UNIVERSITATS-
BIBLIOTHEK
PADERBORN

®

Universitatsbibliothek Paderborn

The Henriade

Voltaire

London, 1762

The Henriade. Canto the First.

urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-49455

Visual \\Llibrary


https://nbn-resolving.de/urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-49455

T e —— ==

T = :

T HE

%
=
<
4

CANTO the FIR 5;1'




e

L

- BT

g

TR

| 2

RO AR ARGAS

Ty 5




T e i e i AU ST NI AT o e e

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




2>
'."',.
g
b

AN

VWPV vy

¥
W

S RS pa——

B S e e O T N T S gt e e AR T

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"“.'_

T e




Al

-

,,
B ¥
o

- -the
yame

YOG

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
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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




THiE.  H.EN-R-I A:D-Fx. 2'1
» 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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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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