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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.
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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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28 R RN A D Es

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
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THE: BENRIADE. 29

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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30 TeHIES HENR TADE,

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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2 THE HENRIADE

“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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34 T-B:E. HEN:R:d A-D-E;

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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36 THE HENRIADE.

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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THE HENRIADE. 29

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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2 JEHEE *EREN-R' L A D E,
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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