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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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T'HE

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
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HE HENRIADE. og

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.
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*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 )
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(Jm,f in their {pring to wanton zephyr ULI -

Sut the full luftre of their {tores difplay

St eyt At B I AN el e B e o ik
(._.»k';_.i'n%:' prepatl g 10 e1inarc tne dame,
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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.
Ffh+n Lehar £ = s Bemies¥ el p i el o et
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,
D - =
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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




THE HENRIADE -~ 217

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 ;

.‘_-,-..'
>
39D
)
X
5
o
P
.

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

219

310
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220 - T'HE HENRIADE,

omgea Mt B, PR 3% S P e S U R R AT A
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,
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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
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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.
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