetry. His poetry blended romantic ideas, nationalistic feeling, and idealistic thought. He experimented with language and enriched it. He used archaism and allusions. 
The Faerie Queene is an allegorical poem. In its 1590’s edition, it included a letter that Spenser wrote to Sir Walter Ralegh. It clearly stated the purpose of writing the Faerie Queene: “the generall end … is to fashion a gentleman or noble person in vertuous and gentle discipline”. The general plan consisted of 12 books. Each book would have 12 cantos. It is based on a twelve days feast held by Gloriana, the queen of fairyland. Each day a stranger will appear asking for help from a giant, tyrant or a dragon. The queen would assign a knight to resolve the issue. Each book would contain the adventure of one knight. The twelve knights symbolize Aristotle’s twelve virtues as opposed to the twelve vices. The central figure represents Prince Arthur. The knights are the ideal knights symbolizing magnificence.
It contains:  an allegory of virtues and vices; an allegory of the times and people; a story of romance and adventure. So, the character and action has double meaning. Only six books of the 12 planned books were completed. Book Vll is unfinished. The story of book l revolves around the knight who is accompanied by lady Una. They are on their way to get the castle of lady Una’s father.  The knight slays the monster. He then encounters hypocrisy in guise of an old man who disturbs the knight and he returns back. 

THE FIRST 
BOOKE OF THE 
FAERIE QVEENE. 
Contayning
THE LEGENDE OF THE
KNIGHT OF THE RED CROSSE,
OR
OF HOLINESSE.

LO I the man, whose Muse whilome did maske,
As time her taught, in lowly Shepheards weeds,
Am now enforst a far vnfitter taske,
For trumpets sterne to chaunge mine Oaten reeds,
And sing of Knights and Ladies gentle deeds;
Whose prayses hauing slept in silence long,
Me, all too meane, the sacred Muse areeds
To blazon broad emongst her learned throng:
Fierce warres and faithfull loues shall moralize my song. 
· Whilome- formerly

· Maske- disguise

· Weeds- clothes

· Oaten reeds- musical instrument/shepherds
· Areeds- support, advice 

· Blazon- declare, announce

Helpe then, holy Virgin chiefe of nine,
Thy weaker Nouice to performe thy will,
Lay forth out of thine euerlasting scryne
The antique rolles, which there lye hidden still,
Of Faerie knights and fairest Tanaquill,
Whom that most noble Briton Prince so long
Sought through the world, and suffered so much ill,
That I must rue his vndeserued wrong:
O helpe thou my weake wit, and sharpen my dull tong.
· Virgin- Clio, the muse history

· Scryne- writing desk

· Tanaquill- noble queen
· Briton prince- Prince Arthur

· Rue- feel pity for

· Wit- mind

· Tong- speech

And thou most dreaded impe of highest Ioue,
Faire Venus sonne, that with thy cruell dart
At that good knight so cunningly didst roue,
That glorious fire it kindled in his hart,
Lay now thy deadly Heben bow apart,
And with thy mother milde come to mine ayde:
Come both, and with you bring triumphant Mart,
In loues and gentle iollities arrayd,
After his murdrous spoiles and bloudy rage allayd.
· Impe- child

· Venus sonne- Cupid

· Roue- aim

· Fire- fire of love

· Heben- ebony wood/formerly had poisonous properties  
· Mart- Mars, the Roman God of war

· Arraid- dressed

· Allayd- decreased

And with them eke, O Goddesse heauenly bright,
Mirrour of grace and Maiestie diuine,
Great Lady of the greatest Isle, whose light
Like Phoebus lampe throughout the world doth shine,
Shed thy faire beames into my feeble eyne,
And raise my thoughts too humble and too vile,
To thinke of that true glorious type of thine,
The argument of mine afflicted stile:
The which to heare, vouchsafe, O dearest dred a-while.
· Lady- Una, representing truth

· Isle- Great Britain

· Lampe- the light of the sun

· Type- Gloriana, the type of Elizabeth

· Argument- subject

· Afflicted- lowly

· Stile- writing, pen

· Vouchsafe- be pleased



Canto I. 


The Patron of true Holinesse,
Foule Errour doth defeate:
Hypocrisie him to entrappe,
Doth to his home entreate. 
· Patron- the Red Cross Knight

· Errour- Falsehood

· Hypocrisie- represented by Archimago 



Gentle Knight was pricking on the plaine,
Y cladd in mightie armes and siluer shielde,
Wherein old dints of deepe wounds did remaine,
The cruell markes of many' a bloudy fielde;
Yet armes till that time did he neuer wield:
His angry steede did chide his foming bitt,
As much disdayning to the curbe to yield:
Full iolly knight he seemd, and faire did sitt,
As one for knightly giusts and fierce encounters fitt. 
· But on his brKnight- the Red Cross Knight/Holiness

· Pricking- riding by spurring the horse 

· Ycladd- clad, dressed, equipped

· Dints- signs, marks
· Steede- horse

· Chide- chafe at 

· Bitt- iron mouthpiece of bridle

· Curbe- chain passing under lower jaw of horse, check

· Jolly-  handsome

· Guists-  joust, dispute between two knights on horsebacks with lances

But on his brest a bloudie Crosse he bore,
The deare remembrance of his dying Lord,
For whose sweete sake that glorious badge he wore,
And dead as liuing euer him ador'd:
Vpon his shield the like was also scor'd,
For soueraine hope, which in his helpe he had:
Right faithfull true he was in deede and word,
But of his cheere did seeme too solemne sad;
Yet nothing did he dread, but euer was ydrad.
· Badge- brooch, symbol
· Scor’d- marked

· Soveraine- supreme

· Cheere- expression

· Sad- serious

· Ydrad- dreaded by others 

Vpon a great aduenture he was bond,
That greatest Gloriana to him gaue,
That greatest Glorious Queene of Faerie lond,
To winne him worship, and her grace to haue,
Which of all earthly things he most did craue;
And euer as he rode, his hart did earne
To proue his puissance in battell braue
Vpon his foe, and his new force to learne;
Vpon his foe, a Dragon horrible and stearne.
· Bond- bound

· Gloriana- the Faerie Queen

· Worshipe- honour 
· Earne- desire

· Puissance- power

· Dragon- a mythical monster like crocodile

A louely Ladie rode him faire beside,
Vpon a lowly Asse more white then snow,
Yet she much whiter, but the same did hide
Vnder a vele, that wimpled was full low,
And ouer all a blacke stole she did throw,
As one that inly mournd: so was she sad,
And heauie sat vpon her palfrey slow:
Seemed in heart some hidden care she had,
And by her in a line a milke white lambe she lad.
· Ladie- Una, personifying truth

· Asse- representing humility

· Snow- symbolizes purity

· Vele- veil

· Wimpled- gathered into plaits

· Stole- a long rob worn by priests
· Palfery- horse

· Lambe- representing innocence

So pure and innocent, as that same lambe,
She was in life and euery vertuous lore,
And by descent from Royall lynage came
Of ancient Kings and Queenes, that had of yore
Their scepters stretcht from East to Westerne shore,
And all the world in their subiection held;
Till that infernall feend with foule vprore
Forwasted all their land, and them expeld:
Whom to auenge, she had this Knight from far co[m]peld.
· Lore- doctrine of virtue 

· Lynage- lineage, famiy 

· Yore- in the past

· Scepters- staff born as symbol of power
· Feend- the dragon

· Forwasted- completely wasted

· Compeld- called to her aid

Behind her farre away a Dwarfe did lag,
That lasie seemd in being euer last,
Or wearied with bearing of her bag
Of needments at his backe. Thus as they past,
The day with cloudes was suddeine ouercast,
And angry Ioue an hideous storme of raine
Did poure into his Lemans lap so fast,
That euery wight to shrowd it did constrain,
And this faire couple eke to shroud the[m]selues were fain.

· Dwarfe- common sense

· Needments- necessaries
· Ouercast- covered 

· Lemans- lady-love’s sweetharts 

· Wight- creature

· Shroud- take shelter

· Fain- willing under cmpulsion 

Enforst to seeke some couert nigh at hand,
A shadie groue not far away they spide,
That promist ayde the tempest to withstand:
Whose loftie trees yclad with sommers pride,
Did spred so broad, that heauens light did hide,
Not perceable with power of any starre:
And all within were pathes and alleies wide,
With footing worne, and leading inward farre:
Faire harbour that them seemes; so in they entred arre.
· Covert- shelter

· Spide- saw

· Yclad- dressed
· Perceable- penetrable 

· Alleies- passages in garden etc.

· Harbour- shelter

And foorth they passe, with pleasure forward led,
Ioying to heare the birdes sweete harmony,
Which therein shrouded from the tempest dred,
Seemd in their song to scorne the cruell sky.
Much can they prayse the trees so straight and hy,
The sayling Pine, the Cedar proud and tall,
The vine-prop Elme, the Poplar neuer dry,
The builder Oake, sole king of forrests all,
The Aspine good for staues, the Cypresse funerall.
· Shrouded- sheltered 
· Pine- pine for making sailing ships

· Vine-prop- vine supporting

· Oake- the oak used for building purposes

· Aspine- the asp tree

· Staues- carved pieces of wood forming sides of cask

The Laurell, meed of mightie Conquerours
And Poets sage, the Firre that weepeth still,
The Willow worne of forlorne Paramours,
The Eugh obedient to the benders will,
The Birch for shaftes, the Sallow for the mill,
The Mirrhe sweete bleeding in the bitter wound,
The warlike Beech, the Ash for nothing ill,
The fruitfull Oliue, and the Platane round,
The caruer Holme, the Maple seeldom inward sound.
· Meed- reward

· Paramours- the fur that continually gives off

· Eugh- the Yew used for making bow

· Benders- the bowman
· Bleeding- the myrrh excluding sweet smelling medicinal gum

· Beech- the beech of which war chariots were made

· Platane- plain tree of broad trunk

· Holme- the holm suitable for carving

Led with delight, they thus beguile the way,
Vntill the blustring storme is ouerblowne;
When weening to returne, whence they did stray,
They cannot finde that path, which first was showne,
But wander too and fro in wayes vnknowne,
Furthest from end then, when they neerest weene,
That makes them doubt, their wits be not their owne:
So many pathes, so many turnings seene,
That which of them to take, in diuerse doubt they been.
· Beguile- delude, deceive

· Blustering- fierce, boisterous, unruly

· Overblowne- passed

· Weening- thinking
· Weene- think 

· Doubt- fear

· Diuerse- diverse, various 

At last resoluing forward still to fare,
Till that some end they finde or in or out,
That path they take, that beaten seemd most bare,
And like to lead the labyrinth about;
Which when by tract they hunted had throughout,
At length it brought them to a hollow caue,
Amid the thickest woods. The Champion stout
Eftsoones dismounted from his courser braue,
And to the Dwarfe a while his needlesse spere he gaue.

· Resoluing- pondering

· Still- continuously

· Like-  likely

· About- out of
· Tract- trace

· Stout- bold

· Eftsoones- at once

· Needlesse- no longer needed

Be well aware, quoth then that Ladie milde,
Least suddaine mischiefe ye too rash prouoke:
The danger hid, the place vnknowne and wilde,
Breedes dreadfull doubts: Oft fire is without smoke,
And perill without show: therefore your stroke
Sir knight with-hold, till further triall made.
Ah Ladie (said he) shame were to reuoke
The forward footing for an hidden shade:
Vertue giues her selfe light, through darkenesse for to wade.

· Mischiefe- harm

· Doubts- fears
· Revode- withdraw

· For- for fear of

· Shade- danger

· Wade- pass

Yea but (quoth she) the perill of this place
I better wot then you, though now too late
To wish you backe returne with foule disgrace,
Yet wisedome warnes, whilest foot is in the gate,
To stay the steppe, ere forced to retrate.
This is the wandring wood, this Errours den,
A monster vile, whom God and man does hate:
Therefore I read beware. Fly fly (quoth then
The fearefull Dwarfe:) this is no place for liuing men.

· Wot- know

· Retrate- draw back
· Read- warn

But full of fire and greedy hardiment,
The youthfull knight could not for ought be staide,
But forth vnto the darksome hole he went,
And looked in: his glistring armor made
A litle glooming light, much like a shade,
By which he saw the vgly monster plaine,
Halfe like a serpent horribly displaide,
But th'other halfe did womans shape retaine,
Most lothsom, filthie, foule, and full of vile disdaine.

· Hadiment- eager boldness

· Ought- for anything by any means

· Staide- restrained

· Glistring- glittering
· Displaide- spread out 

And as she lay vpon the durtie ground,
Her huge long taile her den all ouerspred,
Yet was in knots and many boughtes vpwound,
Pointed with mortall sting. Of her there bred
A thousand yong ones, which she dayly fed,
Sucking vpon her poisonous dugs, each one
Of sundry shapes, yet all ill fauored:
Soone as that vncouth light vpon them shone,
Into her mouth they crept, and suddain all were gone.
· Knots- hard lump in animal body

· Boughtes- folds

· Vpwound- encircled
· Dugs- udders

· Ill-fauored- ugly shaped

Their dam vpstart, out of her den effraide,
And rushed forth, hurling her hideous taile
About her cursed head, whose folds displaid
Were stretcht now forth at length without entraile.
She lookt about, and seeing one in mayle
Armed to point, sought backe to turne againe;
For light she hated as the deadly bale,
Ay wont in desert darknesse to remaine,
Where plaine none might her see, nor she see any plaine.

· Vpstart- starting up

· Hurling- whirling

· Displaid- unrolled

· Entraile- knots and folds
· Mayle- armour 

· Bale- evil

· Desert- gloomy, thick

Which when the valiant Elfe perceiu'd, he lept
As Lyon fierce vpon the flying pray,
And with his trenchand blade her boldly kept
From turning backe, and forced her to stay:
Therewith enrag'd she loudly gan to bray,
And turning fierce, her speckled taile aduaunst,
Threatning her angry sting, him to dismay:
Who nought aghast, his mightie hand enhaunst:
The stroke down fro[m]; her head vnto her shoulder glaunst.
· Elfe- the knight who was Elfin’s son

· Trenchand- sharp
· Bray- roar

· Speckled- spotted

· Threatning- brandishing

· Enhaunst- raised

Much daunted with that dint, her sence was dazd,
Yet kindling rage, her selfe she gathered round,
And all attonce her beastly body raizd
With doubled forces high aboue the ground:
Tho wrapping vp her wrethed sterne arownd,
Lept fierce vpon his shield, and her huge traine
All suddenly about his body wound,
That hand or foot to stirre he stroue in vaine:
God helpe the man so wrapt in Errours endlesse traine.
· Daunted- frightened

· Dint- stroke

· Dazd- confounded, puzzled

· Forces- strength
· Tho- then

· Vp- coiling

· Sterne- tail

· Traine- tail

· Wound- encircled

· Wrapt- covered

· Traine- snare

His Lady sad to see his sore constraint,
Cride out, Now now Sir knight, shew what ye bee,
Add faith vnto your force, and be not faint:
Strangle her, else she sure will strangle thee.
That when he heard, in great perplexitie,
His gall did grate for griefe and high disdaine,
And knitting all his force got one hand free,
Wherewith he grypt her gorge with so great paine,
That soone to loose her wicked bands did her constraine.

· Constraint- plight, trouble

· Faint- weak

· Strangle- kill by squeezing
· Perplexitie- entangled state, intertwined, knotted
· Gall- anger

· Grate- was stirred

· Knitting- straining

· Gorge- stomach

· Paine- might

· Bands- coils

Therewith she spewd out of her filthy maw
A floud of poyson horrible and blacke,
Full of great lumpes of flesh and gobbets raw,
Which stunck so vildly, that it forst him slacke
His grasping hold, and from her turne him backe:
Her vomit full of bookes and papers was,
With loathly frogs and toades, which eyes did lacke,
And creeping sought way in the weedy gras:
Her filthy parbreake all the place defiled has.
· Spewd- vomitted 

· Maw- stomach

· Gobbets- pieces of raw flesh

· Stunck- smelt

· Vildly- vilely, disgustingly

· Slacke- relax
· Vomit- matter ejected from stomach

· Parbreake- vomit

As when old father Nilus gins to swell
With timely pride aboue the Aegyptian vale,
His fattie waues do fertile slime outwell,
And ouerflow each plaine and lowly dale:
But when his later spring gins to auale,
Huge heapes of mudd he leaues, wherein there breed
Ten thousand kindes of creatures, partly male
And partly female of his fruitfull seed;
Such vgly monstrous shapes elswhere may no man reed.

· Pride- flood

· Fattie- fertilizing

· Slime- mud

· Outwell- throw out

· Plaine- plain

· Dale- low valley
· Auale- stop

· Heaps of mudd- fertilizing mud

· Reed- see

The same so sore annoyed has the knight,
That welnigh choked with the deadly stinke,
His forces faile, ne can no longer fight.
Whose corage when the feend perceiu'd to shrinke,
She poured forth out of her hellish sinke
Her fruitfull cursed spawne of serpents small,
Deformed monsters, fowle, and blacke as inke,
Which swarming all about his legs did crall,
And him encombred sore, but could not hurt at all.

· Same- this disgorged matter

· Stinke- foul smell
· Sinke- stomach

· Spawne- offsping 

· Encombred- troubled

As gentle Shepheard in sweete euen-tide,
When ruddy Phoebus gins to welke in west,
High on an hill, his flocke to vewen wide,
Markes which do byte their hasty supper best;
A cloud of combrous gnattes do him molest,
All striuing to infixe their feeble stings,
That from their noyance he no where can rest,
But with his clownish hands their tender wings
He brusheth oft, and oft doth mar their murmurings.

· Phebus- the sun

· Welke- fade, sets

· Vewen-to view
· Cumbrous- annoying

· Gnatte- small flies with bloodsucking trunk

· Noyance- annoyance

· Brusheth- injuries by gazing

· Mar- silence

Thus ill bestedd, and fearefull more of shame,
Then of the certaine perill he stood in,
Halfe furious vnto his foe he came,
Resolv'd in minde all suddenly to win,
Or soone to lose, before he once would lin;
And strooke at her with more then manly force,
That from her body full of filthie sin
He raft her hatefull head without remorse;
A streame of cole black bloud forth gushed fro[m]; her corse.

· Bestedd- in such a sad plight

· Win- stay, cease
· Raft- separated

· Corse- corpse, body

Her scattred brood, soone as their Parent deare
They saw so rudely falling to the ground,
Groning full deadly, all with troublous feare,
Gathred themselues about her body round,
Weening their wonted entrance to haue found
At her wide mouth: but being there withstood
They flocked all about her bleeding wound,
And sucked vp their dying mothers blood,
Making her death their life, and eke her hurt their good.

· Deadly- in the pain of death
· Weening- thinking

· Eke- also

That detestable sight him much amazde,
To see th'vnkindly Impes of heauen accurst,
Deuoure their dam; on whom while so he gazd,
Hauing all satisfide their bloudy thurst,
Their bellies swolne he saw with fulnesse burst,
And bowels gushing forth: well worthy end
Of such as drunke her life, the which them nurst;
Now needeth him no lenger labour spend,
His foes haue slaine themselues, with whom he should contend.

· Impes- offspring

· Accurst- condemned to ill fate

· Their dam- beastly mother
· Bowels- entrails intestine

· Nurst- nursed

His Ladie seeing all, that chaunst, from farre
Approcht in hast to greet his victorie,
And said, Faire knight, borne vnder happy starre,
Who see your vanquisht foes before you lye:
Well worthy be you of that Armorie,
Wherein ye haue great glory wonne this day,
And proou'd your strength on a strong enimie,
Your first aduenture: many such I pray,
And henceforth euer wish, that like succeed it may.

· Chaunst- happened
· Armory- armour 
Then mounted he vpon his Steede againe,
And with the Lady backward sought to wend;
That path he kept, which beaten was most plaine,
Ne euer would to any by-way bend,
But still did follow one vnto the end,
The which at last out of the wood them brought.
So forward on his way (with God to frend)
He passed forth, and new aduenture sought;
Long way he trauelled, before he heard of ought.

· Sent- turn, go 
· Still- continuously

· Frend- friend
At length they chaunst to meet vpon the way
An aged Sire, in long blacke weedes yclad,
His feete all bare, his beard all hoarie gray,
And by his belt his booke he hanging had;
Sober he seemde, and very sagely sad,
And to the ground his eyes were lowly bent,
Simple in shew, and voyde of malice bad,
And all the way he prayed, as he went,
And often knockt his brest, as one that did repent.

· Sire- respectable person

· Weeds- clothes

· Yclad- dressed
· Of- free from

· Malice- ill-will

· Repent- be sorry

He faire the knight saluted, louting low,
Who faire him quited, as that courteous was:
And after asked him, if he did know
Of straunge aduentures, which abroad did pas.
Ah my deare Sonne (quoth he) how should, alas,
Silly old man, that liues in hidden cell,
Bidding his beades all day for his trespas,
Tydings of warre and worldly trouble tell?
With Holy Father sits not with such things to mell.

· Guited- returned his greeting

· Silly- childish, simple

· Beades-saying his prayers on the beads of a rosary

· Trespas- misdeeds

· Not- not proper

· Mell- to mix with

But if of daunger which hereby doth dwell,
And homebred euill ye desire to heare,
Of a straunge man I can you tidings tell,
That wasteth all this countrey farre and neare.
Of such (said he) I chiefly do inquere,
And shall you well reward to shew the place,
In which that wicked wight his dayes doth weare:
For to all knighthood it is foule disgrace,
That such a cursed creature liues so long a space.

· Hereby- nearby

· Dwell- live, spring up

· Homebred- at home
· Wight- person

· Weare- pass

· Cursed- wicked

· Space- space of time

Far hence (quoth he) in wastfull wildernesse
His dwelling is, by which no liuing wight
May euer passe, but thorough great distresse.
Now (sayd the Lady) draweth toward night,
And well I wote, that of your later fight
Ye all forwearied be: for what so strong,
But wanting rest will also want of might?
The Sunne that measures heauen all day long,
At night doth baite his steedes the Ocean waues emong.

· Wildernesse- desolate

· Wight- person
· Wote- think

· Forwearied- tired

· Wanting- without

· Want of- feel lack of

· Baite- stop

Then with the Sunne take Sir, your timely rest,
And with new day new worke at once begin:
Vntroubled night they say giues counsell best.
Right well Sir knight ye haue aduised bin,
(Quoth then that aged man;) the way to win
Is wisely to aduise: now day is spent;
Therefore with me ye may take vp your In
For this same night. The knight was well content:
So with that godly father to his home they went.

· Vntroubled- untroubled
· Advise- to consider

· In- lodge, house

A little lowly Hermitage it was,
Downe in a dale, hard by a forests side,
Far from resort of people, that did pas
In trauell to and froe: a little wyde
There was an holy Chappell edifyde,
Wherein the Hermite dewly wont to say
His holy things each morne and euentyde:
Thereby a Christall streame did gently play,
Which from a sacred fountaine welled forth alway.

· Resort- the ways 

· Wyde- apart
· Edifyde- built

· Euentyde- evening

· Forth- arose

Arriued there, the little house they fill,
Ne looke for entertainement, where none was:
Rest is their feast, and all things at their will;
The noblest mind the best contentment has.
With faire discourse the euening so they pas:
For that old man of pleasing wordes had store,
And well could file his tongue as smooth as glas;
He told of Saintes and Popes, and euermore
He strowd an Aue-Mary after and before.

· Entertainement- a feast
· File- polish

· Tongue- speech

· Strowd- said

The drouping Night thus creepeth on them fast,
And the sad humour loading their eye liddes,
As messenger of Morpheus on them cast
Sweet slo[m]bring deaw, the which to sleepe them biddes.
Vnto their lodgings then his guestes he riddes:
Where when all drownd in deadly sleepe he findes,
He to his study goes, and there amiddes
His Magick bookes and artes of sundry kindes,
He seekes out mighty charmes, to trouble sleepy mindes

· Drouping- weary, tired

· Humor- heavy dew of sleep

· Morpheus- the God of sleep

· Slombring deaw- dew causing slumber
· Riddes- sends

· Deadly- death-like 

Then choosing out few wordes most horrible,
(Let none them read) thereof did verses frame,
With which and other spelles like terrible,
He bad awake blacke Plutoes griesly Dame,
And cursed heauen, and spake reprochfull shame
Of highest God, the Lord of life and light;
A bold bad man, that dar'd to call by name
Great Gorgon, Prince of darknesse and dead night,
At which Cocytus quakes, and Styx is put to flight.

· Spelles- magical charms 

· Plutoes- Pluto, king of Hell

· Dame- Pluto’s dreaded wife
· Reprochfull shame- offensive words

· Gorgon- Demogorgon 

· Cocytus-The river of lamentation in Hades

· Styx- The river of Hate in Hades

And forth he cald out of deepe darknesse dred
Legions of Sprights, the which like little flyes
Fluttring about his euer damned hed,
A-waite whereto their seruice he applyes,
To aide his friends, or fray his enimies:
Of those he chose out two, the falsest twoo,
And fittest for to forge true-seeming lyes;
The one of them he gaue a message too,
The other by him selfe staide other worke to doo.

· Sprights- spirits

· Euer damned- damned to eternal death
· Fray- frighten

· Forge- frame

· Too- to

· Staide- made to stay

He making speedy way through spersed ayre,
And through the world of waters wide and deepe,
To Morpheus house doth hastily repaire.
Amid the bowels of the earth full steepe,
And low, where dawning day doth neuer peepe,
His dwelling is; there Tethys his wet bed
Doth euer wash, and Cynthia still doth steepe
In siluer deaw his euer-drouping hed,
Whiles sad Night ouer him her ma[n]tle black doth spred

· Spersed ayre- air diffused everywhere

· Morpheus- God of dreams/sleep

· Repaire- go
· Steepe- straight down
· Tethys-wife of Oceanus

· Cynthia- the moon goddess

· Euer-drouping hed- drowsy

Whose double gates he findeth locked fast,
The one faire fram'd of burnisht Yuory,
The other all with siluer ouercast;
And wakefull dogges before them farre do lye,
Watching to banish Care their enimy,
Who oft is wont to trouble gentle Sleepe.
By them the Sprite doth passe in quietly,
And vnto Morpheus comes, whom drowned deepe
In drowsie fit he findes: of nothing he takes keepe.

· Burnisht Yuory- the gate of polished ivory is supposed to send forth false dreams

· Ouercast- the gate plated with silver is supposed to send forth true dreams
· Drowsie fit- fit of drowziness 

· Keepe- takes heed

And more, to lulle him in his slumber soft,
A trickling streame from high rocke tumbling downe
And euer-drizling raine vpon the loft,
Mixt with a murmuring winde, much like the sowne
Of swarming Bees, did cast him in a swowne:
No other noyse, nor peoples troublous cryes,
As still are wont t'annoy the walled towne,
Might there be heard: but carelesse Quiet lyes,
Wrapt in eternall silence farre from enemyes.

· Euer-drizling- continuously drizzling

· Loft- roof

· Sowne- sound
· Swowne- dumb, fit of unconsciousness

· Still- always 

· Carelesse- without any distress

The messenger approching to him spake,
But his wast wordes returnd to him in vaine:
So sound he slept, that nought mought him awake.
Then rudely he him thrust, and pusht with paine,
Whereat he gan to stretch: but he againe
Shooke him so hard, that forced him to speake.
As one then in a dreame, whose dryer braine
Is tost with troubled sights and fancies weake,
He mumbled soft, but would not all his silence breake.
· Wast- wasted

· Paine- hard
· Braine- dry brain causes less anxiety

· Mumbled- speak softly/ unclearly

The Sprite then gan more boldly him to wake,
And threatned vnto him the dreaded name
Of Hecate: whereat he gan to quake,
And lifting vp his lompish head, with blame
Halfe angry asked him, for what he came.
Hither (quoth he) me Archimago sent,
He that the stubborne Sprites can wisely tame,
He bids thee to him send for his intent
A fit false dreame, that can delude the sleepers sent.

· Hecate- frightening goddess of lower world

· Lompish- heavy

· With blame- angrily
· Intent-  purpose

· Sent- mind, sense

The God obayde, and calling forth straight way
A diuerse dreame out of his prison darke,
Deliuered it to him, and downe did lay
His heauie head, deuoide of carefull carke,
Whose sences all were straight benumbd and starke.
He backe returning by the Yuorie dore,
Remounted vp as light as chearefull Larke,
And on his litle winges the dreame he bore
In hast vnto his Lord, where he him left afore.

· Diverse- distracting

· Eareful carke- carking cares

· Starke- completely
· Yvorie- Ivory

· Light- fast/joyful
Who all this while with charmes and hidden artes,
Had made a Lady of that other Spright,
And fram'd of liquid ayre her tender partes
So liuely, and so like in all mens sight,
That weaker sence it could haue rauisht quight:
The maker selfe for all his wondrous witt,
Was nigh beguiled with so goodly sight:
Her all in white he clad, and ouer it
Cast a blacke stole, most like to seeme for Vna fit.
· Liuely- life-like

· Like- pleasing

· Ravisht- charmed/lured
· Nigh- almost

· Beguiled- deceived

· It- refers to the dress

· Stole- robe/ shawl

Now when that ydle dreame was to him brought,
Vnto that Elfin knight he bad him fly,
Where he slept soundly void of euill thought,
And with false shewes abuse his fantasy,
In sort as he him schooled priuily:
And that new creature borne without her dew,
Full of the makers guile, with vsage sly
He taught to imitate that Lady trew,
Whose semblance she did carrie vnder feigned hew.

· Ydle- airy, unsubstantial 

· Elfin knight- Elfin’s son

· Abuse- mislead

· Fantasy- fancy
· Sort as- according to

· Schooled- taught

· Borne without her dew- unnaturally born

· Guyle- mischief

· Feigned hew- false resemblance

Thus well instructed, to their worke they hast,
And comming where the knight in slomber lay,
The one vpon his hardy head him plast,
And made him dreame of loues and lustfull play,
That nigh his manly hart did melt away,
Bathed in wanton blis and wicked ioy:
Then seemed him his Lady by him lay,
And to him playnd, how that false winged boy,
Her chast hart had subdewd, to learne Dame pleasures toy.

· Hardy- hard

· Plast- placed

· lustfull play- lustful desire
· Wanton blis- joy of wastefulness

· Playred- complained

· Winged boy- Cupid, god of love

· Tolearne- amorous play

And she her selfe of beautie soueraigne Queene,
Faire Venus seemde vnto his bed to bring
Her, whom he waking euermore did weene,
To be the chastest flowre, that ay did spring
On earthly braunch, the daughter of a king,
Now a loose Leman to vile seruice bound:
And eke the Graces seemed all to sing,
Hymen i™ Hymen, dauncing all around,
Whilst freshest Flora her with Yuie girlond crownd.

· Weene- think
· Leman- mistress

· Hymen- god of marriage

In this great passion of vnwonted lust,
Or wonted feare of doing ought amis,
He started vp, as seeming to mistrust,
Some secret ill, or hidden foe of his:
Lo there before his face his Lady is,
Vnder blake stole hyding her bayted hooke,
And as halfe blushing offred him to kis,
With gentle blandishment and louely looke,
Most like that virgin true, which for her knight him took.

· Unwonted- unusual

· Wonted feare- his usual fear

· Ought amiss- undesirable
· Mistrust-  doubt
· Bayted hooke- charms/ hook of the fishing rod rod with food to allure fish

· Blandishment- gestures

All cleane dismayd to see so vncouth sight,
And halfe enraged at her shamelesse guise,
He thought haue slaine her in his fierce despight:
But hasty heat tempring with sufferance wise,
He stayde his hand, and gan himselfe aduise
To proue his sense, and tempt her faigned truth.
Wringing her hands in wemens pitteous wise,
Tho can she weepe, to stirre vp gentle ruth,
Both for her noble bloud, and for her tender youth.

· Vncouth-  strange

· Guise- disguise

· Despight- disregard

· Tempring- softening

· Sufferance- forbearance
· Aduise- advice, consult

· Tempt- try, persuade

· Her feigned truth- her conduct

· Wringing- pressing

· Ruth- compassion

And said, Ah Sir, my liege Lord and my loue,
Shall I accuse the hidden cruell fate,
And mightie causes wrought in heauen aboue,
Or the blind God, that doth me thus amate,
For hoped loue to winne me certaine hate?
Yet thus perforce he bids me do, or die.
Die is my dew: yet rew my wretched state
You, whom my hard auenging destinie
Hath made iudge of my life or death indifferently.

· Liege Lord- Lord entitled to receive service

· Wrought- shaped
· Amate- dismay
· Dew- due

· Rew- feel pity for

· Indifferently- as one liked

Your owne deare sake forst me at first to leaue
My Fathers kingdome,--There she stopt with teares;
Her swollen hart her speach seemd to bereaue,
And then againe begun, My weaker yeares
Captiu'd to fortune and frayle worldly feares,
Fly to your faith for succour and sure ayde:
Let me not dye in languor and long teares.
Why Dame (quoth he) what hath ye thus dismayd?
What frayes ye, that were wont to comfort me affrayd?

· Bereave- rob of its power/ loss

· Captiu’d to fortune- victims of misfortune
· Langour- drooping stste 

· Dismayd- sad

· Frayes- frightens

· Affrayd- affraid 

Loue of your selfe, she said, and deare constraint
Lets me not sleepe, but wast the wearie night
In secret anguish and vnpittied plaint,
Whiles you in carelesse sleepe are drowned quight.
Her doubtfull words made that redoubted knight
Suspect her truth: yet since no' vntruth he knew,
Her fawning loue with foule disdainefull spight
He would not shend, but said, Deare dame I rew,
That for my sake vnknowne such griefe vnto you grew.

· Vnpitted- finding no pity

· Carelesse- care-free
· Fawning- flattering

· Spight- contempt

· Spend- disgrace

· Rew- feel pity

· Vnknowne- unknown

Assure your selfe, it fell not all to ground;
For all so deare as life is to my hart,
I deeme your loue, and hold me to you bound;
Ne let vaine feares procure your needlesse smart,
Where cause is none, but to your rest depart.
Not all content, yet seemd she to appease
Her mournefull plaintes, beguiled of her art,
And fed with words, that could not chuse but please,
So slyding softly forth, she turnd as to her ease.

· Vaine- idle

· Smart- torture
· Beguiled of- deceived in

Long after lay he musing at her mood,
Much grieu'd to thinke that gentle Dame so light,
For whose defence he was to shed his blood.
At last dull wearinesse of former fight
Hauing yrockt a sleepe his irkesome spright,
That troublous dreame gan freshly tosse his braine,
With bowres, and beds, and Ladies deare delight:
But when he saw his labour all was vaine,
With that misformed spright he backe returnd againe.
· Yrockt-  shaken gently

· Irkesome- troubled spirit
· Tosse- trouble

· Boures- ladies’ chamber

· He- the dream sent by archimago 

· Misformed spright- the spirit that was transformed into a lady
Plot of the Faerie Queene:

A knight, identified only by the Red Cross on his shield, accompanies an unnamed lady (later revealed to be Una) across a plain. A storm arises, forcing them to take shelter in a beautiful forest; unfortunately, the forest turns out to be the “Wandering Wood,” where the monster Errour makes her den. Una realizes this and warns Redcrosse not to venture forth, but the knight proceeds anyway and finds himself locked in battle with Errour. Errour gains the advantage by spewing forth vile misinformation at Redcrosse, but Una encourages him to stand firm in his faith. Doing so, Redcrosse is able to gain the upper hand and strangle Errour. He leaves Errour’s body to her foul offspring, who gorge themselves on the body until they burst. 

Redcrosse and Una depart the forest and encounter a hermit, who is actually the sorcerer Archimago in disguise. Archimago offers them shelter, but while they sleep, he plots against them with his dark arts. The sorcerer summons sprites (nature spirits) to do his bidding: one he sends to Morpheus, god of sleep, to procure a lying dream of Una’s unfaithfulness to Redcrosse; another he transforms into a duplicate Una to seduce Redcrosse. Redcrosse resists, however, driving the sprite away.

Perspectives for Discussion:

· The Faerie Queene as an Allegory
· The Red Cross Knight: Holliness 

· Lady Una: Truth, True Religion

· Portrayal of Roman Catholic Church as a Villain

· Moral Allegory
· Spirit of Renaissance

· Focuses on the moral values

· Religious Allegory
· The knight: Holiness

· Lady Una: True Religion

· Monster: Roman Catholic Church

· Political/Personal Allegory
· Queen Elizabeth

· Prince Arthur

· Earl of Leciester

· Invocation

· Introduction

· Clio, the Goddess of History

· Cupid, God of Love

· Venus, the Goddess of Beauty

· Mars, the god of War

· The Queen

· The Faerie Queene as an Epic: An epic is long narrative poem about a hero containing the following elements: 
· “in media res”
· an invocation to the muse
· Battles
· Romance
· Supernatural inelements 
· Journeys
· Lists
· Descent to the Underworld
· Epic Similes
Long narrative poem: It is a long narrative story. It often contains books & parts.

About a great soldier/hero: It is about a great leader who is identified strongly with a particular people or society. He is “larger-than-life” and embodies loyalty, valor/ courage, sense of justice, dignity, persistence, and many other traits of his culture and time. In this poem this figure is Prince Arthur.

“In media res” literally means “in the middle of things”. The epic begins in media res and then flashes back to events that took place before the narrator’s current time setting. The Faerie Queene begins in the middle.

Invocation to the muse: The poet seeks help from god or goddesses. Spenser invokes the Muse

Battle/ deeds of valour: The hero does great deeds in battle or undertakes an extraordinary journey or quest. The knight undertakes the journey and has to fight against the monster, the magician in Book 1. 

Supernatural Elements: It refers to gods or other supernatural or fantastic beings take part in the action of the story. Example in this poem is the inclusion of spirits. 

Journeys: The setting is broad and often includes supernatural realms, especially the land of the dead. Example, Journey and underworld journey 

Epic similes refer to elaborately extended comparisons relating heroic events to simple, everyday events using like, as, so, and just as. Example is the simile of the river Nile. 

Literary Devices: Epithet:  a descriptive phrase that presents a particular trait of a person or thing.  It can be a quick aid to characterization. Transferred Epithet refers to the situation when the characteristic feature of one thing is attributed to the other. Example is “Weary night”.
· The Faerie Queene as Epic or Romance
· Difference between Epic and Romance

· The Epic Action: single action
· Epic Similes

· Supernatural Machinery

· The Hero: single man’s exploits are focused in an epic.
· A Hybrid Epic

· A Romantic Epic
· Picturesque quality of Spenser’s poetry in the Faerie Queene:
· Description of Landscape

· Description of Characters

· Description of supernatural Elements

· Description of the House of the God of Sleep 

THE PURITAN AGE/ THE AGE OF MILTON
Queen Elizabeth died in 1603. James 1 came to the throne, it brought an end to the Tudor dynasty. He was the James IV of Scottland. During the last years of Queen Elizabeth, she was conscious of the patriotic unity of the country. The new king did not pay much attention to this issue that caused disintegrity in the country. People resented against the imposition of taxes that was a result of the lavish expenditures of the king. Another factor that turned the people against the king was alliance with Spain. As a result middle class clashed with monarchy. The king dissolved 3 parliaments (1604, 1614, 1621). When Charles 1 made his way to the throne he was initially popular but his deceitfulness & wrong headedness soon turned people against him. In addition his marriage to Henriietta Maria of France added up to the situation. Next the appointment of Buckingham as Lord Chancellor was another step ahead. He gave in the petition of civil rights (1628) that there would be no taxation without discussion in the parliament, no imprisonment without trial and billeting of citizens. He then dissolved parliament and imprisoned some of the leading men imprisoned. He governed for 11 years without parliament. The archbishops punished Puritans that caused riots. The Civil war started between the Royalists and parliamentary forces/Puritans from 1642- 1648. Finally the king was captured and sentenced to death in 1649. The country was declared The Common Wealth (1649- 1653). Scotland proclaimed Charles II king of England. Cromwell took steps to break resistance and eventually succeeded in 1651. Cromwell became the lord protector of England. He was popular for his strong foreign policy. The protectorate had become a monarchy by 1658. He died in 1658. The parliament voted to restore monarchy under Charles II. Under such political circumstances, the pastime activities like horse racing, bear baiting, the sport of the cock-pit, theatrical performance were all banned. The Puritans for king & court were a symbol of spiritual pride, hypocrisy, rebellion, tyranny. On the other hand the typical Puritan held high ideals, tolerant of differences of opinion; its spirit was a noble force, it saved England's national ideals, encouraged the Pilgrim Fathers. The notable writers of the age were John Milton and Bunyan. 

The characteristics of the literature of Puritan age are as follows:

·  Relaxing in vigor/ Transition

· exuberant gaiety & imaginative freedom 

·  artificial cheer , philosophic melancholy & sobriety

· Temperament changed

· Less originality in poetry of thought & emotions

· Correctness of form

· Intellectual play of fancy

· Fashionably short

· Affected language

· Triviality of subject matter
In such diverse circumstances there were different trends in peotry:

1. The School of Spencer:

· Giles Fletcher (1583-1623)

· Famous work is “Christ victore, Triumph, Earth over & after death.

· Phineas Fletcher (1542-1648)

· wrote many Spenserian pastorals & allegories. 
· Famous work is “The Purple Island”

· William Browne

· George Wither
2. The Metaphysical School
· John Donne

· Love songs, hymns, elegies, holy sonnets

· George Herbert

· Richard Crashaw

· Henry Vaughan

· The characteristics of poetry were as follows:

· Far fetched ideas. 

· Full of logic & reasoning.

· Heterogeneous ideas are combined.

· Theme like love is experimented like science. 

3. The Cavalier Poets
· Herrick Robert

· Richard Lovelace

· Sir John Suckling

· Thomas Carew.

· Followers of Ben Johnson

· The Cavalier means (Royalist who fought on the side of the king during the civil war.

· Pseudo classicist. They only follow Ben in rules & regulation

JOHN MILTON (1608-1674)

Milton was a prominent writer in the Puritan Age.he combines the spirit of Renaissance and Reformation in his works. His poetry is notable for musical versification, spirit of freedom and morality. He was a great scholar of Hebrew language. His early poetry consists of sonnets and hymns.  John Milton is an English poet, pamphleteer, and historian. He is considered to be the most significant English author after William Shakespeare. He was born in London on December 9, 1608. He was the second son of John and Sara. He belonged to a wealthy family who could afford a second house in the countryside. His father was law-writer and composed music as well. He went to St. Paul’s school in 1620. He attended Christ’s College, Cambridge from 1625-1632. He was famous at Cambridge as ‘The Lady of Christ’ for his features. He did B. A in 1629 and M. A in 1632. He gave up his plan to be a priest by looking at the religious condition of the country. He wrote poetry in Latin, Italian & English. He spent 6 years in country home from 1632-1638 and some of the early poems L’ Allegro, Il Penseroso, Comus, Lycidas. He travelled to Italy & France during 1630s where he met Hugo Grotius & Galileo Galilei. The references of his telescope are present in Paradise Lost. He moved to Horton, Buchinghamshire. He again went back to London in 1639. He set up a school with his nephews. He got married to Mary Powell in 1642. She bore him four children. During Civil War he found friends in the shape of Oliver Cromwell & Charles 1. For 20 year he did not produce any poetic work. Being a Puritan he wrote a series of Pamphlets on civil rights. During Civil War from 1642-1649 he became a Latin secretary to Cromwell. He gave up teaching in 1647. He published The Tenure of Kings and Magistrates in 1649 in which he criticized the rulers. During the Common wealth Government he was appointed the foreign secretary. Milton became completely blind in 1651. After Cromwell’s death he became friendless. Even his wife & daughter turned against him. His wife died in 1652. He got married to Katherine woodcock in 1656. She died in 1658. Restoration changed his fortune. He was arrested for a short time. Later he was released and fined.He got married to Elizabeth Minshull in 1663. During these years Milton wrote his greatest poetical works Paradise lost, Paradise Regained & Samson Agonistes. He married thrice but had unhappy marital life. He died on November 8, 1674. He was buried in St. Giles Buckinghamshire beside his father. It is said when the church was under repair the grave robbers robbed his hair and teeth.
His literary work may be divided into three periods:

· First Period till 1640

· Major Poems

· L’ Allegro

· Il  Penseroso 

· Comus 

· Arcades

· Lycidas 

· Minor poems

· Second Period, 1640-1660 

· Prose

· Anti- Prelatical Tracts

· Divorce Tracts

· Educational Pamphlets

· Political Controversial Works

· Civil Rights

· Poetry

· Sonnets

· Third Period 1660-1674
· Paradise Lost

· Paradise Regain’d 

· Samson Agonites 
Characteristics of His Poetry:
· Master of English Blank Verse

· Cosmic Sweep of Theme

· Sublimity of Execution

· Sharp concreteness

· Intensity of Religious Idealism

· Full of Classical Allusions to Literature

· Profound Scholarship

· Organ-roll of linked Vowel Sounds

· Power of delineating character

· Vivid accurate description

· Presentation of Nature

· Simple, sensuous and Passionate

· Followed his own rule of Poetry 

The Paradise Lost was first printed in 1667 in 10 books. It was later printed in 1674 in 12 books in which Book Vll and X were divided into two parts. He had an ambition to write an epic which is present in various poems like Vacation Exercise, Lycidas, and Epitaphium Damonis. He received inspiration for writing the Paradise Lost from a number of sources that include: Scriptual & Talmudic writings, The Illiad, Oddyssey & Aeneid, St. Augustine’s Civitas Deis, Claudian’s De Raptu Proserpine, Vondel’s Lucifer, Caedman, Shakespeare, Marlowe, Giles Fletcher, and Phineas Fletcher. 
DOCTRINAL CONTENT: The content of the Paradise Lost is based on the following principles:
· The Creation of World is Purposeful.

· Christ is the son of God but second to him.

· Absolute Freedom/Human will

· Epitome: belief in Reformed Catholicism

COSMOGRAPHY
· Though Milton was familiar with Copernican system but he preferred to use the Ptolemaic system in his poem as it is presented by Plato, Dante & Aquinas. Since it better represented his poetry

METER
· Blank verse

· Iambic Pentameter

ARGUMENT
· The Fall of Satan & his angels; the burning lake of Hell; the palace Pandemonium

· In each book one aspect is described in detail. Book Vll and book X is divided into two parts

THE PARADISE LOST
BOOK 1

THE ARGUMENT

This first Book proposes, first in brief, the whole Subject, Mans disobedience, and the loss thereupon of Paradise wherein he was plac't: Then touches the prime cause of his fall, the Serpent, or rather Satan in the Serpent; who revolting from God, and drawing to his side many Legions of Angels, was by the command of God driven out of Heaven with all his Crew into the great Deep. Which action pastover, the Poem hasts into the midst of things,presenting Satan with his Angels now fallen into Hell, describ'dhere, not in the Center (for Heaven and Earth may be suppos'd as yet not made, certainly not yet accurst)but in a place of utter darkness, fitliest call'd Chaos: Here Satan with his Angels lying on the burning Lake, thunder-struck and astonisht, after a certain space recovers, as from confusion, calls up him who next in Order and Dignity lay by him; they confer of thir miserable fall. Satanawakens all his Legions, who lay till then in the same manner confounded; They rise, thir Numbers, array of Battel, thir chief Leaders nam'd, according to the Idols known afterwards in Canaan and the Countries adjoyning. To these Satan directs his Speech, comforts them with hope yet of regaining Heaven, but tells them lastly of a new World and new kind of Creature to be created, according to an ancient Prophesie or report in Heaven; for that Angels were long before this visible Creation, was the opinion of many ancient Fathers. To find out the truth of this Prophesie, and what to determin thereon he refers to a full Councel. What his Associates thence attempt. Pandemonium the Palace of Satan rises, suddenly built out of the Deep: The infernal Peers there sit in Councel.
· Pandemonium. Literally, "all the demons."

OF Mans First Disobedience, and the Fruit
Of that Forbidden Tree, whose mortal tast
Brought Death into the World, and all our woe,
With loss of Eden, till one greater Man
Restore us, and regain the blissful Seat, [ 5 ]
Sing Heav'nly Muse, that on the secret top
Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didstinspire
That Shepherd, who first taught the chosen Seed,
In the Beginning how the Heav'ns and Earth
Rose out of Chaos: Or if Sion Hill [ 10 ]
Delight thee more, and Siloa's Brook that flow'd
Fast by the Oracle of God; I thence
Invoke thy aid to my adventrous Song,
That with no middle flight intends to soar
Above th' Aonian Mount, while it pursues [ 15 ]
Things unattempted yet in Prose or Rhime.
And chiefly Thou O Spirit, that dostprefer
Before all Temples th' upright heart and pure,
Instruct me, for Thou know'st; Thou from the first
Wast present, and with mighty wings outspread [ 20 ]
Dove-like satstbrooding on the vast Abyss
And mad'st it pregnant: What in me is dark
Illumin, what is low raise and support;
That to the highth of this great Argument
I may assert Eternal Providence, [ 25 ]
And justifiethe wayes of God to men.
· Eden- Paradise

· Mortal- deadly

· One greater man- Christ

· blissful Seat- paradise
· Oreb- Moses received the Law on mount Horeb or its spur on mount Sinai 

· chosen seed. The people of Israel

· In the Beginning. The opening words of both Genesis and the Gospel (Geneva)

· out of Chaos. One of Milton's several deviating positions. Orthodoxy held that God created everything ex nihilo, out of nothing. 

· Sion Hill- on which Jerusalem was built

· adventrous Song. The similarities between Milton's opening and the opening lines of Virgil's Aeneid and of Homer's Odyssey.

· Aonian Mount. Mt. Helicon, in Aonia, sacred to the classical muses.

· Dove-like. The Holy Spirit appears as a dove.

· brooding on the vast Abyss. Milton's "brooding" is a better translation of the Hebrew; "moved upon the face of the waters" 

Say first, for Heav'n hides nothing from thy view
Nor the deep Tract of Hell, say first what cause
Mov'd our Grand Parents in that happy State,
Favour'd of Heav'n so highly, to fall off [ 30 ]
From thir Creator, and transgress his Will
For one restraint, Lords of the World besides?
Who first seduc'd them to that foul revolt?
Th' infernal Serpent; he it was, whose guile
Stird up with Envy and Revenge,deceiv'd [ 35 ]
The Mother of Mankind, what time his Pride
Had cast him out from Heav'n, with all his Host
Of Rebel Angels, by whose aid aspiring
To set himself in Glory above his Peers,
He trusted to have equal'd the most High, [ 40 ]
If he oppos'd; and with ambitious aim
Against the Throne and Monarchy of God
Rais'd impious War in Heav'n and Battel proud
With vain attempt. Him the Almighty Power
Hurld headlong flaming from th' Ethereal Skie [ 45 ]
With hideous ruine and combustion down
To bottomless perdition, there to dwell
In Adamantine Chains and penal Fire,
Who durst defie th'Omnipotent to Arms.
Nine times the Space that measures Day and Night [ 50 ]
To mortal men, he with his horrid crew
Lay vanquisht, rowling in the fiery Gulfe
Confounded though immortal: But his doom
Reserv'd him to more wrath; for now the thought
Both of lost happiness and lasting pain [ 55 ]
Torments him; round he throws his baleful eyes
That witness'd huge affliction and dismay
Mixt with obdurate pride and stedfast hate:
At once as far as Angels kenn he views
The dismal Situation waste and wilde, [ 60 ]
A Dungeon horrible, on all sides round
As one great Furnace flam'd, yet from those flames
No light, but rather darkness visible
Serv'd onely to discover sights of woe,
Regions of sorrow, doleful shades, where peace [ 65 ]
And rest can never dwell, hope never comes
That comes to all; but torture without end
Still urges, and a fiery Deluge, fed
With ever-burning Sulphur unconsum'd:
Such place Eternal Justice had prepar'd[ 70 ]
For those rebellious, here thir Prison ordain'd
In utter darkness, andthir portion set
As far remov'd from God and light of Heav'n
As from the Center thrice to th' utmost Pole.
O how unlike the place from whence they fell! [ 75 ]
There the companions of his fall, o'rewhelm'd
With Floods and Whirlwinds of tempestuous fire,
He soon discerns, and weltring by his side
One next himself in power, and next in crime,
Long after known in Palestine, and nam'd [ 80 ]
· Say first. Can be compared with Homer's invocation to the muse in the Iliad.
· one restraint. single injunction.

· Lords of the World. According to Genesis, human beings were created to "have dominion" over the rest of creation.

· Mother- Eve 

· Hurld headlong flaming. This description recalls Pieter Bruegel's Fall of the Rebel Angels
· Adamantine. Unbreakable, rocklike

· Nine times the Space. In Hesiod's, the Titans take a similar fall.
· Vanquish- defeated 

· kenn. Range 

· Dungeon- prison, cell 

· hope never comes. A deliberate echo of Dante's Inferno: "All hope abandon ye who enter here."

· thir. Their. 

· from the Center to ... the Pole. Milton asks us to refer to the Ptolemaic model of the universe with the earth at the center of nine concentric spheres. 

· Tempestuous- passionate 


Beelzebub. To whom th' Arch-Enemy,
And thence in Heav'n call'd Satan, with bold words
Breaking the horrid silence thus began.
If thou beest he; But O how fall'n! how chang'd
From him, who in the happy Realms of Light [ 85 ]
Cloth'd with transcendent brightness didst out-shine
Myriads though bright: If he Whom mutual league,
United thoughts and counsels, equal hope
And hazard in the Glorious Enterprize,
Joynd with me once, now misery hath joynd [ 90 ]
In equal ruin: into what Pit thouseest
From what highth fall'n, so much the stronger prov'd
He with his Thunder: and till then who knew
The force of those dire Arms? yet not for those,
Nor what the Potent Victor in his rage [ 95 ]
Can else inflict, do I repent or change,
Though chang'd in outward lustre; that fixt mind
And high disdain, from sence of injur'd merit,
That with the mightiest rais'd me to contend,
And to the fierce contention brought along [ 100 ]
Innumerable force of Spirits arm'd
That durst dislike his reign, and me preferring,
His utmost power with adverse power oppos'd
In dubious Battel on the Plains of Heav'n,
And shook his throne. What though the field be lost? [ 105 ]
All is not lost; the unconquerable Will,
And study of revenge, immortal hate,
And courage never to submit or yield:
And what is else not to be overcome?
That Glory never shall his wrath or might [ 110 ]
Extort from me. To bow and sue for grace
With suppliant knee, and deifie his power,
Who from the terrour of this Arm so late
Doubted his Empire, that were low indeed,
That were an ignominy and shame beneath [ 115 ]
This downfall; since by Fate the strength of Gods
And this Empyreal substance cannot fail,
Since through experience of this great event
In Arms not worse, in foresight much advanc't,
We may with more successful hope resolve [ 120 ]
To wage by force or guile eternal Warr
Irreconcileable, to our grand Foe,
Who now triumphs, and in th' excess of joy
Sole reigning holds the Tyranny of Heav'n.
· Happy Realms of Light- paradise, heaven

· Myriads- innumerable, immeasurable

· Transcendent- magnificent 

· Mutual league- common association

· Out-shine- surpass
· Hazard- risk

· Enterprise- project, venture

· Ruin- damage

· Potent- powerful

· Rage- wrath, anger

· Portent- might, powerful

· Inflict- impose

· Repent- feel sorrow

· Lustre- shine

· Disdain- contempt, hatred

· Contend- challenge

· Fierce- violent

· Contention- conflict

· Adverse- poor, unsympathetic 

· Dubious- uncertain

· Shook- tremble, moved

· Unconquerable- undefeated

· Will- determination

· Immortal- eternal, everasting 

· Yield- give way

· Wrath- anger, fury

· Might- power

· Extort- obtain by force

· Suppliant- begging

· Deifie- defy, disobey

· Sue- take legal action

· Ignominy- disgrace

· Empyreal- heavenly

· Arms- weapon

· Eternal Warr- unending war

· Irreconcilable- contradictory

· Tyranny- dictatorship

So spake th' Apostate Angel, though in pain, [ 125 ]
Vaunting aloud, but rackt with deepdespare:
And him thus answer'd soon his bold Compeer.

O Prince, O Chief of many Throned Powers,
That ledth' imbattelld Seraphim to Warr
Under thy conduct, and in dreadful deeds [ 130 ]
Fearless, endanger'd Heav'ns perpetual King;
And put to proof his high Supremacy,
Whether upheld by strength, or Chance, or Fate,
Too well I see and rue the dire event,
That with sad overthrow and foul defeat [ 135 ]
Hath lost us Heav'n, and all this mighty Host
In horrible destruction laid thus low,
As far as Gods and Heav'nly Essences
Can perish: for the mind and spirit remains
Invincible, and vigour soon returns, [ 140 ]
Though all our Glory extinct, and happy state
Here swallow'd up in endless misery.
But what if he our Conquerour, (whom I now
Of force believe Almighty, since no less
Then such could hav orepow'rd such force as ours) [ 145 ]
Have left us this our spirit and strengthintire
Strongly to suffer and support our pains,
That we may so suffice his vengeful ire,
Or do him mightier service as his thralls
By right of Warr, what e'rehis business be [ 150 ]
Here in the heart of Hell to work in Fire,
Or do his Errands in the gloomy Deep;
What can it then avail though yet we feel
Strength undiminisht, or eternal being
To undergo eternal punishment? [ 155 ]
Whereto with speedy words th' Arch-fiend reply'd.
· Apostate- traitor

· Perpetual- lasting, eternal
· Throned- thronged, crowd, mass

· Dire- terrible

· Overthrow- conquer

· Essences- spirit

· Perish- expire

· Invincible- unconquerable 

· Vigour- energy

· Orepow’rd- overpowered

· Intire- entire, complete

· Suffice- sufficient, enough  

· Vengeful- unforgiving, revengeful

· Ire- anger

· Errands- everyday jobs

· Undiminisht- increased

Fall'n Cherube, to be weak is miserable
Doing or Suffering: but of this be sure,
To do ought good never will be our task,
But ever to do ill our sole delight, [ 160 ]
As being the contrary to his high will
Whom we resist. If then his Providence
Out of our evil seek to bring forth good,
Our labour must be to pervert that end,
And out of good still to find means of evil; [ 165 ]
Which oft times may succeed, so as perhaps
Shall grieve him, if I fail not, and disturb
His inmost counsels from thir destindaim.
But see the angry Victor hath recall'd
His Ministers of vengeance and pursuit [ 170 ]
Back to the Gates ofHeav'n: The Sulphurous Hail
Shot after us in storm, oreblown hathlaid
The fiery Surge, that from the Precipice
Of Heav'n receiv'd us falling, and the Thunder,
Wing'd with red Lightning and impetuous rage, [ 175 ]
Perhaps hath spent his shafts, and ceases now
To bellow through the vast and boundless Deep.
Let us not slip th' occasion, whether scorn,
Or satiate fury yield it from our Foe.
Seest thou yon dreary Plain, forlorn and wilde, [ 180 ]
The seat of desolation, voyd of light,
Save what the glimmering of these livid flames
Casts pale and dreadful? Thither let us tend
From off the tossing of these fiery waves,
There rest, if any rest can harbour there, [ 185 ]
And reassembling our afflicted Powers,
Consult how we may henceforth most offend
Our Enemy, our own loss how repair,
How overcome this dire Calamity,
What reinforcement we may gain from Hope, [ 190 ]
If not what resolution from despare.
Thus Satan talking to his neerest Mate
With Head up-lift above the wave, and Eyes
That sparkling blaz'd, his other Parts besides
Prone on the Flood, extended long and large [ 195 ]
Lay floating many a rood, in bulk as huge
As whom the Fables name of monstrous size,
Titanian, or Earth-born, thatwarr'd on Jove,
Briareos or Typhon, whom the Den
By ancientTarsus held, or that Sea-beast [ 200 ]
Leviathan, which God of all his works
Created hugest that swim th' Ocean stream:
Him haply slumbring on the Norwayfoam
The Pilot of some small night-founder'd Skiff,
Deeming some Island, oft, as Sea-men tell, [ 205 ]
With fixed Anchor in his skaly rind
Moors by his side under the Lee, while Night
Invests the Sea, and wished Morn delayes:
So stretcht out huge in length the Arch-fiend lay
Chain'd on the burning Lake, nor ever thence [ 210 ]
Had ris'n or heav'd his head, but that the will
And high permission of all-ruling Heaven
Left him at large to his own dark designs,
That with reiterated crimes he might
Heap on himself damnation, while he sought [ 215 ]
Evil to others, and enrag'dmight see
How all his malice serv'd but to bring forth
Infinite goodness, grace and mercy shewn
On Man by himseduc't, but on himself
Treble confusion, wrath and vengeance pour'd. [ 220 ]
Forthwith upright he rears from off the Pool
His mighty Stature; on each hand the flames
Drivn backward slope thir pointing spires, androwld
In billows, leave i'th' midst a horrid Vale.
Then with expanded wings he stears his flight [ 225 ]
Aloft, incumbent on the dusky Air
That felt unusual weight, till on dry Land
He lights, if it were Land that ever burn'd
With solid, as the Lake with liquid fire;
And such appear'd in hue, as when the force [ 230 ]
Of subterranean wind transports a Hill
Torn from Pelorus, or the shatter'd side
Of thundring Ætna, whose combustible
And fewel'd entrals thence conceiving Fire,
Sublim'd with Mineral fury, aid the Winds, [ 235 ]
And leave a singed bottom allinvolv'd
With stench andsmoak: Such resting found the sole
Of unblestfeet. Him followed his next Mate,
Both glorying to have scap't the Stygian flood
As Gods, and by thir own recover'd strength, [ 240 ]
Not by the sufferance of supernal Power.

· Cherube- angel

· Delight- pleasure
· Providence- luck, fate

· Pervert- misrepresent, alter

· Oft- often

· Inmost- deeper

· Victor- champion

· Vengeance- revenge

·  Surge- rush, pour

· Precipice- rock face

· Impetuous- impulsive, rash

· Shaft- stream, ray

· Satiate- satisfy

· Fury- anger

· Yield- give way

·  dreary- dull, tedious

· Forlorn- sad

· Desolation- sadness

· Voyd- void, lack of

· Glimmering- spark, luminosity

· Livid- furious, enraged

· Dreadful- terrible, horrible

· Fiery- flaming, blazing

· Reassembling-gathering, combine

· Afflicted- trouble, difficult

· Calamity- disaster, tragedy

· Dire- terrible, horrible

· Reinforcement- strengthening, support

· Repair- patch up,  renovate

· Resolution- declaration, 

· Prone- horizontal 

· Rood- quarter 

· Briareos- a giant with a hundred arms

· Typhon- a giant with a hundred heads

· Tarsus- a city of cilicia 

· Leviathan- a sea beast 
· Haply- perhaps 

· Skiff- boat

· Deem- think

· Moors- fastens

· Invests- covers

· Reiterated-  repeated

·  Damnation- punishment in hell 

· Treble- thrice

· Confusion- destruction

· Forthwith- at once

· Rear-  back 

· Horrid- unpleasant

· Vale- valley

· Steers- push

· Aloft- uphill

· Incumbent- resting his weight on

· Dusky- gloomy

· Hue- colour, shade

· subtranean- underground

· Pelorous- cape faro

· the shatter'd- broken

· Entrails- bowels

· Mineral fury- force generated in the earth

· Singed- burnt

· Stench- smell

· scap't- escaped

· Stygian- pertaining to help

Is this the Region, this the Soil, the Clime,
Said then the lost Arch-Angel, this the seat
That we must change for Heav'n, this mournful gloom
For that celestial light? Be it so, since he [ 245 ]
Who now is Sovran can dispose and bid
What shall be right: fardest from him is best
Whom reason hath equald, force hath made supream
Above his equals. Farewel happy Fields
Where Joy for ever dwells: Hail horrours, hail [ 250 ]
Infernal world, and thou profoundest Hell
Receive thy new Possessor: One who brings
A mind not to be chang'd by Place or Time.
The mind is its own place, and in it self
Can make a Heav'n of Hell, a Hell of Heav'n. [ 255 ]
What matter where, if I be still the same,
And what I should be, all but less then he
Whom Thunder hath made greater? Here at least
We shall be free; th' Almighty hath not built
Here for his envy, will not drive us hence: [ 260 ]
Here we may reign secure, and in my choyce
To reign is worth ambition though in Hell:
Better to reign in Hell, then serve in Heav'n.
But wherefore let we then our faithful friends,
Th' associates and copartners of our loss [ 265 ]
Lye thus astonisht on th' oblivious Pool,
And call them not to share with us their part
In this unhappy Mansion, or once more
With rallied Arms to try what may be yet
Regaind in Heav'n, or what more lost in Hell? [ 270 ]
· Clime- region

· Lost- fallen

· Celestial- heavenly
· Sovran- soverign 

· Hail- welcome

· Infernal word- hell

· Profoundest- deepest
· Matter- issue

· Thunder- noise 

· Envy- jealousy

· Secure- free from anxiety

· Wherefore- why

· Copartners- sharers

· Oblivious- unconscious

· Mansion- house

· Rallied- assembled

So Satan spake, and him Beelzebub
Thus answer'd. Leader of those Armies bright,
Which butth' Onmipotent none could have foyld,
If once they hear that voyce, thir liveliest pledge
Of hope in fears and dangers, heard so oft [ 275 ]
In worst extreams, and on the perilous edge
Of battel when it rag'd, in all assaults
Thir surest signal, they will soon resume
New courage and revive, though now they lye
Groveling and prostrate on yonLake of Fire, [ 280 ]
As we erewhile, astounded and amaz'd,
No wonder, fall'n such a pernicious highth.
· Omnipotent- God

· liveliest pledge- vital promise

· Pledge- assurance
· Perilous- dangerous

· Assaults- attacks

· Groveling-humbled

· Prostrate- pron, upright, flat

· Erstwhile- formally

· Astounded- stunned

· Pernicious- destructive

He scarce had ceas't when the superiour Fiend
Was moving toward the shoar; his ponderous shield
Ethereal temper, massy, large and round, [ 285 ]
Behind him cast; the broadcircumference
Hung on his shoulders like the Moon, whose Orb
Through Optic Glass the Tuscan Artist views
At Ev'ning from the top of Fesole,
Or in Valdarno,to descry new Lands, [ 290 ]
Rivers or Mountains in her spotty Globe.
His Spear, to equal which the tallest Pine
Hewn on Norwegian hills, to be the Mast
Of some great Ammiral, were but a wand,
Hewalkt with to support uneasie steps [ 295 ]
Over the burning Marle, not like those steps
On Heavens Azure, and the torrid Clime
Smote on him sore besides, vaulted with Fire;
Nathless he so endur'd, till on the Beach
Of that inflamed Sea, he stood and call'd [ 300 ]
His Legions, Angel Forms, who lay intrans't
Thick as Autumnal Leaves that strow the Brooks
In Vallombrosa, where th' Etrurian shades
High overarch't imbowr; or scatterd sedge
Afloat, when with fierce Winds Orion arm'd [ 305 ]
Hath vext the Red-Sea Coast, whose waves orethrew
Busiris and his Memphian Chivalry,
While with perfidious hatred theypursu'd
The Sojourners of Goshen, who beheld
From the safe shore thir floating Carkases [ 310 ]
And broken Chariot Wheels, so thick bestrown
Abject and lost lay these, covering the Flood,
Under amazement of thir hideous change.
He call'd so loud, that all the hollow Deep
Of Hell resounded. Princes, Potentates, [ 315 ]
Warriers, the Flowr of Heav'n, once yours, now lost,
If such astonishment as this can sieze
Eternal spirits; or have ye chos'n this place
After the toyl of Battelto repose
Your wearied vertue, for the ease you find [ 320 ]
To slumber here, as in the Vales of Heav'n?
Or in this abject posture have ye sworn
To adore the Conquerour? who now beholds
Cherube and Seraph rowling in the Flood
With scatter'd Arms and Ensigns, till anon [ 325 ]
His swift pursuers fromHeav'n Gates discern
Th' advantage, and descending tread us down
Thus drooping, or with linked Thunderbolts
Transfix us to the bottom of this Gulfe.
Awake, arise, or be for ever fall'n. [ 330 ]
· Ponderous- heavy

· Ethereal temper- manufactured in heaven 

· Massy- massive
· Orb- sphere

· Optic glass- telescope

· Tuscan artist- galileo 

· Fesole- a hill near Florence

· Voldarno- the valley in which florence situated

· Descry- discover

· Spear- Spear

· Hewn- cutdown 

· Ammiral flag- ship

· Wand- stick

· Marle- soil

· Azure- blueness

· Torrid- extremely hot

· Smote- afflicted

· Sore- excessively

· Vaulted- arched

· Nathless- nevertheless
· Legions- army

· Intranced- stupefied

· Strow- cover

· Orion arm'd- armed with belt and sword

· Vexed- aggitated 

· Busiris- legendary king of egypt 

· Memphian- egyptian 

· Perfidious- treacherous

· Carkases- dead bodies

· Bestrown- scattered

· Potentates- rulers

· Eternal spirits- immortal angels

· Toil- labour 

· Cherube and Seraph- higher order of angels

· Ensigns- banners

· Anon- immediately
· Discern- discover

· Transfix- fasten down

They heard, and were abasht, and up they sprung
Upon the wing, as when men wont to watch
On duty, sleeping found by whom they dread,
Rouse and bestir themselves ere well awake.
Nor did they not perceave the evil plight[ 335 ]
In which they were, or the fierce pains not feel;
Yet to thir Generals Voyce they soon obeyd
Innumerable. As when the potent Rod
Of Amrams Son in Egypts evill day
Wav'd round the Coast, up call'd a pitchy cloud [ 340 ]
Of Locusts, warping on the Eastern Wind,
That ore the Realm of impious Pharaoh hung
Like Night, and darken'd all the Land of Nile:
So numberless were those bad Angels seen
Hovering on wing under the Cope of Hell [ 345 ]
'Twixt upper, nether, and surrounding Fires;
Till, as a signal giv'n, th' uplifted Spear
Of thir great Sultanwaving to direct
Thir course, in even ballance down they light
On the firm brimstone, and fill all the Plain; [ 350 ]
A multitude, like which the populous North
Pour'd never from her frozen loyns, to pass
Rhene or the Danaw, when her barbarous Sons
Came like a Deluge on the South, and spread
BeneathGibralter to the Lybiansands. [ 355 ]
Forthwith from every Squadron and each Band
The Heads and Leaders thither hast where stood
Thir great Commander; Godlike shapes and forms
Excelling human, Princely Dignities,
And Powers that earst in Heaven sat on Thrones; [ 360 ]
Though of thir Names in heav'nly Records now
Be no memorial blotted out and ras'd
By thir Rebellion, from the Books of Life.
Nor had they yet among the Sons of Eve
Got them new Names, till wandring ore the Earth, [ 365 ]
Through Gods high sufferance for the tryal of man,
By falsities and lyes the greatest part
Of Mankind they corrupted to forsake
God thir Creator, andth' invisible
Glory of him that made them, to transform [ 370 ]
Oft to the Image of a Brute, adorn'd
With gay Religions full of Pomp and Gold,
And Devils to adore for Deities:
Then were they known to men by various Names,
And various Idols through the Heathen World. [ 375 ]
· Abasht- filled with shame

· Wont- accustomed

· Bestir- show signs of movement

· Potent rod- powerful magic wand

· Pitchy- black as pitch
· Fierce- violent

· Warping- changing shape

· Realm- kingdom

· Impious- unholy

· Cope- roof

· Nether- lower

· Brimstone- sulphur 

· Rhene- Rhine

· Danaw- Danube
· Deluge- flood
· Forthwith- at once

· Squadron- division

· Erst- formerly

· Rased- erased

· Rebellion- revolution

· Sufferance- permission

· Forsake- abandon

· Brute- beast

· Pomp- solemnity

· Heathen- pagan, non-Christian


Say, Muse, thir Names then known, who first, who last,
Rous'd from the slumber, on that fiery Couch,
At thir great Emperors call, as next in worth
Came singly where he stood on the bare strand,
While the promiscuous croud stood yet aloof? [ 380 ]
The chief were those who from the Pit of Hell
Roaming to seek thir prey on earth, durst fix
Thir Seats long after next the Seat of God,
Thir Altars by his Altar, Gods ador'd
Among the Nations round, anddurst abide [ 385 ]
Jehovah thundring out of Sion, thron'd
Between the Cherubim; yea, often plac'd
Within his Sanctuary it selfthir Shrines,
Abominations; and with cursed things
His holy Rites, and solemn Feasts profan'd, [ 390 ]
And with thir darknessdurst affront his light.
FirstMoloch,horrid King besmear'd with blood
Of human sacrifice, and parents tears,
Though for the noyse of Drums and Timbrels loud
Thir childrens cries unheard, that past through fire [ 395 ]
To his grim Idol. Him the Ammonite
Worshipt in Rabba and her watry Plain,
In Argob and in Basan, to the stream
Of utmost Arnon. Nor content with such
Audacious neighbourhood, the wisest heart [ 400 ]
Of Solomon he led by fraud to build
His Temple right against the Temple of God
On that opprobrious Hill, and made his Grove
The pleasant Vally of Hinnom, Tophet thence
And black Gehennacall'd, the Type of Hell. [ 405 ]
Next Chemos, th' obscene dread of Moabs Sons,
From Aroar to Nebo, and the wild
Of Southmost Abarim; inHesebon
And Horonaim, Seons Realm, beyond
The flowry Dale of Sibma clad with Vines, [ 410 ]
And Eleale to th' Asphaltick Pool.
Peor his other Name, when he entic'd
Israel in Sittim on thirmarch from Nile
To do him wanton rites, which cost them woe.
Yet thence his lustful Orgies he enlarg'd [ 415 ]
Even to that Hill of scandal, by the Grove
Of Moloch homicide, lust hard by hate;
Till good Josiah drove them thence to Hell.
With these came they, who from the bordringflood
Of old Euphrates to the Brook that parts [ 420 ]
Egypt from Syrian ground, had general Names
OfBaalim andAshtaroth, those male,
These Feminine. For Spirits when they please
Can either Sex assume, or both; so soft
And uncompounded is thir Essence pure, [ 425 ]
Not ti'd or manacl'd with joynt or limb,
Nor founded on the brittle strength of bones,
Like cumbrousflesh; but in what shape they choose
Dilated or condens't, bright or obscure,
Can execute thir aerie purposes, [ 430 ]
And works of love or enmity fulfill.
For those the Race of Israel oft forsook
Thir living strength, and unfrequented left
His righteous Altar, bowing lowly down
To bestial Gods; for which thir heads as low [ 435 ]
Bow'd down in Battel, sunk before the Spear
Of despicable foes. With these in troop
Came Astoreth, whom the Phoenicians call'd
Astarte, Queen ofHeav'n, with crescent Horns;
To whose bright Image nightly by the Moon [ 440 ]
Sidonian Virgins paid thir Vows and Songs,
In Sion also not unsung, where stood
Her Temple on th' offensive Mountain, built
By that uxorious King, whose heart though large,
Beguil'd by fair Idolatresses, fell [ 445 ]
To Idols foul. Thammuz came next behind,
Whose annual wound in Lebanon allur'd
The Syrian Damsels to lament his fate
In amorous dittyes all a Summers day,
While smoothAdonisfrom his native Rock [ 450 ]
Ran purple to the Sea, suppos'd with blood
Of Thammuz yearly wounded: the Love-tale
Infected Sions daughters with like heat,
Whose wanton passions in the sacred Porch
Ezekiel saw, when by the Vision led [ 455 ]
His eye survay'd the dark Idolatries
Of alienated Judah. Next came one
Who mourn'd in earnest, when the Captive Ark
Maim'd his brute Image, head and hands lopt off
In his own Temple, on the grunseledge, [ 460 ]
Where he fell flat, and sham'd his Worshipers:
Dagon his Name, Sea Monster, upward Man
And downward Fish: yet had his Temple high
Rear'd in Azotus,dreaded through the Coast
Of Palestine, in Gath and Ascalon [ 465 ]
And Accaron and Gaza's frontier bounds.
Him follow'd Rimmon, whose delightful Seat
Was fair Damascus, on the fertil Banks
Of Abbana andPharphar, lucid streams.
He also against the house of God was bold: [ 470 ]
A Leper once he lost and gain'd a King,
Ahaz his sottish Conquerour, whom he drew
Gods Altar to disparage and displace
For one of Syrian mode, whereon to burn
His odious off'rings, and adore the Gods [ 475 ]
Whom he had vanquisht. After these appear'd
A crew who under Names of old Renown,
Osiris, Isis, Orus and their Train
With monstrous shapes and sorceriesabus'd
Fanatic Egypt and her Priests, to seek[ 480 ]
Thir wandring Gods disguis'd in brutish forms
Rather then human. Nor did Israel scape
Th' infection when thir borrow'd Gold compos'd
The Calf in Oreb: and the Rebel King
Doubl'd that sin in Bethel and in Dan, [ 485 ]
Lik'ning his Maker to the Grazed Ox,
Jehovah, who in one Night when he pass'd
From Egypt marching, equal'd with one stroke
Both her first born and all her bleating Gods.
Belial came last, then whom a Spirit more lewd [ 490 ]
Fell not from Heaven, or more gross to love
Vice for it self: To him no Temple stood
Or Altar smoak'd; yet who more oft then hee
In Temples and at Altars, when the Priest
Turns Atheist, as did Ely's Sons, who fill'd [ 495 ]
With lust and violence the house of God.
In Courts and Palaces he also Reigns
And in luxurious Cities, where the noyse
Of riot ascends above thir loftiest Towrs,
And injury and outrage: And when Night [ 500 ]
Darkens the Streets, then wander forth the Sons
Of Belial, flown with insolence and wine.
Witness the Streets of Sodom, and that night
InGibeah, when the hospitable door
Expos'd a Matron to avoid worse rape. [ 505 ]
These were the prime in order and in might;
The rest were long to tell, though far renown'd,
Th' Ionian Gods, of JavansIssue held
Gods, yet confest later then Heav'n and Earth
Thir boasted Parents; Titan Heav'ns first born [ 510 ]
With his enormous brood, and birthright seis'd
By younger Saturn, he from mightier Jove
His own and Rhea's Son like measure found;
So Jove usurping reign'd: these first inCreet
And Ida known, thence on the Snowy top [ 515 ]
Of cold Olympus rul'd the middle Air
Thir highest Heav'n; or on the Delphian Cliff,
Or in Dodona, and through all the bounds
Of Doric Land; or who with Saturn old
Fled over Adria toth' Hesperian Fields, [ 520 ]
And ore the Celtic roam'd the utmost Isles.
· Couch- bed

· Slumber- sleep

· Promiscuous- mixed
· Roaming-  wandering

· Durst fix- fasten

· Jehovah- God of the Jews
· Cherubim- two winged angelic figures

· Sanctuary- temple of god

· Shrines- altars 

· Abominations- idolatries

· Besmeared- stained

· Timbrels- a musical instrument

· Grim- terrible

· Rabba- capital of the Ammonities 

· Audacious- daring

· Opprobrious- full of reproach

· Hinnom- a deep narrow ravine in south and south west of Jerusalem

· Aroar- on the bank of Aran 

· Nebo- a mountain

· Abarim- a mountain range

· Hesebon- the city of silon 

· Asphaltic pool- Dead sea

· Wanton- immoral

· Orgies- licentious ceremonies

· Scandal- mount of Olives

· Homicide- murderous because he received human sacrifice

· Feminine-  womanly

· Spirits- feelings

· Manacled- fettered

· Esence- substance

· Cumbrous- heavy

· Dilated- expanded

· Aerie- in or through the air

· Bestial- in the shape of beasts

· Despicable- unworthy

· Crescent Horns- semi circle of the moon 

· Sidonian- phoenician, love songs

· Uxorious- excessively fond of and submissive to his wives

· Beguiled- seduced

· Allured- enticed

· Amorous ditties- love songs

· Adonis- a river in Syria

· Native rock- the hill which contained its source

· Wanton- unrestrained

· Porch- gate way

· Alienated- estranged or fallen away from God

· Captive ark- the Ark of God

· Lopt off- cut off

· Grunsel edge- threshold

· Lucid- clear and transparent

· Sottish- foolish

· Disparage- insult

· Odious- hateful

· Adore- love
· Vanquished- conquered

· Monstrous- grotesque, like a monster

· Sorceries- magic rites

· Fanatic- supersititious 

· Brutish-  beastly

· Scape- escape

· Infection- influence

· Gazed ox- bull fed on grass

· Equalled- reduced to the same level

· Bleating gods- gods that made sound like sheep

· Lewd- licentious

· Gross- depraved

· Priest- celebrant

· Atheist- doubter

·  Lust -  desire 

· Injury- wrong doing

· Outrage- anger

· Belial- wicked revellers 
· Insolence- rudeness 
· Hospitable door- host

· Matron- a woman

· Prime- first

· Javans- son of Japhet 

· Enormous brood- numerous chidren 

· Usurping reign'd- seized by force and ruled

· Middle Air- the air and space between Heaven and Earth

· Delphian Cliff- at the foot of mount parnassus 

·  Adria- adriatic sea 

· Utmost Isles- Britain 

All these and more came flocking; but with looks
Down cast and damp, yet such wherein appear'd
Obscure some glimps of joy, to have found thir chief
Not in despair, to have found themselves not lost [ 525 ]
In loss it self; which on his count'nancecast
Like doubtful hue: but he his wonted pride
Soon recollecting, with high words, that bore
Semblance of worth, not substance, gently rais'd
Thir fainting courage, and dispel'd thir fears. [ 530 ]
Then straitcommands that at the warlike sound
Of Trumpets loud and Clarions be upreard
His mighty Standard; that proud honour claim'd
Azazel as his right, a Cherube tall:
Who forthwith from the glittering Staff unfurld [ 535 ]
Th' Imperial Ensign, which full high advanc't
Shon like a Meteor streaming to the Wind
With Gemms and Golden lustre rich imblaz'd,
Seraphic arms and Trophies: all the while
Sonorous mettal blowing Martial sounds: [ 540 ]
At which the universal Host upsent
A shout that tore Hells Concave, and beyond
Frighted the Reign of Chaos and old Night.
All in a moment through the gloom were seen
Ten thousand Banners rise into the Air [ 545 ]
With Orient Colours waving: with them rose
A Forest huge of Spears: and thronging Helms
Appear'd, and serried shields in thick array
Of depth immeasurable: Anon they move
In perfect Phalanx to the Dorianmood [ 550 ]
Of Flutes and soft Recorders; such as rais'd
To hight of noblest temper Hero'sold
Arming to Battel, and in stead of rage
Deliberate valour breath'd, firm and unmov'd
With dread of death to flight or foul retreat, [ 555 ]
Nor wanting power to mitigate and swage
With solemn touches, troubl'dthoughts, and chase
Anguish and doubt and fear and sorrow and pain
From mortal or immortal minds. Thus they
Breathing united force with fixed thought [ 560 ]
Mov'd on in silence to soft Pipes thatcharm'd
Thir painful steps o're the burntsoyle; and now
Advanc't in view, they stand, a horrid Front
Of dreadful length and dazling Arms, in guise
Of Warriers old with order'd Spear and Shield,[ 565 ]
Awaiting what command thir mighty Chief
Had to impose: He through the armed Files
Darts his experienc't eye, and soon traverse
The whole Battalion views, thir order due,
Thir visages and stature as of Gods, [ 570 ]
Thir number last he summs. And now his heart
Distends with pride, and hardning in his strength
Glories: For never since created man,
Met such imbodied force, as nam'd with these
Could merit morethen that small infantry [ 575 ]
Warr'd on by Cranes: though all the Giant brood
Of Phlegra with th' Heroic Race were joyn'd
That fought at Theb's and Ilium, on each side
Mixt with auxiliar Gods; and what resounds
In Fable or Romance of Uthers Son [ 580 ]
Begirt with British and Armoric Knights;
And all who since, Baptiz'd or Infidel
Jousted in Aspramont or Montalban,
Damasco, orMarocco,or Trebisond,
Or whom Biserta sent from Afric shore [ 585 ]
When Charlemain with all his Peerage fell
ByFontarabbia. Thus far these beyond
Compare of mortal prowess, yet observ'd
Thir dread commander: he above the rest
In shape and gesture proudly eminent [ 590 ]
Stood like a Towr; his form had yet not lost
All her Original brightness, nor appear'd
Less then Arch Angel ruind, and th' excess
Of Glory obscur'd: As when the Sun new ris'n
Looks through the Horizontal misty Air [ 595 ]
Shorn of his Beams, or from behind the Moon
In dim Eclipsdisastrous twilight sheds
On half the Nations, and with fear of change
Perplexes Monarchs. Dark'n'd so, yet shon
Above them all th' Arch Angel: but his face[ 600 ]
Deep scars of Thunder had intrencht, and care
Sat on his faded cheek, but under Browes
Of dauntless courage, and considerate Pride
Waiting revenge: cruel his eye, but cast
Signs of remorse and passion to behold [ 605 ]
The fellows of his crime, the followers rather
(Far other once beheld in bliss) condemn'd
For ever now to have thir lot in pain,
Millions of Spirits for his fault amerc't
OfHeav'n, and from Eternal Splendors flung [ 610 ]
For his revolt, yet faithfull how they stood,
ThirGlory witherd. As when Heavens Fire
Hath scath'd the Forrest Oaks, or Mountain Pines,
With singed topthir stately growth though bare
Stands on the blasted Heath. He now prepar'd [ 615 ]
To speak; whereat thirdoubl'd Ranks they bend
From wing to wing, and half enclose him round
With all his Peers: attention held them mute.
Thrice he assayd, and thrice in spight of scorn,
Tears such as Angels weep, burst forth: at last [ 620 ]
Words interwove with sighs found out thir way.
· Damp- depressed

· Obscure- dim

· Doubtful hue- joy mixed with despair

· Wonted- customery 

· Semblance- appearance
· Strait- at once  

· Unfurled- displayed

· Meteor- shooting star

· Streaming- blazing

· Golden lustre- bright gold

· Imblazed- decorated

· Trophies- emblems of victory

· Sonorous- high sounding

· Mettal- trumpet  

· Universal- entire

· Host- multitude

· Frighted- frightened

· Reign- kingdom

· Orient- bright

· Thronging- crowding

· Helms- helmets

· Serried- locked together

· Anon- soon

· Phalanx- heavily

· Temper- disposition

· Deliberate- steady

· Breathed- infused

· Mitigate- lessen

· Swage- soothe

· Solemn touches- strains

· Guise- manner

· Ordered- held erect

· Impose- lay upon

· Traverse- across

·  Battalion- army

· Visages- faces

· Distends- swells

· Imbodied- massed

· Infantry- the race of pygmies

· Brood- race

· Phlegra- the peninsula of follene in macedonia 
· Ilium- troy
· Auxiliar- assisting

· Baptiz'd- christian 

·  Infidel- non-christian 

· Jousted- titled

· Aspramont- castle near nice
· Montalban- castle in Languedoc

· Peerage- knights

· Eminent- distinguished

· Excess- abundance

· Glory- physical brightness

· Obscur'd- dimmed

·  Shorn- deprived

· Disastrous- destructive

· Twilight- dusk

· Remorse- pity

·  Passion- strong feelings

O Myriads of immortal Spirits, O Powers
Matchless, but with th' Almighty, and that strife
Was not inglorious, though th' event was dire,
As this place testifies, and this dire change [ 625 ]
Hateful to utter: but what power of mind
Foreseeing or presaging, from the Depth
Of knowledge past or present, could have fear'd,
How such united force of Gods, how such
As stood like these, could ever know repulse? [ 630 ]
For who can yet beleeve, though after loss,
That all these puissant Legions, whose exile
Hath emptied Heav'n, shall fail to re-ascend
Self-rais'd, and repossess thir native seat?
For mee be witness all the Host of Heav'n, [ 635 ]
If counsels different, or dangershun'd
By me, have lost our hopes. But he who reigns
Monarch in Heav'n, till then as one secure
Sat on his Throne, upheld by old repute,
Consent or custome, and his Regal State [ 640 ]
Put forth at full, but still his strength conceal'd,
Which tempted our attempt, and wrought our fall.
Henceforth his might we know, and know our own
So as not either to provoke, or dread
New warr, provok't; our better part remains [ 645 ]
To work in close design, by fraud or guile
What force effected not: that he no less
At length from us may find, who overcomes
By force, hath overcome but half his foe.
Space may produce new Worlds; whereof so rife [ 650 ]
There went a fame in Heav'n that he ere long
Intended to create, and therein plant
A generation, whom his choice regard
Should favour equal to the Sons of Heaven:
Thither, if but to pry, shall be perhaps
Our first eruption, thither or elsewhere: [ 655 ]
For this Infernal Pit shall never hold
CælestialSpirits in Bondage, nor th' Abyss
Long under darkness cover. But these thoughts
Full Counsel must mature: Peace is despaird, [ 660 ]
For who can think Submission? Warr then, Warr
Open or understood must be resolv'd.
· Strife- conflict 

· Inglorious- disgraceful 

· The event- result

· Dire- terrible

· Presaging-anticipating

· Repulse-defeat
· Puissant- powerful

· Self-raised- by their own efforts

· Native-original

· Different-difference of opinion

· Shun’d- avoided 

· Secure-free from care

· Consent-agreement
· Put forth-displayed

· Tempted-proved, incited

· Attempt-rebellion

· Wrought-brought about

· Better part-

· Discretion- wisdom

· In close design- in secrecy

· Effected- achieved

· Rife- prevalent
· Fame- rumour 

· Generation- race

· Sons of Heaven- angels

· Pry- interfere, satisfy our curiosity

· Eruption- breaking forth

· Infernal Pit- Hell

· Spirits- angels

· In bondage- in chains

· The Abyss- chaos

· Counsel-  deliberation

· Mature- develop

· Resolved- decided upon

He spake: and to confirm his words, out-flew
Millions of flaming swords, drawn from the thighs
Of mighty Cherubim; the sudden blaze [ 665 ]
Far round illumin'd hell: highly they rag'd
Against the Highest, and fierce with grasped arms
Clash'd onthir sounding Shields the din of war,
Hurling defiance toward the vault of Heav'n.

There stood a Hill not far whose griesly top [ 670 ]
Belch'd fire androwling smoak; the rest entire
Shon with a glossie scurff, undoubted sign
That in his womb was hid metallic Ore,
The work of Sulphur. Thither wing'd with speed
A numerous Brigad hasten'd. As when Bands[ 675 ]
Of Pionerswith Spade and Pickax arm'd
Forerun the Royal Camp, to trench a Field,
Or cast a Rampart. Mammon led them on,
Mammon,the least erected Spirit that fell
From heav'n, for ev'n in heav'nhis looks and thoughts [ 680 ]
Were always downward bent, admiring more
The riches of Heav'ns pavement, trod'n Gold,
Then aught divine or holy else enjoy'd
In vision beatific: by him first
Men also, and by his suggestion taught, [ 685 ]
Ransack'd the Center, and with impious hands
Rifl'd the bowels of thir mother Earth
For Treasures better hid. Soon had his crew
Op'nd into the Hill a spacious wound
And dig'd out ribs of Gold. Let none admire [ 690 ]
That riches grow in Hell; that soyle may best
Deserve the precious bane. And here let those
Who boast in mortal things, and wond'ring tell
Of Babel, and the works of MemphianKings
Learn how thir greatest Monuments of Fame, [ 695 ]
And Strength and Art are easily out-done
By Spirits reprobate, and in an hour
What in an age they with incessant toyle
And hands innumerable scarce perform.
Nigh on the Plain in many cells prepar'd, [ 700 ]
That underneath had veins of liquid fire
Sluc'd from the Lake, a second multitude
With wondrous Art found out the massie Ore,
Severing each kind, and scum'd the Bullion dross:
A third as soon had form'd within the ground [ 705 ]
A various mould, and from the boyling cells
By strange conveyance fill'd each hollow nook,
As in an Organ from one blast of wind
To many a row of Pipes the sound-board breaths.
Anon out of the earth aFabrick huge [ 710 ]
Rose like an Exhalation, with the sound
Of Dulcet Symphonies and voices sweet,
Built like a Temple, where Pilasters round
Were set, and Doric pillars overlaid
With Golden Architrave; nor did there want [ 715 ]
Cornice or Freeze, with bossy Sculptures grav'n,
The Roof was fretted Gold. Not Babilon,
Nor great Alcairo such magnificence
Equal'd in all thir glories, to inshrine
Belus or Serapis thirGods, or seat [ 720 ]
Thir Kings, when Ægypt with Assyria strove
In wealth and luxurie. Th'ascending pile
Stood fixt her stately highth, and strait the dores
Op'ning thirbrazen foulds discover wide
Within, her ample spaces, o're the smooth [ 725 ]
And level pavement: from the arched roof
Pendant by suttle Magic many a row
Of Starry Lamps and blazingCressets fed
With Naphtha and Asphaltus yeilded light
As from a sky. The hasty multitude [ 730 ]
Admiring enter'd, and the work some praise
And some the Architect: his hand was known
In Heav'n by many a Towred structure high,
Where Scepter'd Angels held thir residence,
And sat as Princes, whom the supreme King [ 735 ]
Exalted to such power, and gave to rule,
Each in his Hierarchie, the Orders bright.
Nor was his name unheard or unador'd
In ancient Greece; and in Ausonian land
Men call'd him Mulciber; and how he fell [ 740 ]
FromHeav'n, they fabl'd, thrown by angry Jove
Sheer o're the Chrystal Battlements: from Morn
To Noon he fell, from Noon to dewy Eve,
A Summersday; and with the setting Sun
Dropt from the Zenith like a falling Star, [ 745 ]
On Lemnos th' Ægean Ile: thus they relate,
Erring; for he with this rebellious rout
Fell long before; nor aught avail'd him now
To have built inHeav'n high Towrs; nor did he scape
By all his Engins, but was headlong sent [ 750 ]
With his industrious crew to build in hell.
· Confirm- support

· Flaming- shinning
· Din- noise

· Vault- arch

· Griesly- horrible

· Defiance- rebelliousness

· Belched- ejected, expelled

· Glossie scurff- bright scaly surface

· Ore- native mineral

· Winged- flew

· Brigad- soldiers
· Pioners- foot soldiers

· Forerun- precede

· Camp- army

· Trench- dugout

· Cast- throw up

· Rampart- defensive wall

· Admiring- wondering at

· Pavement- road

· Trodden- walked on 

· aught- anything

· vision beatific- sight of god

· Suggestion- inducement

· Ransack’d- searched

· Center- earth

· Impious- unholy

· Rifl’d- robbed

· spacious wound- large breach

· Ribs- masses, blocks

· Precious bane- gold/curse of mankind/nuissance 

· Boast- take pride

· Mortal things- handiworks of man

· Babel- Babylon

· Works of Memphian Kings- pyramids

· Out-done- excelled

· Reprobate- wicked

· Incessant- unceasing

· Hands- workers

· nigh- near

· Sluc’d- drawn off

· Found out- melted

· Massy- massive

· Severing- separating

· scum’d- removed impure part off

· Bullion dross- unrefined metal 

· Various- elaborate

· Conveyance- transportation means

· Blast of wind- current of air

· Breaths- communicate sounds

· Anon- soon

· Fabric- structure

· Exhalation- vapour 

· Dulcet- sweet

· Symphonies- harmonious sounds

· Pilasters- square pillars

· Doric pillars- simple and durable pillars

· Overlaid- surmounted, conquer 

· Architrave- the main beam

· Cornice- part projecting above the frieze

· Freeze- part above the main beam

· Bossy- prominent

· Graven- inscribed

· Fretted gold- gold wrought with design

· Equal’d- rivalled 

· Enshrine- put into a temple

· Seat- lodge

· Stately- magestic 

· Strait- immediately

· Arched- vaulted

· Pendant- hanging

· Suttle- mysterious

· Blazing- flaming

· Cressets- fire baskets

· Fed- supplied

· Asphaltus- pitch 

· Admiring- wondering

· Scepter'd- a symbol of sovereignty

· Supreme king- God

· Exalted- elevated

· Hierarchie- each of 3 divisions of angels

· Ausonian land- Italy

· Mulciber- Mammon

· Sheer- clean over

· Chrystal Battlements- shinning parapets

· Falling star- shooting star

· Erring- incorrectly

· Rout- crowd

· Aught- anything

· avail'd- to make use of

· Scape- escape

· Engins- plot

· Headlong- with head downwards

· Industrious- hard-working


Mean while the winged Haralds by command
Of Sovran power, with awful Ceremony
And Trumpets sound throughout the Host proclaim
A solemn Councel forthwith to be held [ 755 ]
At Pandæmonium, the high Capital
Of Satan and his Peers: thir summons call'd
From every Band and squared Regiment
By place or choice the worthiest; they anon
With hunderds and with thousands trooping came [ 760 ]
Attended: all access was throng'd, the Gates
And Porches wide, but chief the spacious Hall
(Though like a cover'd field, where Champions bold
Wont ride inarm'd, and at the Soldans chair
Defi'd the best of Paynimchivalry [ 765 ]
To mortal combat orcarreer with Lance)
Thick swarm'd, both on the ground and in the air,
Brusht with the hiss of russling wings. As Bees
In spring time, when the Sun with Taurus rides,
Pour forth thir populous youth about the Hive [ 770 ]
In clusters; they among fresh dews and flowers
Flie to and fro, or on the smoothed Plank,
The suburb of thir Straw-built Cittadel,
New rub'd with Baum, expatiate and confer
Thir State affairs. So thick the aerie crowd [ 775 ]
Swarm'd and were straitn'd; till the Signal giv'n.
Behold a wonder! they but now who seemd
In bigness to surpass Earths Giant Sons
Now less then smallest Dwarfs, in narrow room
Throng numberless, like thatPigmean Race [ 780 ]
Beyond the IndianMount, or Faerie Elves,
Whose midnight Revels, by a Forrestside
Or Fountain some belated Peasant sees,
Or dreams he sees, while over-head the Moon
Sits Arbitress, and neerer to the Earth [ 785 ]
Wheels her pale course, they on thir mirth and dance
Intent, with jocondMusic charm his ear;
At once with joy and fear his heart rebounds.
Thus incorporeal Spirits to smallest forms
Reduc'd thirshapes immense, and were at large, [ 790 ]
Though without number still amidst the Hall
Of that infernal Court. But far within
And in thir own dimensions like themselves
The great Seraphic Lords and Cherubim
In close recess and secret conclave sat [ 795 ]
A thousand Demy-Gods on golden seats,
Frequent and full. After short silence then
And summons read, the great consult began.

· Crew- company

· Sovran- supreme

· Forthwith- at once
· Pandæmonium- place of fallen angels where there is confusion

· Peers- comrades

· Squared regiment- squadron

· Anon- at once

· Trooping- following

· Access- entrance

· Throng’d- crowded

· Porches- gateways

· cover'd field- lists

· Wont- were familiar with

· Sodans- Sultan’s

· Paynim- Pagan
· Mortal- ending in death

· carreer with Lance- mock fight

· Thick swarm'd- collected in great numbers

· Taurus- Zodaic sign

· Clusters- groups

· Dews and flowers- dewy flowers

· Cittadel- little city

· Baum- resin

· Confer- discuss

· Straitn’d- cramped for space

· Surpass- exceed

· Dwarfs-  having short height

· Faerie Elves- small fairies

· Belated- returning late at night

· Arbitress- spectators

· Wheels her pale course- revolves in a career of pale light

· Intent- bent

· Jocond- merry

· rebounds- leaps/starts

· Incorporeal- bodyless 

· Were at large- had plenty of room

· Infernal Court- Pandemonium

· Dimensions- size

· Recess- retirement

· Conclave- assembly

· Frequent- crowded together

· Consult- advice, discuss

The End of the First Book.
Plot Summary of Paradise Lost Book 1 Canto 1:

Book I of Paradise Lost introduces Milton's intention to write a great epic of lasting literary importance about the biblical story of the Fall of Man, Adam and Eve's expulsion from Paradise, and the consequences of eating fruit from the Tree of Knowledge. It also tells the reader, briefly, about the rebellion of some of the angels and their subsequent expulsion from heaven.

It then gets to the heart of the action, presenting the reader with an image of Satan and the host of newly fallen angels, writhing in confusion, prostrate on a burning lake in Hell. They eventually start to rise and Milton describes the ranks of Satan's army and his rousing speech to them, which describes a prophecy of man and a new world. We are told about the fallen angels as individual, militaristic figures and their response to their leader. Satan speaks compellingly. He is charismatic and uses powerful rhetoric. We begin to build up a sympathetic picture of an appealing Satan: Satan as an anti-hero. The close of Book I sees the building of the palace Pandæmonium and the preparations for a council of Hell.

Perspectives for Discussion:

· Meter of the Poem

· What is literary Epic? Wht are its important elements?
· Paradise Lost as an Epic
· Invocation (1-44)

· Satan’s Speeches

· Who is the hero of Paradise Lost?

· Milton greatest achievement is the production of Satan’s Character. Discuss.

· The theme and moral of Book l Paradise Lost
· Epic Similes in Paradise Lost

· Elements of Renaissance and Reformation

· The Grand style of Paradise Lost Book l
THE METAPHYSICAL SCHOOL

· John Donne- representative metaphysical poet
· Love songs, hymns, elegies, holy sonnets

· George Herbert

· Richard Crashaw

· Henry Vaughan

Characteristics of Metaphysical Poetry

· Dazzling wordplay
· Explicitly sexual
· Paradox
· Subtle argumentation
· Surprising contrasts
· Intricate psychological analysis
· Striking imagery
· Far fetched ideas. 

· Full of logic & reasoning.

· Heterogeneous ideas are combined.

· Theme like love is experimented like science. 

JOHN DONNE

John Donne was born in London in 1572. He is the most outstanding metaphysical poet. He is poet, theologian and lawyer. He was born to a Roman Cathlic family. His father was warden of the Ironmogers’ company. He went to Trinity College Cambridge1587-1589.  He went to attend Lincoln’s Inn in 1592.  He entered Anglican Communion in 1593. He travelled to foreign countries in 1595-96. He was appointed secretary to Sir Thomas Egerton who was the keeper of the great seal in 1598. He was dismissed from this job in 1601 as a result of his secret marriage to Egerton’s niece, Anne More. He was imprisoned for a short time. Donne worked as a lawyer to earn his living for the next few years.     
He found refuge with Sir Francis Wooley, Mrs Donne’s cousine at Pryford. He lived at Mitcham from 1605-1607 after living at Camberwell for a short time. He was employed with Sir Thomas Morton in 1605. He reconciled with his father-in-law in 1608. He did M.A from Oxford in 1610. He resided at the Drury House in 1610. He wrote Eulogy on the death of 15 years old Elizabeth Drury due to which he gained Sir Robert Drury’s favour. He travelled with him on the continent. He wrote Epithalamion in 1613 on the occasion of marriage of Rochester and the Countess. He became a priest of Anglian Church in 1615. Later he was appointed royal chaplain in the same year. His wife died in 1617. He became dean of St. Paul’s Cathedral in 1621. He became prolocutor of the Lower House of Convocations in 1621. He held the living of St. Dunstan’s in the West from 1624-1631. 

His prose works include Juvenilia, or Certaine Pradoxes and Problemes, Catalogus Librorum Aulicorum, Biathanatos, Pseudo-Martyr, Conclave Ignati, Essays in Divinity, Three Sermons, Four Sermons, Five Sermons, Fifty Sermons, and Letters to Several Persons of Honour. These works were essays, some were satirical in nature. John Donne’s poetry sets itself in contrast to the petrarchan love-doctrine of his time. He wrote songs, sonnets, divine poems, elegies, satires, verse letters, historical epistles etc. his poetical work are unsurpassable, tedious and even wire-drawn in their logic. They are typical of crossgrained and mathematical imaginary. Their analogies and comparisons of his poetry are unconventional. The images drawn from circles, maps, engravings, elephants, fleas, whales, new discoveries etc. his expandes or telescope conceives give his poetry mataphysical meaning. His poetry has immaculate rhythm but it lacks smoothness, dignity. He was obsessed with the idea of death. Donne preached what was called his own funeral sermon, “Death’s Duel” After a few days he died in London on March 31, 1631. 
(1) Song: Go and catch a falling star
GO and catch a falling star,
Get with child a mandrake root,
Tell me where all past years are,
Or who cleft the devil's foot,
Teach me to hear mermaids singing,
Or to keep off envy's stinging,
And find
What wind
Serves to advance an honest mind. 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                            
If thou be'st born to strange sights,
Things invisible to see,
Ride ten thousand days and nights,
Till age snow white hairs on thee,
Thou, when thou return'st, wilt tell me,
All strange wonders that befell thee,
And swear,
No where
Lives a woman true and fair. 

If thou find'st one, let me know,
Such a pilgrimage were sweet;
Yet do not, I would not go,
Though at next door we might meet,
Though she were true, when you met her,
And last, till you write your letter,
Yet she
Will be
False, ere I come, to two, or three.
Plot Summary of Go and Catch a Falling Star:
In the first stanza Donne states a number of impossible tasks. He compares finding an honest woman to these tasks. He cleverly states that to find a woman who is honest in love is as difficult as it is to catch ‘a falling star’. The impossible tasks also include conceiving a child with a mandrake plant, gaining full knowledge of the past, solving the mystery of the Devil’s cloven hoof and learning the knack of hearing mermaids singing. In a sarcastic comment Donne says that finding an honest woman is as difficult as living without the pain of envy. Envy is the greed and lust of other people who would secretly long for his woman. He adds sarcastically to the list of impossible tasks the task of finding the wind that brings prosperity to those who are of honest mind. He means that only dishonest people do well, that to have an honest mind is to fail.

In the second stanza the subject matter is an imaginary journey of ten thousand days. Donne imagines a seeker spending a lifetime, until he has grey hairs, looking for an honest woman. Donne believes that despite all the strange sights the traveller will see, he won’t come across an honest woman.

In the third stanza the thought changes to the more positive idea of finding an honest woman. If the traveller finds one, he is to report her immediately. Donne says such a journey, ‘pilgrimage’, would be ‘sweet’. But then Donne changes his mind and says he wouldn’t travel next door to meet her as by the time he arrives even that far she will have slept with two or three other men. He says a woman would only remain honest at most for as long as it takes to write the letter saying you have found her.

(2) LOVE'S ALCHEMY
Some that have deeper digg'd love's mine than I,
Say, where his centric happiness doth lie.
I have loved, and got, and told,
But should I love, get, tell, till I were old,
I should not find that hidden mystery.
O! 'tis imposture all ;
And as no chemic yet th' elixir got,
But glorifies his pregnant pot,
If by the way to him befall
Some odoriferous thing, or medicinal,
So, lovers dream a rich and long delight,
But get a winter-seeming summer's night.

Our ease, our thrift, our honour, and our day,
Shall we for this vain bubble's shadow pay?
Ends love in this, that my man
Can be as happy as I can, if he can
Endure the short scorn of a bridegroom's play?
That loving wretch that swears,
'Tis not the bodies marry, but the minds,
Which he in her angelic finds,
Would swear as justly, that he hears,
In that day's rude hoarse minstrelsy, the spheres.
Hope not for mind in women; at their best,
Sweetness and wit they are, but mummy, possess'd.Love's Alchemy
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Some odoriferous thing, or medicinal, 
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Endure the short scorn of a bridegroom's play? 
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'Tis not the bodies marry, but the minds, 
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But should I love, get, tell, till I were old, 

I should not find that hidden mystery. 

Oh, 'tis imposture all! 

And as no chemic yet th'elixir got, 

But glorifies his pregnant pot 

If by the way to him befall 

Some odoriferous thing, or medicinal, 

So, lovers dream a rich and long delight, 

But get a winter-seeming summer's night. 
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Shall we for this vain bubble's shadow pay? 

Ends love in this, that my man 
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Endure the short scorn of a bridegroom's play? 
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Some that have deeper digg'd love's mine than I, 

Say, where his centric happiness doth lie; 

I have lov'd, and got, and told, 

But should I love, get, tell, till I were old, 

I should not find that hidden mystery. 

Oh, 'tis imposture all! 

And as no chemic yet th'elixir got, 

But glorifies his pregnant pot 

If by the way to him befall 

Some odoriferous thing, or medicinal, 

So, lovers dream a rich and long delight, 

But get a winter-seeming summer's night. 

Our ease, our thrift, our honour, and our day, 

Shall we for this vain bubble's shadow pay? 

Ends love in this, that my man 

Can be as happy'as I can, if he can 

Endure the short scorn of a bridegroom's play? 

That loving wretch that swears 

'Tis not the bodies marry, but the minds, 

Which he in her angelic finds, 

Would swear as justly that he hears, 

In that day's rude hoarse minstrelsy, the spheres. 

Hope not for mind in women; at their best 

Sweetness and wit, they'are but mummy, possess'd. 

Plot Summary of Love’s Alchemy:

In Love’s Alchemy, John Donne implied through the lines of the poem that there is no true happiness in the true love of this life and it will just wasting time to keep on searching till death comes. We do not have to trust to someone who said that he have found his true love because it never really exist.

(3) THE SUN RISING

BUSY old fool, unruly Sun, 
Why dost thou thus,
Through windows, and through curtains, call on us ? 
Must to thy motions lovers' seasons run ? 
Saucy pedantic wretch, go chide 
Late school-boys and sour prentices, 
Go tell court-huntsmen that the king will ride, 
Call country ants to harvest offices ;
Love, all alike, no season knows nor clime, 
Nor hours, days, months, which are the rags of time. 

Thy beams so reverend, and strong 
Why shouldst thou think ? 
I could eclipse and cloud them with a wink, 
But that I would not lose her sight so long. 
If her eyes have not blinded thine, 
Look, and to-morrow late tell me, 
Whether both th' Indias of spice and mine 
Be where thou left'st them, or lie here with me. 
Ask for those kings whom thou saw'st yesterday, 
And thou shalt hear, "All here in one bed lay." 

She's all states, and all princes I ;
Nothing else is ; 
Princes do but play us ; compared to this, 
All honour's mimic, all wealth alchemy. 
Thou, Sun, art half as happy as we, 
In that the world's contracted thus ; 
Thine age asks ease, and since thy duties be 
To warm the world, that's done in warming us. 
Shine here to us, and thou art everywhere ; 
This bed thy center is, these walls thy sphere.

Plot Summary of The Sun Rising:

The poet asks the sun why it is shining in and disturbing him and his lover in bed. The sun should go away and do other things rather than disturb them, like wake up ants or rush late schoolboys to start their day. Lovers should be permitted to make their own time as they see fit. After all, sunbeams are nothing compared to the power of love, and everything the sun might see around the world pales in comparison to the beloved’s beauty, which encompasses it all. The bedroom is the whole world.

(4) A VALEDICTION: OF WEEPING

LET me pour forth
My tears before thy face, whilst I stay here,
For thy face coins them, and thy stamp they bear,
And by this mintage they are something worth.
For thus they be
Pregnant of thee ;
Fruits of much grief they are, emblems of more ;
When a tear falls, that thou fall'st which it bore ;
So thou and I are nothing then, when on a divers shore.

On a round ball
A workman, that hath copies by, can lay
An Europe, Afric, and an Asia,
And quickly make that, which was nothing, all.
So doth each tear,
Which thee doth wear,
A globe, yea world, by that impression grow,
Till thy tears mix'd with mine do overflow
This world, by waters sent from thee, my heaven dissolvèd so.

O ! more than moon,
Draw not up seas to drown me in thy sphere ;
Weep me not dead, in thine arms, but forbear
To teach the sea, what it may do too soon ;
Let not the wind
Example find
To do me more harm than it purposeth :
Since thou and I sigh one another's breath,
Whoe'er sighs most is cruellest, and hastes the other's death.
Holy Sonnets
(1) Holy Sonnet 1:"Thou hast made me, and shall thy work decay?"


Thou hast made me, and shall thy work decay? 

Repair me now, for now mine end doth haste, 

I run to death, and death meets me as fast, 

And all my pleasures are like yesterday; 

I dare not move my dim eyes any way, 

Despair behind, and death before doth cast 

Such terror, and my feeble flesh doth waste 

By sin in it, which it t'wards hell doth weigh; 

Only thou art above, and when towards thee 

By thy leave I can look, I rise again; 

But our old subtle foe so tempteth me, 

That not one hour my self I can sustain; 

Thy Grace may wing me to prevent his art, 

And thou like Adamant draw mine iron heart. 
Plot Summary of “Thou hast made me”:

The speaker is talking to God. He tells God that his death is near. He feels that with all of the sins he has committed he is leaning towards hell instead of heaven. Satan has tempted him too much and he doesn’t know if he can even go an hour without giving in to Satan’s evil ways. The speaker asks God to give him wings so that he may ascend into heaven and prevent Satan from taking him to hell. 
	(2) Holy Sonnet 5: “I am a little world made cunningly”
I am a little world made cunningly
Of elements, and an angelic sprite ;
But black sin hath betray'd to endless night
My world's both parts, and, O, both parts must die.
You which beyond that heaven which was most high
Have found new spheres, and of new land can write,
Pour new seas in mine eyes, that so I might
Drown my world with my weeping earnestly,
Or wash it if it must be drown'd no more.
But O, it must be burnt ; alas ! the fire
Of lust and envy burnt it heretofore,
And made it fouler ; let their flames retire,
And burn me, O Lord, with a fiery zeal
Of Thee and Thy house, which doth in eating heal. 



(3) Holy Sonnet 9: “If poisonous minerals, and if that tree”
If poisonous minerals, and if that tree 
Whose fruit threw death on else immortal us, 
If lecherous goats, if serpents envious 
Cannot be damned, alas, why should I be? 

Why should intent or reason, born in me, 
Make sins, else equal, in me more heinous? 

And mercy being easy and glorious 

To God, in his stern wrath why threatens he? 

But who am I, that dare dispute with thee, 

O God? Oh! of thine only worthy blood, 
And my tears, make a heavenly Lethean flood, 

And drown in it my sins' black memory. 

That thou remember them, some claim as debt; 

I think it mercy if thou wilt forget. 

(4) Holy Sonnet 10:"Death be not proud, though some have called thee"


Death be not proud, though some have called thee 

Mighty and dreadful, for thou art not so, 

For those whom thou think'st thou dost overthrow, 

Die not, poor death, nor yet canst thou kill me. 

From rest and sleep, which but thy pictures be, 

Much pleasure, then from thee, much more must flow, 

And soonest our best men with thee do go, 

Rest of their bones, and soul's delivery. 

Thou art slave to Fate, Chance, kings, and desperate men, 

And dost with poison, war, and sickness dwell, 

And poppy, or charms can make us sleep as well, 

And better than thy stroke; why swell'st thou then? 

One short sleep past, we wake eternally, 

And death shall be no more; death, thou shalt die
Plot Summary of Holy Sonnet 10, "Death be not proud"

“Death Be Not Proud” presents an argument against the power of death. Addressing Death as a person, the speaker warns Death against pride in his power. Such power is merely an illusion, and the end Death thinks it brings to men and women is in fact a rest from world-weariness for its alleged “victims.” The poet criticizes Death as a slave to other forces: fate, chance, kings, and desperate men. Death is not in control, for a variety of other powers exercise their volition in taking lives. Even in the rest it brings, Death is inferior to drugs. Finally, the speaker predicts the end of Death itself, stating “Death, thou shalt die.” 
Perspectives for Discussion:

· John Donne as Representative Metaphysical Poet
· Love songs represent the metaphysical spirit 

· The Themes of Love Songs by Donne

· The Themes of Holy Sonnets by Donne

AUGUSTAN AGE/AGE OF POPE/NEO-CLASSICAL AGE
1. Characteristics of the age:

· Permanence and stability sought after virtues

· Latin was looked upon as a model

· Demanded regularity

· Justification by reason

· Support by authority

2. These characteristics emerged for the first time, reached their height and then declined.

3. 18th century was also called the Augustan Age.

4. It effected the English literature phenomenon of emerging, reaching the height and decline.
Background of the Age
Political Life: There were various political conflicts during the eighteenth century such as the Popish plot of 1678, the attempts to block the accession of James ll as the English monarch, revolution of 1688, bill of 1702 and a number of other political incidents can be added to the political background of the age.
Religious Life: Bitterness grew severe between Protestants and Roman Catholics. Roman Catholics were deprived of their civil rights
Social Life: It was a status conscious society. It was divided into social ranks, parties and religious divisions
Economical Life: It was the era of economic expansion
Attitude towards Literature: It sought after order, decorum, restraint; style was clear based on logic  

ALEXANDER POPE

Alexander Pope was born in 1688 in London in a middle class Roman Catholic family. His father was a linen trader. He spent most of his time reading books from the library that his father had established for him. When he was 12 years old the family moved to Binfield in Windsor Forest. Meanwhile he developed tuberculosis of the bones. He became invalid and dwarfish for lifetime. It was difficult for him to travel on the roads of England. He remained a bachelor all his life. Due to his religious faith he could not enter good educational institutions. As during this time the Protestant government had deprived the Roman Catholics of civil rights. Pope was a self educated man. He learned several languages. He read the works of great writers like Homer, Virgil, Chaucer, Shakespeare, Spenser, and Milton. He imitated the works of these great writers. He was resolute to make himself a great literary scholar. He made several visits to London. He made friendship with many learned men like William Walsh, Congreve, Wycherly, Garth, 1st earl of Oxford and Jonathan Swift. After moving to London Pope published his major literary work ‘An Essay on Criticism’. In 1712 he published The Rape of the Lock. The work was expanded in 1714. He helped Swift in writing Gulliver’s Travels. He published Essay on Man in 1733-34. He examined human condition against Mitonic, cosmic background. The work is suggestive, dramatic, exciting and concrete. Pope was famous for his witty satires. His great achievement was the translation of Illiad and Odyssey into English. These were successful and it supported him financially. He moved to Twickenham. This place inspired him to study landscape gardening. He did not produce any notable works after this and revised and edited his earlier poems. His health started declining. He died at the age of fifty six in 1744.  
The Rape of the Lock was first published in two cantos in 1712. It was expanded in 1714. It is a satire about the hysterical battles between the sexes, and follies of younger generation in the eighteenth century. Rape of the Lock was based on a quarrel between two families with whom Pope was acquinted. This issue resulted from the cutting off a lock of Miss Arabella Fermor’s hair by Lord Petre. The poem recounts the story of a young woman, Belinda. When she wakes up, Pope describes her elaborate exotic cosmetic and beauty aids. She plays cards, flirts, drinks coffee, and has a lock of her hair stolen by an ardent young man. Pope gives this trivial incident an extended mock-heroic treatment. The poem comments ironically on the contemporary social life, high-society preoccupations and suggests a reform.   
	THE RAPE OF THE LOCK
Part 1

WHAT dire Offence from am'rous Causes springs,
What mighty Contests rise from trivial Things,
I sing -- This Verse to CARYL, Muse! is due;
This, ev'n Belinda may vouchfafe to view:
Slight is the Subject, but not so the Praise,
If She inspire, and He approve my Lays.
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Say what strange Motive, Goddess! cou'd compel
A well-bred Lord t'assault a gentle Belle?
Oh say what stranger Cause, yet unexplor'd,
Cou'd make a gentle Belle reject a Lord?
In tasks so bold, can little Men engage,
And in soft Bosoms, dwell dwell such mighty Rage?
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Sol thro' white Curtains shot a tim'rous Ray,
And op'd those Eyes that must eclipse the Day;
Now Lapdogs give themselves the rowzing Shake,
And sleepless Lovers, just at Twelve, awake:
Thrice rung the Bell, the Slipper knock'd the Ground,
And the press'd Watch return'd a silver Sound.
Belinda still her downy Pillow prest, 
Her Guardian Sylph prolong'd the balmy Rest.
'Twas he had summon'd to her silent Bed
The Morning-Dream that hover'd o'er her Head.
A Youth more glitt'ring than a Birth-night Beau,
(That ev'n in Slumber caus'd her Cheek to glow)
Seem'd to her Ear his winning Lips to lay,
And thus in Whispers said, or seem'd to say.
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Fairest of Mortals, thou distinguish'd Care
Of thousand bright Inhabitants of Air!
If e'er one Vision touch'd thy infant Thought,
Of all the Nurse and all the Priest have taught,
Of airy Elves by Moonlight Shadows seen,
The silver Token, and the circled Green,
Or Virgins visited by Angel-Pow'rs,
With Golden Crowns and Wreaths of heav'nly Flowers,
Hear and believe! thy own Importance know,
Nor bound thy narrow Views to Things below.
Some secret Truths from Learned Pride conceal'd,
To Maids alone and Children are reveal'd:
What tho' no Credit doubting Wits may give?
The Fair and Innocent shall still believe.
Know then, unnumbered Spirits round thee fly,
The light Militia of the lower Sky;
These, tho' unseen, are ever on the Wing,
Hang o'er the Box, and hover round the Ring.
Think what an Equipage thou hast in Air,
And view with scorn Two Pages and a Chair.
As now your own, our Beings were of old,
And once inclos'd in Woman's beauteous Mold;
Thence, by a soft Transition, we repair
From earthly Vehicles to these of Air.
Think not, when Woman's transient Breath is fled,
That all her Vanities at once are dead:
Succeeding Vanities she still regards,
And tho' she plays no more, o'erlooks the Cards.
Her Joy in gilded Chariots, when alive,
And Love of Ombre, after Death survive.
For when the Fair in all their Pride expire,
To their first Elements the Souls retire:
The Sprights of fiery Termagants in Flame
Mount up, and take a Salamander's Name.
Soft yielding Minds to Water glide away,
And sip with Nymphs, their Elemental Tea.

The graver Prude sinks downward to a Gnome,
In search of Mischief still on Earth to roam.
The light Coquettes in Sylphs aloft repair,
And sport and flutter in the Fields of Air.
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Know farther yet; Whoever fair and chaste
Rejects Mankind, is by some Sylph embrac'd:
For Spirits, freed from mortal Laws, with ease
Assume what Sexes and what Shapes they please.
What guards the Purity of melting Maids,
In Courtly Balls, and Midnight Masquerades,
Safe from the treach'rous Friend, and daring Spark,
The Glance by Day, the Whisper in the Dark;
When kind Occasion prompts their warm Desires,
When Musick softens, and when Dancing fires?
'Tis but their Sylph, the wise Celestials know,
Tho' Honour is the Word with Men below.
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Some Nymphs there are, too conscious of their Face,
For Life predestin'd to the Gnomes Embrace.

These swell their Prospects and exalt their Pride,
When Offers are disdain'd, and Love deny'd.
Then gay Ideas crowd the vacant Brain;
While Peers and Dukes, and all their sweeping Train,
And Garters, Stars, and Coronets appear,
And in soft Sounds, Your Grace salutes their Ear.
'Tis these that early taint the Female Soul,
Instruct the Eyes of young Coquettes to roll,
Teach Infants Cheeks a bidden Blush to know,
And little Hearts to flutter at a Beau.
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Oft when the World imagine Women stray,
The Sylphs thro' mystick Mazes guide thier Way,
Thro' all the giddy Circle they pursue,
And old Impertinence expel by new.
What tender Maid but must a Victim fall
To one Man's Treat, but for another's Ball?
When Florio speaks, what Virgin could withstand,
If gentle Damon did not squeeze her Hand?

With varying Vanities, from ev'ry Part,
They shift the moving Toyshop of their Heart;
Where Wigs with Wigs, with Sword-knots Sword-knots strive,
Beaus banish Beaus, and Coaches Coaches drive.
This erring Mortals Levity may call,
Oh blind to Truth! the Sylphs contrive it all.
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Of these am I, who thy Protection claim,
A watchful Sprite, and Ariel is my Name.
Late, as I rang'd the Crystal Wilds of Air,
In the clear Mirror of thy ruling Star
I saw, alas! some dread Event impend,
E're to the Main this Morning Sun descend.
But Heav'n reveals not what, or how, or where:
Warn'd by thy Sylph, oh Pious Maid beware!
This to disclose is all thy Guardian can.
Beware of all, but most beware of Man!
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He said; when Shock, who thought she slept too long,
Leapt up, and wak'd his Mistress with his Tongue.

'Twas then Belinda, if Report say true,
Thy Eyes first open'd on a Billet-doux.
Wounds, Charms, and Ardors, were no sooner read,
But all the Vision vanish'd from thy Head.
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And now, unveil'd, the Toilet stands display'd,
Each Silver Vase in mystic Order laid.
First, rob'd in White, the Nymph intent adores
With Head uncover'd, the cosmetic Pow'rs.
A heav'nly Image in the Glass appears,
To that she bends, to that her Eyes she rears;
Th' inferior Priestess, at her Altar's side,
Trembling, begins the sacred Rites of Pride.
Unnumber'd Treasures ope at once, and here
The various Off'rings of the World appear;
From each she nicely culls with curious Toil,
And decks the Goddess with the glitt'ring Spoil.
This Casket India's glowing Gems unlocks,
And all Arabia breathes from yonder Box.

The Tortoise here and Elephant unite,
Transform'd to Combs, the speckled and the white.
Here Files of Pins extend their shining Rows,
Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux.
Now awful Beauty puts on all its Arms;
The Fair each moment rises in her Charms,
Repairs her Smiles, awakens ev'ry Grace,
And calls forth all the Wonders of her Face;
Sees by Degrees a purer Blush arise,
And keener Lightnings quicken in her Eyes.
The busy Sylphs surround their darling Care;
These set the Head, and those divide the Hair,
Some fold the Sleeve, while others plait the Gown;
And Betty's prais'd for Labours not her own.

· Dire Offence- serious/threatening nature of offence.

· Amorous causes-love-affairs

· Mighty contests- serious fight due to great dispute.

· Trivial things-very ordinary; common things

· Caryll-john caryll(1666-1738) , a close friend of pope.

· Muse-nine muses are in Greek mythology, each one of them presiding over different that muse presiding over poetry.

· Vouchsafe to view-peruse.

· Slight is the subject……approve my lays-approve my lays, subject of the poem is not so important, but if her inspiration are with it and if john caryll is being satisfied with it.

· Lays-poems, 

· Compel-force.

· Assault-attack some body, here is using in context of having attempt of sexual intercourse.

· Belle- a beautiful girl.

· What stranger cause- asking to the goddess of poetry about the mysterious cause, which is unknown. That make Blinda to reject baron.

· Unexplored- unknown, unexplored.

· Mighty rage- extreme of anger;

· Sol- sun (god)

· White curtain- white coloured curtain.

· Timorous ray- weak ray of the sun.

· Oped- opened.

· Eclipse- darkened.

· The slipper knocked the ground- knocking of slipper against the floor, after ringing bell thrice.

· Pressed watch- a kind of watch in old era.

· Silver sound- a fluent soft ringing sound.

· Downy pillow- a soft feather pillow.

· Balmy rest- comfortable sleep.

· Hovered- circled.

· A birth-night beau- a fine gentleman, such as to be seen at the state-ball given on the anniversary of the prince birthday.

· Winning lips- attractive lips;

· Distinguished care- special care and protection

· Inhabitants of air-air spirits.

· Infant thought- pure thought.

· Airy elves- fairies.

· Silver token- fairies put silver coins into the slippers of maids so she should kept their house clean.

· Circled green- encircle the fairies dance area.

· Bound- confine.

· Things below- things on earth.

· Concealed- hidden.

· Revealed- disclosed.

· Doubting wits- men of learned pride.

· Unnumbered- countless.

· Light militia- army.

· Equipage- escort, attendants.

· Enclosed- closed.

· Mould- shape.

· Transition- through the gentle transformation.

· Repair- have a change

· Earthly vehicles- human bodies.

· Transient- temporarily living.

· Gilded chariots- decorated coaches/ carriage

· Ombre- a popular card game.

· Expire- death.

· Spirits of fiery termangants- ladies of fiery temperament.

· Salamandar’s name- a kind of spirit.

· Soft yielding minds- soft, smooth and submissive souls.

· Glide away- passing away smoothly.

· Elemental tea- tay, tea made with water.

· Graver prude- extreme level of speech or conduct of esp. affected woman.

· Gnome- subterranean spirit which inhabits the hell, the earth centre.

· Aloft repair- returning to air.

· Sport and flutter- to fly and play around.

· Embraced- protected.

· Melting maids- ladies who yield to the advances of lovers.

· Courtly balls- grand dance. 

· Masquerades- dance party in which every one is wearing mask, nobody knows who is dancing with whom.

· Spark- fashionable, bold Youngman lover.

· Celestials- being heavenly.

· Predestined- predefined.

· Swell- raised, increase.

· Exalt- raised, intensify.

· Disdained- rejected contemptuously.

· Gay ideas- happy visions to win the hearts of richest young men.

· Vacant brain- foolish brain, empty mind;

· Sweeping train- attendants wearing colourful dresses.

· Garters- badges symbolizing power.

· Stars- medals of star shaped.

· Coronets- crowns.

· Taint- corrupt.

· Coquettes- flirts; women who are doing many practices to win the men’s heart.

· To roll- to move invitingly.

· Blush- due to shame or embarrassment, person becomes red.

· Stray- deviate from the path of virtue/ chastity.

· Mazes- confused parts/ intricate ways.

· Giddy circle- pleasure’s whirl.

· Impertinence- an old lover who become friendly.

· Florio- a typical name of lover.

· Withstand- resisting temptation.

· Damon- another typical name of lover.

· Did not squeeze her hand- did not exercise his fascination or power of love.

· Varying vanities- changing follies.

· Wigs- artificial hair.

· Sword knots- knot of love.

· Beauz- fashionable gallants.

· Erring- mistaken, 

· Levity- fickleness.

· Contrive- conspire.

· Rang’d- scoured,

· Crystal wilds of air- clear expanse of air.

· Ruling star- star of guidance.

· Impend- imminent.

· Main- horizon.

· Pious maid- holy lady.

· Billet doux- love-letters.

· Ardours- token of love.

· Vanished- disappeared.

· Unveiled- exposed

· Silver vase- powder box made of silver

· Mystic order- a mysterious way arrangement, that was in the knowledge of lady only.

· Nymph- Belinda. 

· Heavenly image- the image of Belinda looking like a goddess.

· Inferior priestess- the maid of Belinda.

· Unnumbered treasures- various articles of luxury and to beautifying.

· Culls- gathers,

· Curious toil- labour.

· Decks- decorates, 

· Glittering spoil- gems and colourful things.

· Glowing- sparkling

· Unlocks- open and exposed.

· All Arabia- perfumes from Arabia

· Yonder box- a box of make-up

· Tortoise- reptile with shell

· Elephant- material of elephants tusks.

· Transformed to- convert into

· Speckled- spotted

· White- combs of elephants tusks/ivory.

· Patches- piece of black silk

· Awful-captivating Belinda

· Repairs-improved

· Degree-extent

· Quicken- faster

· Darling care- beloved care

· Set- adjust

· Plait- arrange the fold


CANTO 2
NOT with more Glories, in th' Etherial Plain,
The Sun first rises o'er the purpled Main,
Than issuing forth, the Rival of his Beams
Lanch'd on the Bosom of the Silver Thames.
Fair Nymphs, and well-drest Youths around her shone,
But ev'ry Eye was fix'd on her alone.
On her white Breast a sparkling Cross she wore,
Which Jews might kiss, and Infidels adore.

Her lively Looks a sprightly Mind disclose,
Quick as her Eyes, and as unfix'd as those:
Favours to none, to all she Smiles extends,
Oft she rejects, but never once offends.
Bright as the Sun, her Eyes the Gazers strike,
And, like the sun, they shine on all alike.
Yet graceful Ease, and Sweetness void of Pride,
Might hide her Faults, if Belles had faults to hide:
If to her share some Female Errors fall,
Look on her Face, and you'll forget 'em all.
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This Nymph, to the Destruction of Mankind,
Nourish'd two Locks, which graceful hung behind
In equal Curls, and well conspir'd to deck
With shining Ringlets her smooth Iv'ry Neck.
Love in these Labyrinths his Slaves detains,
And mighty Hearts are held in slender Chains.
With hairy Sprindges we the Birds betray,
Slight Lines of Hair surprize the Finny Prey,

Fair Tresses Man's Imperial Race insnare,
And Beauty draws us with a single Hair.
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Th' Adventrous Baron the bright Locks admir'd,
He saw, he wish'd, and to the Prize aspir'd:
Resolv'd to win, he meditates the way,
By Force to ravish, or by Fraud betray;
For when Success a Lover's Toil attends,
Few ask, if Fraud or Force attain'd his Ends.
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For this, e're Phoebus rose, he had implor'd
Propitious Heav'n, and ev'ry Pow'r ador'd,
But chiefly Love--to Love an Altar built,
Of twelve vast French Romances, neatly gilt.
There lay three Garters, half a Pair of Gloves;
And all the Trophies of his former Loves.
With tender Billet-doux he lights the Pyre,
And breathes three am'rous Sighs to raise the Fire.
Then prostrate falls, and begs with ardent Eyes
Soon to obtain, and long possess the Prize:
The Pow'rs gave Ear, and granted half his Pray'r,
The rest, the Winds dispers'd in empty Air.
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But now secure the painted Vessel glides,
The Sun-beams trembling on the floating Tydes,
While melting Musick steals upon the Sky,
And soften'd Sounds along the Waters die.
Smooth flow the Waves, the Zephyrs gently play
Belinda smil'd, and all the World was gay.
All but the Sylph---With careful Thoughts opprest,
Th' impending Woe sate heavy on his Breast.
He summons strait his Denizens of Air;
The lucid Squadrons round the Sails repair:
Soft o'er the Shrouds Aerial Whispers breathe,
That seem'd but Zephyrs to the Train beneath.
Some to the Sun their Insect-Wings unfold,
Waft on the Breeze, or sink in Clouds of Gold.
Transparent Forms, too fine for mortal Sight,
Their fluid Bodies half dissolv'd in Light.
Loose to the Wind their airy Garments flew,
Thin glitt'ring Textures of the filmy Dew;
Dipt in the richest Tincture of the Skies,
Where Light disports in ever-mingling Dies,
While ev'ry Beam new transient Colours flings,
Colours that change whene'er they wave their Wings.
Amid the Circle, on the gilded Mast,
Superior by the Head, was Ariel plac'd;
His Purple Pinions opening to the Sun,
He rais'd his Azure Wand, and thus begun.
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Ye Sylphs and Sylphids, to your Chief give Ear,
Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Daemons hear!
Ye know the Spheres and various Tasks assign'd,
By Laws Eternal, to th' Aerial Kind.
Some in the Fields of purest AEther play,
And bask and whiten in the Blaze of Day.
Some guide the Course of wandring Orbs on high,
Or roll the Planets thro' the boundless Sky.
Some less refin'd, beneath the Moon's pale Light
Hover, and catch the shooting stars by Night;
Or suck the Mists in grosser Air below,
Or dip their Pinions in the painted Bow,
Or brew fierce Tempests on the wintry Main,
Or o'er the Glebe distill the kindly Rain.
Others on Earth o'er human Race preside,
Watch all their Ways, and all their Actions guide:
Of these the Chief the Care of Nations own,
And guard with Arms Divine the British Throne.

[image: image15.png]


Our humbler Province is to tend the Fair,
Not a less pleasing, tho' less glorious Care.
To save the Powder from too rude a Gale,
Nor let th' imprison'd Essences exhale,
To draw fresh Colours from the vernal Flow'rs,
To steal from Rainbows ere they drop in Show'rs
A brighter Wash; to curl their waving Hairs,
Assist their Blushes, and inspire their Airs;
Nay oft, in Dreams, Invention we bestow,
To change a Flounce, or add a Furbelo.
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This Day, black Omens threat the brightest Fair
That e'er deserv'd a watchful Spirit's Care;
Some dire Disaster, or by Force, or Slight,
But what, or where, the Fates have wrapt in Night.
Whether the Nymph shall break Diana's Law,
Or some frail China Jar receive a Flaw,
Or stain her Honour, or her new Brocade,
Forget her Pray'rs, or miss a Masquerade,
Or lose her Heart, or Necklace, at a Ball;
Or whether Heav'n has doom'd that Shock must fall.
Haste then ye Spirits! to your Charge repair;
The flutt'ring Fan be Zephyretta's Care;
The Drops to thee, Brillante, we consign;
And Momentilla, let the Watch be thine;
Do thou, Crispissa, tend her fav'rite Lock;
Ariel himself shall be the Guard of Shock.
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To Fifty chosen Sylphs, of special Note,
We trust th' important Charge, the Petticoat.
Oft have we known that sev'nfold Fence to fail;
Tho' stiff with Hoops, and arm'd with Ribs of Whale.
Form a strong Line about the Silver Bound,
And guard the wide Circumference around.
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Whatever spirit, careless of his Charge,
His Post neglects, or leaves the Fair at large,
Shall feel sharp Vengeance soon o'ertake his Sins,
Be stopt in Vials, or transfixt with Pins.
Or plung'd in Lakes of bitter Washes lie,
Or wedg'd whole Ages in a Bodkin's Eye:
Gums and Pomatums shall his Flight restrain,
While clog'd he beats his silken Wings in vain;
Or Alom-Stypticks with contracting Power
Shrink his thin Essence like a rivell'd Flower.
Or as Ixion fix'd, the Wretch shall feel
The giddy Motion of the whirling Mill,
In Fumes of burning Chocolate shall glow,
And tremble at the Sea that froaths below!
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He spoke; the Spirits from the Sails descend;
Some, Orb in Orb, around the Nymph extend,
Some thrid the mazy Ringlets of her Hair,
Some hang upon the Pendants of her Ear;
With beating Hearts the dire Event they wait,
Anxious, and trembling for the Birth of Fate.

· Ethereal plain- heavenly hay

· Purpled main- ocean-as the morning rays falls upon it, it looks red

· Issuing forth- emerging, coming out

· Launched- planed activity

· Nymphs- fashionable young ladies

· Sparkling- shining

· Infidels- non believers

· Sprightly- full of life and vigour

· Unfixed- to loosen or detach something

· Strike- to hit

· Void of pride- free from having no legal force, free from haughty attitude

· Belles- a beautiful young girl

· Female errors- woman’s character with flaws

· Nourished- help to develop

· Graceful- marked by poise, showing elegance

· Well conspired- perfectly working together

· Deck- to decorate

· Ringlets- a spiral curl of hair; lock

· Iv’ry neck- neck was white as like ivory

· Labyrinths- maze confining tortuous arrangement

· Detains- hold in custody

· Springes- snares or traps

· Betray- deceive some body

· Finny prey- a fish

· Fair tresses- a woman’s having long beautiful hair

· Man’s imperial race- the more authoritative or imperial of the human race, and men are supposed to be the stronger sex

· Ensnare- entrap

· Beauty- a beautiful woman

· Meditates- thinks carefully

· Ravish- to rape somebody or overwhelming emotionally

· Phoebus- sun, a very handsome Youngman, god of prophecy

· Implored- request earnestly

· Propitious- favourable, kindly

· Adored- love deeply, worshipped

· Neatly gilt- skillfully gilt in leather

· Trophies- memento of love

· Amorous- feeling of love

· Prostrate- lie face downward

· Ardent- eagerness

· Dispersed- scattered

· Painted vessel- decorated boats

· Melting music- sweet and tender melodies

· Zephyrs- mild wind

· Impending- threatening

· Woe- grief

· Denizens- inhabitants

· Lucid- shining

· Squadrons- group of spirits

· Shrouds aerial- rigs hanging in the air

· Train- procession

· Insect wings- wings’ like insect wings

· Waft- float

· Sink- drop

· Transparent- clear seen through

· Textures- structure

· Filmy- cover with thin layer

· Dip-rinse

· Tincture- colour

· Disports- show off

· Ever mingling dyes- varying combinations of different colours

· Transient- passing

· Pinions- birds wings

· Azure- blue

· Sylphids- female creature sylphs

· Fays, fairies, genni, elves, and demons- different kinds of supernatural beings

· Spheres- field of activity

· Assigned- allotted

· Wandering orbs- badges; shooting stars

· Boundless- limitless; huge

· Pale- become dim

· Athwart- across

· Painted bow- the rainbow

· Brew- make; prepare; develop

· Glebe- arable land; tilled land

· Distil- to purify

· Kindly- beneficient

· Tend- move gradually

· Fair- light

· Imprisoned- to lock some body

· Essences- perfumes; scent

· Exhale- breathe out

· Vernal flowers- flowers, found in the spring season

· A brighter wash- a lotion for the brighter skin

· Flounce- frill border of a shirt

· Furbelow- ornamentation on a petticoat

· Black omens- signing of some future disaster

· Brightest fair- the mos beautiful lady

· Slight- trick

· Wrapt in night- concealed/ kept I secret

· Diana’s law- law pertaining to a woman’s virginity 

· Flaw- faults

· Stain- tinge

· Masquerade- a dance party when the dancers use masks

· Doomed- ruined; ordered

· Repair-mend

· Drops- ear-rings

· Trust- entrusts; faith

· Seven fold fence- petticoat resembling the sevenfold shield of ajax

· Silver-bound- silver edging or border

· Careless of his charge- not doing his duty properly, (who leaves Belinda in danger)

· Stopped in vials- confined in narrow glass containers

· Transfixed- to fix through

· Bitter-washed- very cold liquid

· Wedged- squeeze

· Bodkin’s a blunt pointed needle

· Pomatums- pomades; used for make-up

· Alum styptics- solution made of alum, used by women’s for the tightening of skin, that also cause pain

· Rivelled- withered

· Lxion- a mythological king of Thessaly

· Wretch- miserable fellow

· Giddy motion- motion causing dizziness

· Whirling mill- chocolate mill

· Fumes- vapours

· Froths- foam

· Orb in orb- sphere in sphere

· Third- thread

· Pendants- ear-rings

· Beating hearts- anxious hearts

· Dire event- affair


CANTO 3

CLOSE by those Meads for ever crown'd with Flow'rs,
Where Thames with Pride surveys his rising Tow'rs,
There stands a Structure of Majestick Frame,
Which from the neighb'ring Hampton takes its Name.
Here Britain's Statesmen oft the Fall foredoom
Of Foreign Tyrants, and of Nymphs at home;
Here Thou, great Anna! whom three Realms obey,
Dost sometimes Counsel take--and sometimes Tea.
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Hither the Heroes and the Nymphs resort,
To taste awhile the Pleasures of a Court;
In various Talk th' instructive hours they past,
Who gave the Ball, or paid the Visit last:
One speaks the Glory of the British Queen,
And one describes a charming Indian Screen.
A third interprets Motions, Looks, and Eyes;
At ev'ry Word a Reputation dies.
Snuff, or the Fan, supply each Pause of Chat,
With singing, laughing, ogling, and all that.
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Mean while declining from the Noon of Day,
The Sun obliquely shoots his burning Ray;
The hungry Judges soon the Sentence sign,
And Wretches hang that Jury-men may Dine;
The Merchant from th'exchange returns in Peace,
And the long Labours of the Toilette cease ----
Belinda now, whom Thirst of Fame invites,
Burns to encounter two adventrous Knights,
At Ombre singly to decide their Doom;
And swells her Breast with Conquests yet to come.
Strait the three Bands prepare in Arms to join,
Each Band the number of the Sacred Nine.
Soon as she spreads her Hand, th' Aerial Guard
Descend, and sit on each important Card,
First Ariel perch'd upon a Matadore,
Then each, according to the Rank they bore;
For Sylphs, yet mindful of their ancient Race,
Are, as when Women, wondrous fond of place.

[image: image22.png]


Behold, four Kings in Majesty rever'd,
With hoary Whiskers and a forky Beard;
And four fair Queens whose hands sustain a Flow'r,
Th' expressive Emblem of their softer Pow'r;
Four Knaves in Garbs succinct, a trusty Band,
Caps on their heads, and Halberds in their hand;
And Particolour'd Troops, a shining Train,
Draw forth to Combat on the Velvet Plain.
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The skilful Nymph reviews her Force with Care;
Let Spades be Trumps, she said, and Trumps they were.
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Now move to War her Sable Matadores,
In Show like Leaders of the swarthy Moors.
Spadillio first, unconquerable Lord!
Led off two captive Trumps, and swept the Board.
As many more Manillio forc'd to yield,
And march'd a Victor from the verdant Field.
Him Basto follow'd, but his Fate more hard
Gain'd but one Trump and one Plebeian Card.
With his broad Sabre next, a Chief in Years,
The hoary Majesty of Spades appears;
Puts forth one manly Leg, to sight reveal'd;
The rest his many-colour'd Robe conceal'd.
The Rebel-Knave, who dares his Prince engage,
Proves the just Victim of his Royal Rage.
Ev'n mighty Pam that Kings and Queens o'erthrow,
And mow'd down Armies in the Fights of Lu,
Sad Chance of War! now, destitute of Aid,
Falls undistinguish'd by the Victor Spade.
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Thus far both Armies to Belinda yield;
Now to the Baron Fate inclines the Field.
His warlike Amazon her Host invades,
Th' Imperial Consort of the Crown of Spades.
The Club's black Tyrant first her Victim dy'd,
Spite of his haughty Mien, and barb'rous Pride:
What boots the Regal Circle on his Head,
His Giant Limbs in State unwieldy spread?
That long behind he trails his pompous Robe,
And of all Monarchs only grasps the Globe?
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The Baron now his Diamonds pours apace;
Th' embroider'd King who shows but half his Face,
And his refulgent Queen, with Pow'rs combin'd,
Of broken Troops an easie Conquest find.
Clubs, Diamonds, Hearts, in wild Disorder seen,
With Throngs promiscuous strow the level Green.
Thus when dispers'd a routed Army runs,
Of Asia's Troops, and Africk's Sable Sons,
With like Confusion different Nations fly,
In various habits and of various Dye,
The pierc'd Battalions dis-united fall,
In Heaps on Heaps; one Fate o'erwhelms them all.

[image: image27.png]


The Knave of Diamonds now tries his wily Arts,
And wins (oh shameful Chance!) the Queen of Hearts.
At this, the Blood the Virgin's Cheek forsook,
A livid Paleness spreads o'er all her Look;
She sees, and trembles at th' approaching Ill,
Just in the Jaws of Ruin, and Codille.
And now, (as oft in some distemper'd State)
On one nice Trick depends the gen'ral Fate.
An Ace of Hearts steps forth: The King unseen
Lurk'd in her Hand, and mourn'd his captive Queen.
He springs to Vengeance with an eager pace,
And falls like Thunder on the prostrate Ace.
The Nymph exulting fills with Shouts the Sky,
The Walls, the Woods, and long Canals reply.
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Oh thoughtless Mortals! ever blind to Fate,
Too soon dejected, and too soon elate!
Sudden these Honours shall be snatch'd away,
And curs'd for ever this Victorious Day.
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For lo! the Board with Cups and Spoons is crown'd,
The Berries crackle, and the Mill turns round.
On shining Altars of Japan they raise
The silver Lamp; the fiery Spirits blaze.
From silver Spouts the grateful Liquors glide,
And China's Earth receives the smoking Tyde.
At once they gratify their Scent and Taste,
While frequent Cups prolong the rich Repast.
Strait hover round the Fair her Airy Band;
Some, as she sip'd, the fuming Liquor fann'd,
Some o'er her Lap their careful Plumes display'd,
Trembling, and conscious of the rich Brocade.
Coffee, (which makes the Politician wise,
And see thro' all things with his half shut Eyes)
Sent up in Vapours to the Baron's Brain
New Stratagems, the radiant Lock to gain.
Ah cease rash Youth! desist e'er 'tis too late,
Fear the just Gods, and think of Scylla's Fate!
Chang'd to a Bird, and sent to flit in Air,
She dearly pays for Nisus' injur'd Hair!
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But when to Mischief Mortals bend their Will,
How soon they find fit Instruments of Ill!
Just then, Clarissa drew with tempting Grace
A two-edg'd Weapon from her shining Case;
So Ladies in Romance assist their Knight,
Present the Spear, and arm him for the Fight.
He takes the Gift with rev'rence, and extends
The little Engine on his Finger's Ends:
This just behind Belinda's Neck he spread,
As o'er the fragrant Steams she bends her Head:
Swift to the Lock a thousand Sprights repair,
A thousand Wings, by turns, blow back the Hair,
And thrice they twitch'd the Diamond in her Ear,
Thrice she look'd back, and thrice the Foe drew near.
Just in that instant, anxious Ariel sought
The close Recesses of the Virgin's Thought;
As on the Nosegay in her Breast reclin'd,
He watch'd th' Ideas rising in her Mind,
Sudden he view'd, in spite of all her Art,
An Earthly Lover lurking at her Heart.
Amaz'd, confus'd, he found his Pow'r expir'd,
Resign'd to Fate, and with a Sigh retir'd.
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The Peer now spreads the glitt'ring Forfex wide,
T'inclose the Lock; now joins it, to divide.
Ev'n then, before the fatal Engine clos'd,
A wretched Sylph too fondly interpos'd;
Fate urg'd the Sheers, and cut the Sylph in twain,
(But Airy Substance soon unites again)
The meeting Points that sacred Hair dissever
From the fair Head, for ever and for ever!
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Then flash'd the living Lightnings from her Eyes,
And Screams of Horror rend th' affrighted Skies.
Not louder Shrieks to pitying Heav'n are cast,
When Husbands or when Lap-dogs breath their last,
Or when rich China Vessels, fal'n from high,
In glittring Dust and painted Fragments lie!
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Let Wreaths of Triumph now my Temples twine,
(The Victor cry'd) the glorious Prize is mine!
While Fish in Streams, or Birds delight in Air,
Or in a Coach and Six the British Fair,
As long as Atalantis shall be read,
Or the small Pillow grace a Lady's Bed,
While Visits shall be paid on solemn Days,
When numerous Wax-lights in bright Order blaze,
While Nymphs take Treats, or Assignations give,
So long my Honour, Name, and Praise shall live!
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What Time wou'd spare, from Steel receives its date,
And Monuments, like Men, submit to Fate!
Steel cou'd the Labour of the Gods destroy,
And strike to Dust th' Imperial Tow'rs of Troy.
Steel cou'd the Works of mortal Pride confound,
And hew Triumphal Arches to the Ground.
What Wonder then, fair Nymph! thy Hairs shou'd feel
The conqu'ring Force of unresisted Steel?

· Meads- meadows

· Crowned- crown, decorated

· Surveys- to look something

· Rising towers- increasing towers

· Majestic frame- Hampton court

· Foredoom- predestination

· Nymphs at home- beautiful ladies at court

· Three realms- England, Scotland and Ireland

· Resort- vacation place, visit

· Instructive hours- time spent in getting insight

· Indian screen- designs from the east

· Interprets- finding meaning of

· A reputation dies- someone’s reputation is ruined or spoiled

· Pause- break

· Chat- gossip, conversation

· Ogling- desirous look

· Declining- downward

· Obliquely- indirectly

· Wretches- some body miserable

· Exchange- building used for commercial activities

· Long labours of the toilet- the prolonged use of toilet by fashionable ladies

· Encounter- meeting

· Adventurous knights- bold protector of a woman

· At ombre singly- a lone at a game of cards (ombre)

· Doom- last thing

· Band- group

· Sacred nine- muses, nine in number

· The aerial guard- sylphs

· Perched- sitting place

· Matadore- high card on ombre

· Ranks- position

· Mindful- taking care, conscious

· Wondrous fond- amazingly loving

· Place- placing according to their position

· In majesty revered- deeply respected

· Hoary- white with age

· Whiskers- moustache

· Forky- like the two fork’s ends

· Fairy queens- the queens of the four cards

· Emblem- symbol

· Knaves- man servants in the cards

· Garbs- dress

· Succinct- to the point

· Halberds- a long handle battle-axe

· Parti-coloured- wearing different coloured dresses

· Combat- battle

· Velvet plain- velvet covering on the table

· Reviews- surveys of past

· Sable- black

· Matadore- in ombre game, one of the three principal cards

· Swarthy- dark complexion

· Spadillio- card of spades suite

· Swept the board- taking all cards tricks (the game)

· Manillio- two cards of spades

· Verdant- with lush green

· Basto- ace of clubs

· Plebian- ordinary

· Saber- heavy sword

· Hoary majesty- dignified and old king

· Rebel knave- the knave of spades

· Prince engage- hold arms around

· Royal rage- imperial anger

· Pam- jack of clubs

· Mow’d down- cut down tall growth

· Loo- gambling card game

· Undistinguished- ordinary

· Warlike amazon- the hostile looking queen of spades

· Imperial consort- queen

· Club’s black tyrant- suite of card with club symbol

· Spite of- despite

· Haughty mien- proud face

· Barbarous pride- superior vanity

· Boots- hard kick

· Regal circle- crown

· Unwieldy- difficult to manage

· Pompous robe- gorgeous dress

· Grasps- take hold

· Embroidered- ornamented

· Refulgent- brilliantly shining

· Routed- scattered

· Sable sons- black skinned children

· Habit- religious dressing

· Pierced battalions- affected army

· Wily- crafty

· Forsook- forsake from

· Livid paleness- dull pale colour

· Approaching ill- coming disaster

· In the jaws of ruin- in the jaws of wreck

· Codille- a term used at the game of ombre, when challenger lost the game

· Lurked- hidden

· Springs- leaps

· Eager pace- speedy rush

· Exulting- euphoric

· Canals- canals of Hampton court

· Dejected- very unhappy

· Elate- puffed up

· Snatched away- take quickly

· Berries- small juicy fruit

· Crackle-make rustle sound

· Mill- coffee mill

· Japan- a bright japan’d stand

· Fiery- intense emotions

· Blaze- burn

· Grateful liquors- sweet smell of coffee

· Glide- pour smoothly

· China’s earth- porcelain cups

· Smoking tide- steaming from liquid (tea,coffee)

· Gratify- full fill a desire

· Repast- sit-down meal

· Airy band- sylphs

· Sipped- drinking a small amount

· Fanned- air cooled

· Stratagems- clever scheme

· Radiant- bright

· Lock- rings of belinda’s hair

· Desist- crease

· Scylla’s- Scylla, she was changed into a bird and flit in air for cutting off nisus’s lock of hair

· Flit- fly from one place to another

· Nisus’ injured hair- nisus hair’s, which was cut off by Scylla

· Two edged weapon- mean scissors

· Rev’rence- respect

· Extends- increase

· Little engine- here means scissors

· Fragrant streams- sweet smelling fumes (coffee)

· Sprites- sylphs

· Twitched- hurt sharphly

· Diamond in her ear- diamond earring

· Close recesses- secret remote place

· Nosegay- posy of flowers

· Lurking- in hiding

· Amazed- puzzled

· Expired- death

· Resigned- left

· Peer- baron

· Glittering forfex- shining scissors

· Fatal engine- dreadful (scissors)

· Fondly- madly

· Interposed- intervened

· Urged- hurried

· Shears- scissors

· Dissever- separate

· Living lightning- angry look

· Screams of horror- fear cries

· Rend- to tear

· Affrighted- frightened, terror

· Cast- throw

· Breath their last- to die

· China vessels- porcelain cup

· Painted fragments- lustrous pieces of china vessels

· Wreathes of triumph- crown of victory

· Twine- encircle

· Coach and six- coach drawn by six horses

· Atalantis- a blue book in pope’s time (the new atalantis)

· Treats- entertainments

· Assignations- lover’s meeting

CANTO 4

BUT anxious Cares the pensive Nymph opprest,
And secret Passions labour'd in her Breast.
Not youthful Kings in Battel seiz'd alive,
Not scornful Virgins who their Charms survive,
Not ardent Lovers robb'd of all their Bliss,
Not ancient Ladies when refus'd a Kiss,
Not Tyrants fierce that unrepenting die,
Not Cynthia when her Manteau's pinn'd awry,
E'er felt such Rage, Resentment and Despair,
As Thou, sad Virgin! for thy ravish'd Hair.
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For, that sad moment, when the Sylphs withdrew,
And Ariel weeping from Belinda flew,
Umbriel, a dusky melancholy Spright,
As ever sully'd the fair face of Light,
Down to the Central Earth, his proper Scene,
Repairs to search the gloomy Cave of Spleen.
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Swift on his sooty Pinions flitts the Gnome,
And in a Vapour reach'd the dismal Dome.
No cheerful Breeze this sullen Region knows,
The dreaded East is all the Wind that blows.
Here, in a Grotto, sheltred close from Air,
And screen'd in Shades from Day's detested Glare,
She sighs for ever on her pensive Bed,
Pain at her side, and Megrim at her Head.
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Two Handmaids wait the Throne: Alike in Place,
But diff'ring far in Figure and in Face.
Here stood Ill-nature like an ancient Maid,
Her wrinkled Form in Black and White array'd;
With store of Pray'rs, for Mornings, Nights, and Noons,
Her Hand is fill'd; her Bosom with Lampoons.
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There Affectation with a sickly Mien
Shows in her Cheek the Roses of Eighteen,
Practis'd to Lisp, and hang the Head aside,
Faints into Airs, and languishes with Pride;
On the rich Quilt sinks with becoming Woe,
Wrapt in a Gown, for Sickness, and for Show.
The Fair ones feel such Maladies as these,
When each new Night-Dress gives a new Disease.

[image: image39.png]


A constant Vapour o'er the Palace flies;
Strange Phantoms rising as the Mists arise;
Dreadful, as Hermit's Dreams in haunted Shades,
Or bright as Visions of expiring Maids.
Now glaring Fiends, and Snakes on rolling Spires,
Pale Spectres, gaping Tombs, and Purple Fires:
Now Lakes of liquid Gold, Elysian Scenes,
And Crystal Domes, and Angels in Machines.
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Unnumber'd Throngs on ev'ry side are seen
Of Bodies chang'd to various Forms by Spleen.
Here living Teapots stand, one Arm held out,
One bent; the Handle this, and that the Spout:
A Pipkin there like Homer's Tripod walks;
Here sighs a Jar, and there a Goose Pie talks;
Men prove with Child, as pow'rful Fancy works,
And Maids turn'd Bottels, call aloud for Corks.
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Safe past the Gnome thro' this fantastick Band,
A Branch of healing Spleenwort in his hand.
Then thus addrest the Pow'r--Hail wayward Queen!
Who rule the Sex to Fifty from Fifteen,
Parent of Vapors and of Female Wit,
Who give th' Hysteric or Poetic Fit,
On various Tempers act by various ways,
Make some take Physick, others scribble Plays;
Who cause the Proud their Visits to delay,
And send the Godly in a Pett, to pray.
A Nymph there is, that all thy Pow'r disdains,
And thousands more in equal Mirth maintains.
But oh! if e'er thy Gnome could spoil a Grace,
Or raise a Pimple on a beauteous Face,
Like Citron-Waters Matron's Cheeks inflame,
Or change Complexions at a losing Game;
If e'er with airy Horns I planted Heads,
Or rumpled Petticoats, or tumbled Beds,
Or caus'd Suspicion when no Soul was rude,
Or discompos'd the Head-dress of a Prude,
Or e'er to costive Lap-Dog gave Disease,
Which not the Tears of brightest Eyes could ease:
Hear me, and touch Belinda with Chagrin;
That single Act gives half the World the Spleen.
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The Goddess with a discontented Air
Seems to reject him, tho' she grants his Pray'r.
A wondrous Bag with both her Hands she binds,
Like that where once Ulysses held the Winds;
There she collects the Force of Female Lungs,
Sighs, Sobs, and Passions, and the War of Tongues.
A Vial next she fills with fainting Fears,
Soft Sorrows, melting Griefs, and flowing Tears.
The Gnome rejoicing bears her Gift away,
Spreads his black Wings, and slowly mounts to Day.
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Sunk in Thalestris' Arms the Nymph he found,
Her Eyes dejected and her Hair unbound.
Full o'er their Heads the swelling Bag he rent,
And all the Furies issued at the Vent.
Belinda burns with more than mortal Ire,
And fierce Thalestris fans the rising Fire.
O wretched Maid! she spread her hands, and cry'd,
(While Hampton's Ecchos, wretched Maid reply'd)
Was it for this you took such constant Care
The Bodkin, Comb, and Essence to prepare;
For this your Locks in Paper-Durance bound,
For this with tort'ring Irons wreath'd around?
For this with Fillets strain'd your tender Head,
And bravely bore the double Loads of Lead?
Gods! shall the Ravisher display your Hair,
While the Fops envy, and the Ladies stare!
Honour forbid! at whose unrival'd Shrine
Ease, Pleasure, Virtue, All, our Sex resign.
Methinks already I your Tears survey,
Already hear the horrid things they say,
Already see you a degraded Toast,
And all your Honour in a Whisper lost!
How shall I, then, your helpless Fame defend?
'Twill then be Infamy to seem your Friend!
And shall this Prize, th' inestimable Prize,
Expos'd thro' Crystal to the gazing Eyes,
And heighten'd by the Diamond's circling Rays,
On that Rapacious Hand for ever blaze?
Sooner shall Grass in Hide Park Circus grow,
And Wits take Lodgings in the Sound of Bow;
Sooner let Earth, Air, Sea, to Chaos fall,
Men, Monkies, Lap-dogs, Parrots, perish all!
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She said; then raging to Sir Plume repairs,
And bids her Beau demand the precious Hairs:
(Sir Plume, of Amber Snuff-box justly vain,
And the nice Conduct of a clouded Cane)
With earnest Eyes, and round unthinking Face,
He first the Snuff-box open'd, then the Case,
And thus broke out--- "My Lord, why, what the Devil?
"Z---ds! damn the Lock! 'fore Gad, you must be civil!
"Plague on't! 'tis past a Jest---nay prithee, Pox!
"Give her the Hair---he spoke, and rapp'd his Box.
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It grieves me much (reply'd the Peer again)
Who speaks so well shou'd ever speak in vain.
But by this Lock, this sacred Lock I swear,
(Which never more shall join its parted Hair,
Which never more its Honours shall renew,
Clipt from the lovely Head where late it grew)
That while my Nostrils draw the vital Air,
This Hand, which won it, shall for ever wear.
He spoke, and speaking, in proud Triumph spread
The long-contended Honours of her Head.
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But Umbriel, hateful Gnome! forbears not so;
He breaks the Vial whence the Sorrows flow.
Then see! the Nymph in beauteous Grief appears,
Her Eyes half languishing, half drown'd in Tears;
On her heav'd Bosom hung her drooping Head,
Which, with a Sigh, she rais'd; and thus she said.

[image: image47.png]


For ever curs'd be this detested Day,
Which snatch'd my best, my fav'rite Curl away!
Happy! ah ten times happy, had I been,
If Hampton-Court these Eyes had never seen!
Yet am not I the first mistaken Maid,
By Love of Courts to num'rous Ills betray'd.
Oh had I rather un-admir'd remain'd
In some lone Isle, or distant Northern Land;
Where the gilt Chariot never marks the way,
Where none learn Ombre, none e'er taste Bohea!
There kept my Charms conceal'd from mortal Eye,
Like Roses that in Desarts bloom and die.
What mov'd my Mind with youthful Lords to rome?
O had I stay'd, and said my Pray'rs at home!
'Twas this, the Morning Omens seem'd to tell;
Thrice from my trembling hand the Patch-box fell;
The tott'ring China shook without a Wind,
Nay, Poll sate mute, and Shock was most Unkind!
A Sylph too warn'd me of the Threats of Fate,
In mystic Visions, now believ'd too late!
See the poor Remnants of these slighted Hairs!
My hands shall rend what ev'n thy Rapine spares:
These, in two sable Ringlets taught to break,
Once gave new Beauties to the snowie Neck.
The Sister-Lock now sits uncouth, alone,
And in its Fellow's Fate foresees its own;
Uncurl'd it hangs, the fatal Sheers demands;
And tempts once more thy sacrilegious Hands.
Oh hadst thou, Cruel! been content to seize
Hairs less in sight, or any Hairs but these!

Steel- here means swords

Date- time of an event

Monuments- memorials (statue)

Imperial towers- emperor palace

Confound- confused

Arches- passage under curved gateway to celebrate victory

Unresisted- irresistible

Anxious cares- worried thoughts

Pensive- melancholy

Nymph- fashionable woman

Opprest- lacking inner calm

Passions- intense emotion

Laboured- struggled

Seized- take hostage

Ardent- passionate

Unrepenting- unregretted

Cynthia- moon-goddess (an imaginary name)

Manteau’s- loosed upper garment

Pinned awry- clutched in a disarrange manner

Ravished- raped (the hair lock that was cut by baron)

Dusky- dark coloured

Sullied- spoil, make dirty

Scene- panorama

Gloomy- dark; dull

Sooty- dark

Pinions- wings

Dismal- depressing

Dome- palace

East- blowing from the east

Grotto- cave

Megrim- migraine, headache

Handmaids- woman servants

Wait- stay upon

Ancient- old

Black and white arrayed- collection of black and white lines

Affectation- act intended to impress

Sickly mein- colourless appearance

Practiced- expert

Lisp- speech defect

Languishes- pines

Rich quilt- expensive bed cushions

Becoming woe- becoming anguish

Wrapt- enfold

Maladies- illness

Phantoms- illusions

Haunted shades- obsessed caves

Expiring- death

Glaring- angry

Fiends- devils

Specters- ghosts

Gaping tombs- wide graves or tombs

Elysian- paradisal

Crystal- clear

Throngs- crowds

Tea pots- standing posture of woman’s like a tea-pots

Pipkin- small cooking earthen pot

Tripod- three-leffed table or stool

Jar- a woman thinks that she herself transformed into a jar

Goose- pie- water bird meat baked in a paste to make some sort of cake

Men prove with child- men expecting themselves

Corks- stoppers

Spleenwort- a plant that use to treat the disorders of spleen

Vapours- melancholy

Female wit- female smartness

Poetic fit- craze for poetry writing

Various tempers- persons of different frame of mind

Take physic- use of medicine

Scribble plays- worthless writing of plays

Proud- self-important women

Visits- courtesy visit to their new neighbours

Godly- divine,, religious

Fit- ill humour

Disdains- rejects

Spoil a grace- spoil the beauty and dignity of a woman

Citron-waters- a lemon mixed water which makes the face reddish

Rumbled- tangled

Tumbled- unkempt, tossed

Rude- indecent

Discompos’d- upset

Prude- somebody easily shocked by sex

Costive- constipated

Chagrin- ill-humour; heart burning

Discontented air- dissatisfied with situation

Wondrous- amazingly

Ulysses- a mythological character

Melting griefs- sentimental expressions of sorrow and grief

Mounts to day- move through air to the sphere of light

Dejected- saddened

Furies- burst of anger

Issue- came out

At the vent- at the opening

Ire- deep anger

Fans- make somebody angry

Rising fire- increasing anger

Bodkin- hair-pin with ornament

Essence- scent

For this- for such a conclusion

Durance- curling papers

Torturing- painful

Irons- pins made of iron

Wreathed- crowned

Fillets- ribbon around head

Strained- stressed

Double loads of lead- lead fasters to the curl

Ravisher- carry something out (baron, who taken away the curl by force)

Fops- fashion conscious men

Unrivalled- no equal, supreme

Survey- looking carefully

Horrid- causing horror

Toast- call to honour somebody

Whisper- rumour, talked in low voice

Hapless- unlucky

Infamy- shameful conduct

Inestimable- invaluable

Blaze- shine

Amber snuff-box- a small ornamental box of yellow colour

Justly vain- rightly prideful

Conduct- to guide somebody

Clouded- hazy, spotted

Zounds- by god’s wounds

Civil- polite

Plague on’t- annoyance it ( the lock)

Pox- a venereal disease causing spots on the skin

Rapped- struck stylishly

Its parted hair- separated hair lock

Clipped- abrupt, curt

Vital- crucial for life

Forbears not so- cannot be thus calm

Vial- a small glass bottle

Half-languishing- become less successful

Heaved- enlargement

Curs’d- hateful

Detested- hated

Snatched- take quickly

These eye had never seen- Belinda had never seen

Mistaken maik- misguided girl; deceived woman

Numerous- many

Isle- island

Gilt- decorated with thin layer of gold

Bohea- black Chinese tea

Concealed- hide fact

Mortal eye- human fatal eye

Bloom- flower

Roam- aimless wander

Omens- prophetic sign of evil

Tottering- walk unsteadily

China- container’s of porcelain

Poll- parrot of Belinda

Shock- lap dog of Belinda

Remnants- small part left

Rend- tear off

Rapine- plunder, theft; robbery

Sable- black

Ringlets- curly lock of hair

Taught to break- trained to fall in two layers of curls

Sister lock- the other remaining lock

Sits- leftovers

Uncouth- uncivilized

Fatal shears- terrible pair of scissors

Sacrilegious- disgraceful


CANTO 5

SHE said: the pitying Audience melt in Tears,
But Fate and Jove had stopp'd the Baron's Ears.
In vain Thalestris with Reproach assails,
For who can move when fair Belinda fails?
Not half to fixt the Trojan cou'd remain,
While Anna begg'd and Dido rag'd in vain.
Then grave Clarissa graceful wav'd her Fan;
Silence ensu'd, and thus the Nymph began.
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Say, why are Beauties prais'd and honour'd most,
The wise Man's Passion, and the vain Man's Toast?
Why deck'd with all that Land and Sea afford,
Why Angels call'd, and Angel-like ador'd?
Why round our Coaches crowd the white-glov'd Beaus,
Why bows the Side-box from its inmost Rows?
How vain are all these Glories, all our Pains,
Unless good Sense preserve what Beauty gains:
That Men may say, when we the Front-box grace,
Behold the first in Virtue, as in Face!
Oh! if to dance all Night, and dress all Day,
Charm'd the Small-pox, or chas'd old Age away;
Who would not scorn what Huswife's Cares produce,
Or who would learn one earthly Thing of Use?
To patch, nay ogle, might become a Saint,
Nor could it sure be such a Sin to paint.
But since, alas! frail Beauty must decay,
Curl'd or uncurl'd, since Locks will turn to grey,
Since paint'd, or not paint'd, all shall fade,
And she who scorns a Man, must die a Maid;
What then remains, but well our Pow'r to use,
And keep good Humour still whate'er we lose?
And trust me, Dear! good Humour can prevail,
When Airs, and Flights, and Screams, and Scolding fail.
Beauties in vain their pretty Eyes may roll;
Charms strike the Sight, but Merit wins the Soul.
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So spake the Dame, but no Applause ensu'd;
Belinda frown'd, Thalestris call'd her Prude.
To Arms, to Arms! the fierce Virago cries,
And swift as Lightning to the Combate flies.
All side in Parties, and begin th' Attack;
Fans clap, Silks russle, and tough Whalebones crack;
Heroes and Heroins Shouts confus'dly rise,
And base, and treble Voices strike the Skies.
No common Weapons in their Hands are found,
Like Gods they fight, nor dread a mortal Wound.
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So when bold Homer makes the Gods engage,
And heav'nly Breasts with human Passions rage;
'Gainst Pallas, Mars; Latona, Hermes arms;
And all Olympus rings with loud Alarms.
Jove's Thunder roars, Heav'n trembles all around;
Blue Neptune storms, the bellowing Deeps resound;
Earth shakes her nodding Tow'rs, the Ground gives way;
And the pale Ghosts start at the Flash of Day!

[image: image51.png]


Triumphant Umbriel on a Sconce's Height
Clapt his glad Wings, and sate to view the Fight,
Propt on their Bodkin Spears, the Sprights survey
The growing Combat, or assist the Fray.
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While thro' the Press enrag'd Thalestries flies,
And scatters Deaths around from both her Eyes,
A Beau and Witling perish'd in the Throng,
One dy'd in Metaphor, and one in Song.
O cruel Nymph! a living Death I bear,
Cry'd Dapperwit, and sunk beside his Chair.
A mournful Glance Sir Fopling upwards cast,
Those Eyes are made so killing---was his last:
Thus on Meander's flow'ry Margin lies
Th' expiring Swan, and as he sings he dies.
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When bold Sir Plume had drawn Clarissa down,
Chloe stept in, and kill'd him with a Frown;
She smil'd to see the doughty Hero slain,
But at her Smile, the Beau reviv'd again.
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Now Jove suspends his golden Scales in Air,
Weighs the Mens Wits against the Lady's Hair;
The doubtful Beam long nods from side to side;
At length the Wits mount up, the Hairs subside.
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See fierce Belinda on the Baron flies,
With more than usual Lightning in her Eyes;
Nor fear'd the Chief th' unequal Fight to try,
Who sought no more than on his Foe to die.
But this bold Lord, with manly Strength indu'd,
She with one Finger and a Thumb subdu'd,
Just where the Breath of Life his Nostrils drew,
A Charge of Snuff the wily Virgin threw;
The Gnomes direct, to ev'ry Atome just,
The pungent Grains of titillating Dust.
Sudden, with starting Tears each Eye o'erflows,
And the high Dome re-ecchoes to his Nose.
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Now meet thy Fate, incens'd Belinda cry'd,
And drew a deadly Bodkin from her Side.
(The same, his ancient Personage to deck,
Her great great Grandsire wore about his Neck
In three Seal-Rings which after, melted down,
Form'd a vast Buckle for his Widow's Gown:
Her infant Grandame's Whistle next it grew,
The Bells she gingled, and the Whistle blew;
Then in a Bodkin grac'd her Mother's Hairs,
Which long she wore, and now Belinda wears.)
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Boast not my Fall (he cry'd) insulting Foe!
Thou by some other shalt be laid as low.
Nor think, to die dejects my lofty Mind;
All that I dread, is leaving you behind!
Rather than so, ah let me still survive,
And burn in Cupid's Flames,---but burn alive.
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Restore the Lock! she cries; and all around
Restore the Lock! the vaulted Roofs rebound.
Not fierce Othello in so loud a Strain
Roar'd for the Handkerchief that caus'd his Pain.
But see how oft Ambitious Aims are cross'd,
And Chiefs contend 'till all the Prize is lost!
The Lock, obtain'd with Guilt, and kept with Pain,
In ev'ry place is sought, but sought in vain:
With such a Prize no Mortal must be blest,
So Heav'n decrees! with Heav'n who can contest?
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Some thought it mounted to the Lunar Sphere,
Since all things lost on Earth, are treasur'd there.
There Heroe's Wits are kept in pondrous Vases,
And Beau's in Snuff-boxes and Tweezer-Cases.
There broken Vows, and Death-bed Alms are found,
And Lovers Hearts with Ends of Riband bound;
The Courtiers Promises, and Sick Man's Pray'rs,
The Smiles of Harlots, and the Tears of Heirs,
Cages for Gnats, and Chains to Yoak a Flea;
Dry'd Butterflies, and Tomes of Casuistry.
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But trust the Muse---she saw it upward rise,
Tho' mark'd by none but quick Poetic Eyes:
(So Rome's great Founder to the Heav'ns withdrew,
To Proculus alone confess'd in view.)
A sudden Star, it shot thro' liquid Air,
And drew behind a radiant Trail of Hair.
Not Berenice's Locks first rose so bright,
The heav'ns bespangling with dishevel'd light.
The Sylphs behold it kindling as it flies,
And pleas'd pursue its Progress thro' the Skies.
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This the Beau-monde shall from the Mall survey,
And hail with Musick its propitious Ray.
This, the blest Lover shall for Venus take,
And send up Vows from Rosamonda's Lake.
This Partridge soon shall view in cloudless Skies,
When next he looks thro' Galilaeo's Eyes;
And hence th' Egregious Wizard shall foredoom
The Fate of Louis, and the Fall of Rome.
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Then cease, bright Nymph! to mourn the ravish'd Hair
Which adds new Glory to the shining Sphere!
Not all the Tresses that fair Head can boast
Shall draw such Envy as the Lock you lost.
For, after all the Murders of your Eye,
When, after Millions slain, your self shall die;
When those fair Suns shall sett, as sett they must,
And all those Tresses shall be laid in Dust;
This Lock, the Muse shall consecrate to Fame,
And mid'st the Stars inscribe Belinda's Name! 
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Plot Summary of the Rape of the lock:

Belinda arises to prepare for the day’s social activities after sleeping late. Her guardian sylph, Ariel, warned her in a dream that some disaster will befall her, and promises to protect her to the best of his abilities. Belinda takes little notice of this oracle, however. After an elaborate ritual of dressing and primping, she travels on the Thames River to Hampton Court Palace, an ancient royal residence outside of London, where a group of wealthy young socialites are gathering for a party. Among them is the Baron, who has already made up his mind to steal a lock of Belinda’s hair. He has risen early to perform and elaborate set of prayers and sacrifices to promote success in this enterprise. When the partygoers arrive at the palace, they enjoy a tense game of cards, which Pope describes in mock-heroic terms as a battle. This is followed by a round of coffee. Then the Baron takes up a pair of scissors and manages, on the third try, to cut off the coveted lock of Belinda’s hair. Belinda is furious. Umbriel, a mischievous gnome, journeys down to the Cave of Spleen to procure a sack of sighs and a flask of tears which he then bestows on the heroine to fan the flames of her ire. Clarissa, who had aided the Baron in his crime, now urges Belinda to give up her anger in favor of good humor and good sense, moral qualities which will outlast her vanities. But Clarissa’s moralizing falls on deaf ears, and Belinda initiates a scuffle between the ladies and the gentlemen, in which she attempts to recover the severed curl. The lock is lost in the confusion of this mock battle, however; the poet consoles the bereft Belinda with the suggestion that it has been taken up into the heavens and immortalized as a constellation.
Perspectives for Discussion:

· The Rape of the Lock as a mock-epic 

· The Rape of the Lock as representative of the eighteenth century society 

· The Role of supernatural Elements in The Rape of the Lock  

· The Rape of the Lock as a satire on the eighteenth century society
· The Moral of The Rape of the Lock: Does it have any?

· The Rape of the Lock as a Heroi-Comical Poem 
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Thou hast made me, and shall thy work decay? 
Repair me now, for now mine end doth haste, 

I run to death, and death meets me as fast, 

And all my pleasures are like yesterday; 

I dare not move my dim eyes any way, 

Despair behind, and death before doth cast 

Such terror, and my feebled flesh doth waste 

By sin in it, which it t'wards hell doth weigh. 

Only thou art above, and when towards thee 

By thy leave I can look, I rise again; 

But our old subtle foe so tempteth me, 

That not one hour I can myself sustain; 

Thy grace may wing me to prevent his art, 

And thou like adamant draw mine iron heart. 

