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Tue ARG -MENT.

Henry III. join’d by Henry de Bourbon, #Zing of Na-
varre, againfl the League, having blockaded Paris, [ends
over Henry de Bourbon privately into England, i
hopes of obtaining [uccours from queen Elizabeth. A4
*Ef.f'cfr:r:fﬁm?.'z over-taking him in bis voyage, he isoblig’d
to put into an ifland, where an old hermit recerves him,
and foretells his change of religion, and acceffion to the
throne.  Defeription of England, and 727 govern-

wmnent. -
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: FE% HE chief renown'd, wha rul’d in France, 1
- {ing,

Bg right of conqueft, and of birth, a king ;

In various {uff'rings refolute, and brave,

Faction he quell’d: he conquer’d, and forgave.

Subdued the dangerous League, and + fa&tious

And curb'd the head-ftrong arrogance o

fayne, 5
pain,

[ra—

* The chief renown’d,] Henry 1V. of Frafce, fon of An thony
king of Navarre, who defcended in a dire& line from Robert
Count de Clermont, youngeft fon of Lewis IX. or St. Lewis king
of France. ‘The pofterity of his eldeft fon Philip the Bold, fail-
mg in Henry ITI. king of France, three hundred years after the
death of St. Lewis, Henry of Bourbon became heir to the crown,
as defcended from the above-mentioned Count de Clermont, who
married Beatrix, daughter of Agnes de Bourbon, heir of Are-
hemband, lord of Bourbon in the middle of the XI1Ith century.

T Charles duke de Mayne, Brother of Henry duke de Guife,
who form'd the League, a faétion in France; who, under pretence
of danger of the church, made head againft Henry IIL. king
uf‘ i'rance, and, after his death, againft Henry of Bourbon, who
gain'd great advantages over the Spaniards in confederacy with
the League,

» B3 He
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6O T-HE-H ENR I-A D E,
He taught thofe realms he conquer’d to obey,

And made his {ubjeéts happy by his fwa Ly

O heaven-born truth, defcend, celeftial mufe,

L hy power, thy brightnefs in my verfe infufe. {

o

M: ay Imws attentive hear thy voice divine
T'o teach the monarchs 0. mankind is thine.
*T'is thine to war-enkind’lit.z realms to fhew

What dire effeéls n curft divifions flow.

2 bl DA |
Relate the troubles of preceding times ; 1

L2 o]

I'he people’s fuff'ring’s, and the prince’s crimes.,
And O! if fable may her fuccours lend,

And 'with thy voice her fofter accents blend ; |
If on thy light her fhades {weet graces fthed,

If her fair hand ¢’er deck’d thy facred head, 2
Let her with me thro’ all thy limits rove,

Not to concea. <hy beauties, butimprove,

* Valois then govern’d the diftradted land,

IL.oofe flow’d the reins of empire in his hand:

Rights were confounded, laws neglected bore 23

No force, alas ! for Valois reign’d no more.
No more the prince for deeds of war renown'd,

Whom as her fon victorious conqueft own’d ;

* Valois then govern'd,] Henry 111. king of France, one of the
principal heraes of this poem, is always called Valoi s, the namé
of the royal branch to which he belong’d.

1,‘1\_'}‘:1"“.'_
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THE HENRIADE.

Whole arms thro’ Europe fpread diforder’d fear,

~J

Whofe loyal fubjeéts fthed the pious tear, 20
When the bleak north proclaim’d him truly great,
And laid her crowns, and fcepters at his feet.

Thofe rays of glory, erft in battle won,

Sunk into night, and vanifi’d from the throne.

here fat the monarch oy the lap of eale, 25

Reclining fondly in the arms of pgace.

T'oo weak to bear in each I.Cthargié hour,

The regal diadem, and weight of pow’r.
Voluptuous youths ufurp’d the fole command,

And reign’d, in truth, the fov’reigns of the land. 40
. Pleas’d in their foft luxurious prince to find

Corrupted morals, and a female mind.

Meantime the Guifes rofe at fortune’s call

And built theirTchemes of greatnefs gafnis fall.

Thence fprung the League, which prov’d the fata]
{fcource 45

Of num’rﬁs ills, and baflled all his force.

TThe fervile crowd, with vain chimaras fed,

Too blindly follow’d where the tyrants led.

Now from the Louvre fee the monarch fly,

No faithful friend, -no kind protetion nigh ; £0

B 4 All
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8 THALE; HENZR IADE.

All had been loft, but warlike* Bourbon came,
Whofe gen'rous foul was fraught with virtue’s lame. |

| “Twas his the royal facrifice to fave, ;
4. And teach once more the monarch to be brave, =~ |
5 The kings te Paris with their troops advance, g

| The eyes of Europe all are fix’d on F rance.
Rome takes th’ alar rm, her fears the Spaniards thare,

And wait with dread the iffue of the war.

[ High on the walls inhuman Difcord {tood,
: Eager for flaughter, and athirft for blood ; b
4 T'hro’ all the city rag’d, nor rag'd in vain,
But drove to arms the hoftile le League, and \ Mayne #
Thro’ church, and ftate the deadly poifon fpread,
And call’d the proud Iberia to her aid,
i This faveee monfter fcenes of horror loves, b
And plagues -5¢ vot'ries whom her {od] approves.

She racks, and, galls the flaves her chajns confin’d,

M LS e e

And riots in the torments of mankind,

-

W,

Weltward of Paris, where the winding Suinc

Yy

~313
>

Adorns each meadow with eternal green,

Where oft’ the Graces, and the Mufes play,

o

The troops of Valois thon in dread array.

oTha

—

-

Bourbon) He ehity IV. is call'd indifferently throughout the
poem either Bowbon, or Henry. He was born at Pau in Beant
le 13 December 1887,

' _ Thes
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P eH B 1 JHRE N SR L TEASD R, 9
"There, whom religion fway’d by diff'rent laws
me. Revenge united in their fov’reign’s caufe,
A thoufand chiefs ftood forth at Bourbon’s word, %5
Love join’d their hearts, and valour drew the fword.

With joy they follow’d the bright paths of fame,

arw

But one their leader, and their church the fame.

are : ; el
: Immortal®* Louis eyed him from above

With all the fondnefs of parental love : 8o
Virtues he faw which Gallia’s king might grace,

b H:nd future glories worthy of his race.
Charm’d with his courage, yet he eriev’d to find

mtich weak difcernment in fo brave a mind :

18
{‘)

Vould gladly guide him to the throne of truth, 83
And wifh’d to check the errors of his youth.

¢« But valiant Henry gain’d the regal crown
And rofe by meifusgs fohimfelf unk:

Louis was prefent from his bleft abod%

-
3
T'o lead the youthful hero in his road. go
Full oft’ unfeen the kind affiftance came,
At TThat toils, and dangers might augment his fame,
|
Oft’ had our walls beheld with martial rage
In doubtful war th’embattl’d ranks engage,
LS -
t the Y me—— .
= mmortal Louis] St. Louis, the nin th of that ‘I'*"IT;r‘ kine of
France, from whom the Bourbon branc h was defcended. =
) ad 1 [ o A l
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10 THE HENRIADHLE.
‘The plains were defolate, and carnage {pread 9§ B
From thore to thore her mountains of the dead, A
; When Valois thus addrefs’d the chief with fighs, W
[ And tears of forrow ftreaming from his eyes. &0
W
See to what height thy monarchsills are grown, N
There read the faithful portrait of thy own. 100f V)
With equal hate the facious Leaguers join _ N
To ftrike at Bourbon’s glory, and at mine. Vi
Seditious Paris, with a proud difdain, Is
Rejects the prefent, and the future reign. : N
T'he ties of blood, the laws, each gen’rous care 105§ B
That fills thy foul, proclaims thee lawful heir. TiqU
Great are th; rtues, and, I blufh to own, g1
For this would Paris drive thee from the throne.
lay mure:;"‘*j fhew that heav’n approves the deed, 7
Religion i}&a11;f-?r° curfes ofi thy fiead, 110 .
Rome without afmies diftant nations awes, ,
Spain‘hurls her thunder, and aflerts her caufe. é
Friends, fubjes, kindred, in this evil dz7, -«
. Or bafely fly, or proudly difobey. -
Rich is the harveft of Iberia’s gains, 115 q
Who pours her legions on my defert plains. 4
Perchance, the fuccours of a forcign force
May flop th’ impending danger in it’s courfe. fi

Britannja™s <
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THE HENRIADE 9

gy Britannia’s queen may lend the friendly aid,
And mutual terror may our foes invade, 120
What, tho’ eternal jealoufy, and pride
Oppofe our int’reft, and our hearts divide.
When life’s fevereft ills have been endur’d,
My glory blafted, and my fame obfcur’d ;
00 When vile affronts have made my honor poor, 125
My fubjeéts, and my country are no more.
Who comes thefe proud infulters to controul
Is moft my friend, and deareft to my foul.
No common, liftlefs agent will I truft,
) mﬁe thou my envoy in a caufe fo juft. 130
7 Un thee my fortune in the war depends,

“Thy merit only can procure me friends ¥

Thus Valois fpoke, and Bourbon heard wih grief
rne new defignS, aud counfels of the c-b’/

0
His great, and gen’rous mind dhua:rfd toyield 135
Thus to divide the glory of the field.
There was a time when conqueft met his arm,
And all th\)iu honours which the brave can charm :
 ‘When {trong in pow’r, unaided by intrigue,
2 Himfelf, with*Condé, quell’d the tremblingLeague. 140
* Condé ] Henry, prince of Condé. He was the hopes of the
Proteftant party : and died at Saint-Jean &' Angeley, aged 35
years, in 168 5.
3. Lt Yet
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12 THEI'HENRTETADE.

Yet, in obedience to the king’s command, B
He left his laurels, and withdrew his hand. 8]
The troeps, amaz’d, with reftlefs ardor burn, T
‘Their fate, their fortune waits on his return. Le
The abfent hero fill preferv’d his fame, o T
The guilty city fhudder’d at his name Al
Fach moment thou ght the mighty warriour near,

With death, and defolation in his rear.

He thro’ the plains of Neuftria bends his way, H

Attended only by his fiiend * Morna ay. 150 A,
Mornay, too good to flatter, or dccc:'wc, D,
T'he caufe of error too averfe to leave. e
By zeal, and prudence ftudious to advance T

N,
Alike the int’reft of his church and France. H
The comier’s cenfor, but at court belov’d, ISHT
Rome’s grczm\q;\_fue, an.:‘-y:%"ﬁfﬂmme approv’d. T

- Le
Between two rocks, which hoary ocean laves,

And beats with all the fury of his waves,

The port of Dieppe meets the hero’s eyes,

And crowds of eager mariners {upplies. 10!

e e L BEL LT I - s}

* Morna ] Dur',ci'i].: Mornay ; the braveft, and moft virtuo T
p rfon 1-.\»'1 ing to the Proteftant party. When Henry IV Fi
chang’d his 1{1191{,1., Mornay reproach’d him in the fevereft mar
ner, | retir’d from court. He was called tb e pope of the H

5['.!:11() S < :
I hg
"




F-HE ‘HENRITADE, 13

" T'heir hands prepare the veflels for the main,
Thofe fov’reign rulers of the azure plain.
The ftormy Boreas, faft-enchain’d in air,
I.eaves the fmooth fea to fofter Zeph}’r’s care. 164
14 Their anchor weigh'd, they fwiftly quit the ftrand,
And foon defery Britannia’s happy land.

When lo! the day’s bright ftar is hid in clouds,
And gath’ring whirlwinds whiftle thro’ the fhrouds.
Heav’n gives her thunder, waves on waves arife,
'3 Arid floods of light ning burft from all the fkies. 170

~ Death mounts the ftorm, and foaming billows {hew

U

{T he king of terrors to the failors view.
AT et , . 3

INor death, nor dangers Bourbon’s foul annoy,
His country’s forrows all his cares employ ;

15 For her he cafts me lor w ng look bthI’lt;f

A
The ftorm accufcs, ana cdndﬁmns tk wind,
Lefs gen’rous warmth the Roman’s 8feaft i, fpir’d,

~
¥

By love of conqueft, and ambition fir'd,

i bt Ching boldly from Epirus’ coaft,
£ By angry feas, and furious {urges toft, 180
. He dar’d his mightier fortune to oppofe

wunt’ 10 all the pow’r of Neptune, and his foes:

‘m{: Firm, and convinc’d that no impending doom

e Hi Could fnatch it’s monarch from the werld, and Rome.

g "T'was




B e v — - I = e = R — E v
— - § = St e— Y

14 THE HENRIADE.
*T'was then that being, infinitely wife, 1Eac
At whofe high will all empires fall, or rife, His
i Who gave this world'it’s fair, and beautecus form, Wi
| Who calms the ocean, and direts the ftorm; An
: On Gallia’s hero look’d with pity down She
| From the bright radiance of his faphire throne. 1A N
The waves, obedient to his dread command, T'h
Convey’d the veflel to the neighbouring land. Wi
‘ Guided by heav’n, fecure the hero ftood N e:
R Where Jerfey’s ifle emerges from the flood. I'h
Near to.the fhore there lay acalm retreat, T
By fhades defended from the folar heat. ¥ h(
'._. .-:';ﬁ A rock, that hid the fury of the feas, e

Forbid the entrance of each ruder breeze.

t) By natu *’_s hand adorn’d, a mofly grot I
.- ’ Tmprov’d tht' eauties of this,.rurak fpot. DF
::" An holy hm‘rnit_,;("-;;lin’d in wifdom’s ways, vio
% T here {pent the quiet evening of his days. Ni
; Loft to the world, and all ic’s trifling fhew, fer
s}’, ' His only ftudy was himf{elf to know. Yt
= O’er ev’ry fault his penfive mind woud rove, ) 5

>

Which pleafure dictates, or which {prings from lo¥,

-

The flow’ry meadows, and the filver ftreams Au

Had rais’d his foul to more enlighten’d themes. v},
| )
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TCHAE HIENR IHASDIE, 15
1Each paflion quell’d in this retir'd abode,
His ardent wifh was union with his God. 210
o

. ~ - E 1 i
m, Wifdom before him {pread her ample pag

And heav’n proteéted his declining age.

it

i |

She pour’d her pureift bleflings on his head,

1And taught him Fate’s myfterious book to read.

I'he hoary fage, who well our hero knew, 215
Whom God inform’d with {cience ever true,
Near a clear ftream invites the prince to tafte
I'he fimple diet of his rural feaft.
» He oft had fled from vanity, and care,
‘ITTngum‘nle cottages, and fimpler fare. 220
 Jad bid adieu to courts, and courtly pride,
ind laid the pomp of majefty afide,
In plain, and ufeful converfe much was fpi
DF troubles thro’ t} e H 1pirei:a:-f;;fad.
Vlornay unmov’d determin’d to protecep- 225

Nith zealous fervor Calvin, and his feét.

CNLV. e bt What precepts to believe,
PR rr e sy ) Tk bl .
P7 e rav v e
etition’d heay’n one ray of light to give,
L . . q .
“rror, he faid, in all preceding times,
(o} s P S a1 - ; :
oV ¢ uth conceal’d, andbeen the nurfe of crimes, 230
f{ ; ¥
Auft I then wander, -and miftake the road,

Vhofe only confidence is plac’d in God.

| )




16 DCH PR D SHENR TYATDEE.
A God, fo gracious, fure will lend his aid, Ont

And teach mankind what worfhip thould be paid. And

: On
= 1
,r I.et us, replied the venerable feer, B ot
i gl
1 - e = o
God’s fecret counfels, and defigns revere, Thre
i B3 : '
! Nor rafbly think that human errors bring ‘T
| : L 1s
Their muddy currents from fo pure a {priag. e
‘Well I remember, when thefe aged eyes T
= % Q€
eheld this fe¢t in humble weaknefs rife %
Beheld this { . Bt
2]
Vhen, as an exile dreading human fich 3
W hen, le dreading h light, Th
e LA “ R e
" It fled for refuce to the fhades of night,
i g =S Fror
5 By flow degrees the phantom rais’d her head, T'h
i And all around her baleful influence fhed. Eﬂilld
ac’d on the throt w’r her for ines, 2
Plac’d on the throne, no pow’r her force confines, Frhc
205 She reigns our tyrant, and o’erturns our {thrines, =
g ‘ar from the court, in this obfcure retrea P
298 Far fi h t, in tl o[ treat, ife
il
f.) WA '\\\ Ay o o110~ = I
> With {ighs hend tears I weep ReligZon’s fate, The;
) N -m: ans to chear life’s dreary vale :
3 One hope rem: y ; All £
>0 So ftrange a worfhip cannot long prevail : The,
* ,) = - 3 "
g 1t’s new-born glory in our days fhall ceafe, Wi
= : : ; . - 1 "_-;- “_41_,__,,-.-.-12_ _
| 2 £ Firft fprung from man, and founded in caprcli " \n, -
s;: Frail, like ourfelves, all human works decay ; EEat
| : - 3 ¥
[,)‘ God fweeps their glory, and their pride away.
g Safe, and fecure his holy city ftands ; & T

Nor dreads the malice of our mortal hands.
In vain the fabric hell, and time invade, \nd |

His own right arm the flrong foundation laid,

—




PHE FHENRIADE 17
Un thee, great Bourbon, will he pour his light,
And chafe the mifts of error from thy fight. 260

On Valois’ throne; with providence thy fhield

Bright wilt thou fhine, and all thy fo<s fhall yield.
I'hrough paths of glory conqueft leads thy fword ;

I'is heaven’s decree; the higheft gave his word.

Yet hope not rafhly, in the pride of youth, 2658
I'o enter Paris, uninform’d by’ truth.

But moft of love’s bewitching draught beware,

I'be braveft hearts are conquer’d by the fair.

Erom that fweet poifon guard thy manly foul ;

_ Thmwh paflion calls, and pleafure crowns the bowl.
ﬂLnd when, at length, this fage advice purfued, 271
Fllc, factious Leaguers, and t thyfelf fubdued,,

In horrid feige thy bounteous hand fhall give

Life to a nation, and it’s ftrength revive ; ,,-//

I'hen all thy realms inarriaee aie

u.:;&w‘/i' peace, 275§
'f\dl ftrife fhall vanifh, and all difcord ¢afe,

Then raife thine eyes to that almighty lord

_Wl mwe fathers honour’d, and ador’d.

Who muﬂ preferves his image, moft fhall find

o2
[hat virtue pleafes, and that heav’nis kind. 280
£
4

e s e % ; :
hus fpoke the feer, each word new warmth. be-
ftow’d,
And Henry's {oul with fecret raptures glow’d.

Thofe
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18 THESHENRIADE,

"Thofe happy days were prefent to his eyes, \ vir

When God to man defcended from the fkies ; \nd

| ‘When virtue open’d all her facred fprings, Fhe
Pronounc’d her oracles, and govern'd kings. Iad ;

With tears he clafpt the hermit to his breaft, \nd

And parting fighs his honeft grief expreft. Ir i
Far diftantfcenes creative fancy drew, )t e
And rifing glories dawn’d upon his view. Fhm

Marks of furprize were ftamp’d on Mornay’s f:lcc,_”m“
But heav’n from him withheld her gifts of grace. rnl
"T'he world in vain beftows the name of wife, :}?H
Where virtue beams, but error’s cloud’s arife. 'f;)::.
: : Che;
Whilethus the fage, enlighten’d from above, ¥

P Spoke to ‘the heart, and tried the prince to move, i
:) Charmﬁ\&\ihla vmce tEc Eﬁ{gmw winds fubfide, fld
; Phoebus breakx feith, “and ocean fmooths the tide. _ %
;) By him conduéted, Bourbon reach’d the fhore, 25
> And profp’rous gales the chief to Albion bore. .Jn-::
: ' Soon as he faw thefea-encircled ifle, —= =---~-=%J-*‘f
.;; : It’s change of fortune made the hero fmile. Eﬁlh“
>» Where once the public evils owed their caufe Uha
To long abufes of the wifelt laws, Eut }
Where many 2 warriour fell of high renown, ,_J-Orf
And kings defcended from the tott’ring throne, : :
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THE HENRIAD-E 1g
\ virgin queen the regal {ceptre fway’d,
\nd fate itfelf her fov’reign pow’r obey’d.
Fhe wife Eliza, whofe dire&ing hand

Iad the great {cale of Europe avcommand 3

.

-t
i
-

\nd rul’d a people that alike difdain

-

. BB,
Jr freedom’s eafe, or flav’ry’s iron chain.

ol

Jf ev’ry lofs her reign oblivion bred ;

['here, flocks unnumber’d graze each flow’ry mead.

e

-
T
.
@
<

Wana,

Ch‘it&nni.fs veflels rule the azure feas, : 3158
. 3 . - N 3 -
sorn fills her plains, and fruitage loads her trees.

|

i e B

‘rom pole to pole her gallant navies fweep

r‘he awaters of the tributary deep.

)n Thames’s banks each flow’r of genius thrives,

Phere fports the Mufe, and Mars his thunder gives. 320
.

Three diff’rent pow’ss at Weftminfter appear,
j And all admire the tses which join them tnere.

e
o Vhom intreft parts, vircear e togesher brmg,

[he people’s deputies, the peers, and xing.

)nL whole they form, whofe terror wide extends 32§
:-“' 1’\ .

; > nations, and their rights defends.
Chrice happy times, when grateful fubjeds fhew
Uhatloyal, warm affeétian which is due !

jut happier ftill, when freedom’s bleflings fpring
rom the wife condué of a prudent king. 330
) when, cried bombon, ravifh’d at the fight,

i France thall peac ¢, and glory thus unite ?
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A female hand has clos’d the gates of war, The
Lock on, ye monarchs, and adopt her care. Tar
Your nations Difcord’s horrid tide o’erwhelms, 33,4
ohe lives the blefling of adoring realms. Rut

p Tw

Now at that fpacious city he arrives, ! Her
Where nurs’d by heav’n-born freedom plenty lives. ig.
Now, mighty William's tow'r before him ftood, Th
Now, fair Eliza’s more auguft abode. 3
Thither he fpeeds, attended by Mornay, Lcr.
His friend, and fole aflociate in the way. An
T'rue heroes {corn that pageantry, and ftatey, ‘=
Whofe glitt’ring honors captivate the great. !
For France he fupplicates with humble prayers, ' 34V
And native dignity each accent bears. W]
From hongft frankne(s all his period’s flow, At
The only cIoc&?ﬁe”ﬁ?ﬁ? 161uters know. Ful
Dces Valois fend you to the banks of Thame ? Th
Eliza cries, furpriz’d at Valeis’ name. Bu
Are all your dire contentions atan end%™ ——

And you, that bitt'reft enemy, his friend !
Fame fpread yourdifcords, and that fame was true, Fre

From north, to fouth, from Ganges, to Peru. = 3 Tt

Yo
W

And does that arm, fo dreaded in the fight,
Proteé his honor, and maintain his right !

Dyiffrel

T
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» Diftrefs, replied the chief, our friendfhip gave,
The chains are broke, and Valois will be brave.
iFar happier days he once was doom’d to fee, 360
bl . i '] "
33iHad all his confidence been plac’d in me.
But fears unmanly in his breait arofe,
‘Twas art, and cowardice that made us foes.
Henceforth, the vanquifh’d fhall my aid receive,
His wrongs I punifh, and his faults forgive. 365
This war fo juft may raife Britannia’s fanie,
Fa ‘ -
3T thine, gr n, to fignalize he
is thine, great queen, to fignalize her name.
Let royal mercy {pread her dow ny wings,

And crown thy virtues by defending kings.

The queen, impatient, afks him to relate 370
34 Y-hat ruthlefe evils harrafs’d Gallia’s flate,
What {prings of action had produc’d a change,
Atonce fo new, fo “muglc:ﬂﬂ, and {1 ﬁmncr(
Full oft’ of bloody broils, hhza'f’ud

Thro’ Britain’s ifle has fame the rumor fpread. 37

-

: : 3
But who for ccrtamty on fame depends,

~— Srcroat with darknefs, truth with falfehood
blends ?
From you or Valois® friend, or conqu’ring foe,
3¢Thofe long diffentions 1 could with to know.
Yourfelf was witnefs, and can belt impart 380

What myftic ties have chang’d fo brave a heart.
Qe Difplay
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22 TrEE HENiRT A BDiE]
Difplay, your martial deeds, your griefs declare,

No life more worthy of a royal ear.

And muft I then, return’d the chief with fighs,

Recall thofe fcenes of horror to my eyes I

Lo

O would to heav’n,, oblivions endlefs night
With thickeft {hades might veil them from my fight

A

Muft Bourbon tell of kindred prince’s crimes,
| And the fell madnefs of preceding times ?
|
' I thudder at the thought, but your command, 7
| Refpect of pow’r forbids me to withitand.
| Others, no doubt, would ufe refin’d addrefs,
Difzuife the truth, and make their errors lefs : I_]
] But.I reje¢t an artifice fo weak,
i VS
?: And like a foldier, notan envoy fpeak. 7
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Tue ARGUMENT.

denty the great relates to queen Elizabeth the biffory of
the civil wars of France. He traces them from their
origing and enters into a detail of the maffacres coms

mitted on St Bartholomew’s day.

B
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N France, great fov’reign, to increafe the curfe,

JaAl AN
el

Qur ills are rifen from a facred fource.

#£
Religion, raging with inhuman zeal,

O

5&;@35 ev’ry hand, and points the fatal fteel.

o me however it will leaft belong 5

Lo prove the Romans, or Geneva wrong.

Whatever names divine thepdrties zlaim,

Nt mad impofture they are both the fame.

£ in the ftrifes, which Europe’s fons divide,

Viurder, and treafon mark the erring fide ; 10
Ny ————T—T

lince both alike in blood their hands imbrue,

Cheir crimes are equal, and their blindnefs too.

Line 6. Several Hiftorians have defcribed Henry IV. as waver-
1g between. the two religions 3 <here he 1s ' defcribed as he was,
man of honeur, ferioufly endeavouring to. inform himfelf, the
tend of trath, the; enemy of . perfecution, and detefting guilt
herefoever it appeared, -

2 Fos
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For me, whofe bufinefs is to guard thedtate,

I leave to heav’n their vengeance, and their fate.
My hand ne’er trefpafs’d on the rights divine ; f
Or e’er profan’d the incenfe of the fhrine.

Perifh each ftatefman cruel, and unkind,

‘Who reigns defpotic o’er the human mind ;

Who ftains with blood religion’s facred word,

And kills, or gains new converts by his fword. 2
Prefuming rafhly that a gracious God

Anpproves, the facrifice of human blood.

Oh wou’d that God, whofe laws I wifh to know,
On Valois’ court {uch fentiments beftow !

The Guifes falfely plead religion’s caufe, 2
No {cruple checks them, and no confcience awes.
At me thefe leaders, infolent and proud,

rngre tH€ crowd.
Thefe eyes havé feen our citizens engage

Direét their fury,

In mutual murders, with a zealous rage : i\
For vain difputes have feen their pious care
5 = s ———
Deal all around the horrid flames of war.

—

Line 2 5. Francis duke of Guife, commonly at that time calk
the Great duke of Guife, was the father of Balafré., It wash
who with the cardinal his brother, laid the foundations of U
league. He had {everal great fircat qualities, which however ¥
nft take care not to dignify with the name of virtues,

Yo

Eady i
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You know the madnefs of thofe vulgar minds

Which faction warms, and fuperftition blinds ;
i« When, proudly arming in a caufe divine, 35
* No pow’r their head-ftrong paflion can confine.

Erft in thefe happy realms yourfelf beheld

The rifing evil, and it’s danger quell’d :

The troubl’d fcene aflum’d 2 milder form ;

Your virtuous cares fubdued the gath’ring ftorm. 40

2
No I‘CIgn more pmmmg cou’d [ wifh to fee,
Your laws are flourifhing, your city free.
Far other paths did Medicis purfue,
Far'lefs belov’d, lefs merciful than you.
-\v’iGVi’d b‘»’ E'.I L e f,". 28 ‘Ji:‘ 1I"'I-i{. .-_; H.J.; WoEg, ’5}5
E/lore of her condutt thou’d you feek to know,
M}fell’ her real charater will tell,
Nor ought exaggerate, nor ought conceal.
Many have tried, but few cou’d e Ur impart
The fecret counfels of fo deep a heart. 50
Full twenty years within the palace bred
— Mush to my coft, I faw the tempeft fpread.
— . The king expiring in the bloom of life
1 Left a free courfe to his ambitious wife.
call
s I
f 1
erv :
€2 Form’d
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Form’d by her cares to empire, either fon | Al
T

Alike fhe hated when he 1'cign’d alone.

Her hands, thefource from whence confufion flow'd
The feeds of jealoufy, and difcord fow’d. !

o

ler deep defigns, no wild effect of chance,

- . N e — I
I'o Conde Guife oppos’d, and France to France. !
By turns defending enemies, and friends,

And rivals aiding for her private ends.

Falfe to her fect, and {uperftition’s flave,

W
A
Fi
B
She fought each pleafure which ambition gave. I‘GQ
Scarce did one virtuous grace adorn her mind, ¢ 0
Deform’d with all the vices of her kind. B
Forgive the freedom of an honeft heart ; &
-}

You reign a ftranger to your fex’s art. I

_—.—.——__-__-_-———-—-’

IX. towards the lateer end of his life, and afterwards vi
Hepry I1I, She had fo openly exprefled her diflikeof the govel
ment of Francis II. that the was fufpefted, though unjuitly,!
having haftened the death of that king.

A

- L] & ﬁ . i
Line 55. Catharipeof Medicis quarrel’d with her fon Charll A
1

p— 3
e ace)

Line 60. In the memoirs of the League is contained a lettes
: Catharine of Medicis to the prince of Condé, in which fhe 1etul I
hin her thanks for having taken arms agamft the court.

Line 63. When fhie believed that the battle of Dreux was It _
and the proteftants had gained the viftory, ¢ Well then, !

¢ cried, we will fay our prayers in French™.

- . - .- i P G M - T . . i +
Line 64. She was {o weak as to believe in Magick, witnefs & 1

il . 1 1 ey o el o I-
Talifinans which were found upon her atter her death.

;’-\,ur:rl.
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THE HENRIADE. 3%
. Auguft Eliza, bleft with ev’ry charm
" That thought can fancy, or that heav'n can
> form, -G
To win affe@ion, or to guard a {tate,
Lives a bright pattern to the good, and great.
With love, and wonder all your deeds are feen,
And Europe ranks you with her greateft men,

Francis the fecond, in youth’s early pride,

~J
“h

By fate untimely join’d his fire, and died.

Guife he ador’d, no more his years had thewn,

Nor vice, nor virtue mark’d him for their own.
Charles, younger ftill, the regal name obtain’d,

But £ea1‘ evinc'd, ’twas Medicis that reign’d. 80
i #he iourrht by artful policy to bring

' Eternal childhood oa the rifing king.

A hundred battles {poke her new command,

hatt And difcord’s flames were kindled by her hand.

.ovel 1 wo rival parties fhe with rage infpir'd, 85
Their arms dire@ed, and their bofoms fir'd.

b Dreux firft beheld their banners wave in air,

etur
I Ill-fated theatre of horrid war !

1s o
en, !

Line 87: The battle of Dreux was the firlt wu:hcd battle be-
efs 8 tween the catholic and Il;rukulmm l‘l-alllL:: It ha 1w-1’td m x562.
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“Ol1 Montmorenci near the royal tomb Ny

Met from a wartiour’s arm a warriour’s doom.

¥ A

At Orleans Guife refign’d his lateft breath, I
A ftern affaffin gave the ftroke of death. A
My father ftili unwilling flave at court, 0
Was fortune’s bubble, and the queen’s [upport; T}
Wrought his own faté, in battle firmly ftood, % o
And died for thofe who thirfted for his blood, T
Condé vouchfaf’d a parent’s aid to.lend, I(
My fureft guardian, and my trueft friend, 1
Wurs' Y

4 He

Line 89. Anne de Montmorenci, a man remarkablé™ -l (:\:.l
obftinacy, and the moft unfortunate general of his time, was takelgiN

. o
priloner at Pavia and at Dreux, beaten at St. Quintin h,f Philip Ik Ce

and was at length mortally wounded at the battle of St. Denis b
an Englifhman named Stuart, tht: fame p&un who had taken hn: A
, Puioncr at Dreux. i
. Line g1. This is the fame I"r'mc:s de Guife who is mentioned [f
afterwards, famous for the defence” of Metz '&g’lmﬂ: Charles ¥
He was befieging the Proteltants in Orleans in 1563, whesj LN
Poltrot-de-meré ﬂmt him jn the back with a pl[hn loaded w
three poifoned balls. - He was forty-four years old when he died. | =
Line 93. Anthony of Bourbon, king of Navarre, the [ hhm-i-
Henry IV, was of a weak and unfettled temper, He tlmlm d tf
Proteftant religion in which he was born, jt uft when his wite 1
nounced the C.ulmlu:. He never knew with ceit: mm, what paitii Uo,
or what religion he belonged to. He was killed at the fiege &8 M
f‘%untn, where he '11]1!’((.«:1 the Guifes, who were his op plu i ven
gaiuit the Proteftants whom he ]uw.d He died in 1 '6“, L* ;
{apse age with Fr ancis de Guife. Ga
Line g7. The prince of Condé who is here meant, was broth#f - =
of the king of Navarre and uncle of Henry IV. He was a longh

sime chief of the Proteftants, and a great enemy of the Gu! Il
I

>
>
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THE HENRIADE. 33
Nurs’d in his camp, beneath the laurel’s fhade,
Y Amidft furrounding heros was I bred. 100
Like him-difdaining indolence, and floth,
A:ms were the toys, and play-things of my youth.
O plains of Jarnac! O unhappy day

That took my guardian, and my friend : away !

: -
% Condé, whofe'kind protection I enjoy’d, 105
Thy murd’ring hand, O Montefquiou, deftroy'd :
Too weak, too fecble to revenge the blow,
I faw thee deal deftrution on the foe.
}
sl < it
Young and untaught, expofed to ev'ry i1,
— Heay’n found fome hero to proteét me ftill ; 110
3 Grezf\Condé firft my fteps to glory train’d,
1]'!“'1-"\ ext my f;ruod caufe C,ohgm' s arm fuftain’d ;
o 11 . s
~,h1 Coli any, gracious queen | if Europe fee
10 . 1 .
hig: A virtue worthy hesxegard in me,
}T‘-f; ' Rome herfelf confefs my youthful days 115
5 Y
sesp Not unrenown’d, Coligny’s be the praife. .
witl :
LJL}'_ —————— T B e o S R e 1 W ~y
5 ) R
+1a iT . = H - v ~ s - 4
| tie ie was flain after the battle of ];1111 ic by \'[r‘ar.i-;- {quion, capfain ted :
R ihe guard to the Duoke of Anjou, \ afterwards He nry HI.) The . ,i
J:'I:I': : Int ‘\'{‘ vl '.JI.L 15 [-'.1 G i 1 " d e |It ll 1'l| int ‘l'|.| ll'll\r Ll!ll_t.i. -(-__ s"---"'
e .'-ia-z.;:-[i'iuiuu and his relations, that he might facrifice them to hiz c(—{:.
0Pl vengeance, A < s
tl: i ;-.- 3 L e s ! ._-.f_' )
IJ.a:s . Gafpard de Colizny, admiral of France, the fon ot -
~.gh|_; “"'i}' L de Co 1'! 1Y, 1Al fhal UI I'rance 3 LIH{ ui'_]- ('Hl'.il-.'; de Mont=
lon Hiorenc), hiter Ui the conftable, born at Chattillon Feb. 16, 1: It;.
'L d ﬁ.". L0 I. y“—'."‘].}.l renl ]. g

He 1_“‘_ . Early
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Early T learn’d beneath his eye to bear

A foldier’s hardthips in the fchool of war ; T
His great example my ambition fir’d, C
His counfel form’d me, and his deeds infpir’d. i H
I faw him gray in arms, yet undifmay’d, U
: w
The gen’ral caufe reclining on-his aid ; (3
Dear to his friends, refpeéted by the foe, N
Firm in all ftates, majeltic tho’ in woe ; B
Expert alike in battle and retreat, ' 12! }I‘
More glorious, ev’n more awful in defeat, {
| “Than Gafton or Dunois in all the pride ¢
1D | Of war, with France and fortune at their fide. i
i W
: : Ten years elaps’d of battles loft and won, = ﬁ(f}%
o ' | Still on the field our well-arm’d legions thone;  13F V
) With grief the queen her barren trophies view’d, A
L5235 Our hardy troops, tho’ x-*;mqui.[}m unfubdued, O
- _: | And at one ftroke, one fatal ffroke ordain’d Bi
| :1: : To fweep the civil fury from the land. )
S ’ Sudden new counfels in her court prevail’d, 11T
i§ 2 : And peace was offer’d, when the fword had fail’'d. = H
‘J"_J:"'1 Peace | be thou witnefs heay’n’s avenging pow’r! . 3
E:, "Fhat treach’rous olive how it blufh’d with gore ; T
Geods ! is it then {o hard a tafk to ftray, A

Awd {halktheir monarchs teach mankind the way ? 14§ W

T ru
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EBHE ‘:HENRIA DH
T'rue to his {fov’reign ftill, devoutly true

Tho’ he oppos’d her, to his country too,
Coligny fiez’d the happy hour to heal
Her bleeding int’refts, with a patriot’s zeal.
Undaunted thro’ furrcunding foes he prefs'd,
(Sufpicions feldom haunt a hero’s breaft)
Nor ftaid, till in her own auguit abode,

Full in the midft before the queen we {tood.

ot With circling arms and flowing tears {he ftrove

To lavith o’er me ev’n a mother’s love;
Coligny’s friendthip was her-deareft choice,
Still to be rul’d by his unerring voice ;

Wealth, pow’r, and honour at his feet the lay'd,

i
W, 4T 0n’s indulgence to our hopes difplay’d,

13% Vain flatt’ring hopes alas ! and quickly fled.

All were not blinded by this fpecious fhew
Of cordial grace and bounty from the foe.
But Charles, ftill anxious to infure fuccefs,

More bounteous feem’d, as they believ’d bim lefs.

130 Train’d up in falfhood from his earlieft youth,

He held eternal enmity with truth ;
From infant years had treafur’d in his heart
The pois’nous precepts of his mother’s art;

And fierce by nature, mercilefs and proud,

48 With eafe was ripen’d to the work of blood.

O

| ]
(@)
o

165

More
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ek B | . A . -
More dt--:“.u y ftill to veil the d’u'k defi:

gn, Co

By nuptial bands he made his fifler mine. Tl
Oh bands accurft, and Hymen’s rites profan’d, ‘B Su
By heaven in anger for our curfe ordain’d, i
Whofe baleful torch, dire omen of our doom, 176 He
Blaz’d but to lead me to a mother’s tomb. W
I'ho’ I have fuffer’d let me {till be juit, S
Nor blame thee, Medicis, but where I muft, Hi
Sufpicions, tho’ on reafon firmly built, Hi
I fcorn, nor need them to enhance thy guilt, 178
But Albret died—forgive thefe tears 1 fhed, t
Due to the fond remembrance of the dead. 9
Mean while the dreadful hour in {wift career, N
Big with the queen’s vindictive wrath, drew n€. >ty oo
; : r"*ﬂ.

Nights gloomy mantle thrown o’er earth an T

heav’n, 180

: W
pa. 2>
b5 Silent and fhill th’appointe ﬁgnﬁas giv'n,
;}' ‘T'he moon’s pale regent faulter’d on her way, o
85 S And fick’ ning feem’d to quench her feeble rav. .
e : : g
> Line 167. T\“'I“".”“'l'f of Valois, filter of Charles I_X. was mat YA
i _:,;) o . ied to I‘*:‘.  IV. in 1572, few days before the maflucre.
I Line r72. {t‘“ ne d’Albret,mother of Henry IV. who was draw!
> to Paris with the reft of the huo ruenots, died almoft fud tmml :
F tween the marriage of her fon and the fe alt of St. Bartholomew
4 but C uL!F.'..t her t’1‘ fician, and Defhauds her fur geon, both zesg M
lous Proteftants, who opened her body, found no marks of poifeff
UI.}Q_] il lr 13

Line182, Tt was on the 1.1u1.t hetwecn the 29d and 24th
,}‘uw ift, uun the feaft of St. Bartholomew in 15k 2, wheie t|i-
}}.md_y L ':{‘-‘-‘J was L-.L-umd.

Colignf
o
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Coligny flept, and largely o’er his head

The drowly pow'r had all his influence fhed. 18

L

Sudden unnumber’d {hrieks difpell’d the charm,
His rallying fenfes felt the dread alarm ;

7% He wak'd, look’d forth, and faw th’aflaflin throng

With murd’rous ftrides march h:-.ﬁii}f along :

Saw on their arms the quiv’ring torch-light play, 190

His palace fir'd, a nation in dlfr:ir_‘;i',
His bleeding houfhold ftifled in the flames,
I3 While all the fav age hoft around exclaims,
¢ Let no compaflion check your righteous hands,
“ '"Tis God, ’tis Medicis, ’tis Charles commands. 16§
Np}ﬁhis own name fhrill ecchoing rends the fkies,
Hb‘rﬁ;‘md now far off Teligny he defcries,

Teli igny, fam’d for ev’ry virtuous grace,

Whofe truth had earn’d his dauehter’s chafte em-

N.LJD >
brace, i
Hope of his caufe, and honour of his race. J 200
_} The bleeding youth by ruffians force convey’d,
mi With outftreteh’d arms demands his inftant atd.
o :
i E-i-"
12w Line 197. The count de Telig my, ten months before, had

zesf.  Maitied the danghter of the adr miral., He had o much {wutm-[%
jifol - his eountenance, that they who came firft to kill-him relented
at the fight, but ethers more barbarous did the buhnefs.

Helplefs

Y
2
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Helplefs, unarm’d, he faw his fate decreed, P
Saw that his blood muft unreveng’d be thed ; Ao
Yet bravely anxious for renown atchiev’d, 20{ He
Wifh'd but to die the hero he had liv'd. h
Already the tumultuous band explore 1
His own recefs, and thunder at the door. Ru
\q1y
Inftant he flings it wide, and meets the foe B
With eye untroubled, and majeftic brow 21
J 2 An
Such as in battle with delib’rate breaft, No
Serene, he urged the flaughter, or reprefs’d.
- Ha
Awful and fage he ftood, his gracious form w
: Quell’d the loud tumult, and controul’d the ftorr. W
2% Finith, my friends, your fatal tafk, he faid, R@fﬂﬁ[l
i Bathe in my freezing blood this hoary head, Fir
I, ‘Thefe locks, which yet full many g boift’rous year | De
L' 2 Ev’n the rough chance of war has deign’d to fpare. | Tl
l %" Strike, and {trike deep ; be fatisfied and know Le
= With my laft breath I can forgive the blow, 220 Sh
5; 2 The mean defire of life my foul abjures, Suy
}J -7r . = A r
> et happier ! might I die, defending yours. Af
>
P _ %
" The favage band grown human at his words, :
Clafping his knees let fall their idle fwords ; Gu
the
pigl
Bl.'(
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Prone on the ground his pard’ning grace implore, 225
And at his feet repentant forrows pour ;
He in the midft, like fome lov’d monarch rofz,

Theme of his fubje&’s praife, and idol of their vows.

When Befme, impatient for his deftin’d prey,

Rufh’d headlong in, enrag’d at their delay ; 230

Furious he faw the deed unfinifh’d yet,
And each affaffin trembling at his feet. .

i

No change in him this fcene of forrow wrought,

' Hard and unfeeline ftill, the caitiff thought,

Whoe’er relented at Coligny’s fate, 235

Wagithe queen’s foe, a rebel to the ftate.

f?si,i?uhwart the croud he breaks impetuous way,

né

Firm ftands the chief, unconfcious of difmay,

Deep in his fide the fierce Barbarian {truck

The fatal {teel, but with averted look, 240
Left at a glance that eye’s refiftlefs charm

Should freeze his purpofe, and unnerve his arm.

Such was the brave Coligny’s mournful end ;

Affront and outrage ev’n his death attend,

Line 229, Befine was a German, a domeftic of the houfe of
Guife. This wretch being afterwards taken by the Proteftants,
the Rochellers offered a price for him that they might tear him, to
Pitces in the great fquare, but he was killed by a perfon named
Bretanville,

The
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A0 THE HENRIADE,

The rav'ning hawk and vultur hover round 24] Tt
His mangled limbs; ftill fet’ring on the ground. An
At the queen’s feet his facred head is thro Vi, Lo
A conqueft worthy both herfelf and {on. Ar
With brow unalter’d and ferene fhe fate,
Nor feem’d t’enjoy the victim of her hate ; 2
To veil her fecret thoughts fo well the knew, Tl
Such prefents feem’d familiar to her view. H
Ce
Vain were the tafk and endlefs to recite H,
Each horrid fcene of that difaf¥rous night ; It
Coligny’s death fery'd only to prefage 2560 E
Our future woes, an earneft of their rage. B K
Legions of bigots, flufh’d with fiery zeal ' *"“mﬁt
And frantic ardour, fhake the murth’ring fteel ; In
I"‘rou::lfj,r they maich where heaps of flaughter rife, gt
Unfated vengeance {parkling in their eyes. 2608 T
Guife in the van full many a victim paid )
Indignant, to his father’s injur’d fhade ; A
A0

:

Line 244. Theyfufpended the admiral by thefeet with an irot W
chain to the gibbet of Montfaucon. Charles [X. went, togethef R
withr his court, to enjoy this horrid fpeStacle, ‘One of ki conrtien
faying that the body of Coligny had anill fmell, the king anfivercdf =
like Vitellius, the body of an enemy flain {mells always well. o

Line 26x. This was Henry duke of Guife, firnamed Balafit)

! : ! : fe]
who was {lain at Blois: the brother of duke Francis, who wa o
aflaffinated by Poltrot, d

——
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54 Their leaders animate the troops aloud,

258

e,
“

)

And chafe to madnefs the deluded crowd;
Long regifters of deaths foredoom’d difplay, 265
And guide the poignard to it’s deftin’d prey.

The tumult I omit, the deaf’ning fcreams,
The blood that floated in promifcuous fireams ;
How on his father’s coarfe ftruck rudely down,
Copvulfed with anguifh fell th’expiring fon ; 370
How when the flames had {plit the mould’ring wall,
It cruth’d the cradled infant in it’s fall :
Events like thefe we view with lefs furprize,
For {tll they mark the track where human frenzy flies.
#If‘iutri’ti‘anger far, what few will e’er believe 275
In future ages, or yourfelf conceive,
The barb’rous rout, whofe hearts with added fire,
Thofe holy favages, their priefts infpire ;
Ev'n from the car nage call upon the Lord, ]
And waving high in air the reeking {word, 280
Offer aloud to God the facrifice abhore’d. S
What num’rous heroes in that havock died !
Renel and brave Pardaillan by his fide,
Line 4‘! . Anthony of Clermont-Renel, as he was faving him-
ﬂ it in hi '1'-' irt, was mallfacred by the fon of the Baron des Adrets.
nd h) his ow ' cou fin, Bufly d'Amboife, The marquis of Par-
daillan was flain at his fidz.
Guerchy
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Guerchy and wife Lavardin, worthy well
: : H
A longer life and gentler fortune, fell. i}
2 H
Among the wretches, whom that night of woe g
-\.
Pluxrr{af in the gloom of endlefs night below, e
Marfillac and Soubife mark’d down to death, T
Defended ﬁoutly their devoted breath, W
>Till all with labour wearied and foredone, 298 S
Clofe to the Louyre’s gate pufh’d roughly on, 5
'\
i
While to their king with fuppliant voice they cry, :
Deaf to their pray’rs, he hears not, and they die. G
B
High on the roof the royal fury {tood 4
At leifure feafling on the {cenes of blom. 2 20
oS Her cruel minions watch the gloomy hoft, b &Y
=T And mark the fpot where flaughter rages moft ; C
. ) Brave chiefs | triumphant only in their fhame, A
> ) | z : X . L
They faw their country blaze and gloried in thHf —
P J y 2 5
2 |
[ OR 1
> _] (El
3 i =t S5 e — an
&% ak
). Line 284, Guerchv defenc I:L! .1 m ft]; a long time in the ftred
>
"j and flew u o ¢ aftaffins *till he was ove rpoy vered by ”L.. hi
P l__J‘.'E': : e I of Lavardin had not time to draw pa
L g worr . lo
Line 288. I\i ye ..k, Count Rochfoncault, was a favourite 08 fj,
Charles IX. and had pent part of the n "‘_';H nth'him. The k"'
had fome 1:|~....=..L:-W.I1. to' fave hfi.l, and had | ..;;Ju command m
him to fieep in the Louvie; but at ln_-v_'.__-_'.._ he let him depart, I-‘-f 2
ing, I e piainly it is God’s will that he fho d perifh. .
Soublk
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THE: HENRIABE, 43
®h fcandal to the name of king rever’d! 300

Himfelf, the monarch, joins the felon herd 3

Himfelf the trembling fugitives perfues,

And ev’n his facred hands in blood imbruess

This Valois too, whofe caufe I-now. fupport,

Who comes by me, ‘a fuppliant to your court, 305
Shar’d in his brother’s guilt an impious. part,

And roufed the flames of vengeance in his heart ;

Nor yet is Valois fierce, of favage mood,

Or prone by nature to delight in blood ;

But on his youth thofe dire examples wrought; . 310

And weaknefs, more than malice, was his fault,

Ajfew there were whom vengeance fought in vain,
Who *f ap’d unhurt among the thoufands flain.

Caumont ! thy fortune, thy aufpicious fate,

o

Ages unborn with wonder fhall relate. 215

[o—

Soubife was fo called becaufe he had married the heirefs of that
family, His own name was Dupont-Quellence. He defended
h“ﬂit“ a long time, and f,ll covered with ‘'wounds under the
qlchu § win -tu w. The ladies flock’d thither to fee his body, naked
and blo J'l; as it was, .with a favage ¢t iriofity, wm‘rh}; of that
abo IHII. able court.

Line 500. T have hea rd the laft marfhal of Fefl€ aflert, that in
}l‘}U“ h he knew a 0.0) ld man go years of Ages who had been
i”’l- to Charles IX. and who had often told hnn, that he himfelf
loaded the car: Lb”w with which the king tLtLi upon his Proteftant
t“hl'_—'f-ti“-, the nicht of St, Bartholom

| ' B L A - -
~INE 314. De Caumont, -\nm.k pzd then as the famous
Marih o ; ; ;
1arih al de Ia | orce, who afterward ied (i rreat reputacion
and lived o th o . *
yed to the ace of fourf four vea
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44 TBE HENRIADTE.

The hoary fire between his fons repofed, M
His aged cyes in needful flumber clofed, Tt
One bed fufficed them all ; when ruthing in Al
The fell deftroyers mar the peaceful fcene, Pr
With hafty ftrokes their poignards plunging round, 3u M
They deal a random death at ev'ry wound. Tl

But he, whofe mercies o’er our fate prefide,

Can waft with eafe the threat’ning hour afide 3
o

Through very zeal to flay, they fpare the fon, !
And not a trace of mifchicf reach’d Caumont, 3% W
A hand unfeen was firetch’d in his defence, H
And fcreen’d from harm his infant INNOCENCe 3 0.
Pierced with a thoufand murthers, to their fbl'gffw In
His father ftill oppofed his bleeding corfe, In
8 And a whole nation’s ardour to deftroy 33 Cl
i 5) Eluding, twice gave being to his boy,
yaie
b3 H
l 3_:):‘ Me to fweet fleep reflign’d, and balmy reft, 3
2> No fear alarm'd, no jealoufy poffefs’d ; A
._ " Deep in the Louvre at that dreadful hour, }I‘f
l}’ Far from the din of arms I flept fecure: 1|
l’) But oh ! what feenes my waking eyes furvey’d, I
x Grim death in all his horrid pomp array’d, ?l
Porches and Porticos were deluged o’er, ‘ Dv:

With crimfon fhreams, and flood in pools of gore;
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TAHEA HEN RY ADE, 45
My friends {till bleeding, my domeftics flain, 340
The trueft, beft, and deareft of my train.
Already at my bed the villains ftand
Prepar’d, already lift the murth’ring hand ;
3 My life hangs wav’ring on a point, I wait

The final ftroke, and yield me to my fate. 345

But whether rev’rence of their ancient lords,
The blood of Bourbon, check’d their daring fwords ;
3 Whether ingenious to torment, the queen
Held Henry’s life a facrifice too mean ;
Or wifely {pared it, to fecure alone 350
In futire ftorms, a fhelter for her own;
Inftead of death, at once to fet me free,

] T h
1% Chains and a dungeon were her ftern decree.

Far happier was the fate Coligny fhard,

His life alone her treach’rous arts enfnar’d, 35

L

The hero’s freedom ftill, and glory unimpar’d.
[fee Eliza thares in the diftrefs,
2% Thaugh half the fad recital I fupprefs.
It feem’d as from the queen’s malignant eye
All France had caught the fignal to deftroy ; 360
Swift from the capital on ev’ry fide
Death o’er the kingdom {tretch’d his banners wide.

Kings
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40 TEHEES HAE "NER AT ASDEE,
Kings in their vengeance are too well obey’d ;
Whole armies blindly lend their impious aid ;
France floats in blood, and all her rivers fweep = 36f

Upon their purple tides, the carnage to the deep.

L

T HE
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THE ARGUMENT.

The hera continues the hiftory of the civil wars of France.,
The unfortunate death of Charles IX. Reign of
Hem'y III. Hischaraiter. That of the famous duke
of Guife, Anown by the name of Balafvé. Battle of
Coutras, - Murder of the duke of Guile. Extremi-
ties to which Henry I11. s reduc’d. Mayenne a? the
ead of the league, D’Aumale the bero of it.  Re-
conciliation of Henry 111, and Henry #ing of Navarre.,
Rueen Elizabeth’s anfwer to Henry of Bourbon.
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‘1th blackeft deeds of murder had been

] 5 hafatee mardara=? 1)
A 1{.7 [ EN many a day (for thus the fates ordain’d)
%’ J y S *

ftain ;13

IT1 » -+ i 7]
When each affaffin cruel, and abhorr d,

11_-- 5 y . * P . 1 gl o :
fatigu’d with crimes, bad fheath’d his glutted {umd ;
[hofe crimes at length the factious crowd alarm’d 5

Whom zeal had blinded, and their ib\-"rcign arm’d.
81 As
Each friend to virtue who his country lov’d ;

Her plaintive voice awaken’d fofter cares,

rage fubfided, melting pity mov’d

fe)

And. Charles himfelf relented: at her tears. 1
That early culture, by ill fate defign’d

To blalt the fairer blofloms of his mind,

(-Dlllucnw fubdued ;—her whifp’ring voice alone

Can fhake with terror the fecureft throne,
D 2 Not.
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52 ep =R HAESN RO A DR,
Not all his mother’s principles cou’d frame I

A heart like her’s, infenfible of fhame.

Severe remorfe his anxious foul difmay’d,

His ftrength was walted, and his youth decay’d.

Heav’'n mark’d him out in vengeance for his crimes

A dread example to fucceeding times, 20

*Myfelf was prefent at his lateft breath,

And ftill T thudder at that fcene of death,

When, in return for tides of Gallic blood, |

Each burfting vein pour’d forth the crimfon flood.
I'hus fell lamented in his early prime 23

A youthful monarch bred to ev’ry crime,

“rom whofe repentance we bad hop’d to gain

The balmy bleflings of a milder reign.

Soon as he died, with {peed advancing forth

From the bleak bofom of the wintry north 30

———

Great Valois came, like fome bright orient ftar,
T'o claim his birth-right in thefe realms of war.
On him + Polonia had beftow’d her throne,

Deem’d by each province worthy of the crown. i'

* He never enjoyed his health after the affair of St. Bartholo-
mew, and (”“1 tbout two years afterwards, May 30, 157%
cover'd with his own blood, which gufh’d out from ev’ry pore. |

1 The reputation he had .qulu]Ltl at Jarnac and Montcontouh§
f.mpf)md by French coin, had gained him the eleétion as king®

l

Poland in the year 1573, He ficceeded Sigifmond II. the Lalt
prince of the race of the Jagellons,

(Great

ol Dieamed 20 Peey 0wy

BLapRAETEg

F a1 a

| e P BT L T R—

= = ey

T



30

7k
Cs
Ul
o
lalt

et |

5 4 — _;".‘:"-r' =
- — e e e i — . BT,
SFEFRE iy ralh _— - ) -

THEY " "BENRIADE

Great are the dangers of too brioht 2 name,

L
G

Lok

(%]

n

F’en Valois funk beneath the weight of fame :

Tho’ in Hhis caufe each danger I defy,

Cou’d toil for ever, and with tranfport die,

Yet, heav’n-born truth, this tongue thy accents loves,
And only praifes what the heart approves. 40
Soon was the race of all his greatnefs run ;

As morning vapours fly before the fun.
[ K o

%] ¥ " Y = -
Oft have T mark’d thefe changes, often feen,

hdahe

Heroes, and kings become the weakeft men :

Have feen the laurell’d priree in battle brave 45
Wear the foft chain, and live a courtier’s flave. |
This fa& by long experience have I known,

Seeds of true courage in the mind are fown.

Valois was form’d by heav’ns peculiar care

For martial prowefs, and the deeds of war - 50
Yet was too weak the rod of pow’r to wield,

Tho’ great in arms, and fteady in the field.

Detefted minions thew’d their artful {kill,

And reign’d {upreme the fov’reigns of his will,

His voice but dictated their own decrees 3 55
Whilt they, indulging in voluptuous eafe,

Drank of each Joy which luxury fupplies,

And feorn’d to liften to a nation’s cries.

D 3 Unmov’d




- - P ~ N .
e A, T i - S R et | o
- - & ot R EFEN RIS

g4 THE HENRIADE.
[ f:1:nov'd beheld aflited France lament
er ftrength exhaufted, and her treafures fpent. ﬁo?‘*
Beneath their yoke whilft Valois tamely bow’d
And new oppreflions from new taxes flow’d,
.o # Guifc appears ! ambition {purs him on.}

All eyes are fix’d upon this rifing fun.

His deeds of war, the glory of his race, b
o 4 |
His manly beauty, and attractive grace’; |

Biit more than all, that happy, pleafing art,
YWhich wins our love, and fteals upon the heart,

d €’en thole whom virtue faintly warms,

—~
(&
{
%

i E;;Lin’d their wifhes b}? refiftlefs charms. 79

Iy
—
4

]

None €’er like him cou’d lead the mind altray,

Or rule the paflions with more {ov’reign {way.

None e’er conceal’d from bufy, curious eyes, r
Their dark intentions in fo fair difguife. E

T

T'ho’ proud ambition kindled in his {oul, 79

>
1)

5
>

>

¥

Ty

vy

His cooler ;ud rement cou’d that pride controul.
To gain the crowd, and win deferv’d efteem,
Detefted levies were his daily theme.

Oft’ have they heard his flatt’ring tongue declare

W

VN

Vs |
\

e . r L !
I"he public forrows were his only care. 80
__-nl-""'I
* Henry of Guife; fir named Balafré « born in the year 1559
of Francis de Gy iIL, and Ann d'Eft. He executed the gia®®
projeét of the league formed by his um.r., the Cardinal of Lo¥
rain, and begun b_, Francis hi$ fathe:

On
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On modeft worth he lavith’d all his ftore,
Or cloth’d the naked, or enrich’d the poor.
Oft” wou'd his alms prevent th e ftarting tea
And tell that Guife, and charity were near.
All arts were tried which n:unnmg might afford, 85

"i

To court the nobles whom his foul abhorr’d.,
Alike to virtue, as to vice inclin’d,
Orlove, or endlefs hatred rul’d his mind.

He brav’d all dangers which on arms await,

No chief more bold, none more apprefs’d the ftate. go
When time at length had made his influence {trong,
And fix’d the paffions of the giddy throng ;

Stripp’d of difguife unmafk’d the traitor fhone,

Defied his fov'reign, and attack’d the throne,

Within our walls the fatal league began, 95
And next thro’ France thé dire contagion ran.

Nlll's d i}y all ranks the hiu]ul”n monfter fu.JOL,
Pregnant with woes, and rioting in blood.

I'wo monarchs rul'd o'er (zallia’s haplefs land :

This fhar'd alone the fhadow of command ; 100

That wide diffus’d fierce wars deftruétive flame,
e . Lt -

Mafter of all things {ave the royal name.

Valois awak’d the t} reat’ning rfu,wel {ees,

And quits the flumbers of lethargic eafe,

(=
L

D 4 But
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56 THE HENRIADE

But #ill to eafe, and indolence 2 prey, 105 | §
His eyes are dazzlec d by the blaze of day. ; A
Tho’ 011Hmiundtheﬂonnythundm%romﬁ iS
Nor ftorms, nor thunders rouze his fluggith foul, } T
Sweet to his tafte hefhemnsofpkahueﬂow' ks
And fleep conceals the precipice below. 1o fy
Myfelf remain ’d, the next i’uccccduw heir, N
To fave the monarch, or his ruin {fhare : A
I’L-H;crI flew his weaknefs to fupply ; | N
¥irmly refolv’d to conquer, or to die. ' P
.BLu Guife, alas! ¢ that ily, diffembling fiend, 2 A
By craft depriv’d him of his trueft friend, F
That old pretence thro’ all revolving time, {
I)ninticununl vcdclﬂu:hon:dc;unc. 2
"The bufy crowd fiitious virtue warm’d,, !i \
With zeal infpir'd them, and with fury arm’d, 120 | g
Before their eyes in lively tints he drew, /
That nncicntxvorﬂlhjxvhich.ﬂjcirfhthsrsl:nﬁvv T
From new-born fe&s declar’d what ills had flow’d, 4
And painted Bourbon as a foe to God. | (
T!m: all your climes, forbid it heav’n ! he faid, 123 I
His tenets flourith, and his errors {pread. g
Yon walls, that caft 2 facred } horror round, ¥ 1
Wil foon be funk, and levell’d with the ground. P

Soon

[
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THE “HFEENRITADE 57
105 | Soon will you fee unhallow’d temples rife,
| And point their airy fummits to the fkies. 130
.! Solov’d by Bourbon, fo ador’d has been
|
§ The curftexample of Britannia’s queen.

Scarce had he fpoke, when lo! the public fear

(10 B Was {wiftly wafted to the royal ear.

Nay more, the leaguers iflue Rome’s decree, I

(. |
W

¥ And curfe the monarch that unites with me.
Now was this arm prepar’d to ftrike the blow,
b Pour forth it’s ftrength, and thunder on the foe ;
'155 When Valois, won by fubtle, dark intrigue,

¥ Fix’d on my ruin, and obey’d the league. 14

O

Unnumber’d foldiers arm'd in dread array
Fill’d ev’ry plain, and fpoke the king’s difmay.
F With erief I faw fuch jealoufy difclos’d,

20 e i
' | Bewail’d his weaknefs, and his pow’r oppos’d.

A thoufand ftates were lavith of fupplies, i.-éjl
Fach pafling hour beheld new armies rife,
Led on by fierce Joyeufe, and well inltru&ed Guile. Jll
| Gt.lif::, form’d alike for prudence as for war,
'3 g Dif]

ipers’d my friends, and bafii’d all their care.
t ) 5

3till undifmay’d, fuch ftrength my valour boafts, 1

5Q
& I prefs’d thro’ myriads of embattl’d hofts.
§ Thro’ all the Geld T fought the proud Joyeufe; —
S But fay—the reft Eliza will éxcufe.
Ps More
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“¢ Not fo, —the queen with eagernefs replied,
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50 THE HENRIADE.
More of that chief ’twere needlefs to relate,

s o TS ; T =

Louw've heard his end, and fame has {pread his fate. 1558
I

¢ Well h

£¢

aft thou fpoke with modefty thy guide ;
g RS -
But deign to tell me what I with to hear,

““ Such themes are worth}r of Eliza’s ear:

¢ Joysufe his fall in vivid colours draw ; 160 1

“ Go on, and paint thy conqueft at Coutras.”
‘Touch’d with thefe words the hero funk his head;
An honeft blufh his manly check o’erfpread.

D 30y y b . !
Paufing a while, the tale he thus led on,

Yet with’d the glory any but his own. 165
Of all, who Valois cou’d by flatt’ry move, |
Who nurs’d his weaknefs, and enjoy’d his love ; !
Joyeufe illuftrious beft deferv’d to fhare ;
T'he faireft funfhine of his royal care. -‘
If to his years the ftern decree of fate 170
Had fix’d fome period of a 2 longer date,

In noble exploits had his virtue fhone, _
And Guife’s greatnefs notexcell’d his own. |
But vice o’er virtue gain’d fuperior force,

Court was his cradle, ;leu:‘y his nurfe : 175
Yet dar’d the am’rous chieftain to oppofe L

i nikilfol talour to exeeriann’d foss
nigiliul vaiour to {.-:\-'l-i\,LLLI."-.. O 1088,

ﬁ
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T HE* HENRTADIE 59
From pleafure’s downy lap the courtiers came

To guard his perfon, and to fhare his fame.

In gay attire each gallant youth was dreft ; 180
Some cypher glitter’d on each martial veft.
Some dear diftinétion, fuch as lovers wear,
To tell the fondnefs of the yielding fair.
The coftly fapphire, or the diamonds rays,
O’er their rich armour fhed the vivid blaze. 185
Thus deck’d by folly, thus elate and vain,
Thefe troops of Venus iflued to the plain.
Swift march’d their ranks, as tumultled the way,
Unwifely brave, and impotently gay.
In Bourbon’s camp, difdaining empty thew, 190
Far other fcenes were open’d to the view :

An army, filent as the dead of night,

J2
Difplay’d it’s forces well inur’d td fight ;

Men gray in arms, and difciplin’d to blood,

Who bravely fuffer’d for their country’s good. 1G5

¥

o

The only graces, that employ’d their care,

Were fwords well pointed, and the drefs of war.
Like them array’d, and fteady to my truit,
[led the {quadrons cover’d o’er with duit.

Like them ten thoufand deaths I dar’d to face, 200

Y : . . =
Inumgmﬂ} d only by my rank, and place,
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I"hele eyesbeheld the brilliant foe o’erthrown,
E‘:i:lrirl;a- legions, and the field our own.

Deepin their breafts I lung’d the fatal {pear,

And wifh’d fome Spanifh bofom had been there, 205
oti'l thall my tongue their honeft praifes tell ;

Fitm inhis poft each youthful courtier fell,

And hr;we]y ftrugel’d to his lateft breath

Amid’ft the terrors of furroundine g death,

Qur filken fons of pleafure, and of eafe, 210 !
Preferve their valour in the mid’ft of peace. |f
Call’d forth to war, they bravely fcorn to yield,
dervile at court, but herces in the field. |
Joyeufe, alas! I tried, invain, to {ave ; |
None heard the orders which my mercy gave. 215 |
T'oo foon I faw him funk to endlefs night, ‘
Suftain’d by kind aflociates in the fight, |
A pale, and breathlefs corfe, all ghaftly to the fight. |
Thus fome fair ftem, whofe op’ning flow’rs difplay |
‘Lheir fragrant bofoms to the dawn of day, 220 1[
Which decks the eaily fcene, and frefh appears i
With zephyrs kiffes, and Aurora’s tears, :
‘I'oo foon decays, on nature’s lap reclin’d, Jl:
Crop’t by the fcythe, or featter'd by the wind. J:

But why fhoud memory recall to view 225

Thofe horxid triumphs to oblivion due ?

Conquels
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THE HENRTIADE. 61
Conquefts fo gain’d for ever ceafe to charm,
Vhilft Gallic blood {till blufhes on my arm.
Thofe beams of grandeur with falfe luftre thone,

1
¥

And tears bedew the laurels which I won. 2,20

"

Unhappy Valois ! that ill fated day
Showr'd down on thee dithonour, and difmay.

Paris grew proud, the league’s fubmiffion lefs,

And Guife’s glory doubled thy diftrefs.

Vimori’s plains faw Guife the {word unfheath, 2135
Germania fuffer’d for Joyeufe’s death.

Auneau beheld my army of allies

Yield to his pow’r, defeated by furprize.

Thro’ Paris {treets he march’d with haughty air,
Array’d in laurels, and the pride of war. 240
E'en Valois tamely to his infults bow’d,

And ferv’d this idol of the gazing crow’d.

Shame will at length the cooleft courage warm,

And give new vigor to the weakeft arm.

Such vile affronts made Valois lefs incline 245
To offer incenfe at fo mean a fhrine.

tore,

Too late he tried his oreatnefs to re
And reign the monarch he had liv’d before.
?:IG'-.‘J deem’d a tyrant by the faltious crew,
I\Ierﬂloynl fear, nor love his fubjects knew. 250

All
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All Paris arms, fedition fpreads the flame,

And headftrong mutiny afferts her claim.
Encircling troops raife high the hoftile mound,
Befiege his palace, and his guards furround.

Guife undifturb’d, amidft the raging ftorm, 25

L 1

(Gave it a milder, or feverer form :

Rul’d the mad tumult of rebeilious fpleen,

And guided, as he pleas’d, the great machine.

All had been loft ; and Valois doom’d to die

By one command, one glance of Guife’s eye; 260
But, when each arm wasready for the blow,
Compaflion footh’d the fiercenefs of the foe ;

Enough were deem’d the terrors of the fight,

And meek-eyed pity gave the pow’r of flight

Guife greatly err’d, fuch fubjeéts all things dare, 265
Their king muft perifh, or themfelves defpair.

This day confirm’d, and ftrengthen’d in his fchemes,
He faw that all was fatal but extremes :

Himfelf muft mount the fcaffold, or the throne,

The lord of all things, or the lord of none. 270
Thro” Gallia’s realms ador’d, from conqueft vain,
Aided by Rome, and feconded by Spain ;

Pregnant with hope, and abfolute in pow’r,

He thought thofe iron ages to reftore,

W hen

o
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THE: HENRIADE 63
When erft our kings in mould’ring cloifters liv’dy 275
8 Inecarly infancy of crowns depriv’d.
¥ In hallow’d fhades they wept the hours away,
Whilft tyrants govern’d with oppreflive {way.
Valois, indignant at fo high 2 crime,
; Dela}f’d his vengearce to {fome better time. 280
Our ftates at Blois were fummon’d to appear,
And fame, no doubt, has told you what they were,
In barren {treams from ’oratory’s tongue

Smooth flow’d the tide of eloquence along ; 284

o

Laws were propos’d whofe pow’s none e’er perceiv’d,

| And ills lamented which none €’er reliev’d.

Guife in the mid’ft, with high imperious pride,
Was vainly {eated by his fov’reign’s fide.
| Sure of fuccefs, hefaw around the throne,
Or thought he faw, no {ubjects but his own. .- 2Q0
Thefe fons of infamy, this venal band
Was ready to beftow thedear command,
| When Valois pow’r was deftin’d to appear,

And burft the chains of mercy and of fear.

D
Ln

Each day his rival ftudied to attain 2

r’ The mean, the odious triumphs of difdain;

"Noragem’d that ever fuch a prince couw’d thew

' A iy

Thofe ftern refolves which {irike th’ affaflin’s blow.
Fate
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64 THE HENRIADE |
Fate o’er his eyes with envious hand had {pread Am
Her thickeft veil’s impenetrable fhade, 300 § Sou
"The hour arriv’d when Guife was doom’d to bear  F Ry
That lot of nature which all mortals fhare. Th
Difgrac’d with wounds before the royal eye | M:
‘The mighty vi¢tim was condemn’d to dje. ' W
All pale, and cover’d by the crimfon tide, 305 0 K
This fun defcended in his native pride. An
‘The parting foul, by thirft of glory fir'd, Tl
In life’s laft moments to the throne afpir’d, U
* T'hus fell the pow’rful chief, affemblage rare B
Of fouleft vices, and perfections fair. 319 8
With other condué, than to kings belongs, &
Did Valois fuffer, and revenge his wrongs, A
Soon did the dire report thro’ Paris {pread, { B
: ‘T'hat heav’n was injur’d, and that Guife was dead. I T
") The young, the old with unayailing fighs 315 ) 8)
J :;') Difplay’d their grief, and join’d their plaintive cries. i F
l; ‘The fofter fex invok’d the pow’rs above, )
; And clafp’d his ftatues in the arms of love. .I A
s:)’ All Paris thought her father, and her God 1
5)' Call’d loud for vengeance, and infpir'd to blood. 320 | |
* He was aflaflinated in the k [:

ing’s antichamber at Blois, on
Friday the 23d of December, 185

"\
i 5.,00
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| THE HENRIADE
| Amid’ft the reft, the brave and valiant Mayne
00§ Sought not their zealous fury to reftrain :

But more by int’reft, than refentment mov’d,
The flame augmented, and their zeal approv’d.
Mayne, under Guife inur’d to wars alarms,

I Was nurs’d in battle, and train’d up toarms:

L8

His brother’s equal in each dark intrigue
1 gue,

And now the lord, and glory of the league.
Thus highly rais’d, thus eminently great ;

He griev’d no longer for his brother’s fate :

But better pleas’d to govern, than obey,

| Forgot the lofs, and wip’d his tears away.
Mayne, with a foul to gen’rous deeds inclin’d,
A fatefman’s cunning, and a hero’s mind,

{ By fubtle arts unnumber’d followers draws

Tao yield him homage, and to ferve his laws:
5 | Bkilful €en good from evil to produce,

Full well he knows their talents, and their ufe.

Tho’ brighter fplendors dazz!’d all our eyes,

Not greater dangers ever rofe from Guife.
Toyoung Aumale, and this more prudent guide,
The leaguers owe their courage, and their pride.
I ‘Aumale, the great invincible by name,

ls high exalted in the lifts of fame.

Thro’

e e iy e S =
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66 THE “HENRTFAD E.
Thro’ all their ranks he {preads ambition’s fires, gLl
Prefumptuous valour, and his own defires.
Unfhaken in their caufe the league proteéts,

And bravely executes what NI;L}fne direéls,

Meantime, the king, whole pow’r the German
=57
dread,

To deeds inhuman from his cradle bred ; 250 |
T'hat tyrant catholick, that artful foe,

Incens’d at Bourbon, and Eliza too:

Ambitious Philip, fends his warlike train

To aid our rivals, and the caufe of Mayne,

Rome, beft employ’d in making wars to ceafe, 35§
Lights difcord’s torch, and bids her fires increafe.
The fame fierce views the chriftian father OWNS, 1
Points the keen blade, andanimates his fons.

From Europe’s either end the torrent falls:

Uniting forrows burft upon our walls. 36

Weak, and defencelefs in this evil hour

Valois relented, and implor’d my pow’r. ‘

Humane benevolence my (oul approves
Yy )

The ftate commiferates, and V alois loves.

Impending dangers banifh all my ire, | _5__‘5*'
A brother’s fafety is my fole defire. i
With
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THE HENRIADE

With honeft zeal I labour for his good :
'Tis duty calls me, and the ties of bload.
lknow the royal dignity my own,

And vindicate the honors of the crown.
Nor treaty made, nor hoftage afk’d [ came,
And told him, couraze was his guide to fame.
On Paris’ ramparts bid him caft his eye,

And there refolve to conquer, or to die.

Thefe friendly words, thus happily applied,
Thro’ all his foul diffus’d a gen’rous pride.
Manners thus chang’d thus refolutely brave
The fenfe of thame, and not example gave.
The ferious leffons, which misfortune brings,

Are needful often, and of ufe to kings.

Thus Henry {poke with honefty of heart,
And begg’d for fuccours on Eliza’s part.
Now from the tow’rs where rebel difcord ftood,
Conqueft recalls him to her fcenes of blood.
The flow’r of England follows to the plain,
And cleaves the bofom of the azure main.
Effex commands,—the proud Iberian knows
That Effex conquers e’en the wifeft foes :
Full little deeming that injurious fate
Should blaft his laurels with her keeneft hate.

7

L
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68 Tk E HENRIADE,
To France brave Henry haftens to repair, Mor
Eager to grace the theatre of war. And
Go, faid the queen, thyfelf, and virtue pleafe ; .
My troops attend thee o’er the azure feas. T
For thee, not Valois they endure the fight; 3058 Asq
Thy cares muft guard them, and defend their right. Riv:
From thy example will they {corn to fwerve ; Thi
And rather feem to imitate, than ferve, ey
Who now the fword for valiant Bourbon draws | The
NVill learn to triumph in Britannia’s caufe, 400 8 The
Oh ! may they pow’r the fa&ious leaguers quell, L Wi
And Mayne’s allies thy gallant conquefts feel | Wi
Spain is too weak thy rebel foes to fave, The
And Roman thunders never awe the brave. Yoy
Go, free mankind, and break the iron chains 40§ 4 Ror
Where Sixtus governs, or where Philip reigns. Th
ri) “T'he cruet Philip, artful as his fire
) 3 In all that views of int’reft may require, | I
| ’:";, Tho’ lefs renown’d in war, lefs great, and brave, | Vf}
= Divifions fpreads in order to enflave ; 410 J Th
-;;J;.',} Forms in his palace each ambitious fcheme, 5 Ly
5; And boundlefs triu mphs are his darling theme. | o

He,

2

g

Lo! Sixtus,* rais’d from nothing to the throne;

Dcﬁgns more haught}r bluthes not to own.

e |

* Pope Sixtus V. who from lauving been a fheplierd’s boy rofe to
the Papal throne,

Mont




<

FHAE S HEN R T XD E 69
Mont Alto’s fhepherd monarchs wou’d o’ercome, 415§
And dictate laws in Paris, as at Rome:

hafe in the honours which adorn his brow,

]

To Philip, and to all mankind a foe :

A 1".‘~.-; -.-f,*‘ )

fsferves his caufe, or infolent, or meek,

A - R

A

Aa:

Rival of kings, and tyrant o’er the weak. 420

v . . - e ®
Thro’ ev’ry clime, with faétion at their head,

AR

Een to our court his dark intrigues have {pread.
(=’ 1
Thefe mighty rulers fear not to defy ;
gnty )

They both have dar’d Eliza’s pow’r to try :

e .

VAV AR

Witnefs, ye feas! how Philip fought in vain 4238

i

With Englifh valour, and the ftormy main.

il ala

L4
<
L

Thefe fhores beheld the proud Armadaloft ;

A
WA

Yon purple billows bore the floating hoft.

Rome’s pontiff {till in quiet {ilence bears

The lofs of conqueft, and our greatnefs fears. 430

Difplay thy banners in the martial field ;
When Mayne is conquer’d, Rome herfelf will yield.
Tho’ proud when fortune {miles, her own defeat
Laysher fubmiffive at the victor’s feet.
Prﬂmpt to condemn, and eager to abfolve, 435

Her flames, and thunders wait on thy refolve,

T HE




IS P e Nt
L <o i G i L TR g by T e el ST

@
1~ =l

o
'j_..

!‘! i g

WYy

VY

o

i ook
AR

Mo/

. TV




3 _ug-'_»‘_--':-- ,:',_--: £ EHD

|"r'

e

e et i e <
" 'u*"\‘n oy % 050 N e £ "_r“ ) aq_*n‘-u"“;

i it e T

|
Z
&
¥
>
),
=

e R p s L e L SR RO Ko

k) e i e

g el

]

2 i e - e e ey ] i . T — s — .

T e




T ik gea

1 r_t,-"lt"u

o AL

T T
(gL X =N

e e T e T

D

T R ——
P

ol -y
e ———

......

An A WA AR

it Sl ——

AR,

A




e =
IFETT RS e P e T g e~ B e e TR T — e ey PR

Tug ARGUMENT.

D’Aumale s wupon the point of being mafler of
Henry the third’s camp, when the hero returning from
England, engages the Leaguers and changes the fortune
of the day.

Difcord comforts Mayenne, and flies to Rome for
fuccours. Defeription of Rome. Difcord meefs with
Policy. She returns with ber to Paris, caufes an 1u-
Jurrefion of the Sorbonne ; animates the fixteen
againfl the parliament, and arms the Monks. T ronbles,

b ]

r b | -
and confufion in Parig.
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X V HTL E thus fequefter’d from the train of ftate,
Their glorious int’refts fagely they debate,

At leifure o’er the p;'im:{:]y [cience ﬂ'l‘;;_*,-',

Combat and conqueft and imperial {way,

The Seine with terrour faw the chiefs combin’d, g
dpread on his banks their banners to the wind.
Anxious theking, from Henry diftant far,

Bewail’d th’uncertain deftiny of war;

His cheering aid irrefolute he needs,

For vict'ry follows {till where Bourbon leads. 10
With triumph the confed’rate bands beheld

Hj hweak difmay, and eager fought the field ;

Chill’d C‘;’,I;_‘-,.' dreadful hour with frefh alarms,

He faw th’o’erwhelming torrent of their arms,
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76 T-HE HeRaNR-T A 1) E,
A'nd prone to change, and hafty to repent, 15

1 - - W . LI - T 3
_lx’.:;;a'cts his ablence whom himielf had fent.

|

- .y i i o S - 2 \

Long with thefe traitors to their lawful lord, .

'; y | 1 i » rn . -~ ¥ J

foyeufes’ brother drew the faétious {word ; ,

1] ) 4ol 1 s

By turns a foldier, and a faint was he, 1

Wow all for arms, and now a devotee, 20

Preferr’d, as when inclin’d his various foul,

P

One hour the helmet, and the next the cowl.

He left the fcenes of penitence and tears, ] :
To bark fedition in the Leaguer’s ears, :
And bath’d remorfele(s in his country’s blood, 25 | :
‘The hand juft then devoted to his God. :

Of -all the chiefs for valour moft renown’d, ;

W hofe.prowefs fhed defpair and horror round, -
IR
P2 ;
) T -, T .
) .
:.), Line 8. Henry, Count of Bouchage, younger brother of the :
> duke of Joyeufe, flain at Coutras. :

Once as he was pafling by the convent of the Capuchins at
Paris, at four o'clock in the morning, after having fpent the night
in a debauch, he fancied he heard the angels finging matins in the
convent. Struck with this idea; he made himfelf a Capuchin, by
<he name of brother f.u.z‘-';f. Afterwards, when he 1i'.:i'_h:r.1 the
cowl, and took arms againft Henry IV, the duke of Mayeni
made him governor. of Languedce, duke and peer and marfhal
of France. At length he came ‘to an accommodation with the
king: butas he was one day ftanding with his majefty in a hal-
cony, under which a great multitude were aflembi_q, tic Kk
faid to him, coufin, thefe people feem delighted with feeing 2
zpoftate and 2 renegate together. This i\ili:i:{.'h of Henry's [enf
hun agam to us convent, where he died,

!& ugg
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THE  HENRIADE %7
Whofe puiffant arms the boldeft might appall,
| The firft in feats of glory was D’Aumale. 30
Sprung from the far—fam’d heroes of Lotrain,
King, laws, and peace alike were his difdain ;
| The nobleft youths his daring fteps purfue,
| With them inceflant to the field he flew,
Now in ftill march, now {houting from afar, 35

By day, by night he urged the various war,
Affail’d th’unguarded foe on ev’ry fide,
And with their blood the dufty champian dyed.

So from proud Athos or Imau’s heigth,

Where earth, fea, air lie firetch’d before the fight, 40
With headlong fpeed the rapid eagle flies,

i And vulturs dart along the gloomy.fkies ;

With hungry beaks the feather’d fpoil they rend,
Refiftlefs on the bleating flocks defcend,

And foaring to their airy cliffs convey 45
With {creams of ‘cruel joy, the Iwmg prey.

Fir'd on a time and frantick with the thirft

Of glory, toithe royaltent he pierced ;

’n-;tT_rn_.,_ The chevalier d"Aumale, brother of the duke
t] fumale, of the houfe of Lorain, a young man of an impetu-
ous f{pirit with ‘many ﬂ‘nm‘L qualities; he headed 1]1thL1 llies
dus wu the fege of Parns, and infpired the mmha bitants with lus
: (mhuui 1ge :md E(}ljhun.l'ift.a © Darl

~ 3 iwrk




78 FEHdETHENRIADT
Dark was the night and fudden the furprife,

Around the camp a pannick horror flies;

e
[ )

The torrent of his arms o’erlooks the mound, |
And the big deluge threatens all around,
But when the day-ftar rais’d his glimm’ ring urn,
Came ':'nm::', to announce his lord’s return ;

VWith joyful fpeed th] impatient chief drew nea 5

by

W hen the rough din fmote loudly on his ear,

Amaz’d he flies, fees terror and diftrefs ;

In the king’s ¢t troops, nor ev’'n in Bourbon’s lefs,

And are you vanquifh'd, and is this,” he cried,
this the glorious welcome you provide 60
senry, for your Henry  at that name

L heir heorts were flufh’d again with valour’s glowing

flame.,

So when the Sabin arms drove trembling home,

>
)- >
»
>

Ev’a to the c: apital, the bands of Rome,

vy

VY.

T ———— ey

His guardian God their mighty founder hail’d, b3
Andin the name of Stator Jove prevail’d.

Let him, they cry, let Henry lead the fight,

¥y v

Y

And we muflt conquer in our thry’:a fight.

Keen as the flath that cleaves the {tormy cloud
) ’
In the mid camp the c,du,hnfr hero {tood
2

Impetuousto the foremoft ranks he flies,

- |
o

Death in hishand, and light’ning in his eyes,

s 2

Ll ams




THE HENRIADE. 79
Th’ambitious chiefs crowd faft around his fhield,
At once he fhifts the fortune of the field,
His ftern approach the pale confed’rates {hun, 75
As ftars diminifh’d fade before the fun.
D’Aumale enraged tries ev’ry art in vain
To rally their diforder’d files again ;
His voice a while their tim’rous flight with- held,
But Henry’s drove them headlong o’er the field; 8o
His awful front {trikes terror thro’ the foe,
Their chief unites them, and their fears o’erthrow :
>Till ev’n D’Aumale reluétant born along

Obeys th’o’erwhelming torrent of the throng.

ce
LN

i s

Incumber’d thus with many a winter’s {now,
) .- o .
Some rock forfakes the mountain’s lofty. brow,

And wrapt in fheets of ice, rolls o’cr the vale below.

He fhews to the befieging pow rs around

His front fo long with matchlefs glory crown'd,

Burfts through the multitude, and Joathing life, - "go

Seeks in defpair once more the mortal ftrife ;

Reftrains a while the victor’s rapid courfe,

"T'ill weak, and baffled by {upetior force,

Each moment he expeéls the fatal meed,

Death; +%e juft wages of his hardy deed. 0%
E 4 But
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3o THE HENRIAD
But Difcord, for her darling chief afraid,
¥lies {fwift to fave him, for fhe needs his aid,
Between her champion and the foe, fhe held

Her mafly, broad, impenetrable fhield,

oy

ﬁ;“‘?hog"(-: ﬁgh(—: or I'Qgi‘, or terrour can convey,

et

Omen of death, and meteor of difmay.

11

Oﬁ'spring' of Hell | from her infernal cave
“I'hen firft the came, to fuccour and to fave,
‘Then firft her hand, dire inffrument of “d=ath,

Redeem’d from inf¥ant fate a hero’s breath. 10

>
Ly

Forth from the field, her minion, cover’d o'er

With wounds unfelt amid his toil, fhe bore,

His anguifh wich a lenient hand allay’d,

And ftaunch’d the blood that in her caufe was fhed,
Sut while her labours to his limbs impart 140
Their wonted health, her venom taints his heart.
Thus tyrants oft, with treach’rous pity, ftay

‘The wretches doom, and fpare but to betray ;

Act by his arm the purpofe of their hate,

And dark revenge, then yield him to his fate. 115

Bold to atchieve, nor fraught with wifdom lefs
To catch th’ aufpicious moment of fuccels

i
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Vitorious Henry urg’d the important blow,
And with new fury prefs’d th’ aftonifh’d foe.
Clofe in their walls their dire difgrace they mourn, 120
And dread th’affault, and tremble in their turn.
Ev’n Valois now, to martial deeds infpir'd
The troops, himfelf by Henry’s adions fir'd ;
Laughs at all pain, defpifes all alarms,
And owns ev’n toil and danger have their charms. 125
No fecret feuds the jarring chiefs confound,
Their brave attempts were all withglory crown’d ;
Horrour, where’er they march, their way prepares,
The ramparts tremble, and the foe defpairs.
Where now fhall Mayne deep forrowing feek re-

drefs, : 130
His troops, a people groaning in diftrefs !
The weeping orphan here her fire demands,
There brethren claim their brother at his hands ;
Each mourns the prefent, dreads the future moft,

And difaffection rends the murm’ring hoft, I

e

wn

Some counfel flight, furrender {fome prefer,
But all renounce unanimous the war ;

So light the feeble vulzar, and fo near
Their headftrong rafhnefs is allied to fear, -

| ; Their
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“heir ruin he beheld already wrought, I

S
o

A thoufand plans perplex his lab'ring thought ;
When Difeord by her fnaky locks confeft,

Stood forth reveal’d and thus the chief addrefs'd.

Auguft defcendant of anawful line,

Whofe vengeful caufe unites thee firm to mine ; 145

orm’d by my counfel, nurs’d beneath my care,

b

Know thy proteétrefs, and her voice revere.
Shall wretches bafe as thefe thy fears excite,
Who freeze with horrour at a lofs fo {light.
Slaves of my pow’r, and vaflals of my will, 150
Ev’n now our great defigns they fhall fulfil ;
Let but my breath their daftard bofoms fire,

"They court the combat, and withjov expire.
b ) JOY CX|

She fpoke, and rapid as the light’nings flicht,
Glanced through the clouds, and vanifh’d from bhis

{icht. - 155

o

Around the French fhe faw confufion low’r,
And hail'd the fight, and blefs’d the welcome hour;

1 he teeming earth grew barren as the pafs'd,

-

And the bright bloffoms wither’d at the bla

6 §

Blat in the furrow lies the blizhted ear, 160
Al ain el e frs +1n e o e

Pale and half quench’d the fick ning ftars appear ;

Bcneat
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Beneath her burfts the thunder’s {fullen {found,

And death-like horrour feized the nations round. i

Dark {cowling o’er the flow’ry vales below,

A whirlwind fnatch’d her to the banks of Po. 165

Tow’rds Rome at length her baleful eye fhe roll’d,
Rome, the world’s dread, and Difcord’s fane of cld,
| Imperial Rome, by deftiny defign’d,
In peace, in war, the miftrefs of mankind.
By conqueft firft fhe ftretch’d her wide domain, 170

And all earth’s monarchs wore her galling chain ;

On arms alone her folid empire grew,

And the world crouch’d where’er her eagle flew.
More peaceful art her modern rule fupports,

Now ev’n her conqu’rors tremble in her courts ;3 175
Deeprooted in their hearts her pow’r fhe fees,

And needs no thunder but her own decrees.

High on that gorgeous wreck of ancient war,
Where Mars for ages drove his rattling car,
A pontiff now maintains his prieftly {tate, 180
And fills the throne where once the Cafars fate.

There
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‘T'here wand’ring heedlefs of the mighty dead,

o~

Tonaftic feet on Cato’s afhes tread,

Ly

OCn God’s own altar there the throne they raife,

And one defpotic hand the ¢ro s and fceptre fways. 185

b — TN e, R |

There firft his infant church th’ almighty plac’d,
By turns with zeal rejected, or embrac’d ; =
‘T'here heav’ns high will his firft apoftle taught, iR

In native truth and finglenefs of thought.
Scarce meaner praife his fucceflors acquir’d, 100 A
And they were honcur’d moft, who leaft afpir'd ;
No fopp’ry then their modeft brow adorn’d,

All praife but virtue, and all wealth they fcorn’d,

And flew with rapture from their low abode,

"o die triumphant in the caufe of God. 195 L
Deprav’d at length they fcorn’d their humble {tate, r

And heav'n, for man’s offences, made them great; L
A

v‘-..tu“'l

Ambition then profan’d the facred fhrine
And human pow’r was grafted on divine ;

["he lurking dagger and the pois’ning bowl, 2.C0

Vv vy

¢ bafis of their new controul.
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the Lord, his holy place
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Vicegerents of
luft they blufh’d not to difgrace,
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'Till Rome, opprefs’dbeneath their hateful reign,
Sigh’d for heridol gods and pagan rites again, 203
A wifer race more modern times beheld,
Who crimes like thefe or wrought not, or conceal’d:
Then kings appeal’d to Rome’s decifive pow’r,

g° 4ppP
And chofe their umpire, whom they fear’d before ;

Ry J 3

Humility once more and meeknefs fhone 210
Renew’d, beneath the proud pontific crown.
But pious fraud and prieftcraft in thefe days,

Are Rome’s chief virtue, and her worthieft praife.

Now in the pomp of apoftolic ftate
Smpreme, and crown’d with empire, Sixtusfate; 218
If fraud and churlifh infolence might claim
Renown, no monarch bore a fairer name.
Long time he fculk’d beneath the drivler’s part
Difguis’d, and owed his greatnefs to his art;
Long feem’d unworthy what he figh’d to gain, 220
And thun’d it long the furer to obtain.

Deepin his palace, fecret and unfeen,
Dwelt dark-veil’d policy, myfterious queen;

—

Line. 21 5. Sixtus'the fifth when he was cardinal of Montalte,
tOunterfeited the ideot (o artfully for 15 years, that he was com-
monly calied the Afs of Ancona. It is well known by what con-
Wivances he gbtained the papacy, and with what haughtinefs he
$0verned,

Unfocial

T

S L




=8 PR e A TS, T DN R T S T S e e
= m— — — - T s PERTI s fE
f
| 8. PO IPENRETADE S |
: Unfocial intereft and ambition join’d b &
; Of yore, to fpawn this peft of human kind. 224 | A
f Her fmiles a free untroubled foul exprefs’d, | \
[ Tho’ cares unnumber’d {warm’d within her breaft; | A
Keen were her haggard eyes, nor knew to clofe l R
Their wakeful lids, nor would admit repofe ; A
Thick woven films o’er Europe’s fight fhe fpreads, 230 | T
Confounds her counfels, and her kings mifleads ; | S
Calls truth itfelf to teftify a fraud, JI B
And ftamps impofture with the feal of God. | A
, | | ¢
When firft the phantom Difcord met her view, A
With inftant rapture to her arms fhe flew ; 235 C
Then fmil’d a ghaftly grin, but fighing foom, A
As one o’erwhelm’d with forrow, thus begun:
I fee, alas! thofe happy times no more, ‘
When thoughtlefs multitudes ador’d my pow'r, th
When Europe credulous obey’d my laws, 240 f:
And mix’d with mine religion’s {acred caufe. }}
I fpoke, and kings from their exalted feat i
Came trembling down, and worfhip’d at my feet; l ll]:
High on the ecchoing vatican I ftood, { b
And breath’d my wars, and launch’d my {torms$ ! I
abroad. 245 ]:
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Ev'n life and death confefs’d my proud domain,
And monarchs reign’d by me, or ceas’d to reign.

Now France fubdues my light’nings €’er they fly,

o
g
And quench’d and {mother’d, in my graip, they die.
Religion’s friend, fhe thwarts my flighted arms, 2350
And breaks my philtres, and difpell’s my charms ;
Truth’s borrow’d guife in vain did I difplay,

She firft difcern’d, and tore the mafk away.

But oh | what joy could I delude her now,

At leaft avenge my fuff’rings on my foe. 155
Come then ! my light'nings with thy torch reftore,
And France fhall feel us, and the world once more ;
Our bonds again, earth’s haughty lords fhall wear,

Again—fhe fpoke, and picrced the yielding air.

Line 248. During the wars in the thirteenth century, between
the emperors and the popes, Gregory IX. luui [m: hardinefs not
only to excommunicate the emperor Frederic I1. but ¢ven to of-
fer the imperial crown to Robert, the brother of St. Louis, The
parliament of France affembled, anfwer’d in: the name of the
LJHE, that the pope could not lawfully quh. a fovereign, nor
the brother of a king of France receive . from the hand of the
pope, a crown over which neither he nor St. Peter had any right.
In 1570 the fitting 1;»1171m\,nt ifued a famous arret againft the
bull in czena domini.

The celebrat d remonftrances made by the parliament undex
Louis XI. on the fubjet of the Jpragmat ic fanchon, are well
known, as are Lh._][n, likewife which they wm: de 1o ’{tmw I1I.
againft the fcandalous bull of Sixtus the hull, which L..'Hﬂ,d the
Ji‘gjmncr ’rlmm a 1re11e|11'nn of baltards, &c. and the contmual
"Jh!m’l{, with ..w!‘nca they always mait: HHLJ our hiberties agamit
the pretenfions of the court of Rome,

Remote
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Remote from Rome, where vanity and pride; 260
In temples facred to themfelves refide,
Conceal’d from fight, within her humble cell,
Religion, penfive maid, delights to dwell.
There angels hover round her calm abode,
And waft her raptures to the throne of God. 265
Mean while, the fanction of her injin’d name
Th’oppreflor’s wrong, and tyrant’s fury claim 3
Yet doom’d to fuffer, no revenge fhe knows,
But melts in filent bleflings on her foes.
Her artlefs charms their modeft luftre fhroud 2%0
For ever from the vain tumultuous crowd,
Who without faith their impiour ,ws prefer,
And pray to fortune, while th , kneel to her.
In Henry fhe beheld her future fon,
And knew the fates had mark’d him for her own, 275
With fighs to fpeed the deftin’d hour the flrove,

And view’d and watch’d him with a feraph’s love.

Sudden the * fiends.their awful foe furprize ;
The captive lifts to heav’n her ftreaming eyes ;
In vain—for heav’n to prove her virtue fure 280
And ftedfaft faith, refigns her to their pow’r.
Soon in her fnowy veil and holy weeds
The monfters muffles their detefted heads,

- ————m e e SR IR SIS SR I R A ——————————
* Policy, and Difcord.
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> THE HENRIADE 89
Thén fir'd with hope, and glorying in their might,

!] Stretch {wift to Paris their impetuous flight. 2835

Deep in the Sorbonne, in auguft debate,

S A0ATAA

8. A

| The fage expounders of heav'n’s diQates fate.

< '|_"‘ =

Their faith unfhaken, loyalty unfeign’d;
The judges and th’examples of the land ;

Sway’d by no errour, by no fear controul’d, 200

Alas! what human virtue never errg——-—

L AR

|
i
{ Kach bore an upright heart, was mafculine and bold,
| Behold the tempter ! policy appears ;

=

<
C
<
L

L o .

smooth was the melting flatt’ry of her tongue,

And on her artful lips perfuafion hung. 295
The dazzling mitre and the {fweeping train, -
With eafe allure th’ambitious and the vain s

With fecret bribes the mifer’s voice fhe buys,

With decent praife, the learned and the wife ;

From each his virtue by fome art {he ftole, 300

And fthook with founding threats the coward’s foul,

[ Their counfels now with riot they.difgrace,
r Truth heard the din alarm’d, and fled the place.

When thusa fage the gen’ral voice exprefs’d,

* Kings are the creatures of the church confefs’d ; 305
* Chattized or pardon’d as her laws decree,

f * That church, and guardians of thofe laws, are we;

J ¢ Annull’
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Annull’d and cancell’d are the vows we {wore;
¢¢ Such is our will, and Valois reigns no more.”
Scarce was the curft decree pronounc’d aloud, 310
When ruthlefs Difcord copied it in blood,

And fign’d and fworn the fatal record ftood,

Then fwift from church to church, with eager {peed
The fiend divulges their advent’rous deed ;
Where'er fhe came her faintly garb befpoke 315
Efteem, and fage and holy was her look.
Forth from their gloomy cells, fhe calls amain
The meagre flaves of voluntary pain ;

Behold in me religion’s felf, fhe cries,

Affert my rights, and let your z zeal arife, 320
*T'is I approach you, ’tis my voice you hear,

For proof, mark well the flaming fword 1 bear,

Of temper’d light'ning is that edge divine,

And God’s own hand intrufted it to mine.

Line 309. On the I'_;' th of January 1589, the facuity ﬁf
Theology in Paris awarded that tamous decree, by which it W
declared , that the fubjeék was releafed from his oath of a|1“r|'mtﬂu
and might lawlully m: =L ce war npon the king. LeFevre, the Df.?“'
and {ome of the wite(k refufed to hign it. “Afterwards, when the
Sorbonne were fet at liberty, they revoked this decrce, which the
t}’laﬂlh of the League had extorted from fome of their {ociety:
All the religious o d._ls who, like the Sorbonne, had LELCLUC'-:
themfelves againit the royal fnnl}, like them retracted. B“‘

would they l'.;' ve retracted, had the houfe of Lorain juccud':'-
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THE HENRIADE. gI
Emerge, my children! from this filent gloom, 323
The time for a&ion now and hizh exploit is come.

Go forth, ‘and teach the lukewarm wav’ring crowd,
To flay their king if they would ferve their God.
Think how the minifiry by fpecial grace

Was giv’n of old to Levi’s s holy race ; 330
Jehova’s felf pronounced that glory due

I'o their deferts,~when Ifracl’s fons they flew.

Where are, alas! thofe times of triumph fled
2 7 |

P
g

r
-

When by the brothers arm the vi@im ble
Ye priefts devout, vour foirit was their cuide 2

2 } 1 = 2 ..,35
[T P 4 . a
['was by your hands alone Coligny died ;
"T'was then the flaughter raged, go forth, - explain

My voice abroad; and let it rage again.

She fpoke, and wav'd the fignal ;. ev’ry heart
Throbb’d with the poifon of the beldam’s art. 340
I 34
¥ - .
I'o Paris next their folemn march fhe led
?
High o’er the mid(t the banner’d crofs was {pread,

—

L!neg »  When Henry III. and the king of Navarre ap-
Peared in arms betore P aris, meft of the monks put on armour and
Mounted cuard with the citizens.  This paffage in the poem never-
thelefs “alludes to the l!lULL;Ju’_ul of the L,L ague, 1 which 1200
:‘“Hul monks were reviewed in Paris, havine William Rofe,
"ﬂ“‘p of Eenlis at their head. The faét nmrnnm.ui here, though
tdid not Iy iappen "l after the death of Henry III,
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And hymns and holy fongs they chaunted loud,
As heav’n itfelf their impious caufe avow ’d.

45

Ev’n on their knees their frenzy they declare,

LN

And mix a pious curfe in ev’ry pray’r :

Bold in the pulpit, tim’rous in the field,

W ith uncouth arm the pond’rous fword they wield,
Their penitential fhirts the zealots hide

Beneath their canker’d armour’s clumfy pride ; 35
And thus th’inglorious band in foul array

Thro’ tides of gazing rabble {ped their way,
While:high in efigy pourtray’d they bore

Their God, the God of peace, their crazy troop before

Mayne with the pomp of public praife adorn’d 353
Their wild attempt, which in his heart he fcorn’d.
For well he knew fanatic rage would pafs
For found religion with the common clafs,

Nor wanted he the princely craft, to court

And {ooth the f{}“!US of the meaner fort. 369
The foldier laugh’d, the fage with frowns furvey’d
Their antick pageantry and mad parade,

¢¢ The many rend the fkies with loud applaufe,”
And hail the rev’rend bulwarks of their caufe. -
Their daring rafhnefs firft to fear g Ve way, 103

And frenzy now fucceeds to their difmay.

The
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TheTop * thus that rules th’obedient main,

G3

8’ »

Can lull the waves to reft, or wake the {torm again.
3 o

Now difcord from the tribe of Valois’ foes,
Twice eight, the rankeft of the faction chofe; =270

I:I]' o £ } 1 B et ] r -aft1mn ] . 111 'I".-
Jidves or t 1€ q‘.I\.LL‘.!) Wio }Ct Pl‘..ji_!lil d to ;:;'.l..."u L

The car of ftate, like monarch’s, at her fide,

While pride and perfidy, revenge and death,

With ftreams of flaughter mark’d the road beneath,
?s"Ia}-'ne blufh’d to fee the paultry minions ftand 375
S0 near himfelf, his equals in command,

But fellowthip in guilt all rank deftroys

x’} . ’
As great the wretch who ferves, as who employs.
% when the winds fierce tyrants of the deep,
The Seine or Rhone with rapid fury {weep, 380

Black rifes from below the ftagnant mud,

And ftains the {ilver furface of the flood.
g 2y 1 o St LA R R, T S e e T
Y0 When the flames fome deftin’d town Invade,

A 1 . - - 5 -
“1ld on ‘the plain the fmoking tow’rs are Ipread,

[ = —

b b

Line 470.

It is not meant that there were but
duals Jiffed

ixteen indivi-
in the faétion, as the Abbé le Gendre has remark'd
0 his little hiftory of France; but they
0m the fixteen guarters of Pans which they governed by their
ies and their emiffsries.

yone 377,

- =& ralliad &1 Q. >
were called the Sixteen,

The Sixteen were long independent of the duke of
'I"Iif}'*::iuc. One of them mamed Normand, faid once in the
iuke's chay
im,

nber, they who had made him, could eafily unmake

X ;1'",1
i
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E The mingling metals in one mafs are roil’d, "+ " 385 A
And worthlefs drofs incrufts the pureft gold. Hy

Themis alone uninfluenced by their crimes,

Efcapes the foul contagion of the times ; | Ar
W ith her, nor hope of pow'r nor fear prevail Of
3 i § 3 2
. . . - | v
But {till well-poifed fhe trim’d the fteady fcale, 399 ' e
No fpots the luftre of her fhrine impair, oet
But juftice finds a facred refuge there. '\ i
|' HE.
There, foes to vice, and equity their guide Sor
2 2 q y o 2 |
An awful fenate o’er the laws prefide, | W
W ith patriot candour watchful to fecure 395 Lk
o > . ’ if
I'he people’s privilege and monarch’s pow’r, Di
= . Tr
T'rue to the crown, yet anxious for the ftate -3
2 } b |
Tyrants alike and rebels are their hate ; Wi
Firm their allegiance ftill, tho’ free and brave Dr.
They fcorn to {ink the fubjeét to the f{lave 00 Fri
) J )
Rome and the Roman pow’r, full well they know, —

Know to refpect it, and to curb it too.

Chos’n from the League, a furious troop befet
he portal, and invade the ftill retreat ;

Buffy, that whom no chief might better claim 465

1
1t

That bad pre-eminence, their leader came,

pall
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And <k the ruffian, proud of the command

He bore, belpoke the venerable band.

Ye, who for pay the laws vile drudg’ry bear,
And doze, and dream, plebeians as you are, 410
Of kings committed to your guardian care,
Yet ftill when public feuds and broils prevail,
det the mean trappings of your rank to {ale,
Tim’rous in war, in peace a bluft’ring train,
Here what your lords, the commonwealth, ordain.413
Socicties were form’d ¢’er kings were made,
We claim the rights our anceftors betray’d,
The people whom your arts enflaved before,
Difcern the cheat, and will be flaves no more,
Truce with the pomp of titles then, away 420
With ev'ry found of arbitrary fway,
Draw from the people’s rights your pow’r alone,
Friends of the ftate, nor bondfmen of the throne.

.

L

Line 405.  On the 16th of January 1589, Bufly le Clere, orte
% the Sixteen, who from a fencing mafter was become governor
of the Baftile, and chief of the faction, entered the erand chamber
“ the parliament, followed by fifty guards. He prefented to
%M a requeft, or rather an order to compell them to renounce
W royal family. On their refufal he himfelf imprifonzd in the
.rilﬁiiv all thefe who oppofed his party. There he made them
% upon bread and water, that they might be the readier to
4o themfelves out of his cuftody, for which reafon he was
Wiled the Grand Penitentiary of the Parliament.

He
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He {poke, and fcornappear’d inev’ry eye, L B
Nor cenfure elfe vouchfafed they, or reply. 125 T
So when of old within her ruin’d wall | S,
Rome in difmay receiv’d the conqu’ring Gaul, l I
Undaunted ftill her awful fenate fate, S
Calm as in peace, nor trembled at their fate. Fe
Tyrants he cried with fury, though not free 430 &_E
From fecret dread, obey or follow me. “'
Then fam’d for worth and fearlefs of his foes, [
Their honour’d chief, illuftrious Harlay rofe, ; Di
And claim’d his fetters with fo {tern a tone, i {

As for their hands he fought them, not his own. 435 | 2.

At once his hoary brethren of the laws, Sel
] - | |
Ambitious victims in the rdyal caufe, She
e And proud to fhare their Harlay’s glorious pains, Sy
) 1T = . ¥ .
2 With outftretch’d arms received the traitor’s chains. Yei
e ~ A B
| ; The w"Lh ring multitude around them roars, 440 1 Dy
> g |
P, And crowds attend them to thofe 1 dreary tow'rs, Puf
|2 #
) Where vengeance, undiftinguifhing in blood, Ly
» 2
5 T oo oft confounds the guilty and:the good. W}
%
: Thus finks the ftate beneath their lawlefs pow’r, =
1
I'he Sorbonne’s fall’n, the fenate is no more. 445 1] 2 ne
Frefi
e —
T
: Ly,
+ The Baftile. |
Bﬁf | wale
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But w..r)- this throng ? that univerfal yel] ?
The fatal fcaffold, and the tort’ring wheel ?
3ay for whofe punifhment this pomp defign’d ?
| For theirs—the firft, the nobleft of mmankind.
5 fare the juft in Paris, fuch reward 450
For patriots here, and heroes is prcpﬁr”d.
Yet haplefs fuff’rers, no difgrace imvades
Your honeft fame, nor blufh your injur’d thades,

Your fate was glorious, and whoe’er like you

Dies for his king, fhall die with glory too. 455

O’erjoy’d mean while, and revelling in bloed,
Amidft her bands triumphant difcord ftood,
Self-fatisfied, with well-contented air,

She faw the dire effe@s of civil wa =

Saw thoufand’s leagued againtt their monarch’s life, 460

Yet ev'n themfelves divided and at {trife,

Dupes of her pow’r, aud fervants of her hate,

| Puth the mad war, and urge their country’s fate,

Tumult within, and danger all without,

While havock [mote the realm, and march’d it round
about,

465
e ———

aLm? 449. On Friday November 15, 1591. Burnaby Briffon,
Derfon of great knowledge, who executed the office of chief
E-l{'ll(.‘lf.‘lll‘: in the abfence of Achilles de Ha; lay : Claude Larchér,
Yinfellor of the Inquefts, and Jean Tardif, counfelior of the
litelp rere he - h A T

catelet, were hanged in ‘the little Chitelet by order of the

iXte
Saicen,

| K T H-R
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The befreged are very fharply prefs’d. Difcord perfuades

Clement 2 go o Paris, and affaffinate the king, He

15 conduited by Fanaticifm, whem Difeord calls for

ihat purpofe from the infernal - regions,  Sacrifice of

the Leaguers to the [pirits of darknefs. Henry IIL. s

| alfaffinated. Sentiments of Henry IV. upon the occa-
Sions  Heis aeknowledeed king of France by the army.
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HENRIADE.

CANTO-the E1 P I K

TT O W marching on, thofe dread machines ap-
-L pear’d,
Which death attended, and the rebels fear’d.
| A hundred mouths pour’d forth the rapid balls,
| Andiron tempefts rattl’d on the walls

Now was employ’d, and exercis’d in vain

Ly

The zeal of party, and the wiles of May’ne.
| The guards of Paris, and the noify crowd,
The prating do&tors infolent, and loud,
‘ ‘Tried, but in vain, our hero to fubdue,
Beneath whofe feet victorious laurels grew. 19
By Rome, and Philip were the thunders hurl’d,
But Rome diffus’d no terrors through the world,
His native {loth the old Iberian fthew’d,
And all his fuccours were too late beftow’d,

™ r

T
42 h oh
| 1 T -’..]'\.«'I.J-.hJ




FO4 T HE H EN3R-I-A D E.
T'hrough Gallia’s realms the plund’ring #_ops CLJ.J} 13
‘The fpoils of cities which their arms deftroy’d.
An eafy conqueft o’er oppreft allies
Woas firft, and faireft in the traitor’s eyes. |
The falling League but waited to receive
Whate’er the pride of t}-"rmmy could g_j;llu‘, ' 20
When fate, that governs with ﬂ;prﬁmﬁ command,
Appear’d fufpended by a zealot’s hand,

Forgive, ye citizens, whofe peaceful days
Are calm, and bright’ned by ferener rays,

Forgive the bard who paints the horrid crimes 2.5

r

That {tain’d the annals of preceding titnes.
Y ourfelves unfullied may the lays approve, |

W hofe hearts are warm with loyalty, and love,

e

>
.1-l.
>
>

In ev’ry age, fome venerable feer

vy

For heav’ns pure joys has fhed the pious tear; 20

E

vy

Some 1‘];51-:3 anchorets with vows divine

YWy ¥

Have heap’d their incenfe on religion’s fhrine :

.
o |

Loft to the world, to each idea loft

That friendfhip loves, or charity can boatt. |

L7ha e

T'heir gloomy fhades, and cloifters ever rude 25

The beams of fair humanity exclude.

. — —
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Ll e HENRTIADE 105
Otl€fs'in Héfl‘.t’;qgrmperiods have difplay’d
Religion’s truths by learning’s pow’rful aid. |
In thefe ambition has produc’d defires |
Mean, and unworthy virtue’s facred fires. 40
Oft’ have their fchemes extended far, and wide,
And all their piety been funk in pride.
Thus by perverfe, untoward abufes ftill
The higheft good becomes the greateft ill.
‘Thofe, who the life of Dominic embrac’d, 45
In Spain with wreaths of glory have been grac’d.
From mean employments have with luftre thone,
Like painted infeéls glitt’ring round the throne.
In France they flourifh’d in the days of yore,
With equal zeal, but farunequal pow’r. 50
The kindly patronage, from kings deriv’d,
Might ftill attend them, had not Clement liv'd.
The foul of Clement, gloomy, and auftere,
Was form’d to virtues rigid, and fevere,
Soon as the torrent of rebellion flow’d, 55
The tide he follow’d, and'pronounc’d it good.
Fell Difcord rifing had profufely fhed
Infernal poifons o’er his youthful head.
The long-drawn ifle, and venerable fhrine
Witnefs what pray’rs fatigued the pow’rs divine, 60

F 5 This
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This wag their form, before the throne of ~iace, =
While duft, and afhes fanc&ifi’d his face.

Almighty being, whofe avengi ng arm |
Prote&s religion, and her fons from harm,
How long thall juftice fleep, or tyrants live, 65
The perjur’d ﬂouriﬁl, and oppreflion thrive ? '
Let us, O God, thy gracious mercies tell,
Thy ﬁery fcourgeslet thre finner feel,
Difpel death’s horrid gloom, affift the brave,
And Clurh the tyrant, whom thy fury gave,

~
(S

Send thy deftroying angel from above,
Defcend in flames, and let thy thunders move.
Defcend, and quell the facrilegious hoft |

lla) |

Defeat their triumphs, and confound theiy boaft.

)

Letruin feize, great foy’reign lord of all,

=~J
wn

)) Kings, chiefs, and armies in one common fall.
| 3; As gath’ring ftorms the leaves of Autumn bear |
> O’er hills, and vallies through the fields of air.
VE The League {hall praife thy name with holy tongue,
A
;j. Whilft blood, and murder elevate the {ong. 8o

7k, |

Dilcord, attentive, heard his hideous cries,

_And fwift to

™
r
=

luto’s dreary regions flies.

From




THE HENRIADE. 167

From t;flar&lc.‘.'i;y‘_k realms the worlt of tyrants came,
Fanatic Dzemon % his horrid name.

Religion’s {fon, butrebel in her caufe, 85
He tears her bofom, and difdains her laws.

*T'was him that guided Ammon’s frantic race,

Where {ilver Arnon winds his liquid maze.

When weeping mothers, with mad zeal poffeft,

Slew their fond infants clinging to the breatt. (ole)
Through him, rafh Jeptha vow’d, the fiend imbrued
‘The father’s dagger in the daughter’s blood.

By him the impious Chalchas was infpir’d,

And tender Iphigenia’s death requir’d.

Thy forefts, France, the cruel pow’rapprov’d ; 95
There {moak’d the incenfe which Tentates Jov’d.

Thy {hades have {een the human viétims bleed,
Whilft hoary druids authoriz’d the deed.

From Rome’s proud capitol he gave the word,

When chriftians fhudderd at the pagan fword. ICO
When Rome fubmitted to the fon of God,

High o’er the church he wav’d his iron rod.

Chriftians, once doom’d to feel the tort’ring flame,

Were deaf to mercy, and unmov’d by {hame.
N =1 Bk ELS .[-Fl(- s [» - = > 2 Y s
On Thames’s banks the feeds of fa&ion grew, - 1es

1 y - 1 - -
Whoie L“-[uody arm the feeble monarch flew.

The
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108 T-H E ‘HENRIJIADE.
T'he fame fierce genius fans the am'ued fie

At Lifbon, or Madrid, when Jews €xpire : '
Unwilling to defert the caufe of heav’n, r‘
Or quit th

1e faith their anceftors have giv’n. I10

Like fome high priuﬁ his part the deemon play'd,
In the pure veft of innocence array’d. i
Now, from the wardrobe of eternal night
For other crimes equipp’d, he fprung to light.

Deceit, for ever plaufible, and fair, 115
Dre(s’d him like Guife in perfon, height, and air.
The haughty Guife, whofe artifice alone

Enchain’d the liftlefs monarch on his throne,

Whofe pow’r ftill working, like fome fatal ftar,

. Foreboded ruin, and infpir’d to war. 120 |
) The dreaded helmet olitter’d on his head ; |
IL) The {word, prepar’d for ev’ry murd’rous deed,

é Flam'd in his hand ;—and many a wound could tell |

i' }; FHow once at Blois the fadtious hero fell. |

' Yor vengeance calling loud,  the crimfon tide 125

l;;) Faft low’d.in copious ftreams adown his fide. |
— Clad in this mournful garb, when night had fhed

[:- Her peaceful flumbers over Clement’s head, ‘

In that fil] hmn', when horrid fpeltres meet, |

He fought the zealot in his calm retreat, 12@ |

cabal, |




TTHIEY HE'N RF ASDE, 10

ftition, nurfe of fin,

0

Unbarr’d the doors, and let the chieftain im.

Thy pray’cs, he cried 'the pow’rs of heav’n reccive,
But more than tears, or pray’rs thould Clement give,
The Leaguer’s god will oLhc: off rings claim ;

More fit, more warthy of his holy name.
| s 2 1 =
Far other incenfe muft adorn his {hrine;

Off ’rings more pure, and worfhip more divine.

IIJ.( ILl lfI'l 011} WwE T.Ii with 1 aLgL 'i‘\'ff ﬂ':\ 1S
A female’s grief, and unavailing cries, F40

Had life been dearer than her country’s call,

Judith had feen Bethulia’s levell’d wall.

Thefe exploits copy, thefe oblatiens bring,

Derive thy currents from that facred {pring.

I fee thee blufh;—go, fly at my command, 145
Let royal blood now confecrate thy hand.

Set wretched Paris from her tyrant free,

Revenging Rome, the univerfe, and me,

Go, murder Valois, as he murder’d Guife,

Nor deem it faulty in religion’s eyes. 155
Who fr'mrdatm church, and vindicates her laws,

[s bravely acting in fair virtue’s cauie.

When heav’n commands, then ev'ry deed is good,

Attend her accents, and prepare for blood,

When

e e A T ———— e " L - ity RS
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110 THEHENRIADE, .

Thhrice happy, could’ft thou join the tyrap’s death 155

T'o Bourbon’s fall, fiﬂLJ gain a noblef wreath |

Oh could thy citizens ! — but fate denies r
Thy hand the honors of that happy prize, |
Yet, fhould thy fame with rays inferior fhine,

Scorn not the gift, but finifh heaven’s defign. 160

Thus fpoke the phantom, and unfheath’d the blade,
By hatred once in Stygian waters laid. '
T'o Clement’s hand he gave the fatal fteel,
Then {wiftly fled, and downward funk to hell.
"The young reclufe, too eafily deceiv’d 165
fumu,li th’ almighty’s delegate believ LII
Embrac’d the gift with reverential love,

And begg’d | afliftance from the pow’rs above, |

o
>

=
% The fiend no fuperftitious influence fpar’d,
3 But all his foul for parricide prepar’d. 170

How apt is error. tomiflead mankind !
) §

=

Vi

And reafon’s piercing eye how often blind !

The raging Clement, happy, and at cafe,

YNV Yy

Vi

Happy as mefc whom truth and virtue pleafe ;

0

W ith down-caft looks, and virtue’s clouded brow,175

b |

o

T'o heav’n addrefs’d the facrilegious vow.
On as he march’d, his penitential veil
Canceal’cl from view the parricidal fteel.

The




THE HENRIADE 198
The faireft 1:»w’rs each confcious*friend beftow’d,
And balmy odors t6 perfume the road. 180
Thefe guides, in counfel, or in praifes join’d
To add new fervor to his zealous mind.
The holy calendar receiv’d his name,
Equal to faints in virtue, and in fame.
Now hail’d as patron, now ador’d as God, 185
And fed with incenfe by the kneeling crow’d.
Tranfports lefs warm, lefs moving raptures fir’d
The chriftian heroes, and their fouls iniﬁ':-i;'li.,
When pious brethren were confign’d to death,
Firm, and intrepid to their lateft breath. 190
They kifled each footftep, thought each torture gain,
And wifh'd to feel the agonizing pain.
Fanatics thus religion’s enfigns bear,
Like worthies triumph, and like faints appear.
The fame defire the good, and impious draws, 195

Unnumber’d martyrs fall in error’s caufe.

Mayne’s piercing eyes beheld the future blow,
And more was known, than what he feem’d to know,
Intending wifely, when the blood was fpilt,
To reap the profits, but avoid the guilt. 200
Sedition’s fons were left to guide the whole,

And fteel with rage the impious zealot’s foul.

Te
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112 THFHFNRIADE

‘To Paris’ gates Lht’v Tead the traitor on.: s
V¥ hilft the Sixteen with fond im .]uuL’ﬂCL’ run
Toarts infernal, and devoutly pra 205 J
3 Y 3

‘That heav’n her fecret counfels would difplay.
This {cience once diftineuith’d €ath’rine’s reign

o 2
Tho’ always criminal, and often vaim.
The fervile people, that for ever love
Each courtly vice, and what the great approve, 21 -'
Fond of whate'er 1s marvellous, or new

5 “

The fame impieties. with. zeal purfue.

When night’s ftill fhades conceal’d the bands im~
pure,

Silence conduéts them to-a vault ebfcure. |
By the pale torch, which faintly pierc’d the gloom,215 |
‘They radfe an altar on the mould’ring tomb. '
There both the royal images appear,
Alike the objects of their rage, and fear,
There to almighty pow’r their vows are paid,
And hellith demons fummeon’d to-their aid. 220
High on the walls, a humlrcd lances ftood,
Myiterious, awful terrors I plung’d in blood. .
Their prieft was one of that unhappy race

Profcrib’d on earth, and fentenc’d to difgrace.

rm
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'1 FeQ % - o I .-.’1.' .,.' 28 - -

Slaves long inrur’d to. {fuperitition’s lore, 225

Whofe crimes, and {orrows fpread from fhore to {hore.
The Leaguers next the facrifice begin

W ith horrid cries, ard bacchanalian din :

Now bathe their arms within the crimfon tide ;

Now on the altar ftrike at Valois’ fide. 230
Now with more rage, the terror to compleat,

See Henry’s image trod beneath their feet.

Death, as they thought, would aid the impious blow,

A nd fend the heroes to the {thades below.

o]

The Hebrew tried by blafphemy to move
o L o

T
(Vg1

The depths beneath, and all the pow’rs above.
Invok'd the fpirits that in ther d well,

Swift light’nings, thunders, and the flames of hell.
Endor’s fam’d prieitefs erit {uch oft ’rings made,

And rais’d by dire inchantments Samuel’s fhade’ 24@
Thus in Samaria once ’gainft Judah hung

The lyinz accent on the prophet’s tongue.

And thus inflexibly Ateius rofe

T v ¥ o : ~ -~ -
I'he high defigns of Craflus to oppofe.

The Leagues mad ruler waited to receive 245
To charms, and fpells what anfwer heav’n would give.
Convinc’d that vows, thus offer’d, wing their way
ld the pure regions of eternal day.

Heav’n

e




114 THE - E-NRT-ADE,
Heav’'n heard the magic founds, w}li_cl} ily drew
From thence the vengeance to their errors due, =~ 250
For them were ftopt thelaws which nature gave,

And plaintive murmurs fill’d the filent cave.,

Succeflive light’nings in the depth of night

Flafl’d all around, and oleam’d with horrid light. |
Great Henry thone amidft the lambent flames, 255~

Encircl'd round with glory’s golden beams,

High on the car of triumph as he rode
Grace on his brow the laurel wreath below d,

‘The royal {ceptre glitter’d in his 1 #
Emblem of pow’r, and enfien of command. 208
Loud rolling thunders gave the fatal fig

—

: 3
ﬂ:}:t;t;; o fhrine,

And op’ning earth receiv’d the

P hat et S R o -
Tha aecdt and L{....jr'.l{;‘..‘: hudder’d at the fight, .

D
>
>

And veil’d their crimesbeneath the fhades of night.

‘T'he rolling thunders, and the fiery blaze 203

[

vy,

Declar’d that God had number’d Valois’ days.

WYy

Grim death rejoic’d ; and, fuch th’ almighty’s will,

Crimes were allow’d his {entence to fulfil.

YWy

YWY

T

Now Clement to the royal tent drew near.
And begg’d admiffion undifmay’d by fear, 270
For heav’n, he faid, had fent him to beftow

Reviving honors on the monarch’s brow ;




THE HENRIADLE 115
And fecrets to unfold, which might appear
Worthy reception from his fovereign’s ear.
All mark his looks, and many a queftion afk 275

- . 3 ™~ 1 s, | 7 ol
Leaft his attire fome bad defizn {hould matk.
He undifturb’d, with calm, and fimple air

. sx33 Lt
Returns them anfwers plaufible, and {fair.

"

Yach accent {eems from innocence to 1pring.
The guar ds attend 5 anc | lead him to their mng;:. 260
b | : | o ] 1 "|'. 2 ?_ p
Calm as before, he bent the fuppliant knee ;
1 5 S R
Unruf’d, and unaw’d by majefty :

‘1 ) g -1y
Mark’d where to f’cru::’:g and thus, by falfehood’s aid,

£

With treach’rous lies his feign’d addrefies paid, 204

Pardon, dread fovereign, him who trembling brings
Submiflive praifes to the king of kings.
Oh let me thank kind heav’n, whofe gracious aid
Has thowr’d down bleflings on thy facred head.
Potier the good, and Villerois the fage
Have faithful prov’d in this rebellious age. 200
Harlay the great, whofe llai';we, intrepid zeal
Wasever adtive in the public weal,
Immur'd in prifon, fill thy caufe defends,
Confounds the League, aad animates thy friends.
That
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"That mighty being, whofe all-piercing eyes 295 C
Defeat the counfels of the great, and wife : A
-Whofe will no human knowledge can withftand, | G
Whofe worksare finith’d by the weakeft hand: l V
To Harlay guided thy devoted {lave, B
That loyal fubject ever good, and brave. 300 "FI
His fage advice, and fentiments refin’d
Diffus'd a radiance o’er my clouded mind. |
‘Lo bring thefe lines with eagernefs I flew, F:
By Harlay counfell’d, and to Valois true, St
| E;
The king receiv’d the letters with {urprize, 305 P
And tears of holy rapture fill’'d his eyes. W
Oh when, he cried, fhall Valois’ hand fupply 0
P> Kewards proportion’d to thy loyalty ? T
LJ "Thus {poke the monarch with affe&ion warm, A
‘f.") Love undiffembl’d, and extended arm. 310 |
i j'g Each motion well the monftrous traiter eyed, T
> And fiercely plung’d the dagger in his fide. In
B .
ié’ Soon as they faw the crimfon torrents flow, f
;)_1- A thoufand hands revens’d the fatal blow. Se
= The zealot with’d net for a happier time; grsl 4T
But ftood unmov’d, and triumph’d in his crime. 3y
Through op’ning fkies he faw the heav’nly dome,. T
aaod endlefs glories in the world to comae. 4

5 free {




LHVES H-E'N-R TA"DF, 117
Claim’d the bright wreath of martyrdom from God,
\ And falling, blefs’d the hand that fhed his blood. 220
} Ch dread illufion terrible, and blind,
| Worthy the hate, and pity of mankind.

| From whom the madnefs, and the poifon came,
|

fl m ¥
2y RV P B

d\.ﬁ‘y_-"': gL l

Infeétious preachers more deferv’d the blame,

~

Aa’

A4

| ™

|

| The hour arriv’d when Valois’ darken’d fight 325

v
AR

oht,

_
L

=

Faintly beheld the parting, glimm’ring li

s

Surrounding {laves with many a falling tear

e

| Eh:prefs’d their griefs diffembl’d, or fincere.

<
C
(.
<
[ (

Al
Yoa

For fome there were, whofe furrows foon expir’d,

e
A A

With pleafing hopes of future greatnefs fir'd. 330

..\._
SON AN

Others, whofe fafety with the king was fled,

!

c
AL E{A

Themfelves lamented, not the royal dead.

Amidft the various founds of plaintive eries

Ap

el Ay

:‘"..Alﬁﬂ -'N"h'ﬂ ALY

Tears unaffe@ed flow’d from chry’s eyes.

] B ey
e g ¥ o T )
L L e

Thy foe, great Bourbon, fell ; but fouls like thine 335
In fuch dread moments ev'ry thought refign,

L

A,
)
~ "

fave thofe which friendthip, and compaffion claim -

Fa |

Se] s i (i
Uelf-love deftroys not the czleftial flame. j < *

[ The gen’rous chief forgot his own renown, B S
} . ; w i 4
'ho’ to himfelf devolv'd the regal crown. 340 ue

To raife his eyes the dying menarch ftrove,
| And clafp’d his hand with tendernefs, and love.

1 Py L
[ a'miel) Bou rbon,
1
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Bourbon, he cried, thy gen’rous tears refrain,
Let others weep whofe conduct I-difdain,
Fly thou to vengeance, fpread the dire alarm, 345
Go reign, and triumph with vitterious arm.,
I leave thee ffruggling on the ftormy coaft

Where fhipwreck’d Valois was for ever loft,

My throne awaits thee, take it as thy duc, -
Its fole protection was deriv'd from you. 350

Eternal thunders threaten Gallia’s kings,

*Then fear the pow’r from whoem the glory {prings.
By thee, from impious tenets undeceiv’d,

Be all the honours of his fhrine reviv'd,

Farewell, brave prince, and reign by all ador’d, - 355
Guarded by heav’n from each affaflin’s fword.

You know the League, with us begins'the blow,
Nor ftays it’s fury, but would end with you.

In future days perchance fome barb’rous hand,
Obedient flave to fadtion’s dread command, 360
Some arm——but oh ! ye Guardian angels, fpare
Virtues fo pure, fo exquifite, and rare.

Permit—~—no more he faid ; departing breath

Conﬁgn’d the monarch to the arms of death.

Now was all Paris fill'd with joyfal cries, 305
And odious fongs of triumph rent the fkies.
The
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The fanes are open’d wide at Valois’ death,

And ev’ry Leaguer wears the flow’ry wreath.

All labour ends whilft faétion blith, and gay,
Tontirth, and feafting confecrates the day. 370
Bourbon appear’d the object of their {port,

And glorious valour feem’d his fole fupport.

®7, could he rife, and €’er refift again

The ftrengthen’d League, the angry church, and

Spain :
The Roman thunders with fuch fury hurl'd, 375

And the brig_:ht treafures 'of the weftern world !

Some warlike few, who little underftood
What moft contributes to the public good,
Affe&ting fcruples foolifh, and refin’d,
Calvin’s defence already had refign’d, 380
Redoubl’d ardour in the royal caufe
The reft inflam’d, and rul’d by other laws.
Thefe gen’rous foldiers, well approv’d in war,
Who long had rode on triumph’s radiant car,
To Bourbon give unfettl’d Gallia’s throne, 385
And all proclaim him worthy of the crown.
Thofe valiant knights, the Givris, and Daumonts,
The Montmorencis, Sancis, and Crillons,
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Swear to remain inviolable friends,
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uard: his perfon to earth’s utmoft ends.
True to their laws, and faithful to their God,

T'hey boldly march where honour points t}

From you, my friends, cried Bourbon is deriv’d
That lot which kindred heroes have receiv’d, . - ’«5“
No peers bave authorized our high command,
No holy oil, -or confecrating hand.

All due allegiance, in the days of yvore,

Your brave forefathers on their buckler fwore.
To vi€t'rys laurell’d field your hands confin’d
From thence fend forth the monarchs of mankind.400
"Thus {poke the chief, and, marching firft, prepar’d

By martial deeds to merit his reward.
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[ Tue ARGUMENT.
,! After the death of Henry IIL. the Leaguers affemble in
‘  Paris 0 elet a king. In the midf} of their debates,
| Henry IV. florms the city. The affembly is difmiffed.
: The members that compofed it repair to the ramparts,

D‘j}r:}rr;’m; of the enfuing battle.
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N France an ancient cuftom we retain,
When death’s rude ftroke has clofed the monarch’s
reign,

When deftiny cuts fhort the fmooth defcent,

g And all the royal pedigree is fpent,
The people to their former rights reftor’d, [
) May change the laws or chufe their future lord,

The ftates in council reprefent the whole,
Elect the king, and limit his controul ;

Thus our renown’d forefathers did ordain

1 That Capet fhould fucceed to Charlemagne. 10
i

7 ‘The League with vain prefumption arrogates

.! This right, and haftens to convene the ftates.

[N G 1 They
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'They thought the murder of the king beftow’d

T'hat pow’r perhaps, on thofe who thed his blood,

Thought that the femblance of a throne w ouni__ (
{hroud 15 j'

Their dark defigns, and captivate the croud,

Would help their jarring counfels to unite,

And give their foul pretence an air of rie ght .o e

'}r‘hat from what {ource foe’er his claim may {pring,

Juit orunjuft, a king is ftill a king, 20

And worthy or unworthy of the {fway,

A Frenchman muft have fomething to obey,

Swift to the Louvre with imperious air
And fierce demeanour the proud chiefs repair 3

‘Thither whom Spain embaflador bad fent, ‘

WY\ Y

And Rome, 'with many a prieftly bigot went,

¥
¥
1

To fpeed th’ election with tumultuous hafte,

vy

*

1 I i =1 ' f A e ¥
An infult on the kings of ages paft,

And in the fplendor of their trains, expence

o

Was feen, the child of public indigence. 30 |

4 L4 9] VY

Y

No princely potentate or high-born peer |

Sprung from our old nobility, was there
k B 13 3

T

Their grandeur now a thadowy form alone,

Though lawgivers by birth and kin{men of the throne.
No
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THE HENRIADE. 1%

No fage aflertors of the publicclaim 35

Strenuous and hardy, from the commons came,

}
' No lilies as of dld the court array’d,

N - , :
bucforeign pomp and pageant in their ftead.

- There fumptuous o’er the throne for May’ne prepar'd,

A canopy of royal ftate was rear’d, 40
And on the front with rich embroid’ry graced,

Oh dire indignity ! thefe lines were traced.

¢¢ Kings of the earth, and judges of mankind,

¢ Who deaf to mercy, by nolaws confind,

¢¢ Lay nature wafte-bericath your fierce domain, 45
¢ Let Valois® fate inftru& you how to reign.”

Forthwith contentious rage with jarring found,
And clam’rous ffrife difcordant eccho round.
Slave to the fmiles of Rome, oblequious here
A venal flatt’rer foothes the legates ear ; 50
*Tis time, he cries; the lily thould bow down
Her head, obedient to the triple crown,
Time that the church fhould lift her chaf’ning hand,

And from her high tribunal fcourge the land.

Line. ¢4. The dukes of Guife wanted to eftablifh the inquifition

in France.
G 4 Crdel
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128 THE HENRIADE, 1
Cruel tribunal ! feené of monkifh pow’r 55 I
Which ev’n the realms that {uffer it, abhor 3 \
Whofe fiery priefts by bigotry prepar’d,
Torture and death without remorfe award,
Difgraceful to the facred caufe they guard,
As if mankind were, as of old, pofiefs’d 6¢
With pagan blindnefs, when ;-11_,,_ lying prieft
Tappeafe the wrath of heav’n with vengeance fir'd, . W

The facrifice of human blood requir’d,

Some for Iberian gold betray the fate,
And fell it to the Spaniard whom they hate. 63
But mightier than the reft, their pow’r was {hewn,
Who deftin’d May’ne already to the throne.
‘I'he fplendour of a crown was wanti ng yet,
To make the fullnefs of his fame complete ;
To that bright goal his daring wifh he fends, 70 ,

Nor heeds the danger that on kings attends. L

Then Potier rofe ; plain, nervous and unt aught
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His eloquence, the language of his thought. J
No blemifh of the times had touch’d the fage,

Rever'd for virtue in a vicious age ; 78

Oft had he check’d, with courage uncontroul’d,

The tide of fa&ion headlong as it roll’d

. A
Aflerte
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Aflerted hardily the laws he loved,

wNor ever fear’d reproof, or was reprov’d.
:J[%xr_gziﬁ:d his voice ; ftruck filent at the found 8o
The croud was hufh’d, and lifning gather’d round.

So when at fea the winds have ceas’d to roar,

. And the loud failor’s cries are heard no more,

No found f{urvives, but of the dafhing prow
That cleaves with profp’rous courfe th’ obedient wave

below. 85
Such Potier feem’d; no rude difturbance broke

Th’ attentive calm, while freely thus he {poke.

May’ne, I perceive then, has the gen’ral voice,
““ And though I praife not, canexcufe your choice;

“ His virtues I efteem not lefs than you, go

e

 And werel free to chufe, might chufe him too.

¢ But if the J]aws ambitious he pervert,

““ His claim of empire cancels his defert.”

Thus far the fage; when lo! that inftant May’ne

J.l--'

Himfelf appear’d, with all 2 monarch’s train. 95

““ Prince! he purfued, and fpoke it boldly forth,
¢ I dare oppofe you, for Iknow vour worth :
Pl b, 2 )

s ¢ Dare
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¢ Dare ftep between your merit and the throne,

¢« Warm in the caufe of France, and in our own. |
¢ Vain your eletion were, your right unfound, 100§
¢¢ While yet in France a Bourbon may be found—"" \‘l
«¢ Heav’'n in its wildom placed you near the throne, ;'
¢¢ Thatyou might guard but not ufurp the crown 9
£¢ His afhes fprinkled with a monarch’s gore B
¢ The fhade of injured Guife can atk no more; 105

¢ Point not your vengeance then at Henry’s head, r

¢¢_Nor charge him with the blood he never fhed.
¢ Heav’nsinfluence on you both too largely flows,
¢ And ’tis your rival virtue makes you foes.

¢ But hark ! the clamour of the common herd. 110
¢ Afcends the fkies, and heretick’s the word;

¢ And fee the priefthood ranged in dark array,

= ¢ To deeds of blood infatiate urge their way !
2 ‘¢ Barbarians hold — what cuftom yet unknown, i
>0 1 «
) [ 11 / o - Sy
| } What law, or rather frenzy of yourown, 115
> ¢ Can cancel your allegiance to the throne.
>
=

¢ Comes he, this Henry, favage and unjuft,

‘¢ To'erthrow your fbrines, and mix them with the

duft 1

¢ He, to thofe fhrines in fearch of truth he flies,
g

VW: :

TN

And loves the facred laws yourfelves defpife; 120

¢ Virtue

-




THE BENRIADE. 13

¢« Virtue alone, whatever form fhe wears,

¢¢ Whatever feét fhe graces he reveres;

= ; ;
( ¢¢ Nor like yourfelves, weak, arrogant and blind,

L

& res do the work of God, and judge mankind ;
s« More righteous, and more chriftian far than you, 125

¢« He comes to rule; but to forgive you too.

£

Lo

And fhall you judge your mafter, and fhall he,

¢ The friend of freedom, not himf{elf be free ?

-~

<« Not {fuch, alas! nor fullied with your crimes,

¢« Were the true chriftian race of elder times; 130
¢¢ They tho’ all heathenerrors they abhorred,

¢ Serv’d without murmuring their heathen lord,

¢ The doom of death without a groan obey’d,

L3

-

And blefs’d the cruel-hznd by which they bled :
<t Such are the chriftians whom true faith aflures, 1335

¢« They died to ferve their kings, you murder yours,

(1

-~

And God, whom you defcribe for ever prone :

1

-~

To wrath, if he delights to thow’r itdown

“ Onguilty heads, fhall'aimit at yourown
5 Y J } 2

He clofed his bold harrangue, confufion fcar’d 140’
Their confcious fouls;' none anfwer’d him, or dar’d ;
In vain they would have fhaken from' their hearts,

The dread which truth to guiltinefs imparts,
With
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132 T H E HENRIADE ".
Withfearand r age their troubled I thoughtswere tofs 'd,
When {ud den a Joud fhout f from all their hoft 145 B
Was heard, to arms, to arms or we are loft, €
f‘pﬂ.’ |
Dark clouds of duft in ﬁoatlrm volumes rife 1

Wide o’er the champian, and obfcure the fkies ;
T he clarion and the drum with horrid {found, Ba s
Dread} harbingers of flaughter eccho round, 150
So from his gloomy chambers in the north,

When the fierce fpirit of the fform breaks forth,

His duiky pinions fhroud the noon. day light,

And thunder and fharp winds attend his dreary flight,

“T'was Henry’s hoft came fhouting from afar, I
Difdaining eafe, and eager for the war ;

O’er the wide plain they ftretch’d their bright arr: Y,

N
L

) >
>
o And to the ramparts urged their furious way,
5
g]l
54 Thefe hours the chief vouchfaf’d not to confume
, 1
2, In empty rites perform’d at Valojs’ tomb, 160 .!
ﬁJ}m Unprofitable tribute ! fondly paid :
t»
35;- By the proud living to th’ unconfcious dead ;

s

“‘wo]uﬁj dome; or monumental pile,
On the wafte thore he rais’d with fruitlefs toil,

Vain
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Vainarts ! torefcue the departed great,
From the rough tooth of time and rage of fate ;
ﬁA nobler meed on Valois’ thade below,
Toaoworthier gifts he haften’d to beftow,
T avenge his murder, make rebellion ceafe,

And rule the i'ub_'}ugated land in peace.

The din of battle gath’ring at their gates,
Diffolv’d their council, and difpers’d the ftates.
Swift from the walls'to view th” advancing hoft
The gen’ral flew, the foldier to his poft,

W ith fhouts th’ approaching hero they incenfe,
And all is ripe for onfet and defence.

Tho’ pleafure now, and peace fecurely reign
In all her courts, not fuch was Paris then,
But girt with mafly walls, and unexpos-d,
An hundred forts the narrower town inclos'd ;
The fuburbs now defencelefs and unbarr’d,
The gentle hand of peace their only guard,
Adorn’d with all the pomp that wealth fupplies,
Proud fpires and palaces that pierce the fkies,
Were then a clufter of rude huts alone,
A rampart all around of earth was thrown,

With a deep fofs to part them from the town.

180
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1324 THE*HENRIADE

From th’eaft the mighty chief his march began,

And death with hafty ftrides came foremoftin his vari. 2
Wing’d with red flames impetuous from on high 19011 {
And from below, the fhow’ry.bullets fy; i
The rattling ftorm refiftlefs thickens round, *
And tumbles tow’r and baftion:to the ground ;
Gor’d and defaced the gay battalions bleed,

And on the plain their fhatter’d limbs are {pread. 193% oyt

In earlier times, unaided and untaught,
His fate by fimpler means the {oldier wrought;
Strengh againit ftrength oppos’d the conteft tried,
And on their {words alone the combatants relied ;
More cruel wars their children learn’d to wage, 200
Nor lefs than light’ning fatisfied their rage.

Then firft was heard the thunder-bearing bombs

Imprifon’d mifchief &egglilig in iCs womb;
_owrrron the deftin’d mark the pond’rous fhell

b
50
>
>
':’ ]

¥

Came down, and fpread deftru@ion where it fell. 208

|11 vy

g

Next, diré improvemernt on the barb’rous.trade,

In hollow vaults the fecret mine was laid ;

YV

In vain the warrior trufting in his might,
Speeds his bold march, and fecks the promis’d fight,
A
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T He B HENRTIADE ¥35
| A fudden blaft divides the yawning earth, 210
t| And the black vapour kindles into birth,
| 5Smote by ftrange thunder finks th’aftonifh’d hoft,
; I-uﬂn in the dark abyfs for ever loft.
4 T‘rmﬁz dangers Bourbon unappall’d defies,
¢  Impatient for the firife, a throne the prize. 215
o~ Where’er his hardy bands the hero leads,
' T'is hell beneath, and tempeft o’er their heads,
His glorious fteps undupated they purfue,

Fir'd by his deeds ftill bright’ning in their view.

Grave in the midft the valiant Mornay went, 220
Though flow his, march, intrepid his intent ;
Rage he alike difdain’d and flavith dread,
T‘uor heard the thunders burfting round his head ;
War was heav’ns {courge on man, he wifely thought,
i.»Ior lov’d the tafk, but took it as his lot; 225
Ev’n for the wonders: of his {word he grievid,
And loath’d it for the glories it atchiey’d.

‘Now powr’d their legions down the-dreadful way,
Where fmear’d .with blood the floping Glacis lay;;
More fierce as more in danger, with the flain.. = 230
They choke the fofs, and lift-1tto the plain,

Then
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Then born upon tie fup

ple numbers, reach Stil!

The ramparts, and tuth headlong to the breach, At

Waving his bloody fauchion, Henry led ’ 1

The way, and enter’d furioys at their head, "':;% gl

Already fixt by his victorious hand 1’ T
High on the walls his glitt’ring banners ftand : ! By
Awe-ftruck the Lc;agncrs feem’d, as _thc_g.-' implor’d f’ ,
The conqu’ror’s Mercy, and confefs’d their lord ; T
But May’ne recalls them to their guulty part, 240 T
And drives the dawning grace from ev’ry heart, T
*Till crowded in clofe Phalanx, they befet A

Their king, whofe eye their hardieft fear'd to meet.

Fierce on the b:xtticmcnts, and bathed in blood e
Of thoufands flain, the fury Difcord ftood A

> 2 245 .
B There beft her horrid mandates they obey, A
)i And join’d in clofer fight more furely flay, | I
s Y
3 Sudden the deep-mouth’d engines ceafe to roar, o
- And the loud thunder of the war is o’er - c
| § At once an univerfal filence round, 250 :
g With awful paufe, fucceeds the deaf’ning found ; e
I’,gJ Now thro’ his foes the foldier cleaves hjs way, |
E') And on the fword alone depends the day ; ;
5 Alternate the contending leaders boaft . '
The bloody ramparts won, and yield them Joft - 255 |
Still %
1
]
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Still victory the doubtful balance fway'd,
And join’d 1n air the mingling banners play’d,
’: flﬂill oft triumphant, and as oft fubdued,
. - E-M - . _{-‘ .I_| 1
Fleomhe pale League, and Henry {wift puriucd.
| ’T'is thus the reftlefs billows wafh the fhore, 260

'| By turns o’erwhelm it, and by turns reftore,

-

Then moft in that ¢remendous hour was thewn,
| The might of Bourbon’s rival, and his owns;
*T'was then each hero’s warlike foul was provd,
That in.the fhock of cbarging hofts unmov'd, 2035
Amidft confufion, horror and defpair,

Ranged the dread {cene and ruled the doubtful war.

| Mean while renown’d for many a martial deed,
A gallant Englifh band brave Effex led,
In Gallia’s caufe with wonder they advance, 270
|: And fcarcely can believe they fight for France.
| On the fame ramparts where the conquer’d Seines
Saw in old time their great forefathers reign,
For England’s fake they wage the mortal ftrife,
| Proud to enhance her fame, and prodigal of life. 275
Impetuous Effex firft the breach afcends,
Where fierce D’Aumale the crowded pafs defends,

To
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138 THE HENRIADE.

To fight like fabled demi-gods they came, S
Their age, their ardour, and their force the fame ; |
French, Englith, Lorronefe in combat clofe, 28 | i
And in one ftream the mingled flaughter flows . L

Oh thou ! the genius of that fatal day, hasin
Soul of the ftrife, deﬁroyir{g angel, fay, Pl N
Whoie was the triumph then, which hero’s hoft J
Yourfelf affifted, and heav’n favour’d moft. s e

Long time the chiefs with rival glory crown’d,
Dealt equal flaughter thro” the legions round ;
At length, by faltious rage in vain affail’d,
"T'he righteous caufe and Henry’s arms prevail’d ;
Worn with difaftrous toil and long fatigue, 298
| Exhaufted, hopelefs, fled the vanquifh’d League,
| As on Pyrene’s ever-clouded brow,
When {welling torrents threat the vale below,
A while with folid banks and lofty mounds,
They ftay the foaming deluge in it’s bounds 3208
But foon,: the barrier broke, the rufhing tide

Roars unrefifted’ down the mountain’s fide,

Vi
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Unroots the foreft oaks, and bears away
3 Ys

X7ha 1

Flocks, folds and herds, an undiftinguifh’d prey :
So from the fmoaking walls with matchlefs force, 300

Victorious Bourbon urged his rapid courfe,

 ——

Such




3 85 il P

THE HENRIADE 139

Such havock where the royal warrior pafs’d,
Deform’d the ranks and lay’d the battle wafte.

lt length the friendly gates, by May’ne’s command

._"‘_'-:

1Teng wide, receiy’d the defolated band. 305
The viGor hoft around the fuburbs fly

Incenfed, and hurl the blazing torch on high,

Their temp’rate valour kindles into rage,

And fpoil and plunder are the war they wage.

Henry perceiv’d it not; with eager flight 310
He chaced the foe, difpers’d before his fight 3
Spurr’d by his courage, with fuccefs elate

And ardent joy, he reach’d the hoftile gate,

Thence on his fcatter’d pew’r aloud he calls,

¢ Hafte, fly my friends, and fcale the haughty

walls.” 315

When fudden in a rolling cloud enfhin’d,
A beauteous form came floating op the wind,
With gracious mien and awful to the ViEW,
Tow’rds Henry the defcending vifion flew,
His brow was with immortal fplendor grac’d, 220
And horror mixt with love his radiant eyes exprefs'd.
Hold haplefs congu’ror of your native land !
The phantom cried, and ftay your vengeful hand

This
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140 THE'HENRIADE, |
This fair. dominion you with war deface, |

Is yours of old, the birthright of your race ;

3250
Thefe lives you feek, are vaffals of your throne, )
Thi : . . =
Lhis wealth-you give to plunder, is your own ;
Spare your own heritage, nor feek to reign
A folitary monarch o’er the {lain.
Amaz’d the foldier heard’+he folemn found, 330

And dropp’d his fpoils, and proftrate kifs’d the ground..
Then Henry, rage flill boiling in his breaft,

Like feas hoarfe—murm’ring while they fink to reft,
Say bright inhabitant of heav’n, what means

Your: hallow’d form amidft thefe horrid fcenes ? 335
Mild as the breeze, at fummers ev’ning tide

‘Serene,. the vifionary fhape replied.,

Behold the fainted king-'whom France adores;

Protetor of the Bourbon race, and yours,

‘That Louis, who like you once urged the fight, 340

Whofe fhrines you heed not, and whofe faith you
flight ;

Know when the deftin’d days their courfe have run,

Heav’n fhall itfelf ‘condu& you to the throne;

Thine is the vict’ry, but that great reward,

Is-for thy mercy, not thy might, prepar’d. 245
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He fpoke, the lift’ning chief with rapture hears,
And down his cheek faft flow the joyful tears;
l“r"'acc footh’d his tranquil heart, he dropp’d his fword,

Aid™on his knees devout the thade ador’d.

, Then twice around his neck his arms he fluno, 2co
gs 35

\
|
\

And ‘thrice deceiv'd on vain embraces hung;
Light asan empty dream & break of day,
Or as a blaft of wind, he rufh’d away.

Mean whilein hafte to guard th’invefted town,
The fwarming multitude the ramparts crown, 255
Thick from above a fiery flood they pour,

And at the monarch aim the fatal thow’r,

But heav’n’s bright influence, round his temples fhed,
Diverts the ftorm, and guards his facred head.
‘Twas then he faw, proteéted as he ftood, 360
What thanks to his paternal faint he ow’d
Tow’rds Paris his fad eye in forrow thrown,

Ye French ! he cried, and thou ill-fated town,,

Ye citizens, a blind deluded herd,

How long will you withftand your lawful lord ! 363
Nor more ; but as the ftar that brings the day,

At eve declining in his weftern way,

| More mildly fhoots his horizontal fires,

| Aad feems an ampler globe as he retires,

{ Such
\
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l 142 THE HENRIADGE.

Such from the walls the parting hero turn’d, 370|
While all his kindred faint within his bofom hurﬂ’d.i
Vincennes he fought, where Louis whilom fpoke ’i;
His righteous Jaws beneath an aged oak. - :.:—
Vincennes, alas ! no more a calm retreat, _‘F.
How art thou chang’d, thou once delightful feat ! 37¢
Thy rural charms, thy peaczful {fmiles are fled, '
And blank defpair poflefles thee inftead,

“T'is there the great, their haplefs labours done,

And all the fhort-liv’d ‘race of glory' run; H
The fickle changes of their various lot 380

Conclude, and die negleéted and forgot,

Now night o’er heav’n purfued her dufty way,
And hid in fhades the horrours of the day.

—

N

374. It is well known how many illuftsious prifoners “the s
¢ardinals Richlieu and Mazarin confin'd 4t Vincennes,
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To footh.the ills. of life’s perplexing roa

Sweet ﬂo:fpj ‘and hope, twofriendly beings gave
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Has toiled his {pirits, and his itrength aw Vilys

Th: S PR e A T S e S :
N1at, nature s iriend, reitores Qer pow IS'again.
) - e i ] &) s Bl R ....,,1 ,3
And brings the bleft foroetiulnefs
(e

b ¥ ] . |_- ! £ - [ .-- -
Ihis, oft deeeitful, but for everkind,

of .patn,

| Diffufes warmth and tran{port thrqu;?l the mind. 1o
Krom her the i"-c.w, whom hc-e‘-.\'r_-zl approves, may learn

\ The pleafing iffue of each high concern.

A Pure as her author in the realms above

n To them fhe brings the tidings of his love.
Immortal Louis bid the faithful pair I

Expand their downy wings, and foften Henry's care.
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148 T-HE - ENR FADE
Still fleep repairs to Vincenne’s thady ground ;
The winds fubfide, and filence reigns around,
Hope's blooming offspring, happy dreams {ucceed,

And give the pleafing, though ideal meed. 20

-
o

1

The verdant olive, and the laurel bough,

Entwined with poppies, grace the hero’s brow.

On Bourbon’s temples Louis plac’d the crown
Whofe radiant honours once adorn’d his own.
Go, reign, he cried, and triumph o’er thy foes ; 25
No other hope the race of Louis knows.
“Yet think diviner prefents to receive,
Far more, my fon, than royalty I give.
W hat boots renown in arms, fhould heav’n withhold
Her light more precious than the pureft gold ¢ 30
Thefe worldly honours are a barren good 3

Rewards uncertain on the brave beftow’d :

IR |
i
>

o
>
55
>
»

A tranfient greatnef§, and a fading wreath
Blafted by troubles, and deftroy’d by death.

Empire more durable, for thee defigned, 35

YV v

I come to {hew thee, and inform thy mind.

SPh (1

Attend my fteps through paths thou ne’er haft trod,
And fly to meet the bofom of thy God.
"Thus |
|
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THE-HENRT ADE 149
Thus fpoke the faint 5 they mount the car of light,
And fwiftly traverfe the atherial hcight. 40
Thus midnight light'nings flath, while thunders rowl,
And cleave the ambient air from pole, to pole.
Thus rofe Elijah on the fiery cloud ;

The radiant =ther with effulgence glow’d :

To purer worlds, array’d in glories bright, 45
"The prophet fled, and vanifh’d from the fight.

Amidft thofe orbs which move by certain laws
Known to each fage whom love of {cience draws,
The fun revolving round his axle turns,
Shines undiminifh’d, and for ever burns, 50

Thence {pring thofe golden torrents, which beftow
All vital warmth, and vigor as they flow.
From thence the welcome day, and year proceeds ;

Through various worlds his genial influence fpreads.

The rolling planets beam with borrowed rays, e

And all around refle& the folar blaze ;

Attralt each other, and each other thun:

And end their courfes where they firft begun,

Farin the void unnumber’d worlds arife,

And funs unnumber’d light the azure fkies. 0o
¥ar beyond all the God of heav’n refides,

Marks ev’ry orbit, ev’ry motion guides.

H 3 Thither
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350 T HE HENRIADE.

T hither the hero, and the faint repatr;
_PI* riads of lplilL:} are created th
Which amply people all the ”I-:)h-:.; and fill 65
The human body ; fuch th’Almighty’s will.
There, with immortal {pirits at his feet,
The judge incorruptible holds his feat,
The God eternal, in all climes ador’d
By diff ’rent names, Jehova, Jove, or Lord, 70
Before his threne our plaintive forrows rife
Qur errors he beholds with pityingeyes:
Thofe fenfelefs portraits, figur’d by mankind,

To paint his linage, and omnifcient mind.

X
L

All who on earth’s inferior confines breathe,
Attend his fummons through the gates of death.

The Laf ern fage, with holy wifdom fraught,

b

The {ons of {cience, whom Confucius taught;

o

Thofe, who fucceed in Zoroafter’s caufe,

Yy,

And blipdly yie .1d {ubmiflion to his laws 80

The pale inhabitants of Zembla’s coalt,

IV Vvy

'That dreary region of eternal froft ;

¥

Canadia’s fons, ' with fatal error blind
2 3

Where truth illumines not the favage mind.
“The gazing Dervis looks in vain'around 85

At God’s right hand no prophet to’ be'found.
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T HE HIEANRT A'D E: 151
The Bonze, with gloomy, penitential brow, |

Derives no comfort from his rigid vow. i

At once enlightned, all the dead await

DAL

RO

To hear their {entence, and approaching fate. coO

~ n

Maaeka:

That mighty Being, whofe extended view,
And boundlefs Ln0*=*lcdf{3 looks all nature through,

The paft, the prefent, and the future times

Rewards their love, or punifhes their crimes.

o

T'he prince approach’d not, in thofe realms of lizht, g3

-

The throne invifible to human fight ;

g
<
LG

Whence iflues forth the terrible decree

Which man prefumes too fondly to forefee.

Is God, faid Henry to himfelf, unjuft,
On whom the world’s created beings truft ? 100
Will the Almighty not vouchfafe to fave
For want of knowledge which he never gave ?
Expe& religion where it neverthone ;
And judge the univerfe by laws unknown ?

His hand created all, and all will find 1

O

That heaven’s high king is merciful, and kind.
His voice informs the whole, and ev’ry part;
Fair nature’s laws are ftamp’d on ev’ry heart.
H 4 Nature,
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Nature, .the fame through each inferior clime,

Pure, and unfpotted to the end of time, 1@
By this the pagan’s fentence will proceed,

And pagan virtue is religion’s deed,

While thus, with reafon narrow, and confin’d,
On truth’s myfterious he employ’d his mind,
A folemn, awful voice was heard around ; 115
All heav’n, all nature thudder’d at the found.
Such were the thunders, which from Sinai’s brow,
Diffus’d a horror through the plains below.
Each feraph glow’d with adoration’s fire,
And filence reign’d through all the cherub choir. 128
The rolling {pheres the facred accents caught,
And truths divine to other planets taught.
Diftruft thy mental pow'rs, nor blindly firay r
As pride, or feebler reafon points the way,

>
-,-r
>
>

vy

-

1 be high invifible who rules above, 125

Efcapes thy knowledge, but demands thy love.,
His pow’r, and juftice punifp, and controul
Each wilful error of the flubborn foul. 1
2o pure devotion be thy heart confign’d,

A1) 9 99

!V--* >

.ﬁ_.
QY

Tzath's radiant orb illumine all thy mind. 136 |
T hefe ||
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T HE HENRIADE, 152

29

Thefe were the founds, when, through the fields of

light,
A rapid whirlwind from the @therial height
Convey’d the prince to dark, and dreary climes
Y P ) Y 2
Like thofe where Chaos reign’d in elder times.
No folar influence, like it’s author miid, 135
Diffufes comfort through the favage wild.
g
Angels abhor the defolated wafte,
W hich life’s fair, fruitful bloflom never erac’d.
) —
Confufion, death, each terror of defpair
2 2 i 2
Fix'd on his throne, prefides a tyrant there: 149
O heav’'ns | what fhrieks of woe, what piteous cries,
W hat fulph’rous fmoaks, what horrid flames arife !
What fiends, cried Bourbon, to thefe climes retreat !
What gulphs, what torrents burft beneath our feet !
See here, the faint return’d, the gates of hell, 148
Which juftice form’d, where impious fpirits dwell,
ome, view the difmal regions of diftrefs ;
C . tl )
Thefe paths are always eafy of accefs.
I'hefe path Iways ealy of accef
There fquint-eyed Envy lay, whofe pois’nous breath
Confumes the verdure of each laurel wreath ; 150
1 night’s impenetrable darknefs bred
In night’s impenetrable darknefs bred,
ohe hates the living, but applauds the dead.
Her fparkling eyes, which fhun the orb of day,
Perceiving Henry, Envy turn’d away.

H'sg __ Near
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Nearher, felf-loving, ﬁ:if—admirizag pride, 155

And down-caft weaknefs, ever p:lic, relide
Weaknefs, which yields to each perfuafive crime,
And crops the flow’r of virtuc 1 it’s prime.

Ambition there wigh head-ftrong fury raves,

With thrones furrounded, fepulchres, and flaves. 160
Submiflive, meek Hypocrify was nigh,

Hell in her heart, all heav’n in her eye.

There Int'reft, father of all crimes, appear'd,

And blinded Zeal by eruelty rever’d.

Thefe wild, tyrannic rulers of mankind, 165
When mey came, their favage air re w 1 d.

T'heir impious troop ne’er reach’d his purer {oul,
Such virtue yields not to their mad controul.
Who comes, they cried, tobreak the peaceful reft
Of night eternal, and thefe fhades moleft ? 170
Oour hero view’d the fubterraneous fcene,
And {lowly travell’d through the ranks obfcene.
Louis led on. — Oh heay’n ! is that the hand,
Which murder’d Valois at the League’s command ?
Is that the monfter ? yes, I know him well, 175
His arm {till holds the parricidal fteel. ,
While barb’rous priefts proclaim the wretch divine,

And place his portrait on the hallow’d fhrine,

2 57 T
1 L.,ugn
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Though Rome, and fation celebrate his name

To hymns, and praifes hell denies his claim. 180

Princes, and kings, the honour’d faint replied,
Meet in:thefe realms the punithment of pride.
Behold thofe tyrants, once ador’d by all,
Whofe height but ferv’d to aggrandize their fall,
God pours hisvengeance on thefcepter’d crowd, 185
For vice committed, and for crimes allow’d.
Death,” from on high commiffion’d to deftroy,
Cut fhort the tranfport of each wayward joy
No pomp of greatnefs could thevictim fave ;
Their beams of glory fet with in the grave, 192
Now is no civil, {ly deceiver near,
‘T'o whifper error in the fovreign’s ear.
Once injur’d truth the {fword of terror draws ;
Difplays each crime, and indicates her caufe.
Behold yon heroes tremble at her nod, 19§
Efteem’d as tyrants in the eyes of God.
Now on their heads defcend thofe thunders dire,
Form’d by themfelves to fet the world on fire.
Clofe by their fide, the weakeft of mankind,
Each liftlefs, feeble monarch is reclin’d ; 20
Whofe indolence difgrac’d the fubjelt land,

Meer airy forms, meer nothings in command,
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156 THE :HENRIADE:
Sinifter counfellors on thefe aw: it,
Once their imperious minifters of ftate, i
Proud, avaritious, of immoral lives, 205
Who {old what honours Mars, or Themis gives :

Sold what our fathers purchas’d by their blood,

And all that’s precious to the great, and good.

Tell me, faid Henry, O yé fons of ea’e,
Muft tender fpirits dwell in climes like thefe?  2r@
You, who, on flowry couches, pafs away
“The tranquil moments of life’s ufelefs day.
Shall virtue’s friends in fiery torments roll ?
Whofe faults have rifen from expanfe of foul.

Shall one miftaken, momentary joy

215
» Maturer Wifdom’s plenteous fruits dcﬂ'rcy 7
7 I'} "This, cried the prince, the lot-of human race ?
. : Condemn’d for endlefs ages to diftrefs !
g‘% If all mankind one common hell devours,
| j';? Eternal tortures clofe our tranfient hours, 220
'» ‘Who was not more in non-exiftence bleft?
35 Who would not perith at his mother’s breaft ?
’?;" Far happier man ! had God’s creative hand |
[: ' Form’d him lefs free, in innocence to ftand : |
Had God, thus awfully fevere, beftow’d 225 !'
The fole capacity of doing good. | |
Think = |

|
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| Think not, the faint replied, that finners feel i
| Vengeance too heavy; or deferve not hell, |

Think not the great creator of mankind 2.30
To thefe his works is cruel, or unkind.
Lord of all beings, he prefides above
With mercy infinite, and boundlefs love.
Though mortals {ee the tyrant in their God,
Parental tendernefs dire@s his rod. 235
Let not thefe horrid {cenes thy foul alarm ;
Compaflion checks the fury of his arm :
Nor endlefs punithments infli@s on thofe
Whofe faults from human imperfe&ion rofe :
Whofe pleafures, follow’d by remorfe, have been 240
The tranfient caufe of momentary {in,
Such were his accents—to the realms of light
Both are convey’d with inftantaneous flight.
Infernal darknefs thuns thofe flow’ry plains
Where fpotlefs innocence for ever reigns. 248
There, in the floods of pureft zther play
The beams refulgent of eternal day. _
Each blooming fcene feraphick joys beftow’d ;
| And Henry’s foul with unknown raptures glow’d.
There tranquil pleafure fpreads her ev’ry charm 250
{  Which thought can fancy, or which heav’n can form,

N Q |
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158 THE HENRIADE
No cares follicit, and no paflions move ;
y F
But all is govern’d by angeliclove.
Far other love, than that of wild defires,

Which groffer fenfe, and luxury infpires. 2

L
W

The bright, the facred flame on earth unknown,
Which burns in heav’n, and heav’nly minds alone.
It’s chafte endearments all thzir hours employ,

And endlefs withes meet with endlefs joy.

There dwell true heroes ; there each pious fage, 260
And monarchs once the glory of their age.

Thence Charlemagne, and Clovis turn their eyes

On Gallia’s empire from the azure fkies :

On golden thrones for ever plac'd {fublime,

And clad in honours unimpair’d by time. 2635
There, fierceft foes the happy union prove

Of pure affection, anda brother’s love.

* 1, ouis the wife, amidft the royal band,

Tall as a cedar, iffues his command.

Louis, of France the glory, and the pride, 270
Who rul’d our realms with juftice by his fide.

Oft’ would he pardon, oft’ relief fupply ;

And wipe the falling tear from ev’ry eye.

D' Amboife is ftill commiffion’d to attend ;

His faithful minifter, and warmeift friend. 275

# Lous XII,

To
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To him alone was Gallia’s honour dear - j
To him alone her homage was fincere.
His gentler hands were fullied not with blood ;

His ey’ ry wifh was center’'d in her good.

Oh fpotlefs manners ! bright, and h: alcyon days ! 280
Worthy eternal memory, and praife.
Then wholefome laws addrn’d, and blefs’d the ftate ;
Subjedts were happy, and the monarch great.
Return, ye halcyon days, with golden wing :
And equal bleflings, equal honours bring. 283
Virtue, defcend, another Louis frame

As rich in merit, and as great in fame.
? o

Farther remote, thofe worthy heroes {tood,
Carelefs of life, and prodigal of blood,
Who died with tranfport for the public weal 3 296
Led on by duty, not enrag’d by zeal. |
Braye * Montmorency, +, Tremouille t, de Foix,

Who fought their paffage to thofe fields of joy.

e

g

Montmorency | It would £ill a volume, fhould we fpecify the
{ervices done to the ftate by this iduﬂw.

T Tremouille ] Amongﬁ' many great men of this name, Guy
de la l;uuouulc 1s particularly alluded to. He was fimamed
the Fal; ant 5 -C; airied the JO';;I.]. ftandard : and refus'd the high
conftable’s fwvord in the reign of Charles VI,

fde Foix ] Gafton de fop, duke of Nemours, and nephew te

ouis XII. He was-lain at the famous battle ot Ratenna ; has
Ving received fourteen wounds, anddefeated the enemy.

g

There
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160 THEHENRIA DE.
There + Guelclin drinks of pleafures purer {prings :
Guefclin, th’avenger, and the dread of kings. 295
There too appear’d the ¥ Amazonian dame,

The tott’ring. throne’s fupport, and England’s fhame.

Thefe, cried the faint, who now poffefs the ikies,
Like thee with glory dazzled Europe’s eyes.
Virtue alone their fimpler minds could move : 300
"The church was nourifh’d by their filial love.
Like me they honour’d truth’s diviner name :
Qur worfhip uniform, our church the fame.
Say, why does Bourbon follow other laws,

Or why defend religion’s weaker caufe ? 305

‘Time, with inceflant flight prepar’d to roam,

Quits, and revifits this terrific dome :

+ Guefchn.] France owed her prefervation té this great man,
in the reign of Charles V. He conquered Caftile, placed Henry
de Tranftamare upon the throne of Peter the cruel, and was con-

ftable of France, and Caftile.

* Amazonian Dame.) Joan'd’Arc (known by the name of the
Maid of Orleans.] She was fervant-maid at an inn; and born at
the village of Domremy upon the Meule : being {uperior to her fex
in {treng [h of body, and bravery of mind, {he was employed by
the count de Dunois to 1etrieve the affairs of Charles VII. taken
prifoner 1n a fally at Com plt ine m the year 1430, conduéted to
Rouen, tried as a forcerefs in an ecclefiaftical court, and burnt by

the Lngh{h.
And

it
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And pours with plenteous hand on 41l mankind

The good, and evil for each race defign’d.

An altar high of mafly iron bears 310

The fatal annals of fucceeding years.

Where God’s own hand has mark’d, nor mark’d in
vain

Each tranfient pleafure, &ach feverer pain,

There liberty, that haughty flave, is bound,

With chains invifible encircled round- 315
Beneath the yoke fhe bends her ftubborn head,

otill unconftrain’d, unconfcious of the deed,

This fuppliant turn that hidden chain fupplies

Wifely conceal’d for ever from her eyes,

The fates appear her fentence to fulfill : 320

Each action feems the produé of free-will.

From thence, cried Louis, on the human race
Defcends the influence of heav’nly grace.
In future times its pow’r thy tongue fhall tell :
Its purer radiance al] thy heart fhall feel. 325
Thofe precious moments God alone beftows ;
No mortal haftens, and no being knows.
But Oh how flowly comes that period on
When God fhall love, and own thee for his fon !

Toe

Ot Mo SR e e e
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Too long thall weaknefs hide thy brighter rays; 330
And lead thy fteps through errors flipp’ry ways.
Teach him, kind heav'n, the happier, better road;

C A roon Bt g S B - Rirn F A R
ohorten the days which part him from his God.

r . - =1
But fee what crowds in long fucceflion prefs

{pace, 335

T'hefe facred manfions to thy view difplay

Through the vaft region. of ynbounded

The unborn offspring of fome future day.

All times, and places are for ever nigh,

All beings prefent to Jehova’s eye.

Here fate has mark’d their deftin’d hour of birth, ~ 340
Their rife, their grandeur, and their fall on earth.
"The various changes of each life to come,

Their vices, virtues, and their final doom, |

e Sy

Draw near, for heav’n allows us to forefee |
What kings, and heroes fhall defcend from thee. 345

- -y o ~ B dals 2 A
"That graceful perfonage is Bourbon’s {on,

>
,'_n
>
B .
v

v

Form’d to {upport the glory of the crown,
‘The warlike leader fhall his triumphs boaft
L

O’er Belgia’s plains, and proud Iberia’s coaft.

¥y ¥\

e

W

To deeds more noble fhall his fon afpire ; 35¢ |

And wreaths more {plendid firlt adorn his fire. |
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On beds of lillies, near a tow'ring throne,
Two radiant forms before our hero {hone.
Monarchs they fcem’d, of high, imperious pride,
And Roman purple flow’d adown their fide. 255
A fubject nation couch’d bencath their feet,
And guards unnumber’d form’d the train comnl&te.
Thefe, faid the faint, are.doom’d to endlefs fame :
In all things fov’reigns, fave the royal name.
Richelieu; and Mazarin, defign’d by fate 2060
Immortal minifters of Gallia’s fate.
To them fhall policy c-:mﬁgn her aid ;
And fortune raife them from the altar’s {hade.
Rul’d by defpotic pow’r, fhall France confefs
Great Richelieu’s genius, Mazarin’s addrefs. 305
* One flies with art before the rifing ftorm :
One braves all danger in it’s fierceft form.
Both to the princes of our royal bload
With hate relentlefs enemies avow’d.
With high ambition, and with pride infpir'd, 370
By all diflik’d and yet by all admir’d.

* One flies.] Cardinal Mazarin was cblig’d to leave the kingdom
I the year 1651 ; notwithftanding he had the entire government
of the qmul R:. ent. - Cardinal H.ld Lmu on the contrary qus
maintain’d his fituation in fpite of his enemies, and -“the king,
wha. was difgufted at his behaviour,

Their
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164 TR G HEANGR - TASD AR,
Their artful fchemes, and indadtry fhall bring

Plagues on their country, glory on their king,

O thou, great * Colbert, whofe enlighten’d mind
Schemes lefs extenfive for our good defign’d ! 375
3“5(: luftre equals, none excells thy own,

ve that which gilds, and decorates the crown.
Nurs'd by thy genius, heav’n-born ;)}L 1ty reigns,
And pours her treafures over Gallia’s plains.

Colbert by gen’rous deeds to glory rofe : 38e
His only vengeance was to blefs his foes.

‘Thus were difpens’d the gifts of heav’nly grace,

By God’s own confident on Ifracl’s race.

‘T'hat race, whofe blafphemy could ne’er remove,

©r quench the beams of mercy, and of love, 385

What troops of flaves before 4 that monarch ftand !
What numbers tremble at his hich command !
No king did Gallia ever yet obey
With fuch profound {ubmiflion to his fway.

=

* Colbert was detefted by the people. ‘That blind, and [avage
monfter would haye dug his body out of the ground ; but the ap-
probation of men of fenfe, which at length plw:ulf,d has render=
ed his name for ever dear, ard ]hpt.ﬂ-lbiL.

+ That msnarch.] Louis XIV,
T hough

53858}
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LT HEITHENRIADTE 165
Though léfs belov’d, more dreaded in her eyes, 390
Like thee he claims fair glory’s richeft prize,
Firm in all danger, in fuccefs too warm
When fortune*fmiles, and conqueft meets his arm.
Himfelf thall crufh, fuperior to intrigue,
Full twenty nations join’d in pow’rful league. 305
Praife fhall attend him to his lateft breath,
Great in his life, but greater in his death,
Thrice happy age ! when nature’s lavith hand
With all her graces thall adorn the land.
Thrice happy age ! when ev'ry art refin’d 400
Spreads her fair polifh o’er the ruder mind.
The mufe for ever our retreats fhall love
More than the fhades of Aganippe’s grove,
From fculpturd ftone the leeming accent flows ;
With animated tints the canvafs glows. - 408
What fons of fcience in that period rife,
Meafure the univerfe, and read the fkies !
The purer ray of philofophic light
Reveals all nature, and difpells the night,
Prefumptuous error from their view retreats ; 410
Truth crowns their labours, and theirjoy compleats,
Thy accents too fweet mufic, ftrike mine ear,
Muﬁc, defcended from the heav’nly fphere.

"Tis
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166 THE HENRIADE.
*T'is thine to footh, to foften, and controul
Each wayward paffion of the ruffled foul. 413

Unpolifh’d Greece, and Italy have own’d

.

2

‘The firong inchantments of thy magic found.
:

[ |

The fubjelts rul’d by Gallia’s pow’rful king

Shall bravely conquer, and as fweetly {ing.

Shall join the poet’s to the warrior’s praife, 4280
And twine Bellona’s with Apollo’s bays.
E’en now I fee this fecond age of gold -
Produce a people of heroic mould. h
2 e 0!
Here num’rous armies {kim before my {icht ; At
R Im
There fly the Bourbons eager for the fight. 4250 3
At once his mafter’s terror, and {upport, ' f}}]
Great * Condé makes the flames of war his {port.
e Turenne more calmly meets the hoftile pow'r, =
In arms his equal, and in wifdom more. 5
3 at
> of
) — il e
| » a1l
L the
= * Condé.] Louis de Bourbon, generally called the great Condé d
| and Henry vifcount de Turenoe, l. ave been look'd upon:as HL
i’;’n greateft generals of their time.  They have both gained very un-
. portant viCtories, and ace 111“u1 ~lory even in their defeats. The the

)

>

prince of Condé’s genius | L.nul, as 1t was [aid; more proper for af 3
day of battle, and that of Mr. de Turenne for a whole campaign.§  di
It+is certain at leaft, that Mr. de Turrenne gained confiderable § el

advantages over the great Condé at Gien, Etampes, Paris,, Arrasy wh
and the battle of Dunes. We fhall not however attempt to de-§ Bz
termine whica was the greatelt mani

¥¥ia

Affemblage
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Allemblage rare ! in* Catinat are feen 430

The hero’s talents; and the fase’s mien.

Known by his compafs + Vauban from the tow’r
Smiles at the tumult, and the cannon’s roar.
England fhall tell of  Luxembours’s renown

o . o >

In war invincible, at court unknown, 435

the battle of Staffarde, and Marfeilles: and obeyed without re-
luftance, or murmuring the marfhal de Villerois, who fent him
orders without confulting him. He refigned his command with
the-utmoft compofure 3 never complained of any perfon’s freats
ment, atked nothing of the king, and died like a tiue philofopher
at his country-feat at St. Gratien. He never dugmented or di-
minifhed his eftate, and never for a moment acted unworthy his
charadter as a man of temperance, and moderation.

* Catinat.] The marfhal de Catinat, bornin 16373 he gained

T Vauban.] The marthal de Vauban, bornin 1633, the greateft
engineer that ever lived, He repaired upon a new plan of his own
no lefs than 500 old fortifications; and built 33+ He conduéted
53 feiges, and was prelent at 140 ations. = He left behind him
at his dearly 12 manufeript volumes full of defigns for the good
of the ftate': none of which has ever yet been executed.  Ho: was
tmember of the academyv of fciences, and did more honour to it
than any other: perfon, by rendering mathematics fubfErvient to
the advantage of his country.

I Luxembourg.] Francis Henry de Montmorency, who took
the namme of Luxemboure ;- marfhal of France, and both duke,
aid peey of the realm, He cained the battle of Caffel, under the

TeStion of Monfieur, the brother of Louis XIV., and won the
€lebrated victories of Mons, Fleurus, Steinkerke, and Nerwinde,
Where he adted as commanding officer. He was confined to the

altile, and eXceedingly ill trealed by the miniftry.

Onward




= ¢ g 8 e b e = - L ——
re— s A i - - T

i - o io=a - s e . A E {32 ]

168 T HE HENRIADE,

Onward I fee the martial * Villars move Se
‘To wreft the thunder from the bird of Jove. C
Conqueft attends to bid the battle ceafe, D
And leaves him {cv’reign arbiter of peace. H.
Denain fhall own brave Villars to have been 440 H,
The worthy rival of the great Eugene. D

O]
What + princely youth draws near, whofe manlyl o

face W
United majefty, and {weetnefs grace ? W
Pi‘l

* Villars.] It was the author’s original defign to mention noj F
living character through the whole poem : and the rule propofedf
has enly been deviated from in favour of the marfhal duke de Ea
Villars. He gained the battle of Fredelingue, and that of the 0
firft Hocftet. It is remarkable that in this engagement he pofted |
himfelf on the fame fpet of ground which the duke of Marld W

>
i

berough afterwards occupied, when he won that very fignal

o) victory of the fecond Hocftet, fo fatal to France, Upon refuming T
::’, the command of the army, the marfhal was afterwards engaged
2D in the famous battle of Blangis, or Malplaquet, in which twent}

[ > thoufand of the enemy were flain ; and the lofs of which wag
£ owing to the marfhal’s being wounded. In the year 1712, whell A,
> the enemy threatened to proceed to Paris, and it was deliberated
P whether Louis XIV. fhould not quit Verfailles, the marfhal d A
‘):.)n Villars defeated prince Eugene at Denain, diflodged the enemfi
s from their poft at Marchienne, raifed the feige of Landrecy, too !
l." Douay, Quefnoy, and Bouehain at difcretion, and afterwardd

ke agreed upon a peace at Radftat in the king’s name, with the
fame prince Evgene, the emperor’s plenipotentiary. ] W

+ Princely youth.] This poem was compofed in the infancy 0
Lowis XV, T

Set T
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See how unmov’d

Oh heav’ns | what fudden thade
Conceals the beauties which his form difplay’d ! “445
Death flutters round ; health; beauty, ‘all'is oone’:
He falls juft ready to ‘afcend thethrone.

Heav’n form’d him all that’s truly juft, and oood
Defcended; Bourbon, from thy royal blood.

Oh gracious God ! fhall fate but thew mankind 450
A flow’r fo fweet, and virtues fo refin’d |

What could a foul fo gen’rous not obtain !

What joys would France experience from his reign !
Produc’d, and nurtur’d by his foft’ring hand

¥air peace, and plenty had enrich’d the land. 45

[
Wy

Each day fome new beneficence had brought
Oh how fhall Gallia weep ! alarming thr.&uz;nt -"
When one dark, filent fepulchre contains

The fon’s, ‘the mother’s, and the fire’s re:

Fall’n is the tree, and from it’s ruins {pririgs

460
An infant fucceflor to Gallid’s kings.

A tender thoot, from whofe increafing fhade

France m ay derive fome {alutary, aid.

Conduét him, Fleury, to the throne of truth

Wait on his years, and cultivate -his youth, 6
Teach him fclf. knowledge, and, if J.*i-:,rm, can,
Teach him that Louis Is 1o more-than man.

1
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170 THE tHEN R BADLE;
Infpire each virtue which can life .adorn ;

Kings for their fubjeéts, not themfelves are born.
And, thou, O/irance, once more.arife-to day; 470
Refume thy majefty beneath his. fway.

Let ev’ry {cience, which, retir’d before,

Crown thy fair temples, and adorn thy. thore;

"The azure waters with thy navies fweep :

So wills the monarch.of .the hoary: deep. AV S
See, from theNile, the:Euxine, and the Ind,

Each port by nature; or by art defign’d,

Commerce aloud demands thee for her feat ;

And fpreads her richeft treafures at thy feet.

Adieu to terrour, and adieu towar, 480

T he peaceful olive be thy future‘care.

Purfued by envy, and diftradtion’s crew,
* A chief renown’d advances to the view;
Eafy, not weak, when glory {purs him on,
Engag’d by novelties, by trifles won. 485
Though luxury difplays a thoufand charms,
And fmiling pleafure courts him to her arms,
Yet fhall'he keep all Europe in fufpenfe

By artful politics, and manly fenfe.

* A chief renvavned. ] A true portrait of the duke of Orleans.

The
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The world fhall move as:Orleans fhall guide; : 490
And ev’ry feience flourifl at his fide.
Empire, my fon, himfelf fhall never reach ;

’Tis.bis the art of government to teach,

Now burft the tht umt‘r from the op’ning fkies,

And Gallia’s ftandard wav’d before their eyes, 495
Iberia’s troops, array’d in arms compleat,

The German cng]c crufh’d beneath their feet.
When thus the faint—no more remains the trace
Of Charles the fifth, his glory, or his race.

Each Czu'LhTy being has it’s final hour ; 500
Eternal wifdom let us all adore,

From thence all human revolutions fpring

E'en Spain from Bourbon fhall requeit a a king,
Illuftrious Philip {hall receive the crown ;

And fit as n:u;m:'ch on Iberia’s throne. 508

Surprize was foon fucceeded by delight;

And Henry’s foul enraptur’d at the fizht.

Reprefs thy tranfports, cried the faint, and dread
This great event, this prefent to Madrid.

Say, who can fathom heav’n’s conceal’d intent, 510
]J;—i.mh;'crs may come, and Paris may repent.

Oh Philip ! Oh my fons ! fhall France, and Spain
Thus meet, and never be disjoin’d again!

) How
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172 T H ExHE N°“R'T1T ADE;

How long fhall fatal politics forbear
To light the flames of difcord, and of war ! 515

Thus Louis fpoke — when lo ! the {cene withdrew,

Each obje& vanifh’d from our hero’s view.
"The facred portals clos’d before his eyes,

~ And fudden darknefs overfpread the fkies,
Far in the eaft Aurora moving on 5§20
Unlock’d the golden chambers of the fun.
Night’s fable robe o’er other climes was fpread,
Each dream retir’d, and ev’ry flitting thade.
'The prince arofe, with heav’nly ardor fir'd, *
Unufual vigor all his {oul infpir’d. 5258
Fear, and refpeét, great Bourbon, now were thine:
Full on thy brow fat majefty divine,

_Thus when before the tribes great Mofes ftood,
Return’d at length from Sinai, and from God,
His eyeballs flafh’d intolerable light ; 530
Each proftrate Hebrew fthudder’d at the fight.
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Tug ARGUMENT.

The earl of Egmont comes to affiff May'ne and the
League. Battle of Ivry, in which May’ne is defeated,
and Egmont flain, Valour, and clemency of Henry
the Great.
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: EJECTED by their lofs, the ftates appear
Lefs haughty, and afflume an humbler air,

<
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ry, fuch terrour in their hearts had wrought,
Henry, fuch terrour in their hearts had wrought

2 P
ATAA

4

Their king creating {chemes were all forgot;

AR
= --‘.ﬂ

W

Wav’ring and weak in counfel, and afraid

Fon'
A,

To crown their idol May’ne, -or to degrade,

AAAPANAA

By vain decrees they labour to complete

fal

el e

And ratify a pow’r, not giv’'nhim yet,

[

1 "This felf-commiflion’d chief, this king uncrown’d

In chains of iron rule his fation bound ; 1Q

I He was declared by the parliament, which continued attach-
3 . . = < g ,.. . = ~
¢ °to him, licutenant-general of the fiate, and kingdom of

France,

ke His.




178 T'H E-HENRIADE,
His w Ellin-g flaves obedient to his laws,
Refolve to fight and perith in-his caufes
s flulh’d with hope, to council he convenes
naughty lords, on whom his fortune leans.
ame: defpair, and unextinguifh’d hate, I8
And malice on their faded features fate ;
Seme tremble in their pace, and feebly 'tread,
aint with the lofs of blood in battle fhed,
But keen refentment prompts them to repair
Their lofles, and revenge the wounds they bear., 26
Before the chief their fulien ranks they range,
And grafp their thining arms, and vow tevenge,;

PR
T L
as fable fei

/ R A T e Lo 3
So the fierce Tons of eart] oIS,

1'}
Where Pelion overlooks Theffalia’s plains,
With mountains piled on mountzins, vainlyftrove, 25

A

I'o fcale the eve rlafting throne of Jove.
When fudden on'a car of radiant light

Exalted, Difcord“flafh’d tpon th

eir ﬁ;‘nt :

Courage, fhe faidy *tis. now the times deniand

Your fixt refolves, lo! fuccour is at hand. 20
Firft ran d’Aumale, ‘and joyful from dfar
Beheld the Spanifh launces gleam in air;

Thhen cried aloud, ’tiscome; th’ expected aid,

S0 oft demanded, and o long delay’d.
War
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Near to that hallow’d {pot, where reft rever’d , 35
The reliques of our kings, - their, march-appear/diy
The groves of polifh’d {pears,. the targets bound
With circling gold, the fhining helms around,
Againft the fun with full reflettion play,
Rival hislight and fhed-a fecond day. 40
To meet their.march the roaring rabble went,
And hail’d theimighty chief Madrid-had fent;
That chiefiwas * Egmont's fam’d for martial fire,
Ambitiotis fon of an unthappy fire ;
At Bruflels firft he drew the vital air; 45
His country’s weal was all his father’s care, |

1

For that, the rage.of tyrants he defied,

¢

And in the caufe of freedom,’ bravely died.
The {ervile fon, as bafeas he was proud,

-

Fawn’d on that hand which fhed his father’s blood, 5>
For fordid int’reft join’d his country’s:foes,
And fought for France, regardlefs of her woes,
Philip, on May'ne the warlike youth'beftow’d,
And arm’d him forth to be his guardian God ;
Ner doubted May’ne, but flaughter and difmay 55

Should fpread to Bourbon’s tent; when Egmont led the

way.

f Egmont, fon of admiral Egmont, who was be-
ruffels together with the prince de Horn,

With
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180 T HEHENRIADE,
With heedlefs arrogznce their march they drew,
And Henry’s heart ‘exulted at the viéw,

Gods ! how hiseager hopes anticipate

And meet the moment that decides his fate,

Their fireams where Iton and fair Eura lead,
By nature bleft, a fertile plain is fpread,
No wars had yet approach’d the peaceful fcene,
Nor warrior’s footftep prefs’d the flow’ry green,
The thepherds there, ~while civil rage deftroy’d
The regions round, their happy hours enjoy’d,
Screen’d by their poverty, ‘they feem’d fecure
From lawlefs rapine and the foldier’s pow’r,
Norheard beneath'their humble roofs the jar

Of arms, or clamour of the founding war.

Thither each hoflile leader his array
Diretsy-and defolation marks theirway,
A fudden horrorftrikes the trembling'floods
= 2
The frighted fhepherds feek the fhelt’rine woods
o l 5 3
ke partners.of their grief attend their flight,

And bear their weeping infants from the fight.

XY e haplefs natives of this fweet recefs!

. . 1 I
Charge not at leaft your king with your diftrefs,

60

~X
L 5y !

S
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For peace he courts the combat, ‘and his hand
Shall fhed 'the bounteous biefiing o’er the land ; 80
He thares your forrows, and fhall end your woes,
Nor feeks you, but to fave youfrom your foes.

Alongithe ranks he darts his glancing eyes;
Swift as thf: winds his foaming courfer fliess
Proud of his lead, he catches with delight 8g

The trumpets found, and hopes the promif’d ficht.
) 5 P 5

Crown’d with his laurels, at their mafter’s fide
A well diftinguifh’d ¢

+D’Aumont, beneath five kings a chief renown’d,

roupe of warriars ride,

*Biron, whofe name bore terrour in the found, * g@
fHis fon, whom toil nor danger could reftrain,

Who.foon alas! — but he was faithful then ;

T John D’Aximont, marfhal of 1"1 ance, who did wonders at
the battle of 1»,,';, was the fon of Peter d’ ‘mmrmt aud Frances de
Sully, an heirefs of the ancient family of Sully, He ferved under

_ chn, II. Francis I1. Charles II, iiuur. | 7 I '11.Ll Henry IV.

Iu,t][j de C \mtmd de Biron, marihal of Fr ance, and grand
malter of the artiller He was a great warriour, commanded
the corps de referve at In;, and was very inftrumental in gaining
the ndmv

I Chailes Contand de Biron, fon of the former. He r::;-mIde
fum ards againlt "Hemry IV, and was beheaded in the court of

We Battile in 16012,
g
Grillion
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182 T HE tHOEMN-R:1 A D E;
Grillon and Sully by the guilty fear’d,

Chiefs whom the League detefted, yet rever'd,

§ Turenne, whofe virtues and unrival’d fame, 05
Won the fair honours of the Bouillon name,

I1l-fated pow’r alas! and ill maintain’d,

| e I R, R R |

Crufh’d in'the birth, and loft as foon as gain’d.

His creft amid'the band brave Effex rears,

| o i L |

And like a palm benéath our fkies appears 100
I P ]

Py

Amohg ‘our elms the lofty {tranger fhoves

e

His growth, as if he-{corn’d the native groves.

From his bright calque with orient gems array’d

And burniith’d gold, a ftarry luftre play’d ;

Dear, valued gifts! with which his miftrefs {trove 105

Lefs to reward his courage, than his love,

A
: Ambitious chief ! the mighty bulwark grown
i __) e ¥ > i
Y0 = - i | - 1 1" ~ . K
58 Of Gallia’s prince, and darling of his own.
> s N : !
> Such-was the momarch’strain; with-ftedfaft air
b . - =
2 And firm, they wait the fignal of the war, o f !
= - . 5 !
2 (lad omens from their Henry’s eyes they toak, :
. And read their conguelt {ure in hisin{pirine lock; I
» PRING
. i |
Q
IS % 5 T - o J
§ Henry de 1a Tour d'Orliegues, viftount of Turenne, marfhal
of France, -Hemy the great manied chimito. Charlate de .13 g
Mark, princefs of Sedan, m 1591. The marthal went on the §*
v edding night (o take Stenay by afiault, ;




FOES Ty

s

e L _-_......._”......,_._.______-.—-—- x———mqu_n_.‘-a-..gl—— i B

THE HENRIADE. 183

"T'was then, afili¢ted with inglorious dread,
Unhappy May’ne perceiv’d his courage fled,
Whether at length his boding heart divines 11§
The wrath of heav’n on his unjuft defigns,

Whether the foul prophetic of our doom,

Forefees the dreary train of ills to come,

Whate’er the caufe, he feels a ¢hilling fear,

But veils it with a thew of feeming cheer, 120
Infpires his troops with ardour of renown,

And fills their hearts with hopes that dwell not in his

OWIl.

But Egmont at his fide, with glory fir'd,
And the rafh confidence his youth infpir’d,
Fluflvd for the fight, and eager to difplay 125
His prowefs, chides his infamous delay.
As when the Thracian courfer from afar,
Hears the fhrill trum ipet and the found of war
A martial fire informs his vivid eye,
He neighs, he fnorts, he bears his head on hi zh, -130
Imp:mcnt of reftraint he fcorns the rein,

r\ . . -
oprings o’er thefence and fcours along the plain ;

. Such Egmont feem’d, with beating heart he ftood,

And in his eye the rage of battle EI”'VK\:‘L}‘

-
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Ev




184 TPHE- HE*N'RT A'DE,

Ev’n now he ponders his approaching fame, 135

And looks on conqueft as his rightful claim ; ]
Alds ! he dreams not that his pride fhall gain .

Nought but a grave, in Ivry’s fatal plain.

Bourbomrat length drew near, and thus infpir'd

His ardent warriors whom his prefence fir'd ? 14Q. 2

Ye fons of France ! 'your king is at your head, ;

. You fee your-foes, then follow where I lead, i

) Mark well this waving plume amid the fight, '

Nor let the tempeft fhade it from your fight, :

3 To-that alone direct your conftant aim, 145 ,E]
= Still fure to find it in the road to fame.

T'hus fpoke the chief; his bands exulting hear, 'I_

£ ) And with new fury court the glorious war ; I

: ; Then march’d, and as he went, his pious breaft :

;? With filent pray’rs the God of hofts addre(s’d. 120 }

| ? At once the legions rufh with headlong pace f

‘5, Behind their chiefs, and fnatch’the middle fpace. (

_- :? So where the {eas with narrow Frith divide (

> Contabria’s coalt from Afric’s defert fide, 1

If eaftern ftorms along the channel pour, 155 ¢

Sudden the fierce conflifting oceans roar, ¢

Earth trembles at the thock, the fheeted brine f

Invades the fkies,. the fun forgets to fhine,

The




THE HENURIADE. 185
g The trembling moor believes all nature hurl’d

In ruin, and expeéts the falling world. 160

Now lengthen’d with the fpear the mufket fpread
The carnage wide, and flew with double {peed,
That fatal engine in Bayonne defign’d,
And fram’d by Difcord to lay wafte mankind,
Strikes a twin death, anhd can at once afford 165
The worft effect of fire, and havock of the fword.
Trembled the ftedfaft earth beneath their feet
As fword tofword and lance to lance they met,
¥rom rank to rank defpair and horror ftrode,
The fhame of flight and impious thirft of blood. - 17
‘Here from his ftronger fon the father flies, '
There by the brother’s arm the brother dies,
Nature was fhock’ d, and Eura’s confcious bank
Shrunk with abhorrence from the'blood it drank.
Bourbon his path right on to glory clears 1758
Through briftly forefts of portended fpears,
O’cr many a crefted helm his courfe he'{ped,
Clofe in his rear, ferene and undifma ay’d

Went Mornay, thoughtful'and intent alone

(¥,

e . e 3 .

On Henry’slife, regardlefs of his own: 180

o

v0, veil’d in human fhape, the poets feio
E 2 I Q

The gods engaced in arms on Phrygia’s plain

e SG}

o
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186 - T H E tH:EN:RI-A D E:

¢¢ So when an angel by divine command, :
¢« With rifing tempefts fhakes a guilty land, ¢
<« Well pleas’d th’Almighty’s orders to perform, 1850
<< 'He rides the whirlwind, ‘and dire&s the ftorm.” |
The royal chief his dread” commands ¢xprefs’d, P
0T The prudent ditates of a hero’s breatt, A\
05 Mornay the mighty charge.attentive caught, 3
03 And bore it where the diftantleaders fought, 190 'J
N The diftant leaders to their troops convey I
g5 The word, their troops receive it, and obey. f
They part, they join, in various forms are feen, J
25 One foul informsand guides the vaft machine. f
Swift thro’ the field return’d in hafte he feeks 158 :
The prince, accofts, and guards him while he {peaks ¥
But ftill the ftoic warrior kept unftain’d !
’) ‘W ith human blood, his inoffenfive hand, {
- ;} T'he kingalone employ’d his gen’rous thought,
;_ }' For his defence th’ imbattled field he fought, 2,00
> Detefted war, and fingularly brave
’;; Knew boldly to face death, 'but never gave. :
| 5 Turenne already with refiftlefs pow’r, I
: A

Repulf’d the fhatter’d forces of Nemours';
Scarce d’Ailly fillI'd the plain, with dire alarms, 205
Proud of his thirty years confum’d in arms ;

Still




THE HENRIADE. 187
Still fpite of age the vet'ran chiefs difplays _
The well-ftrung vigour of his youthful days ; 77,
8¢ Of all his foes, one only would prefume ;5
To'match his might, aheroin'the bloom; 210 r“
Now firft indignant tothe field he canve, (':
And parted eager for the goal of fame. ‘ﬁ"
New to the tafte of Hymen, yet he fled }[
50 The chafte endearments of his bridal'bed, (‘E
Difdain’d the trivial praife by beauty won, 217% "

And parited for a foldier’s-fame alore.
That cruel morn, accufing heav’n in vain,

AT AA

And the curs’d Lieague 'that call’d him to the plain,
oy His beauteous bride with trembling fingers laced

A
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g Hisheavy corfletonther hero’s breaft, 220

And cover’d with this helm of polith’d'gold
Thofe eyes 'which il fthe langiifh’d to Behold.
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ot Tow'rds d’Ailly the fierce youth, -defpifing fear,
Spurr’d his proud fteed, ‘and couch’d his‘quiv’ring fpear,

-

P

[ Iﬂhr-\ e
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Pl

Theii headlong: courfes trampled, as they fled, 22%
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The wounded Heaps, the dying and the dead;
Poach}' with blood ‘the turf and matted grafs,

-]

Sink fetlock: deép beneath 'them s they pafs,
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¥88 FTHE:HENRIADE.

Swift to the fhock they come ; their fhields fuftain
‘T'he blow, theirfpears well' pointed but in vain, 230 '
In fcatter’d {plinters fhine upon the plain.

So when two clouds with thunder fraught dcaw near,
And join their dark encounter in mid aif;

Struck from their fides the licht’ning quivers round,
Heav’n roars,. and mortals-tremble at the found. 23§
Now from their fieeds with unabated rage

Alighting {wift, a clofer war they wage3

Ran Difcord to the fcene, and near her ftood,
Death’s horrid fpeétre, pale and fmear’d with blood.

Already fhine their fauchions in-their hands, 2401,

No kind preventing pow’r their rage withftands,

The doom. is paft, their deftiny commands. _:
Full at each: other’s heart they aim alike;

Nor knows their fury at whofe heart they ftrike ;-
Their bucklers clath, thick ftrokes defcend from

high, 255

And flakes of fire from:their hard helmets fly,
Blood ftains their hands, but flill the temper’d plate

Retards a while and difappoints their fate.
Each wond’ring at the long unfinifh’d fight,.

Efteems his rival, and admires his might ; 259

*Till d’Ailly with a vig'rous effort found
The fatal pafs, and ftretch’d him on the ground.

His
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TFE—H/EN.RTADE. 139
His faded eyes for ever clofed remain,
And his loofe helmet rowls along the plain ;
Then faw the wretched chief, too furely known, 2o
The kindred features, and embraced his fon.
But foon with horror and remorfe opprefs’d,
Revers’d the guilty fteel againit his breaft.
That juft revenge his haft’ning friends oppofe ;
When furious from the dreadful fcene he rofe; 260
Forth to the woods his cheerlefs journey {ped,
From arms for ever and from glory fled,
And in the covert of a fhaggy den,
Dwell a fad exile from the ways of men.
There when the dawning day falutes the fkies, 263

And when at eve the chilling vapours rife,
His unexhaufted grief ftill flows the fame,

Stitl eccho {ighs around his fon’s lamented name.
Tender alarms, and boding terrours brought

The bride enquiring to the fatal fpot,

270
Uncertain of her doom, with anxious hafte
And fault’ring knees between the dead fhe pafs’d,
'TiHl firetch'd upon the plain her lord fhe fpied,
Then fhriek’d, and funk expiring at his fide.
The damps of death upon her temples hung, 275

And feeble founds fcarce parted from her tongue,
Once
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Once more her eyes a laft: farewel affay’d, e
Once more her lips upon his; lips fhe lay’d, Afl
Within her arms the lifelefs body: prefs’d, T_h
Then look’d, and figh’d, and d:::d upon his breaft. 284 S
Ne
Deplor’d examples ofi rebellious {trife, An
Tll-fated victims, father, fon, and- wife, Hig
Oh may the fad remembrance of your woe, Flc
Teach tears from ages, yet unborn to flow, A
W ith wholefome forrow touch all future times, 285 Fo
And fave the children from their father’s. crimes.
{
But fay what chief difperfes thus abroad Th
The flying League, what hero, or what god.? He
’T'is Biron, ’tis his youthful. arm o’erthrows Tc
And drives u]fm; the plain his fcatter’d foes. 240 Nc
D’ Aumale beheld, and madd’ning at the {ight, A
Stand faft he crir:d, and ftay your coward flight 5 Ha
Friends of the Guife and May’ne, their vengeance due Of
Rome and the church and France expect from you ; }""‘}5
Return then, and your priftine force recall, 295 i
Conqueft is theirs who fight beneath d’Aumale. | H.e
Foffeufe affifting and Beauvean {uftain i
“Their part, and rally the diforder’d train, g‘?

I':t'f'.ﬂfc
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TH'E H/ENRIADE, 101
Before the van d’Aumale his ftation took,
And the clofed lines caught courage from hislook. 300
The chance of war now flows a backward courfe,
Biron in vain withftands the driving force,
Nefle and Augenne within his {ight are flain,
And Parabere and Clermont prefs the plain,
Himfelf fcarce liv'd, fo faft the purple tide 30§
Flow’d from his wounds, and happier, had he died.

A death {o glorious with unfading fame

For ever had adorn’d the hero’s name.

Soon learn’d the royal chief to what diftrefs
y

The youth was fall’n, courageous in excefs; 310
He lov’d him, not as monarchs condefcend
I'o love, butwelly and plainly as'a friend,
T % e = '
Nor thought a {ubject’s blood {fo mean a thing;
A fmile alone o’erpaid it from a: king.
Hail heav’n-born friendfhip ! the delight alone 315
Of noble minds, and banifh'd from'the throne.
Fager he flies, the een’rous fires that feed

o 2 o

His heart augment his vigour and his fpeed.

| He came, and Biron kindling at the view,

His gather’d ftrength to one laft effort drew, 320
Cheer’d by the well-known voice again he plies
The fword, all force before the monarch flies,

: The
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192 BiEEE HE N'R IHAIDUE, /
The king redeems thee from th’unequal ftrife ¥
Rafh youth, be faithful and deferve thy life. I
V
Hark a loud pealcomes thund’ring from afar,: 325 I
’T'is Difcord blows afrefh the flames of war, g
To thwart the monarch’s virtue, with new fires T
His fainting foes the beldam fiend infpires ; N
She winds her fatal trump, the' woods around T
And mountains tremble; at th’infernal found. 3300 v
Swift to d’Aumale the baleful notes impart T

Their pow’r, he feels the fummons at his heart

52 Bourbon alone he feeks: the boift’rous throng

2 Clofe at his heels tumultuous. pour along. §
2 So the well-feented pack, long train’d to blood, 333 A
Deep in the covert of a fp:lCiCJuS wood, 1
;) Bay the fierce boar to battle, and elate I
3:') With heedlefs wrath rufth headlong on their fate, }J
’;, ‘The fhrillnefs of the cheering horn provokes )
1 Their rage, and ecchoes from th¢ diftant rocks. 340 \
| %} Thus ftood the monarch by the croud inclofed, Eq
’?.'\ An hoft againft his fingle arm oppofed, i
“ No friend at hand, no welcome aid he found, ;
; Abandon’d, and by death incompafs’d round. |

I'was then his fzinted fire his ftrength renew’d 345

With tenfold force 'and vigour unfubdued,

Firm
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Firm as a rock, pois’d on it’s bafe he {tood,

That braves the blaft, and f{corns the dafhing flead.

‘Who fhall relate, alas! what heroes died

In that dread hour on Eura’s purple fide: 11359
Shade of the firft of kings, do' thou diffufe

Thy {pirit o’er my fong; be thou my’ mufe.

Now from afar his gath’ring nobles icame,

They died for Bourbon, and he fought for them,
When Egmont rufh’d with yet unrivald force; “355

Tocheck the ftorm and thwart the monarch’s’courfe.

Long had the chief, mifled by martial:pride,
.‘Ic)ui__;'ht denry thro’, the combat far and wide,
Nor cared he, fo his vent’rous arm might meet
That ftrife, for aught of danger or. defeat.
Bourbon, he cried, advance ; beholda foe
Prepar’d to plant freth laurels on your brow ;
Now let your arm it’s utmoft might difplay,
Ours be the ftrife, let us.decide the day.

He fpoke, and lo ! portentuous from:on high . 363
A ftream of licht’ning fhot along the fky,

Slow peals of mutt’ring thunder growl’d around,
Beneath the trembling foldier fhook the ground,
Eemont, alas! a flatt’ring omen draws,

And dreams that heav’n fhall combat in his caufe, 270

I\: '1‘;;'111'-'.




164° THE HENRIADE

‘That partial nature in his glory thar’d, ]
And by the thunder’s voice his victory declar'd. "
At the firft onfet with full force applied f
His driving faulchion reach’d the monarch’s fide, :
Faft flow’d aftream of trickling blood, tho” flight 37 | !
The wound, and Egmont triumph’d at the fight. :
But Bourbon unconcern’d receiv’d the blow, §
And with redoubled ardour prefs’d his foe ; i
Pleas’d when the field of glory could afford j

A conqueft hardly earn'd and worthy of his fword.380 | 4
‘The ftinging {mart {erv’d only to proveke '

His rage, and add new vigour to his ftroke.

30 He {prings upon the blow ; the champion reels, 2
5 And the keen edge within his bofom feels, |
O’erthrown beneath the trampling hoof he lies, 385
% "’)' ¥ . - b - } . }.
And death’s dim {fhadow {kims before his eyes, ;
» 2 £ .
2 He fees the ‘dreary regions of the dead,
» - i .
< And fhrinks and fhudders at his father’s {hade. ¢
>, I]
B _ : = | 1
gj;;,- Then firft, their leader flain, th’Iberian hoft |
- . : a (
> Declin’d the fight, their vaunted fpirit loft, 390 |
3 Like a contagion their unwarlike fear L
- i I\
Siez’d all the ranks and caught from van to rear.
Gen’ral and foldier felt the fame difinay, b
C

Nor longer thefe command, nor thofe obey.
Dowa
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THE HENRIADE, 195
Down fall the banners, routed and o’erthrown 395
And yelling with unmanly fhrieks they run ;

Some bend the fuppliant kneey fubmiflive join

Some from the fierce purfuer wildly fled,

WL

And to the river ftretch’d their utmoft fpeed, 400
‘There plunged downright, amid the ﬁ}mniﬁg tide
They fink, and meet the death they would avoid.
The waves incumber’d intermit their courfe,
o | And the choak’d ftream recoils upon it’s fource.
May’ne in the tumult of this troubled fcene 405
Liord of himfelf, afflicted yet ferene,
Survey’d his lofs ftll tranquil and fedate,
And ev’n 1n ruin hoped a better fate.
D’Aumale, his eye with burning rage fuffus’d,
His cruel ftars and daftard bands accus’d. 410
All’s loft, he cried, fee where the cowards fly,
Muftrious May’ne ! our tafk then is to die.
Die! faid the chief, live rather to replace
0 Our fortune, and fuftain the caufe you grace,
Live to regain the laurels we have loft, 41§
Nor now defert us, when we need you moft.
Fly then, and where they ftraggle o’er the plain,
Glean up the wreck and remnant of our train.

0| K 2 He
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\__l

He hears, relu&tant fobs his padion {peak,
And tears of anguifh trickle down his cheek,
A {low compliance {ullenly he-paj

b

And frowning ftern at tlw co:nmand, obeys.

Thus the proud lion whom; the Moor has tam’d,

And from: the ficrcenefs of his race reclaim’d,
Bows down beneath his fwarthy malter’s hand,
And bends his furly. front at his command,

With low’ring afpect italks behind 1 his lord,

g e B S e S AR T ]~ seatitcliea Af }1!,. =3 d
And erumbaes Wikt Lo crouches. at his waord.
=

Meariwhile infi
And clofe within th-: i’nm he hides ;

Prone at the 1;1':-:111':;}1*'5 feet t
¥From his award, - the fentence of their fate 3
When from the firmament’s unfolded fpace
Appear’d the .manestof the Bourbon rrace ;
Louis in- that important hour carae'down,
To gaze intent: upen his! godlike fon,

o prove if the triumphant chief could tame
His foul to. meroyy and delerve his fame.
Th’affembl’d captives by their looks befought
The mos

When thus with “gentle, but determin’d look,

s )

I
y

Right unhappy ‘May’ne confides,

e vanquifh’d wait

v
(]
L

narch’s grace,-but: trembled,at their lot, 440

e

The fuppliant crowd the mighty chief befgoke.
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Aftonifh’d 'that 'a king with gloty crown-d,
7% B PO S Pl PR M, S
And lord of the Jilii]j’-t.-L'_J piallis around, J.TJ;

rad 1 1 > kamtmreen 1o A v A1 b Fave oy
]_‘,'\." nim tae iap \'}{' trivunpn inguid 1Ofego

His right of arms, and vantaze o’er the ioe,
Y o - BT 1 o
anl L4 1S xT _'E'IL‘J:lH_ hail iy at his fect
a7
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His might fubdued them, and his bounty binds,

B TeLH 1 T53 1,
e WK TS ImMorarci

1 % R T
Proudly they ming

And turn their jufler vengeance upon May’ne,

.
L
o

T ¥ 1 RREL 3 2 L L ) )5
Now Bourbon merciful and mild had tay’d
m1 ] it 4 43 Ok R SRS A B o MG ;[ % e
1 he carirage, and ine foldiet’s wrath allay’d 3 490
T BRSO b lee T TRV aE R R e
No longer thro’ the ranks he cleaves his way,

Fierce as the lion beari:

[ i ]

g en his prey,

e

But feems a bounteous deity, 1nclin’d
To quell the tempeft, and to cheer mankind.

2 ) K 2 Peace
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Peace o’er his brows had fhed a milder grace, 463%

And {fmooth’d the warlike terrours of his face;
Snatch’d from the jaws of the devouring ftrife,
His captives feel themfelves reftor’d to life,
Their dangers he repells, their wants fupplies,
And views and guards them with a parent’s ¢yes. 470
Fame, the fwift meffenger of falfe and true,
Still as fhe flies encreafing to the view,
'3

()’er mountains and o’er feas, from clime to clime,

E.xpatiates, rapid as the flight of time.

Millions of piercing eyes to fame belong, 475
As many mouths {till ply the reftlefs tongue,
And round with lift’'ning ears her mifcreant form
R is hung.
> Where’er the roams, credulity is there, ?
3 And curiofity with craving ear, 3

Vi,

And doubt, and hope, and ever-boding fear. 4_80_‘
With the fame {peed fhe bears upon her wings

WV ¥y

From far, the glory and the thame of kings,

YWY

And now unfolds them, eager to proclaim

._.ﬁl__

Great Henry’s deeds, and fill the nations with his name.
From Tagus {wift to Po the tidings ran, 485

And eccho’d thro’ the lofty vatican.

Joy
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Joy to the north the {preading founds convey,
To Spain, confufion, terrour and difmay.
Ill-fated Paris, and thou faithlefs League,
Ye priefts, full-fraught with malice and intrigue, 490
How trembled then your temples, and what dread
Difaft’rous, hung o’er ev’ry guilty head!
But fee your guardian deity appears,
See May’ne returning to difpel your fears !

The’ foil’d, not loft, not hopelefs tho” o’erthfown, 495
¥or {41l rebellious Paris is his own.
With {pecious glofs he covers his defeat,

Calls ruin, victory, and flight, retreat,

Confirms the doubtful, and with prudent ‘aim
Secks by concealing, to repair his {hame. £00

Tranfient, alas! the joy that art fupplies,
For cruel truth foon fcatter’d the difguife,
The veil of falfehood from their fate withdrew,

And open’d all it’s horrors to their view.

Not thus the fury cried, with raging mind, 50

(P2 ]

™

Shall Difcord’s pow’r be conquer’d, and confin’d:
"Tis not for this thefe wretched walls have feen
Torrents of blood, and mountains of the flain:
"Tis not for this the raging fires have fhone,

That hated Bourbon might enjoy the throne. 510

K 4 Henceferth
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200 TSHES HENR I'AD Y,
Henceforth by weaknefs be his mind affail’d,

W eaknefs may triumph where the fword has fail’d,
Force is but vain; all other hopes are gone:

For Henry yields but to himfelf alone.

‘This day fhall beauty’s charms his bofom warm ; 51§

ubdue his valour, and unnerve his ann.

e B n O e ,

['hus Difcord fpoke ; and, through the ficlds of air,
$)rawn i ‘}’ lIL;CL n‘lultd on u.n_l UI(JUu-‘LJ-lEuu_ car

titly repair’d to Cytherea’s grove

{iur'd of vengeance, and in fearch of love.

X
[

Clouds of f.E'-.;r:r'. u:.'-.n:n;;{: then cbifcur'd the day,

Nature turned pale, and horror marked her way.

H E

. RJ




N o LA N Dol Ly
K M ENIMAVON ) Ui i N o _QLC<

ol E e . - < AT . VLI TIREL T A T R  gV 07y
S W T AT T g e

._
WP A

A LAV AR

——
-~

A

el S
S

e

-
"]

m?ﬁl-n -
iy

U
223,12

5%

e
T

4

>F
el

UC UC WU
<%

228 22 2%

T T
=
> il

=< :
ST SRS mtSL SR

S TEE
>
K

THENRTIAD E.

& Ve
B N
A (%
MWM |

3
XET

CANTO the NIN'T H.

e ————— '_-"-'-————-_-'-—-'.-'—_,_-r—'
HE

g s
foams o
3283

Y
Ry 8y X5
. - =
i G o -
gy —



r- .

ir

e
| L

v

ool il

L

-

—— e gt | Tl s S —— il " T

e

AR AOMAAMAARARGAS

i I




-
rr i 2o i) - -
Th]

-
e ———— e e e — ;--'-l—-—zr_-r#..?r—..p:r‘_ﬂ'-j-—_~—.__ =

& —-a' o

]

I
5 \

Tee ARGUMENT.

A

WA

Defeription of the temple of love. Difcord zmplores bis
power to enervate the courage of Henry IV. The bero
is detained fome time by Madame d’Eftrée, fo well
known under the name of the fair Gabrielle. Mor-

nay difengages him from his mifirefs, and the king
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returns to the army.
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HENRTIAD E.

C A NSO the DU N T H,

I X’D on the borders of Idalia’s coaft,

Where * fifter realms their kindred limits boaft,
An antient dome fuperior awe commands,
Whofe ftrong foundations rofe from nature’s hands :
But labour fince has polifh’d every part, 5
And nature yielded to the toils of art.
Each circling plain the verdant myrtles crown,
Unknown to winter’s defolating frown,
Pomona here her fruits profufely pours ;
Here Flora fheds her variegated flow’rs. 10

[o—

N. B. The author of this tranflation is obliged to ‘Edward
Burnaby Green, Efq; for the following canto ; into which the
beauties of the original are fo happily transfufed, that it needs
10 other recommendation than it’s owa elegance,

* Europe, and Afia,

Here,
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206 THE HENRIADE
Here, whilft fpontaneous harvefts fill the plains,

No feafon changes, and no wretch complains.

Here peace unfading fooths the fons of earth,

Such peace as reign’d at nature’s earlier birth.

W ith hand of foft indulgence fhe difplays 15
Celeftial quiet, and fereneft days.

Here ev’ry lawn in plenty’s robe is drefs'd,

With ev’ry fweet but innocency blefs'd.

From {ide to fide the ftreams of mufic roll,

Whofe foothing foftnefs fafcinates the foul. 20
In plaintive fonnets burns the lover's flame

Who boafts his weaknefs, and exults in {hame.

Each day, encircled with the fragrant {tore,

The little godhead’s fmiles their pray’rs implore;

Eager they prefs to learn the pois’nous art 25

At once to pleafure; and entrance the heart.
Delufive hope,” whofe charms ferenely fhine,

Condués the trdin to love’s enchanting {hrine.

| P -

T'he beauteous: graces half~unveil’d advance,

>

‘_._-
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Indulge the fong, and join the decent dance. 20

¥y

Voluptuous pleafure on the velvet plain

'_"'1_—?' i

In calm tranquillity attends the ftrain.

Lo! by her fide the heart-enchaining fighs,
Fix’d filence ftrongly fpeaking to the eyes;

=
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THE :HBHENRIADE. 207
The am’rous tranfports, and the foft defires, 35
Which fan the bofom to the fierceft fires.

Thus fmiles th’alluring.entrance of the dome :
When far within the daring footfteps roam,
What fcenes of horror round the altar roll,
And fhake the libertine’s prefuming foul ! 40
No founds harmonious feaft the ravifh’d ears,
No more the lovely train of joys appears.
Confcious imprudence, murmurs, fears, and hate
With darknefs blaft the plendors of the flate,
Stern jealoufy, whofe fault’ring. fep obeys 45
Each fell {ufpicion that her blifs betrays ;
Ungovern’d rage, with fharpeft venom ftor’d,
Rears in the van his unrelenting fivord.
Thefe malice joins, who with perfidious face
Smiles at the triumphs of the favage race. 50
Penfive repentance, fhudd’ring in the rear,

Heaves_ the deep groan, and thow’rs the plenteous tear.

Full in the center of this horrid court,
Where pleafure’s fell companions all refort,
Love waves for ever his fantaftick rod, 55
At once acruel, and atender god,
His
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208 THE HENRIADE

His infant pow’r the fates of mortals bears,

With wanton {miles difpenfing peace, and wars.
Smooth flows deceit’s infinuating art

Which lifts the captive, animated heart. 60
He counts his triumphs from the fplendid throne
‘While proftrate fons of pride the conqu’ror own.
Carelefs of good he plies his favage {kill,

And dwells applauding on each deed of ill.

Now Difcord opens through the ranks of joy 635
Her vengeful paffage to the kindred boy.
Fierce in her hand the brandifh’d torches glow,
Her eye-balls flath, 'and blood diftains her brow.
Where then, fhe cries, thy formidable-darts !

Recline they pointed for more ftubborn hearts ¥

-~
L&)

If &er my venom, mingl’d with thy fire,

Has fann’d the flame, and rais’d the paflion higher,

1f oft’ for thee I trouble nature’s laws,

Rife, fly to vengeance of my injur'd caufe.

Crufh’d by a victor king my {nakes are lay’d, 75
Who joins the olive to the laurel’s fhade.
Amidft the tumults of a civil war

Meek-ftepping Clemency attends his carj
Fix'd

A A gt St R . N

oy
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Fix’d to the imdardsi waving in the ]
e ;
She fooths in Difeord’s fpite the rebel mind. 80

. s i fP-
One vi&t’ry gain’d, ‘my throne, my empire falls';
Lo ! Henry fhow’rs hisrace on Paris’ walls.

1 £,

He flies to fizht, to L‘(',"I"lni!-'..tiﬂ', and forgive

AT L S et L 1 ity 1 B S
-lt.'lI]. oGLuna 1n l_,:,_ Zen Cll 1S 111 l' ]—.in COl ',.l 11VE,

"T'is thine to check the torrent of his courfe, 83
And drop f{oft poifon on his valour’s fource.

Yes, bend the vi&tim to iL} conqu’ring Gart,

And quell-each virtue of his ffubborn Ei{:;:i't.

Of old (and well thou 'E{im'r.’ﬂ'.,;.‘- t!a}' fov'reign care
Bow’d great Aleides to th’ imperial fair. go
P} thee proud A Anthony’s enervate mind

For Cleoy patra’s form each thought refign’d 3

In flighe inglorious o’er the ocean hurl’d

For her he quits the empire of the world;

Henry alone refifts thy dread command, 05
Go, blaft the laurels in his dar ing hand.

His brows entwine with myrtle’s am’rods charms,

And fink the {lumbring warrior in thy arms.

111} to L’l‘[)“l’t ; he fhakes my iutt’:'ing throne:

Go, fhield an empire, and a caufe thine own, 100

Fhe monfter Tpoke : the trembling roof around
Returns the horrors of the dreadful found.

Stretch’d
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210 THE HENRIAD E.
Stretch’d on his flow’ry couch, the lif’ning god
With artful fmiles confented at her nod,

Arm’d with his golden deaths refov’d he flies 105
Along the bright dominion of the fKies.

With pleafures, fports, and gracesin his train

The zephyrs bear him to the Gallic plain.

Straight he difcovers with malicious joy

The fecble Simois, and the fields of Troy; 110
And laughs, reflecting in thofe feats renown’d

Yer many a palace mould’ring on the ground.
Venice from far, fair city ! ftrikes his fight,

The prodigy of earth, and art’s delight ;

Which tour’s fupreme as ocean’s god head gave 11§
Her pow’r full empire o’er th’ encircling wavc.
Sicilia’s plain his rapid flight retards,

Where his own genius nurs’d the paft’ral bards.
Where fame reports through fecret paths he led

The wand’ring waves from am’rous Alpheu’s bed.120
Now quitting Arethufa’s lovely fhore

Swift to Vauclufia’s feats his courfe he bore;

Afylum foft : in life’s ferener days 1
Where lovefick Petrarch figh’d his penfive lays.

From
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| Fram. thence his eyes furvey the fav’rite ftrand 125 .

|+ Where* Anét’s walls uprofe at his command s

| Whereart’s rich toils fuperior rev’rence claim,
And {hill beams forth Diana’s cypher'd name.

There on her tomb the joys, and graces fhow’r

In grateful mem’ry each fragrant flow’r. 130

Now to the wand’rer Ivry’s plain appears:
s The monarch, ready for feverer cares,
There firft with fofter pleafures fooths his breaft,
And lulls his thunders to a tranfient reft.
Around his fide the warrior youth difplay’d I
| Purfue the labours of the {ylvan fhade.
g l' The godhead triumphs in his future pain,
'\ Sharpens his arrows, and prepares his chain,
| The winds, which erft he imooth’d, his nod alarms,
He fpeaks, and fets the elements in arms. 140
From ev’ry fide he calls thé furious ftorms ;
2 | A weight of clouds the face of heav’n deforms.
Th’impetuous torrent rufhes from the fky ;
| Thethunder rolls, the livid lightnings fly :
| Eachboift’rous brother at his mandate fprings 145
And earth lies thadow’d with their marky wings.

* Anet was built by Henry II. for Diana de Poitiers, whofe
Cyphers are intermixed with all the ornaments of that caftle. It
 fituated not far from the plains of Ivry.

Bri ght

4

It G\

¥

L
ﬂ.« A L

K ;;'-Aﬂﬂﬁﬂ 2>

AT AA
il S

AP ;;
(i‘-'.\'ﬁn::,\: 1
Iaa

~ -

R A

PR A AR AN LA
~ N ~ AR !
= - -
YA

~

o

A
L

’- 3 '.... ﬁ ﬁ' H-

A

()
Y ﬂ.ﬁ._-.

r




W, - . '----r—--i---h——_'s_‘rh - - - — R —
o . e - e
o 5, ‘h..-‘-_ X 1"‘ g T O A L3 < b '
. - — - = . i Z
T—— - e — - S
¥

212

T TR T o) Ao S0 50 E R IRV E VIR TRERR K LT
:.ul,_{.-h HhcebDas 1inks Wit nignt s 1I1¢

;>
L
=
F.
%
E-.
-

L
Ll

monar

al:jo7be

T ~ 1011 7 5
- . ~ o
Iic VITCLY TOLIA ¥ 1POLUETL tne al
d tar ]
Ry kel 1 .1 1 ]
- X P oays J
D LTI e Ged L Aoeetliaca wand rers
o
1 1 r
B B . o -
IJL'L ’y ta Val & s franittory g O
4 J D
g o 455 P PR o i
- 2 . = ~ivf |
L FlC UG B rpantenrousi
2 =
1 1 1.1
. PR Lo S B Py \ &
(s.* ! 1OL LG .llLL‘-_ ly LAt 1S4kl i

Roaam’d - o P Sy e S c
Peoamid a 1atr N idos -L:llLdLJf (Gt
=y . 1 B = B ¢ g Ry
mhm.ﬂmumunoi&-mmudg

Loval in council, vet’ranin the p

B 7 B My B e sl £
-\f No 1LHC Lh[,' feremoit.ol-ni1s

Had thowr’d her tredfines to ado

etray < 8%

For e o
HIeW s, 155

|-—u
e

V' re frn gitrain.:

*1)’ Efrée herinathe, afnd nature’s .guardian care 16}
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Beauty lefs fair the Grecian maid poffefs’d,
".\Lﬁiﬁ*k betray’d her Menelaus’ reft,
With charms inferior Cleopatra g w'd,
Whofe eyes the lord of Italy fubdu
Whilft to the fhore th’ enamour’d Cydnians move,

And incenfe fhed .as to the queen of love.
q

ey

The nymph was now at that un teady age

Wﬂﬂj* hea a,ﬂ‘”‘ﬂ“ paflions all the mind engage.

No lovers yet their lighine vows impart, 17§
- - g )

et
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(Jm,f in their {pring to wanton zephyr ULI -

Sut the full luftre of their {tores difplay
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Liyly approacinces witil a porrow name.

No dart, ne torch his little hands f.'[!'ip]r) 7

In voice, and ficure an unmeants ng boy

el e T O ek phe ) 4 . e ] : - 3
From yonder itream ~_'_-'}C{L;11":‘.1HI'D"L?UTIEC 18¢

55
& T Ralnlafc Moo holctram et e
Uhe halplefs May ne’s tremendous conqu’ror come,

3.
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Ful through her foul the foft infeltion ran;

8 :
She pants fo captivate the godlike man.
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214 THE HENRTITADE,

A livelier bloom her graceful features prove, T T

Which crowns the triumphs of applauding love.” 190 § W

What could he doubt ? with charms celeftial fpread

Q

Th’ attrative virgin to the king he led. ' 5o
‘With double glow each ornament of art b
In nature’s guife enflaves th’ enamour’d heart. § Po
Her golden treffes floating in-the air ¢ 195 i Lo
Now kifs the rifing bofom of the fair ; ! Ing
Now ftart to view the heav’nly fweets difplay’d Tt
By natiye innocence more lovely made. To
No ftern, no gloomy low’r, which puts to flight No
Each thought of love, of beauty, and delight; = 200 Any
But the mild foftnefs of a decent thame No
The cheek juft tipping with the pureft flame: He
Commanding rev’rence, which excites defires, Wi
And fheds when conquer’d love’s increafing fires. An
Cor

Now the arch god with each enchanting grace 2035 Wi
Diffus’d refiftlefs beauties o’er the place. Sup
"The plenteous myrtle with fpontaneous birth At ¢
Springs from the bofom of the lib’ral earth, Me;
It’s am’rous foliage decorates the glade, I‘n t
And wooes the thoughtlefs to it’s fatal fhade. 210 ij
Ang

Till bands unfeen th’entangled ftep betray ;
Fear bids depart, but pleafure wins their ftay.

Soft
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215
aft t}nolmh the {hade a foothing Lethe rolls,
o | Where' nappy lovers with inebriate fouls
! Quaff long oblivion to departed fame ; 215

S0 unrefifted love’s all conqu’ring flaine |
How chang’d the feene ! here ey ry bofom glows ;
Pour’d from each {weet th’ entrancing venom ﬂov,-—g,

5 Love founds throughout : daround, t" teather’d choir

fndu]crc the fong and burn with muftual fire, 220

The hind arifing e’re the dawn of d: 1y

To Ceres’ golden treafures bends his w ay ;

Now ftops aghaft : now heaves the plaintive fighs,
o | And fecls the new born paflion with furprize,

No more his foul the. toils of harveft move ; 27

Ln

He dwells del: ighted on the fcenes of love
* Whilg heedlefs of her flock the maiden H unds,
nd dr ops the fpindle from her fault’ ring hands,
Could fair D? Eftrée refift the magic charm ?
thlpow r can guard “gainft love’s prey: ailing ; arm.230
Sperior foes her virgin-bofom load ;
it once her youth, an hero, and 2 god.
Mﬂanwhlle the king with dauntlefs foul | prepares
In tnonght to mingle with the battle’s cares,
0 Some fybtle demon plies his fecret t art,

A35
Ad free-born virtue ﬁé)hmrr quits the heart,

To




To fofter fcenes his am’rous foul betray’d

Whofe virtues chriftians blufhing might {urvey,
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D

Sees, hears, and loves alone the heav’nly maid; A
But now the chieftains of th’embattled band
WWith ardent vows their abfent king demiand 3 240 A
They fhudder’d for his life, but little knew I;
Their fears were only to his glory due : ;
Immers’d in grief the foldier’s conqu’ring pride :
Sinks to defpair, no Henry for their guide. ;
Thy guardian pow’r, O France, no longer ftays 245? 11_
To grant continuance of the foft delays: | JI:
At Louis’ nod defcending from the fkies P
Swift to the fuccour of his fon he: flies. 3
Alighting now o’er_earth’s extended round ,
5 To {eeks a mind for wifdom’s ftores renown’d, - 250 E

1.2 Not where pale, hungry, {fpeechlefs ftudents claum %
5 Fix'd in 2 midnight gloom her facred name,

g) But in fair Ivry, midft the din of arms, I
1> s : ; : | s
I Where the flufh’d warriors glow with | congueft .
2 charms. ; jx
sg) At length the genius {tays his ardent flight; 25." T
[.1 Where Calvin’s floating banners fpread to: fight. i
/- There Mornay he addrefs’d 5 when reafon’leadsy "1

Jer folid influence confecrates our deeds, T
As o’er the heathien world flie pour’d her ray, )
204 M
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R
2=afon Aurelius’ fentiments refin’d,

And {1 Swer’d ideas over Plato’s mind.

Severe, but.£5€ndly Mornay knew the art

At once to mend, and captivate the heart.

|

1is deeds more rev’rence than his doétrines move, 265

I
Full fteel’d to pleafure, covetous of toils
? Helook’d on dangers with undaunted finiles.
No pois’nous frauds of palaces controul
His nobly-ftubborn purity of foul. 270
Thus Arethufa’s genial waters flow
doft to the bofom of the deep below,

A chryftal pure, unconfcious of a ftain,

wn
[==1

Spite of the billows of the foaming main.

The gen’rous Mornay by the goddefs led

)
1
i ¥a

Hafte to the feats, where rapt'rous pleafure fhed
Her foothing opiate on the victor's breaft,

And lull’d awhile the fates of France to reft.
'J'Jilmnpluant love each lavifh charm employs

o blaft his glory with redoubled joys: 28@

e

A o 7 A~ :

& wafte of tranfports fill the round of day
s J3

Yran{ports which fly too fwifily to decay,

' lovengeance fir'd the little god defcry’d

2

1

Murna}r with heav’n-born wifdom for his guide.

a{0f | B Full
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218 THE HENRIADE.
Full at the warrior-chief he points his dart =~ 285 |
To lull his fenfes, and enthrall his heart. & i

‘T'hick fall the blunted fhafts, Mornay awaits

The king’s return, and eyes th’accufs®d retreats.

Faft by the ftream, ’midft nature’s rich perfume,
Sacred to filent eafe where myrtles bloom, 290
D’Eftrée on Henry lavifh’d ‘all her charms,
Melting he glow’d, and languifh’d in her arms.

No cooling change their blifsful moments know,
Soft from their eyes the tears of rapture flow ;

‘Tears, which redouble ev’ry fond delight, 2

L)
Ln

And heav’nly feelings of the foul excite ;
Flufh’d with the full blown rage of ‘keen defires,

Which love alone can paint, for love alone infpires.

The wanton youths unfolds the hero’s veft,
Whilft fmiling pleafures fan his foul to reit. 200
Oue holds the cuirafs reeking from the plain,

One grafps the fword, yet never worn in vain ;

.‘_-,-..'
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And laughs, whilft poifing in his hand he {fhews

!

The bulwark of the throne, and terror of its foes,

From Difcord’s voice the ftrains of infult roll, 30
53

Fach cruel tranfport brooding in her foul,

With active fury at the fav'ring hour

To roufe the ferpent of confed’rate pow’r.

Whill
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A hilft-Henry riots in the {oft repofe,
Shé —akes to vengeance his relentlefs foes.
Now in the fragrant gardens of delicht

(=

Mornay z=<dis : he blufhes at the fi;

¥
=

ht
Their {tartled bofoms mutual fears engage,

And a dead {ilence chains th’ approaching fage.

But looks in filence bow’d to earth impart
A pow’rful language to the fov’reign’s heart;
And fadnefs Iuw’ring in the clouded face

11. lai nf e his weaknefs. =2 1d diferace
rociaims at once nis WCAKIICIS, aAnd diigrace,

11l had another taken Mornay’s care,
Love from the cullty few accufers {hare.

I'ear not, he cries, our anger ; reft at eafe ;
W ho points my error cannot fail to pleafe :
Worthy of thee our bofom fhall remain :
"T'is well : and Henry is himfelf again,
Love now refigns that virtue he betray’d :
Fly, let us quit this foft, inglorious fhade.
Yes, quit the fcenes, where my rebellious flame
Would fondling ftill thefilken fetters frame.
Self conqueft furely boafts the nobleft charms,
We'll brave the pow’r of love in glory’s arms ;
Scatter deftruction o’er th’ extended fhore,
And fheath our error in the Spaniard’s gore,
Thefe gen’rous words the fage’s foul infpire:
Yes, now my fov’reign beams with native fire.
2
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Each rebel pafion feels thy conqu ring reins, 3ot
O great protector of thy country’s plains. ¢

Love adds frefh luftre to the blaze of fame,

For triumphs there {uperior greatnefs caiem—

He faid ; the monarch haftens to depart,

But oh ! what forrows load his am’rous heart! 340
Still, as he flies, he cannot but adore,

His tears he cenfures, yet he '-."cccps the more.

Forc’d by the fage, attracted by the fair,

Heflies, returns, and quits her in defpair,

D’ Eftrée unable to {uftain the ftrife 345
Falls proftrate reft of colour, as of life,

A fudden night invades her beauteous eyes ;

Love who perceiv’d it, fent forth dreadful cries.

Pierc’d to the foul, leaft death’s eternal thade

Should rob his empire of the lovely maid :

Should (poil the luftre of fo fair a frame, 350

Deftin’d through France to fpread the genial flame.

Wrapt in his arms, again her eyelids move,

>
)...
]
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And gently open to the voice of love

Vi¥y

The king fhe names, the king dcmands 1n vain,

Y

s

Now looks, now clofes her bright eyes again. 355

EWia T

Love bath’d in forrow for the ihﬁ"ring fair

Recall’d her finking fpirit by his pray’s ;

With

e
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vv..  datt’ring hopes her folaced foul betray’d,

And 100th’d thofe evils which himfelf had made.

Mornay of fteady, and relentlefs mind,
Led on the monarch fill but half refign’d.
Firm force, and godlike virtue point the way,
Whilft glory’s hands the laurel wreath difplay ;
And love indignant at the victor’s fame,

Flies far from Anet to conceal his fhame.

L 3 T
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Tue ARGUMENT.

T he X':';:g returns to the army. Renews the ﬁeg:. The
duel betwixt Turenne and Aumale. A famine in the
city. The king relicves the inhabitants, Heaven at
length recompenfes his virtues. Truth defcends to en-
lighten him. Paris opens ber gates and the war is

Sfinifbed.
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T H O S E fatal moments loft in foft repofe

Had waked the courage of the vanquifh’d foes.

Rebellion breath’d again, and faction’ fchemes

Flu(h’d the deluded throng with golden dreams.

Yet vain their hopes, for fmit with generous fame 5

And a&ive zeal the martial Bourbon came,
Eager to reapthe harveft he had fown

And make the field of conqueft all his own.
Again his banners wav’d aloft in air,

And Paris faw them with renew’d defpair.
Again the chief before her walls appears

Scarce yet recover’d from a fiege’s fears ;

Thofe very walls, where yet fulphureous fmoke
With defolation marks the cannon’s ftroke,
Which now with ruins had beftrew’d the land

Had-not compaflion check’d the hero’s hand ;

I0
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When the bright ang=i, whofe obedience fill ¥ |
Guardian of France, petiorms th’ Almighty’s wi'l, :!
Bad his foft breaft with tender mercies glow, ‘
Withheld his arm,

and ftopp’d the falling viow. 20
‘Th

rough the king’s camp no voice was heard around '|
But fongs of mirth,. and joy’s tumultuous found.
While each brave warriour, anxtous for the fray, ]
With eyes impatient marks the deftin’d prey.
Mean time the haughty legions all difmay’d, 25

Prefs’d round their prudent chief, and fued for aid :
When thus Aumale, of brave impetuous foul,

Abhorring counlel, and above controul 3
¢ We have not yet {o learn’d our warfare here
¢ T'o fneak to hiding-holes, and crouch for fear, 30
“ Curs’d be the 1nan whofe counfel thither tends ;
“ "The foe comes forward—Iet us meet them, friends.
* Not tamely wait till other vantage calls,
¢ Andruft in {floth beneath thefe coward walls ; "

““ On then, and conquer

fortune oft will fpare 35
““ A {mile to crown the efforts of defpair.

¢ Frenchmen attack’d, already are o’erthrown —

¢ Seek then your fafeties from yourfclvcs alone,
- Ye chiefs, who hear me, hafte where glory calls, |

o
O

* Kunow, foldiers, know yourleaders are your walls. 40

He
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—i1e [’pbkc —amaz’d the Leaguers heard each found,

And turn’d their eyes in filence to the ground.

He bluh’d with fhame, and in each leaders face

R st :I:éﬁ-fl‘c_"ﬁ'f:"';l, and his own difgrace.

<« Yewill not follow then, ye heroes tame, 45

¢¢ Nor wifh I bafely to furvive the fhame ;

¢« Well—=fhrink at dangers ftill—fo fhall not I —

< Alone I go—to conquer or to die.”

He faid ; and from the city gate in martial pride
Boldly advanc’d with firm impetuous ftride. 50
Before his fteps the fhrill-tongued herald went,

To hurl defiance at each warrior’s tent.

E’en to the king’s abode the martial came,

And challeng’d combat in the hero’s name.

¢« Ye daring {ons of glory, loud he cried, 55
«« Now be your valour with your fortune tried,

¢¢ Aumale in fingle combat waits you here,

¢¢ By me he calls to arms ;—{tand forth, appears”

The valiant chiefs the defperate challenge heard,
‘Their zeal rekindling at each haughty word, 6o
Fach warriour {tern impatient for the fray,

Hoped the king’s voice, and hail’d the glorious day.
Courage in all had form’d an equal right.

‘T'urenne alone found favour in his fight.

13 GO,




230 THE HENRIADF -

« (Go, faid the prince, chaftife the daring foe, oo | y

¢¢ France to thy hands {hall all her glory owe; | B

¢« Remember, foldier, ’tis a gloriouscaufe, : 1

¢« Thy own, thyking’s, thy country e e : I

¢¢ ’Il arm thee for the fight—the monarch faid,” 1

And from his girdle loos’d-the fhining blade. 70 V

When thus Turenne — ¢ by this good fword I {wear, I

¢¢ By thee, my king, cach fubject’s darling care, A

¢¢ Thus nobly honour’d in my prince’s voice, F

¢« My ready zeal fhall never thame thy choice.” A

He fpoke ; while manly valour flufh’d his face, 75

S And his heart fprung to meet the king’s embrace ; | 1
Then to the field, impetuous asa flood, | L
00 Rufh’d where Aumale the daring champion ftood. E
2 C
t. 3 To Paiis’ walls ran all the Leaguer-bands, A
|’ gp While round their king his faithful army ftands. 8o | A
' Vith ftedfaft eye, which anxious care reveal’d, 25
;i Each fide beheld their champion take the field. k
,‘:ﬁi‘ ‘W hile voice and gefture on each part unite : A
{ T'o warm each hero for the dreadful fight. g
Mean time a cloud the vaulted {ky deforms, 85 £

Pregnant it feem’d with more than common ftorms, V

“Whila
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W} iie trom its womb of daatknefs, ftrange to tell,
Burft forth in flames the monftrous brood of hell.
There-was hot zeal, which frantic leaps all bounds,
fand Dised Lonling on her thoufand wounds, Qo0
There artful policy defigning fly,
With heart of falfehood and with fcowling eye ;
There the mad demon too of battles ftood,
All Leaguer-gods and drunk with human blood.
Hither they hafte, and land on Paris walls, g5

Aumale, their League, the caufe, their intereft calls.

When lo! an angel from the azure fky,

T he faithful fervant of the God on high,

Defcended — round his head in fplendour play

Beams that eclipfe the luftre of the day. 100

On wings of fire he fhaped his chearful flight,

And mark’d his paflage witha train of light.

A fruitful olive-branch one hand fuftain’d,

Prefage of happy days and peace regain’d.

His other hand upheld a flaming fword, 105

And fhook the terrors of th’ eternal Lord ;

That {word with which th’ avenging angel arm’d

Smote the firft-born — confounded and difarm’d

Aghait at once {hrunk all the friends of hell,

While to the ground their pointlefs weapon’s fell. 110
And

B e L TS SRS T
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And refolution ficken’d all o’erthrown
By fome refiftlefs force from hands unknown. E
So Dagon worfhipp’d on Philiftia’s fhore, -
W hofe purple altars ran with human goze= -:-‘: 2
Before the ark with tott'ring ruin nods, - I35 %
And the fall’n idol owns«#the God of Gods. | o
Paris, the king, the army, heav’'n and hell | =
Witnefs'd the combat ;—at the trumpets {well =
|: On to the field the ready warriours came, L . G
I Confcious of valour, and a thirft for fame. 1 iﬂ ' 5]
| Their hands unus’d the combrous weight to weild, '
| Difdain’d to fight beneath the glittering fhield, | R
| The fpecious armour of inglorious knight W
Proof ’gaintt all blows, and dazzling to the fight ; ; Bj
L They fcorn’d th’ equipment of fuch coward drefs, 125 | “
= W hich lengthening combat, made all danger lefs. i
:3) In courage firm advanc’d each haughty lord, T
= Man againft man, and fword oppos’d to fword. ' B
-. ; ¢« O God of kings, theroyal champion cried, £
}g ¢¢ Judge thou my caule, and combat on my {ide ; 130 g
[-} <« Courage I vaunt not of, anidle name,
at «« When heay’nly juftice bars the warrior’s claim ; g8
« Not from myfelf, I dare the glorious fight, 115:!
]"

« My God fhall arm me who approves my rights” A
frio 4

~
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"T'o whom Aumale,  in deeds of valour knowni13;

Crd

«¢ Be my reliance on this arm alone.

*¢ Qur Sate depends on us, the mind afraid

™ 2

4 ”‘“‘.‘“ITL‘ to his God in vain for needful aid.

““ Calm in the heav’ns he views our equal fight,

¢ And {miling conqueft proves the hero’s right. 140
““ The God of wars is valour—ftern he cry’d,”

And with a look of fell contemptuous pride

(Gaz’d on his rival, whofe firm modeft mind

Spoke in his face, couragious and refign’d.

Now founds the trumpet, to the dubious fray 143
Rufh the brave chiefs impatient of delay.
Whate'er of (kill, whate’er of ftrength is known,
By turns each daring champion proves his own.
While all around the troops with anxious fight,
Half pleas’d, half frighted, view the defperate fight.159

| T'he ruthing fwords caft forth promifcuous rays,

Blinding the eye-fight with their trembling blaze,

As when the fun athwart the filver ftreams

Darts his ftrong light, and breaks in quivering beams,
The f.hronging crouds around with eyes intent 155

Look on amaz’d, and wait the dread event.

With nervous ftrength and fury uncontrouled,

I'ull of himfelf, and as a lion bold
Scems
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|

3 Seems {tern Aumale ; -the whiles his rival brave, He

Nor proud of ftrength, nor paffions headlong flave,16C | Hi

P -
-~ I

| Colle@ed in himfelf awaits his foe, —— = =
Smiles at his rage, and wards each furious blow. T
In vain Aumale his utmoft efforts tries, M
| His arm no more its wonted ftrength fupplies, I
While cool Turenne the combat’s rage renews, 165 |T]
s Attacks with vigour, and with fkill perfues, &7
- Till proud Aumale finks bafiled to the ground,
5 'r_ And his hot blood flows reeking from the wound ;
. The champion falls ; hell ecchoes with defpair, At
| And dreadful founds affright the troubled air. — x70 &1
¢¢ League, thou art all o’erthrown, the prize is won, Uj
" _:_ ¢ Bourbon, thou haft it now—our reign is done.” | Tl
I’) The wretched people with lamenting cries
- } Atteft their grief, and rend the vaulted fkies 3 °F;
| }' Aumale all weak, and ftretch’d upon the fand, 175 4
> His glitt’ring {word fall’n ufelefs from his hand, W
55 Fainting, yet ftrives frefh vigour to regain, T
= And feems to threaten ftill, tho’ all in vain. C}
£ | Fain would he fpeak, while deep-fetcht lab’ring breath T
Denies him utterance in the pangs of death. 180 |W
Shame’s quick’ning fenfe augments his furious air, IFc
And his red eyeballs flafh extreme defpair. 197

1 He
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== Parist walls he lifts his clofing eye, 185
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He heaves, he {inks, he ftruggles all in vain,
' His loofen’d limbs fall lifelefs on the plain ;

‘Then dies indignant with a defperate figh.

Mayenne, thou faw’ft him die, and at each look
Thy trembling nerves with fhudd’ring horrors fhook,

' Then to thy mind thy own approaching fall

Came full, and thou waft conquer’d with Aumale.1go

he foldiers now to Paris gates repair,

And with flow fteps their breathlefs hero bear.
| Entranc’d with woe, all filent, and amaz’d
| Upon the bleeding corpfe the people gaz’d,
That deep-gafh’d wound, that front with gore be-

{pread, 195
That mouth now fallen, and that unpropp’d head.
Thofe eyes which e’en in death-tremendous ftare,
| While the fixt fight caft forth alivid glare,
They faw—compaffion, thame, difgrace and fear
Choak’d up each cry, and dry’d the falling tear. 200
I’Twas folemn ftillnefs all. When lo, a found
Which teem’d with horror pierc’d the wellkin round.
\For now th’affailants with tumultuous cries
Demand rh’attack, and hope the promis’d prize.

Mean
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Mean-time the king, whom milder thoughts engage,205 |Wi

g~

Calm’d their high tranfports, and reprefs’d thex rage. jIn-

Stubborn howe’er, and adverfe to his will, © S———="" {132
Howe’er ungrateful, ’twas his country {till ; h
Hated by fubjets whom he wifh’d to fave, Bu
The mercies they denied, his virtue gave; 2160 |No

= - AT . - T
Pleas’d if his bounty could their crimes efface, No

' T

nd force the wretched to accept of grace,

And force tl tched t pt of ¢ Ne

All defperate means he thudder’d to employ, In

e fought to conquer Paris not deftroy

He fought to conquer P t deftroy, Nc
Famine perhaps, and lengthen’d {cenes of woe 215 Qu
Might bend to law a proud miftaken foe ; En
Brought up in plenty, with abundance fed, Tk
)3 To eafe and all the train of pleafures bred ; "Lk
sk His people preft by want’s impulfive fting See
S Might feek for mercy from their patriot king. 220 |He
> .‘
|55 Gr
E-f Rebellion’s fons, whom vengeance fain would {parey |
= Miftook for weaknefs Henry’s pious care. Fic
» . ? . s
-sgf His valour all forgot, in ftubborn pride Fo
.-_)-..: ; : ' - .:‘ [
£ They brav’d their mafter, and the king defied. W
. W

But when no more along the filver Seine 225 P
¢

The frieghted veflels bear the golden grain,
L'."‘-Tl.lcr-.l
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‘When defperate famine with her meagre train
i |With death her confort {preads her baneful reign,

/In vain the wretch fends forth his piteous cries,
ks "p in vain for food and gafping dies. 230
The rich no more preferve their walting health,,

But pine with hunger in the midft of wealth.

5 | No found of joy th'afflicted city knows,
No found, but fuch as witnefs’d direful woes.
No more their heads with feftive chaplets crown’d,235
In fongs of joy they fend the goblet round,
No wines provoke excefs, no favoury meats

« |Quicken the jaded appetite. Thro’ the lone ftreets,
Emaciate, pale, with dead dull ghaftly glare
They wander viGtims of the fiend Defpair, 240
|'The weak old man worn out with hunger’s rage
Sees his child perifh in its cradled age ;

o |Here drops a family entire, and there

Groveling in duft, and worn with meagre care,

EI" T o A Y O = o ifa’e 1aredl ;’-'; » :
I'he hagged wretches in life’s lateft ftage 245

Fight for an offal with relentlefs rage.

Fain would the living prey upon the dead,

While the dry bones are kneaded into bread.

What will not mifery do ? This curft repaft

Promotes the work of death, and proves theirlaft. 250

Mean
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Mean time the priefts, thofe rev’ren’d fons of pray’r Not
Who preach up fafting which they never fhare, AN
Batten’d in plenty, deaf to hunger’s cries, . ‘Not
Which from their bounty met no wifh’d i’upplics“’:‘/} To
Yet went they forth with true fanatic zeal 255 Th
To preach thofe virtues which they could not feel. Sup
To the poor wretch, death hanging on his eyes,
Their liberal hand would ope the friendly fkies; £
‘T'o fome they talk'd of vengeance fent from God, Ad
And Huhf,}r punifh’d with th’Almighty’s rod ; 260 Th
Of Paris fav’d by heav’n’s immediate love, P_“Ul
And manna dropping from the clouds above ; On
O’eraw’d by pow’r, by artful priefts deceiv’d, Th
The croud obfequious what they taught believ’d ; 'Th
: Submiffive, half content, refign’d their breath, 265 Ru
,. ) Nay, happy too, they triumph’d in their death. Th
> It’s
|2 With foreign troops, to fwell afliction’s tide Spo
> The famifh’d city fwarm’d on every {ide ; Wi
;3 ‘Their breafts where pity never learn’d to glow Fai
- Lufted for rapine, and rejoic’d in woe. 270{Th
[: Thefe came from haughty Belgia’s plains, and thofe Th
Helvetia’s monfters, hireling friends or foes. Th
To mercy deaf, on milery’s fons they prefs Til
And fnatch the little from extreme diftrefs. < (
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. |Not for the foldier’s plunder, hidden ftore, 2
And heap’d up riches, ufeful now no more ; -
Not urg’d by luft, and lured by beauty’s charms,

"1 o¥force the virgin from her mother’s arms ;

5 Their murd’rous torments rag’d for food conceal’d
Supports laid up, and pittance unrevea’d. 280

A woman — God ! muft faithful memory tell
A deed which bears the horrid ftamp of hell !

5 ‘Their flinty hearts which never felt remorfe

Robb’d of her little all with brutal force,

One tender infant left, her late fond care

3]
L

T'he frantic mother eyed with fell delpair.
T'hen furious 21l at once, with murd’rous blade
5 Rufh’d where the dear devoted offspring lay’d ;
‘T'he {miling babe ftretch’d forth its little arms ;
It’s helplefs age, fweet looks, and guilelefs charms 290
Spoke daggers to her, whillt her bofom burns
With madd’ning rage, remorfe, anl loye by turns.
Fain would fhe backward turn, and ftrives to fhun
704 T he wretched deed which famine wifhes done.
e | Thrice did fhe rear the fword, and all difmay’d - 295
Thrice did fhe trembling drop the bloodlefs blade.
Till furious grown in hollow voice fhe cries

““ Curs’d be the fruitful bed, and nuptial ties,
ot :

““ And
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p
¢« ‘And thou unhappy offspring of my womb, Par
<« Brought into being to receive thy doom, 300 An
¢« Didit thou accept thisidol boon of life o No
< To die by famine, or thefe tyrant’s ftrife 1 An
¢ Should’# thou efcape their unrelenting rage Sta
s¢ Will pinching hunger fpare thy fofter age ? Co
<« Then wherefore fhould’ft thou live? to weep in w.
vain 305 Inv
¢« A wretched wanderer o’er thy parent flain, W,
«« No, diec with me, ’ere keen reflection knows Tc
¢¢ With bitter anguifh to augment thy woes. By

¢ Give me — thou fhalt — nor wait the formal grave, An

¢« (Give back the blood thy helplefs mother gave. 310 Tt

¢« T will entomb thee, and the world fhall fee N

¢c A defperatecrime unheard of yet in me.” Nc

She faid, and frantic with extreme defpair Or
Plung’d the kegn poinard in her darling heir. :i
Hither by hunger drawn, the ruffians fped 21 54"
Whilft yet the mother on herinfant fed. &
Their eyes with eager joy the place furvey kS
Like favage tigers gloating on their prey. s
With furious wifh they fcan the manfion o’er, &
£¢

Then rufh in rage and burft the jarring door. 320
W hen
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When, dreadful fight ! a form with hotror wi! Id5
That {feem’d a woman, o'er a murder’d child
Set all aghaﬂ‘, and in his reeking biood
Bath’d her fell hands; and foughta prefent foad.
Yes, c:'iqd the wretch, the bloody deed 15 done,325
I.ook there, inhuman-monfters—’tis my fon.

"Thefe hands had never worn this purple hue,

Nor this dear Gh ing perith’d but for you.

Now, ruffians, now i.’vith happy trataﬁ.u:: 'ﬂ:nnzc,
Feed on the mother and the babe alike. : 330
Why heaves your breaft with fuch unufual awe ?

Have I alone offended nature’s law !
‘% r {tare you all on me? {uch horrid food

. - e G = £ 11 1 2
Behits ye belty ye luftful fons of blood.

Furious fthe fpoke, and ftaring, defperate wild, 338

]

_{J:L. ng "i home the J..""--"Ji'{i, and died uporn her child,
The dreadful fight all pow’r of fpeech controule,
And harrows up €’en thefe barbarian fouls.

In dire amaze they caft their eyes around,

And fear an angry God in every found ; 340
While the whole city, at the fcene difmay’d,

Call’d loud for death, the wretches laft kind aid.

E’en to the king the dreadful rumour ran,

His bowels yearn ’d==-he felt him{elf 2 man,
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242 THE HENRTIADE
Atwzach recital tender paffions rofe, - 348

And tearful mercy wept a nation’s woes.

O God, he cried, to whom my thoughts are bare

X
L}

Who knowelt all I can, and all I dare
T thee I lift thefe hands unftain’d with blood,

Thou know'ft I war not ’gainft/ny country’s good. 350
T'o me impute not nor their cfimes nor woes,

et Mayenne fay, from whence the ruin flows.

1efe ills let him advance 'the plea,

Which tyrants only ufe, 1'::;C¢:l]it;,-‘ :

. s '
1.0 De thy country's 1oc,

= T B S SRr I e SRR
I am their father, and would wifh to fpare
IR 1ol by 1 chitdran rith n bnftar c oned
meenelilous Cnuarel Witn & ractner s careg.

1ould my compaffion then but madly arm

L

A defperate rebel to extend his harm ? 360
o L R e L + ry {1 X
)r muit I lofe my regal crown to ihiew
5 g

Indulgent mercy on-a fubjeci foe :

Yes—Ilet him live, and if fuch mercy coft

]

7o fL
) dear a price as all my kingdoms loft,

Let this memorial dignify my grave, 365

T'o rule o’er foes I fought not, but to fave.

He faid, and bad the ftorms of vengeance ceafe,

1

And hufh’d the tumults with returning peace.

Paris
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Paris again her che »arful accents heard, A
And willing troops obey’d their Henry’s word. ~ 370
Now on the walls the throng impetuous {fwarms,
And all around, pale, trembling, wafted forms,
Stalk like the ghofts, which from the fhades of ;'J,:E;ht,
CompelFd by magic force, revifit light,

W hen potent magi with enchantments fell 27

-3
L

Invoke the pow'rs below, and {tartle hell.
W hat admiration fwell’d each happy breaft
To find a guardian in their foe profeft !

By their own chiefs deferted and betray’d,
An adverfe army lent a willing aid. 330
Thefe pikes, which late dealt flaughter all around,
With defperate force no longer rear’d to wound,

Now kindly rais’d to fecond Henry’s care,

On their ftain’d points the ch;u‘i:ag nurture bear.

(P = )
¢¢ Are thefe, faid they, the moniters of mankind ¢ 38%
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¢¢ Are thefe the workings of a tyrant mind ?

)

[

¢ This the proud king, fad outcaft of his God,
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¢ His paffions eafy {lave, and people’s rod |
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g ]irThU aCls with juitice, anda delignis 1n 1ove j ;::):._)

11

He 11‘iumph::, yet forgives, nor feeks to thew
R g e e i By e B R g S Bl e SO R T
Revénge’s malice-on a conquer’d foe,

<« Nay




T-HE HENRIAD

24%

¢¢ Nay more, he comforts, and with royal grace i
e TR 1 5

»¢ Fixtends afliftance to a rebel race. 52

¢ Be Difcord banifh’d from this glorious hour, 205

¢ And our blood flow but to cement his pow’r ;

> - Bl

¥ ¢ And fteadyzeal, no longer faction’s flave,

¢ For him employ that life, he wifh’d to fave.”
rs
I
f. h‘fll

Such was the language Paris’ fons exprelt,
124
W hile foft emotions fill’d each grateful breaft. 109
T : BT L
But who alas ! can ftrong affurance ground 2
- o
On fickly friendfhip, which ex hales in found !
ITH 1 f- I[ 1 " 1 L5 1 ! o E“J
W hat nopes fromiuch a racc 1o ignt and valii, A

5 W hoenly i;.li}* rife to fall again ! '

7 ¥ or now tne n;'ir:;;t@ wioie curit acigning arts A5 A
by L

% Had rais’d the flames of difcord in their hearts, =
bi £ : pe L 3
s Flock’d round the people—O ye fons of {hame, P

. — . y - l

J - X - F = i - -~

B « Cowards in war, and chriftians but in pame,

>0

o . g —~y o
I 2 ¢¢ Js’t thus your weaknefs from your God would fly,

-, 2 B L 1 . - i f 2 J RS L5
o I'hink on the martyrs and refolve to die; A10| ‘1
S 3 :

F).-’ ¢« Think on the paths their holy-army trod, H

.’_.‘-} ; i o 3 :
> ¢ Nor for preferving life, offend your God. - A C

- P o . J

4 - % 1 - ) ; . .

> <« Think of the crown religion’s {ure to bring, 4t
<« Nor wait for pardon from a tyrant king, W

<¢ Fain weuld he lead your fleady faith aftray, = 415, H
¢« And warp your confcience to his dangerous way. 1
With;
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¢ With zeal defend religion’s holy laws, B

Death has no terrors in a chriftian caufe.”

So fpake they vengeful, and with purpofe dire
Blacken’d the king, ’till fell lion’s fire 4

2
L)

rebe
Flam’d out afrefhy and full of defperate firife
They fcorn to own the debt of forfeit life,
Mid#t all thefe clamours Henry’s virtue known
Picrc’d thro’ the fkies to God’s eternal throne.

Louis, from whom the Bourbon race begun,.
3 Sully

A

W

Saw now the roll of time completely done,
W hen his fon’s error thould be purg’d away,
And pure religion beam her certain ray.

Then from his breaft fled all the train of fears,

And faith eftablifh’d dried up all his tears.

f]](i[‘l iu[} ll‘f]” i1'er]L‘} eld li IU;IU [‘ ternal ...J.'r-{-—\j T

Prov’d his fure guides to heav’nly paths above.

o

Before all tirhe, in pure effulgence brig
The God of Gods had plac’d his throne 0!‘ [J‘j_i'ElT' :
Heav’n is beneath his feet ; pow’r, wifdom, love, 435
Compofe his eflence 5 while the faints above,
Triumphant hofts, partake unfading joys,

Which neither grief difturbs, nor time deftroys.

He fpeaks, the earth is chang’d, and frail mankind,
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I'he fport of error, and in counc
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1 246 THE BENRKIADE
Events perceiv’d, but caufes undéfcriec

a Accufe God’s wifdom in their felfith pride.

Such were the Goths of old, and barb’rous Huns I

I"he numerous Turk, and Afric’s tawny fons (

£ 1\.11’;..'-
1} 1

rxit nations have their mighty tyrant, all A4 4

s
_'_n
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Rife in their tutns, and haften to their fall

. Nncil ila _{l
: 7 _ el .
| Yet not for ever tyrants fway their land; S
‘ ) 1 o ) POy P R > I

{:_;“ 1a1iS the !(.'I_IIZ;CL' 111 Nore 1avoil -'.1. _lr‘.. .(f~:.,, _;‘

et DOS LLil COFC, £S5\

. :
i
! = = s £ 1 ¥ 1 . 4
| Now Lo LSy 1II€ OF Dourbon s giorious race,
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| .l.ﬂ L..‘-i.hhtlvf. words adarefs’d the thrane an orace;
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._ Lord of the world, if from thel
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The generous fons on fam’d Lutetia’s plains.
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If all unmindful of a fubjeét’s awe, |
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gy ! I'hey fl,um their king, nor heed the royval law,
| “ r
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b And difobedience fprings from holy zeal. 460
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1 he terror, love, example of th:

With {¢ el virbnee cotila Ak thy sy £ -y
Vith io much virtues could 't thou form his min
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Muft thy moft perfect work forego all blifs, <465
And o1 1!3, Henry thank his God amifs ?
I.et him henceforth miftaken notions fhun,,
Give France a mafter and the church a fon.

The ready fubjects to their monarch bl‘ing

And to. his {ubjects reftore the king. 470

So in thy praife may all our-hearts unite,

A

And

-

a whole city worfhip God a-right.

His humble pray’rs th’eternal maker heard,

’ Meaccl s = § Bl S S sy bl 1 v 1o y d .

And ipoke ailent ; carth trembi€d at n1s word ;

I'he Leaguers ftood amaz’d, and Henry’s breaft 475
Glow’d with that faith wlm.; God him{elf impreft.
When from her manfion,. near th’eternal throne,
Truth dear to. mortals, tho’ femetimes unknown,

=y

Delfcends aveil of clouds, with ample fhade

oo

Conceal’d from mortal ken the lovely maid, 430
Till.by degrees, as at th’approach of day,

The fhadowy mift melt all diffolv’d away :

Full to the fight now all the goddefs fhone,

Clear as heav'n’s light, and chearful as the fun,

Hc-m'v, whofe boﬁf;m from his early youth 485
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249 T"HE:AH EN-RI A D:E,
‘:,i::n faith avow’d, and -pure religion glows, Ll

Which baffles man,-and reafon darkly knows ; In

With will convinc'd reveres thc holy fee, Di

Which always one, howe’er difpers’d and free; 49c Al
T, = =
Beneath one chief adores’ in-every place, H

1-all her happy faints; God’s wond’rous grace. g5
Chrift, forour fins who fhed his pureft blood,
Now, for his chofen flock, the living food,
T'o the king’s felf who bows with fecret dread,
Shews his true godhead in the hallow’d bread ;
i

‘The monarch; deep impreft with holy

y awe,

B g e L]
fid("lb& 1€W ondersof the facred JdW.

1 . 3 T 19 oy
Now fainted ‘Louis, at the Lord’s command,

™

i

The peaceful olive wavingin his hand, £00

>
>

Came down from heav’'n 3 a ready guide to bring

; ﬁgu-

g; ‘To Paris (;::311::}:_5 walls their convert 1\“1;
' 5 In God’s own name, by whom' all monarchs reign,
| » He uﬂ":'-..f Paris; while the Leaguer-train
> 1 o
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z

Are duuabj and all around with jocund feafls

7 ha B
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ries of joy the vaulted heav'n’'s ring,
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And hail atonce a conqu’rer, father, king
[ Coithial : ST aEs
Henceforth all’ nations own’d his regal {tare
R T L e R e e e e R
Toa foon determined, as began too late, 510
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THE HENRIADE
In Henry’s virtues was his Rome belov’d.
Difcord was exil’d from Lutetia’s {hore,
And Mayenne brave, arebel now no more,
Himfelf his province, in fubjeftion brings,

I'he beft of fubjedts to the beft -of kings.
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Che Auftrian trembled ; and by Rome approv’d,
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