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THE HISTORY OF THE

Qur life here fhore of wit the great dulnes

The heuy foule troubled with-travayle,

And of inemorye the glafyng brotelnes,

Drede and vocunning have made a trong batail
With werines my fpirite to affayle,

And with their fubti] creping in moft queint
Hath made my fpiric in makyng for to feint.

And ouermore, the ferefull frowardnes

OF my {tepmother called oblivien,

Hath 2 baftyll of foryetfulnes,

To ftoppe the paffage, and fhadow my reafon
That I mighe haue no clere direccion,

In tranflating of new to quicke me,

Stories to write of olde antiquite,

Thus was I fer and ftode in double werre
At the metyng of feareful wayes tweyne,
The one was this, who euverlift to lere,
Wheteas good wyll gan me conftrayne,
Bochas taccomplifb tor to doe my payne,
Came ignoraunce, with a menace of drede,
My penne to reft I durft nor procede.

Fortefewe was chief juftice of the Commion-Pleag, in
the reign of king Henry V1. He retired in 1471, after
the battle of Tewkelbury, and probably wrote moft of
his works in his privacy. The-following paffage is fe-
lected from his book of the Difference between an abfo-
lute and limited Monarchy.

HYT may peraventure be marvelid by fome men,
why one Realme is a Lordthyp only Rayal, and the
Prynce thereof rulyth yt by his Law, callid Fur Regale;
and another Kyngdome is a Lordfchip, Reyal and Poli-
téke, and the Prince thereof rulyth by a Lawe, callyd Fus
Politicum & Regaley fythen thes two Princes beth of
egall Aftate,

To this dowte it may be anfweryd in this manner;
The firft Inftitution of thes twoo Realmys, upon the
Incorporation of them, is the Caufe of this diverfyte.

‘When Nembroth by Mighe, for his own Glorye, made
and incorporate the firft Realme, and fabduyd it to hym-
{elf by Tyrannye, he would not have it governyd by any
other Rule ot Lawe, but by his own Will; by which
and for th’ accomplifhment thereof he made i, And
therfor, though he had thus made a Realme, holy Scrip-
ture denyyd to cal hym a Kyng, Quie Rex didier a
Regende; Whych thyng he dyd not, but oppreflyd the
People by Myght, and therfor he was a Tyrant, and
callid Primus Tyrannorum. But holy Writ callith hym
Robuftus Venator coranmt Deo.  For as the Hunter takyth
the wyld befte for to fefe and eare hym y fo Nembroth
fubduyd to him the People with Might, to have their
fervice and their goods, uling upon them the Lordfchip
that is callid Deminium Regale tantum. After hym Be-
lus that was callid firft a Kyng, and after hym his Sone
Nyuus, and after hym other Panyms; They, by Exam-
ple of Nembroth, made them Realmys, would not have
them rulyd by other Lawys than by their own Wills,
Which Lawys ben right good under good Princes;
and their Kyngdoms a then moft refemblyd to the Kyng-
dome of God, which reynith vpon Man, rulyng him
by hys own Wiil. Wherfor many Cryftyn Princes
ulen the fame Lawe ; and therfor it is, that the Lawys
fayen, Duod Principi placnit Legis babet vigoremw. And
thus I {uppole firlt beganne in Realmvs, Deminium tan-
tum Regale. But afterward, whan Mankynd was more
manfuete, and better difpoiyd to Vertue, Grete Com-
munalties, as was the Felithip, that came into this Lond
with Brute, wyllyng to be unyed and made a Body Po-
litike caliid a Realme, havyng an Heed to governe it;
as after the Saying of the Philofopher, every Commu-
naltie unyed of many parts muft needs have an Heed ;
than they chofe the fame Brute to be their Heed and
Kyng. And they and he upon this Incorporation aid In-
ftitution, and onyng of themfelf inte a Realme, ordeynyd
the fame Realme fo to be rulyd and jultyfyd by fuch
1 awys, as they al would zifeot unto; which Law ther-
for is cailid Polfticuns y and bycault it is myny(lrid by a
Kyng, itis callid Regale, Dominium Politicurs dicitur

uafi Regimen, plurium Seientia, froe Confilie minifiratust.
%‘he Kyng of Scotts reynith wpon his People by this

Lawe, wvidelicet, Regimine Pofitico €8 Regali, And as
Diodorus Syculus faith, in his Boke de prifeis Hiftoriis,
The Realme of Egypte is rulid by the fame Lawe, and
therfor the Kyng therof chaungith not his Lawes, witli-
out the Affent of his People. And in like forme as he
faith is ruled the Kyngdome of Saba, in Felici Arabia,
and the Lond of Libie; And alfo the more parte of al
the Realmys in 4fithke.  'Which manner of Rule and
Lordthip, the fayd Diodorus in that Boke, prayfith grete-
ly. Forit is sot only good for the Prince, thar may
thereby the more fewerly do Juftice, chan by his owne
Arbitriment ; butit is alfo good for his People that re-
ceyve therby, fuch Juftice as they defyer themfelf, Now
as me feymth, ir ys fhewyd opinly ynough, why one
Kyng rulyth and reynith on his People Dominio tantum
Regali, and that other reynith Dominig Politico &5 Regali :
For that one Kyngdome beganne, of and by, the Might
of the Prince, and that other beganne, by the Defier and
Infticution of the People of the fame Prince.

Of the works of Sir Thamas More it was necellary to
%':ve a larger fpecimen, both becaule our language was
then in a great degree formed and fetcled, and becauft it
appears from Ben Fobufon, that his works were confidered
as models of pure and elegant ftyle. The tale, which
is placed frit; becaufe earlieft written, will fhow what an
attentive reader will, in perufing our old writers, often
remark, that the famiiiar and colloquial part of our lan-
guage, being difufed among thofe clafles who had no
ambition of refinemenr, or affectation of novelty, has
fuffered very little change, There is another reafon wby
the extralts from this authour are more copious: his
works are carefully and corretly printed, and may there-
fore be better trufted than any other edition of the
Englifs books of that, or the preceding ages.

A merry ieft how a fergeant would learne to playe the
frere. Written by maifter Thomas More in hys
youth. .

Y SE men alway,
Affyrme and fay,
That beft is for a man :

Diligendy,

For to apply,

T'he bulines that he can,

And in no wyfe,

To enterpryfe,

An other faculte,

For he that wyll,

And can no fkyli,

Is neger lyke to the.

He that hath lafte,

The holiers crafte,

And falleth to making fhone,

The fmythe that fhall,

To payntyng fall,

His thrift is well nigh done.

A blacke draper,

With whyte paper,

T'o goe to writyng fcole,

An olde butler,

Becum a cutler,

I wene fhall prove a fole.

And an olde trot,

That can I wot,

Nothyng but kyfle the cup,

With her phifick,

‘Wil kepe one ficke,

Tyll fhe haue [oufed hym vp.

A man of lawe,

That neuver fawe,

"The wayes to bye and fell,

Wenyng to ryfe,

By marchaundife,

I with to fpede hym well.

A marchaunt eke,

That wylt goo feke,

By all the meanes he may,

To fall in fute,

Tyll he difpute,

His money cleane away,

Pletyng
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Pletyag the lawe,
For euery itrawe,

Shall proue a thrifty man,
With bate and firile,

But by my life,

1 cannot tell you whan.
‘Whan an hatter
Wyl go fmarter,

In philofophy,

Or a pedlar,
‘Ware a medlar,

In theology,
All that enfue,
Suche crafies new,

They driue fo farre a calt,
That evermore,

They do therfore,

Bethrewe themielfe at lait.
This thing was tryed
And verefyed,

Here by a fergeaunt late,
That -chrifely was,

Or he coulde pas,

Rapped about the pate,
Whyle that he would
See how he could,

A litele play the frere :
Now yf you wyll,

Knowe how ic fyll,

Take hede and ye fhall here.
It happed fo,

Not long ago,

A thrifty man there dyed,
An hundred pounde,

Of nobles rounde,

That had he layd a fide:
His fonne he wolde,

Should haue this golde,

For to beginne with all :
But to fuffife
His chylde, well thrife,

That nioney was to [mal.
Yet or this day
I have hard fay,

That mary a man certefle,
Hath with good caft,

Be ryche ar lait,

That hath begonne with leffe.
But this yonge manne,

So well beganne,

His money to imploy,
That certainﬂ-‘,

His policy,

To fee it was a joy,
For lelt fum blait,
Myght ouer caft,

His thip, or by milchaunce,
Men with Tum wile,

Myght hym begyle,

And minifh his fubftaunce,
For to pur out,

All maner dout,

He made a good puruay,
For euery whyt,

By his owne wyt,

And toke an other way :
Firft fayre and wele,
Therof much dele,

He dygged it in a pot,
But then him thoughr,

That way was nought,

And there he left it not.
So was he faine,

From thence agayne,

To putit in a cup,

And by and by,
Couetoufly,

He fupped it fayre vp,

In his owne breit,
He thought it beit,
His money to enclofe,

Then wift he well,
‘What ever fell,

He coulde it neuer lofe.

He borrowed then,

Of other men,

" Money and marchaundife :
Neuer payd it,

Up he laid ic,

In like maner wyle.
Yet on the gere,

That he would were,

He reighe not what he (pent,
So it were nyce,

As for the price,

Could him not mifcontent.
‘With luity fporte,

And with relort,

Of icly company,
In mirth and play,
Full many a day,

He liued merely.
And men had {worne,
Some man 1s borne,

To haue a lucky howre,
And fo was he,

For fuch degre,

He gat and fuche honour,
Thac wichout dou,

‘Whan he went out,

- A ferpeaunt well and fayre,
Was redy ftrayre,

On him to wayte,

As fone as on the mayre,
Buct he doubtlefle,

Of his mekenelle,

Hated {uch pompe and pride,
And would not go,
Companied fo,

But drewe himfelf a fide,
To faint Katharlbe,

Streight as a line,

He gate him at atyde,

For deuocion,
Or promocion,

There would he nedes abyde.
There {pent he faft,

Till all were paft,

And to him came there meay,
To afke theyr det,

But none could fget,

The valour of a peny.

‘With vifage ftout,
He bare it out,

Euen vnto the harde hedge,
A month or ewaine,

Tyl he was faine,

To laye his gowne to pledge.
Than was he there,

In greater feare,

Than ere that he came thither,
And would as fayne,

Depart againe,

But that he wilt not whither,
Than after this,

To a frende of his,

He went and there abode,
Where as he lay,

So fick alway,

He myght not come abrode.
It happed than,

A marchant man,

That he ought money to,
Of an officere,

Than gan enquere,

‘What him was beft ta do.
And he anfwerde,

Be not aferde,
Take an accion therfore,
I you behefte,
I fhall hym reite,
And than care for no mare,
H

I feare
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I feare quod he,
It wyll not be,

For he wyll not came out.
The fer%eaunt faid,
Be not afrayd.

It fhall be brought about.
In many a game,
Lyke to the fame,

Haue I bene well in vre,
And for your fake,"
L.et me be bake,

But yf 1 do this cure.
‘Thus part they both,
And foorth then goth,

A pace this officere,
Anrd for a day,
Al his array,

He chaunged with a frere.
So was he dight,
‘That no man might,

Hym for a frere deny,
He dopped and deoked,
He fpake and looked,

So religioufly,
Yet in a glafle,
Or he would paife,

He toted and he peered,
His harte for pryde,
Lepte in his fyde,

To fee how well he freered.
Than forth a pace,
Unto the place,

He goeth withouten thame
‘To do this dede,
But now take hede,

For here begynneth the game.
He drew hym ny,
And foftely,

Streyght at thedore heknocked

And a damfell,
That hard hym well,

There came and it vnlocked.
The frere fayd,

Good fpede fayre mayd,

Here lodgeth fuch a man,
It is told me:

Well {yr quod fhe,

And yf he do what than.
Quod he mayftrefle,

No harme doutlefft :

It longeth for our order,
To huzt no man,

But as we can,

Every wight to forder,
With hym truly,

Fayne fpeake would L

Sir quod the by my fay,
He is {o fike,

Ye be not lyke,

To ipeake with bym to day.
Quod he fayre may,

Yec 1 you pray,

‘T'his much at my defire,
Vouchefafe to do,

As go hym to,

And fay an auften frere
Would with hym fpeke,
And marters breake,

For his avayle certayn,
Quod fhe T wyll,

Stonde ye here ftyll,

Tyll T come downe agayn.
Vp is the go,

And told hym o,

As fhe was bode to fay,
He miitruftying,

No maner thyng,

Sayd mayden go thy way,
And fetch him hyder,

That we togyder,
May zalk, A downe fhe gothe,

Vp {he hym brought,
No harme fhe thought,

But it made fome folke wrothe.
This officere,

‘This fayned frere,

Whan he was come aloft,
He dopped than,

And grete this man,

Religioufly and oft.

And he agayn,
Ryght glad and fayn,

Toke hym there by the hande,
The frere than fayd,

Ye be dilmayd,

With trouble I underftande.
In dede quod be,

It hath with me,

Bene better than it is.

Syr quod the frere,
Be of goed chere,

Yert fhall it after chis.
But I would now,
Comen with you,

in counfayle yf you pleafe,
Or eliys nat
Of matters that,

Shall fet your heart at eafe.
Downe went the mayd,

The marchaunt fayd,

Now fay on geatle frere,
Of thys tydyng,

That ye me bryng,

I long full fore to here.
‘Whan there was none,
But'they alone,

The frere with euyll grace,
Sayd, I reft the,

Come on with me,

And out he toke his mace:
Thou fhalt obay,

Come on thy way,

I have the in my clouche,
Thou goeft not hence,

For all the penfe,

The mayre hath in his pouche.
‘T'his marchaunt there,

For wrath and fere,

He waxyng welnygh wood,
Sayd horfon thefe,

With a mifchefe,

‘Wheo hathtaught the thy good.
And with his fit,

Vpon the lyit,

He gave hym fuch a blow,
T'hat backward downe,
Almoit in fowne,

The frere is ouerthrow.
Yet was this man,

‘Well fearder than,

L.eit he the frere had flayne,
Tyl with goed rappes,

And heuy clappes,

He dawde hym vp agayne.
The frere toke harte,

And vp he flarte,

And well he layde about,
And fo there goth,

Betwene them both,

Many a tutty cloue.
They rent and tere,
Eche athers here,

And claue togyder fait,
Tyll with luggyng,

And with tuggyng,

They fell downe bothe at laft.
Than on the grounde,
Togyder rounde,

With many a fadde ftroke,
They roll 2nd rumble, '
They turne and tumble,

As pygges do in a poke.
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So long aboue,
They heue and (houe,

Togider that at laft,

The mavd and wyfe,
To breake the @rife,

Hyed them vpward faft,
And whan they fpye,

T'he captaynes lye,

Both waltring on the place,
The freres hood,

They pulled a good,

Adowne about his face.
Whyle he was blynde,

The wenche behynde,

Lent him leyd on the flore,
Many a ioule,

Bbout the noule,

With a great batyidore.
The wyfe came yer,

And with her fere,

She halpe to kepe him downe,
And with her rocke,

Many a knocke,

She gaue hym on the crowne.
They layd his mace,

About his face,

That he was wood for payne :
The {ryre frappe,

Gate many a {wappe,

Tyll he was full nygh flayne.
Vp they hym lift,

And with yil thrife,

Hedlyng a long the ftayre,
Downe they hym threwe,
And fayde adewe,

Commende us to the mayre,
The frere arofe,

But I fuppofe,

Amaled was his hed,
He fhoke his eares,
And from grete feares,

He thought hym well yfled.
Quod he now joft,

Is all this coft,

We be neuer the nere.

IH mote he be,
That caufed me,

To meke my felf a frere,

Now matters all,
Here now I (hall,

Ende there as I began,

In any wyfe,
I would avyle,

And counlayle every man,
His owne craft vie,

All newe refule,

And lyghily let them gone :
Play not the freve,

Now make good chere,
And welcome euerych one.

A ruful lamentacion (writen by mafter Thomas More
in his youth} of the deth of quene Elifabéth mother
to king Henry the cight, wile to king Henry the
feventh, and eldeft doughter tp king Edward the
fourth, which quene Elifabeth dyed in chiidbed i
Fehruary in the yere of our Lord 1503. andin the

18 yere of the raigne of king Henry the feuenth.
Ye that put your teaft and confidence,

L
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If worthip myght have kept me, I had not gone.
If wyt myght have me faued, 1 neded not fere.
1f money myght haue hol e, I lacked none.
But O good God whar vayleth all this gere.
When deth is come thy mighty meffangere,
Obey we muft there is no remedy,

Me hath he fommaoned, and lo now here 1ly.

Tet was I late promifed otherwyfe,

This yere to line in welth and delice,

Lo where ro commeth thy blandithyng promyle,
O lalfe aftrolagy and deuynacrice,

OfF goddes fecretes makyng thy felfe fo wyfe.
Flow true is for this yere thy prophecy.

The yere yet latteth, and io nowe here I Iy,

O bryeeill welth, as full of birternefle,

Thy fingle plealure doubled is with payne.
Account my forow firlt and my diltrefie,
In fondry wyle, and recken there agayne,
The ioy that I haue had, and I dare iayne,
For all my honour, endured yet haue [,
Morc wo then welth, and lo now here { iy,

Where are our caltels, now where are our towers
Goodly Rychmonde fone art thou gone from me,
At Weltminfter that coltly worke of yours,
Myne owne dere larde now thall I neuer fee.
Almighry god vouchefafe to graunt that ye,
For you and your children well may edefy.

My palyce bylded is, and lo now here I ly,

Adew myne owne dere fpoufe my worthy lorde,
The faithfull loue, that dyd vs both combyne,
In mariage and peafable concorde,

Into your handes here I cleane refyne,

To be heftowed vppon your children and myne.

Erft wer you father, and now mutt ye fupply,

The mothers part allo, for lo now here 1 Iy,
Farewell my doughter Jady Margerete.

God worte full oft it greved hath my mynde,

That ye thould go where we fhould feldome mete.

Now am I gone, and haue left you behynde.

O mortali folke that we be very blynde.

That we lealt feare, full oft itis moft nye,

From you depart 1 fyrft, and la now here I Iye.

Farewell Madame my lordes worthy mother,
Comfort your fenne, and be ye of good chere.
Take all a worth, for it will be no nother.
Farewell my dolighter Katherine late the fere,
To prince Arthur myne owne chyid fo dere,

It booteth not for me to wepe or ¢ry,
Pray for my loule, for lo now here I ly.

Adew lord Henry my louyng fonne adew,
Our lorde encreale your honour and eftate,
Adew my doughter Mary bright of hew,

God make you vertuous wyfe and fortunate.
Adew fwete hart my litle doughter Kare,

Thou fhalt fivere babe fuche 15 thy defteny,
Thy mother acuer know, for lo now here [ Iy.

Lady Cicyly Anne and Katheryne,

Farewell my welbeloved fifters three,

O lady Briget other fifter myne,

Lo here the ende of worldly vanitee.

Now well are ye that earthly foly flee,

And heuenly thynges loue and magnify,

Farewell and pray for me, for lo now here Ily.
A dew my lordes, a dew my ladies-all,

A dew my faithful [eruauntes euerych one,

A dew my commons whom I neuer fhall,

See in this world wherfore to the alone,

Immortall god verely three and one,

1 me commende.  Thy infinite mercy,

2

O o worldly ioy and frayle profperire,
That fo lyue here as ye fhould neuer hence,
Remember death and loke here vppon me.
Enfaumple 1 thynke there may no better be.
Your fclfe wotte well that in this realme was I,
Your quene but late, and lo now here I lye.

Was § not borne of olde worthy linage ¢
Was not my mother queene my father kyng ?
Was I not a kinges fere in marriage ?
Had 1 not plenty of euery pleafaunt thyng?
Mercifull god this is a ftraunge reckenyng :
Rychefle, honour, welth, and aunceitry ? To mannes comfort, ayde, and fultivavuce,
Hath me forfaken and lo now here 1 ly. Is all at my deuyfe and erdinaunce.

4 Withour

Shew to thy feruant, for lo now here I ly,

Certain meters in Englifh written by mafter Thomas
More in hys youth for the boke of fortune, and caufed
them to be printed in the begynnyng of that boke,

The wordes of Fortune to the people.
INF high eftate power and auétoritie,
If ye ne know, enlerche and ye ihall fpye,

That richefle, worlbip, welth, and dignitie,

Joy, reft, and peace, and all thyng fynally,

That 2ny pleafore or profic may come by,
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Without my favour there is nothyng wonne.
Many a marter haue I brought ar laft,

To good conclufien, that fondly was begonne.
And many a purpole, bounden fure and 1alt
With wife prouifion, [ haue ouercaft.
Withour good happe there may no wit fuffife,
Berter is to be fortunate than wyfe.

And therefore hath there fome men bene or this,
My deadly foes and written many a boke,

To my difprayfe. And other caufe there nys,
But for me lift not frendty on them loke.

Thus lyke the fox they fare that oace forfoke,
The pleafaunt grapes, and gan for to defy them,
Becaufe he lept and yer could not come by them.

But ler them write theyr labour is in vaype,
For well ye wote, myrth, honour, and richefe,
Much better is than penury and payne.

The nedy wretch that lingereth in diftrefle,
Without myne helpe is ewer comfortlefe,

A. wery burden odious and loth,

To all the world, and eke to him [¢ife both.

But he that by my fanour may afcende,

To mighty power and excellent degree,
A commaon wele ta gouerne and defende,
O in how blilt condicion ftandeth he :
Him fell in hunour and felicite,

And ouer that, may forther and increafe,
A region hole in joyfull reft and peace.

Now in this poynt there is no more to fay,
Eche man hath'of him felf the governaunce.
Let every wight than folowe his owne way,

And he that out of poucrtee and mifchaunce,

Lilt for to live, and wyll him felfe enhaunce,

In wealth and richefle, come forth and wayte on me.
And he that wyll be a beggar, let hym be.

Tromas More to them that truft in Fortune.

THOU that are prowde of honour fhape or kynne,
That hepelt vp this wretched worldes rreafure,
Thy fingers thrined with gold, thy tawny fkynne,
With freth apparyle garnithed out of mealure,
And wenclt to have forrune ac thy pleafure,
Catt vp thyne eye, and loke how flipper chaunce,
Tlludeth her men with chaunge and varyaunce.
Sometyme fhe loketh as louely fayre and brighe,
As goodly Uenus mother of Cupyde.
She becketh and the {imileth on euery wigh.
Bue this chere fayned, may not long abide.
‘There cometh a cloude, and farewell all our pryde.
Like any ferpent the beginneth to well,
And looketh as fierce as any fury of hell.
Yert for all that we brotle men are fayne,
{So wretched is our nature and {o blynde}
As foone as Fortune [ift co laugh agayne,
With fayre countenaunce and difceitfull mynde,
"To crouche and knele and gape after the wynde,
Not one or twayne bt thoufandes in a rout,
Lyke fwarmyng bees come flickeryng her aboute.
Then 2s a bayte the bryngeth forth her ware,
Siloer, gold, riche perle, and precious [tone:
On whiche the mafed people gaf and ftare,
And gape therefore, as dogges doe for the bone.
Fortune at them langheth, and in her trone
Amyd her treafure and waneryng rycheife,
Prowdly fhe houesh as lady and empreffe.
Faft by her fyde doth wery labour ftand,
Pale fere alfo, and forow all bewept,
Ditdayn and hatred on that other hand,
Elke reftles watche fro flepe with tranayle kept,
His eyes drowfy and lokyng as he flepe.
Before her itandeth daunger and enuy,
Flauery, dyfceys, mufchiefe and tiranny.
Abourt her commeth all the world to begge.
He afketh lande, and he to pas would bryng,
This toye and that, and ali not worth an egae :
He would in love profper aboue all thyng :
Hekneleth downe and would be made a kyng :
He forceth not fo he may money haue,
Though all the worlde accompe hym for 2 knage.
Lo thus ye lee divers heddes, divers wittes.
Fortune alone as divers as they all,
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Vaftable here and there among them firtes :
And at auentare downe her gittes fall,

Catch who fo may (he throweth great and fmall
Not ta all men, as commeth lonne or dewe,
But for the mott part, all among = fewe.

And yet her brozell gifies long may not lart.
He that the gaue them, loketh prowde and hye,
She whirlth about and pluckth away as faft,

And geuveth them to an other by and by.
And thus fromy man to man continually,
She vieth to geue and take, and flily tofle,
One man ro wynnyng of an others lofle,

And when the robbeth one, down goth his pryde.
He wepeth and wayleth and curleth her full fore,
But he that receueth it, on that other fyde,

Is glad, and blefth her often tymes therefore.
Butin a whyle when fhe loueth hym no more,
She glydeth from hym, and her giftes to,
And he her curfeth, as other fooles da,

Alas the folyth peaple can not ceafe,

Ne voyd her trayne, tyll they the harme do fele.,
About her alway, belely they preace.

Buz Jord how he doth thynk hym felf full wele.
That may fet ance his hande vppon her whele,
He holdeth falt: but vpward as he flieth,

She whippeth her whele about, and there he lyeth,

Thus feil Julios from his mighty power.

Thus fell Darius the worthy kyng of Perfe.
Thus fell Alexander the great conquerour,
Thus many ma then 1 may well reherfe.
Thus double fortune, when fhe lyft reverfe
Her flipper favour fro them that in her truft,
She fieeth her wey and leyeth them in the duit,

She fodeinly enhaunceth them aloft.

And fodeynty mifeheueth all the Aocke.
The hcad that late lay eafily and full foft,
In flede of pylows lyeth after on the blocke.
fAnd yetalas the molt cruell proude mocke :
The deynty mowth that ladyes kifed haue,
She bryngeth in the cafe to kyff 2 koaue.

In chaungyng of her courfe, the chaunge thewth this,
Vp itartth aknaue, and downe there falth a knight,
The beggar ryche, and the ryche man pore is.
Hatred is turned to leue, loue to defpyght.
This is her [port, thus proueth fhe her myght.
Cireat bofte (he maketh yf one be by her POWET,
‘Welthy and wretched both within an howre.

Pouertee that of her giftes wyl nothing take,
Wyth mery chere, looketh vppon the prece,
And feeth how forwunes haufhold goeth to wrake,
Yall by her ftandeth the wyfe Socrates.
Arriftippus, Pythagoras, and many a lefz,

Of olde philofophers.  And eke agaynft the fonne
Bekyth b m poore Diogenes in his tonne.

With her 1s Byas, whofe countrey lacke defence,

And whylom of their foes ftode fo in dout,
That eche man haftely gan to cary thence,
And atked hym why he nought caryed out,

I bere quod he all myne with me about -
Wifedom he ment, notfortunes brotle fees,
For nought. he counted his that he might leefe.

Heraclitus eke, 1yit felowlhip to kepe
With glad pouertee, Democritus allo ;

Of which the fyrft can never ceale but wepe,
To fec how thick the blynded people go,
With labour great to purchale care and wo.
"Phat other laugheth to fee che foolyfh apes,
Howe carneftly they walk about theyr capes.

Or this poore fect, itis comen viage,

Onely to take that nature may fultayne,
Banithing cleane all other furplufage,

They be content, and of nothyng complayne.
No nygarde eke is of his good fo fayne.

Bur they more pleafure have a thoufande folde,
The fecrete draughtes of nature to beholde.

Set fortunes fervauntes by them and ye wull,

Thatoneis free, that other ever thrall,
That one content, that other never full,
Thar one in furetye, thar other lyke to fall.
Who Iyl to aduife them bothe, parceyue he fhall,
As great difference between them as we (e,
Betwixre wrerchednes and felicite.
Nowe
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Nowe haue I (hewed you bothe : thefe whiche ye Iyt

Stately fortune, or humble pouertee :

That is to fay, nowe hethirin .our fyf,

To take here bondage, or free libertee,

But in thys poyate and ye do afrer e,

Draw you to fortune, and _1:Lbour her to p_lcafc,
If that ye thynke your feife to well at eafe,

And tyrit vppon the louely thall the finile,

And frendly on the caft her wandering eyes,
Embrace the inher armes, and for a whyle,
Put the and kepe the in a fooles paradife :
And foorth with atl what fo thou Iyt deuife,
She wyll the graunt it liberally parhappes
But for ali that beware of atter clappes.

Recken you neuer of her favoure fure :
Ye may in clowds as ealily trace an hare,
Or in drye lande caufe fithes to endure,

And make the burnyng tyre his heate to fpare,
And all thys worlde in compace to forfare,
As her to make by cratt or engine flable,
That of her nature is euer variable.

Serue her day and nyght as reuerently,
Vppon thy knees as any leruaunt may,

And in conclufion, thar thou fhalt winne thereby
Shall not be worih thy fervyce 1 dare {ay.
And looke yet what The geveth the 1o day,

With labour wonne fhe ihail happly to morow
Pluck it agayne out of thyne hande with forow.
W herefore yf thou in furetye lyft to ftande,
Take pouerties parte and let prowde lortune go,
Receyue nothyng that commeth from her hande .

L.oue maner and vertue : they be onely tho.
Whiche double fortune may noc rake the [ro.

Then may(l thou boldly defye her turnyng chaunce :
She can the neyther hynder nor avaunce.

But and thou wylt nedes medle with her treafure,
Traft not therein, and fpende it liberally,

Beare the not proude, nor 1ake not out of meafure.
Bylde not thyne houft on heyth vp in the [kye.
None falleth farre, but he that climbeth hye,
Remember nature fent the hyther bare,

The gyltes of fortune count them borowed ware.

Tromas Mose to them that felce Fortune.

W H O fo delyteth to prouen and aifay,

Of waveryag fortune the vncertayne lot,
If thae the aunfwere pleafe you not alway,
Blame ye not me: for [ commaunde you not,
Fortune totruft, and eke full well ye wor,
I have of her no brydle in my fift,
She renneth loofe, and turneth where [he Iyt

The rollyng dyfe in whome your lucke doth &tande,
With whole vrhappy chaunce ye be {o wroth,

Ye knowe your felfe came neuer in myne hande.
Lo in this ponde be fythe and frogges both.
Catlt in your nette : but be you liete or lothe,
Hold you content as fortune lyt affyne :

For it is your owne fifhyng and not myne.

And though in one chaunce fortune you offend,
Grudge not there at, but beare 2 mery face,

In many an other the fhall it amende.

There is no manne fo farre out of her prace,
But he fometyme hath comfort and folace :
Ne none agayne fo tarre foorth in her fauour,
That is full fatisfyed with her behauiour.

Forrtune is itately, folemne, prowde, and hye:
And rycheffe geueth, to haue feruyce therefore,
The nedy begger catcheth an halfpeny :

Some manne a thoufande pounde, fome leil= fome more.
But for allthat fhe kepeth euer in ftore,

From euery manne lome parcell of his wyll,

That he may pray therfore and ferue her ftyll.

Some manne hath good, but chyldren hath he none.
Some man hath both, but he can get none health,
Some hath al thre, but vp to honours trone,

Can he not crepe, by no maner of ftelth.

Ta fome fhe fendeth, children, ryches, welthe,
Honour, woorthyp, and reuerence all hys lyfe :
Bat yet the pyncheth hym with a (hrewde wyfe.

Then for afmuch as it is fortunes guyfe,

To graunt no manne all thyng that he wyll aze,

But as her felfe Iyt order and deuyfe,

Doth euery manne his parte divide and zax,

1 counfayle you eche one truffe vp your packes,

And wake no thyng ar ali, or be content,

With fuche rewarde as fortune hath you fent.
All thynges in this boke that ye fhall rede,

Doz as ye Iyl there thall ne manne you bynde,

Them to beleue, as furely as your crede.

But notwithltandyng certes in my mynde,

3 durlt well {were, as true ye fhall them fynde,

In every poynt eche anfwere by and by,

As are the judgemenses of altronomye.

The Deferipeion of Ricrasp the thirde,

ICHARDE the third fonne, of whom we nowe
entreate, was in witte and courage egall with either
of them, in bodye and prowelle farre vader them bothe,
lietle of ftature, ill fetured of limmes, croke backed,
his left fhoulder much hizher than his right, hard fa-
uoured of vifage, 2nd fuch as is in Rates called warlye,
in other menne otherwife, he was malicious, wrathfull,
enuious, and from afore his birth, euer frowarde. Itis
for trouth reported, that the duches his mother had fo
much a do¢ in her trauaile, that Mee coulde not bee de-
livered of hym vncutte: and that hee came into the
worlde with the feete forwarde, as menne bee borne out-
warde, and (as the fame runnethj alfo not vntothed,
whither menne of hatred reporte aboue the trouthe, or
elles that nature chaunged her courfe in hys beginninge,
whiche in the courfe of his lyfe many chinges vnnatu-
rallye committed. None enill capraine was hee in the
warre, as to whiche his difpolicion was more metely then
for peace. Sundryve victories hadde hee, and fomme-
time ouerthrowes, but newer in defaulte as for his owne
parfone, eicher of handinefe or polytike order, free was
hee called of dyfpence, and fommewhac abous hys
power liberall, with large giftes hee get him vnftedfaite
frendefhippe, for whiche hes was fain to pil and fpoyle
in other places, and get him ftedfaft hatred. Hec was
clofe and fecrete, a decpe diffimuler, lowlye of countey-
naunce, arrogant of heart, ourwardly coumpinable
where he inwardely hated, not letting to kit whome
hee thoughte to kyll : difpitious and cruell, not for euil
will alway, but after for embicion, and either for the
furetie or encreafe of his eftate. Frende and fos was
muche what indifferent, where his aduauntage prew, he
Ipared no mans deathe, whofe life withitoode his pus-
pole. He flewe with his owne handes king Henry the
fixt, being prifoner in the Tower, as menne conftantly
faye, and that withour commaundement or knoweledge
of the king, whiche woulde vndoubtedly yf he had en
tended that thinge, haue appointed that boocherly of-
fice, to fome other then his owne berne brother.
Somme wife menne alfo weene, that his drift covertdy
conuayde, Jacked not in helping furth his brother of
Clarence to his death: whiche hee refifted openly, how-
beit fomwhar (as menn¢ deme) more faintly then he
that wer hartely minded to his welth.  And they that
thus deme, think rhat he long time in king Edwardes
life, forethought to be king in that cale the king his
brother (whofe life hee looked that cuil dyere houlde
fhorten) thoulde happen to deceale (ag in dede he did)
while his children’ wer yonge. And thei deme, that
for thys intente he was gladde of his brothers death the
duke of Clarence, whole life muft nedes haue hindered
hym fo entendynge, whither the fame duke of Clarence
hadde kepte him teue to his nephew the yonge king, or
enterprifed to be kyng himfelie.  But of al chis peinte,
is there no certaintie, and whofo divineth vppon con-
ieftures, maye as wel thote to farre as to thort. How
beit this have T by credible informacion learned, that
the felfe nighte in whiche kynge Edwarde died, one
Myftlebrooke longe ere mornynge, came in greate hate
to the houle of one Pouyer dwellyng in Reddecroffe
ftrete without Crepulgate : and when he was with haftye
rappyng quickly letten in, hee (hewed vnto Pottyer thae
kynge Edwarde was departed. By my trouthe manne
quod Portier then wyll my mayfter the duke of Glou-
celter bee kynge. “Whar caufe hee hadde foo to thynke
harde it is to {aye, whyther hee being toward him, anye
thynge knlewe that hee fuche thynge purpofed, or othet;_-
wyle
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wyfe had anye inkelynge thereof : for hee was not likelye
to [peake it of noughte,

But nowe to returne to the courfe of this hyfltorye,
were it that the duke of Gloucelter hadde of old fore-
minded this conclufion, or was nowe at erfte thereunto
moued, and putte in hope by che occalion of the tender
ape of the younge princes, his nephues (as opporru-
nitye and lykelyhoode of fpede, putteth a manne in
courage of that hee neuer entended) certayn is it that
hee contriued theyr deftruccion, with the viurpacicn of
the regal dignitye vppon hymfeife. And for as muche
as hee well wifte and holpe to mayntayn, a long continued
grudge and hearte brennynge betwene the quenes kinred
and the kinges blood eyther partye enuying others au-
thoritye, he nowe thought that their deuifion [houlde
bee (as it was in dede) a fortherlye begynnynge to the
putfuite of his iateute, and a fure ground for the foun-
dacion of al his building yf he might firfte vnder the
pretext of reuengynge of olde difplealure, abule the
anger and ygnoraunce of the tone partie, to the deftruc-
cion of the tother: and then wynne to his purpofe as
manye as he coulde: and thofe that coulde not be
wonne, myght be lofte ere they looked therefore. For
of one thynge was hee certayne, that if his entente were
Eercciucd, he fhold foone haue made peace beetwene the

othe parties, with his owne bloude.

Kynge Edwarde in his life, albeit that this difcencion
beetwene hys frendes [ommewhat yrked hym: yet in his
good health he fommewhat the lefle regarded ir, becaule
hee thought whatfoeuer bufines [houlde falle betwene
them, hymifelfe hould alwaye bee hable to rule bothe
the parties.

But in his laft fickne(Te, when hee receiued his naturail
ftrenprhe (oo fore enfebled, that hee dyfpayred all re-
couerye, then hee confyderynge the youthe of his chyl-
dren, albeir hee nothynge lefle miftrulted then that that
happened, yet well forfeynge that manye harmes niyghte

rowe by theyr debate, whyle the yooth of hys children

culde lacke dilcrecion of themfelf and good counlayle,
of their frendes, of whiche either party [hold counfayle
for their owne commodity and rather by pleafaunte ad-
uyfe too wynne themielfe fauour, then by profitable ad-
uertifemnente to do the children good, he called fome of
them before him that were at variaunce, and in efpecyall
the lorde marques Dorferre the quenes fonne gy her
fyclte houfebande, and Richarde the lorde Haftynges,
a noble man, than lorde chaumberlayne agayne whome
the quene [pecially grudged, for the great favoure the
kyng bare hym, and allo for that [hee thooglite hym fe-
cretelye familycr with the kynge in wanton coumpanye.
Her kynred alfo bare bym fore, as well for thar the
kynge hadde made hym captayne of Calyce (whiche oftice
the forde Ryuers, brother to the quenc claimed of the
kinges former promyle as [or diverle other great giltes
whiche hee receyued, that they loked for. When thele
lordes with diuerie ather of bothe the parties were comme
in prefence, the kynge liftinge vppe himielfe and vnder-
fecte with pillowes, as it Is reported on this wyfe fayd
vate them, My lordes, my dere kinfmenne and alies,
in what plighte [ lye you [ee, and Ifeele. By whiche the
leffe whyle [ locke to lyue with you, the more depelye
am I moued to care in what cale I leaue you, for fuch
as I teaue you, [luche bee my children lyke to fynde you.
Whiche if they fhoulde (that Godde forbydde) fynde
you at varyaunce, myght happe to fall themlelfe ar warre
ere their difcrecion woulde ferue to lette you ar peace,
Ye [e their youthe, of whiche I recken the onely furetie
to refte in youre concord, For it fuffiferch not thar al
you loue them, yf echeol you hate other, If they wer
menne, your faichfulne(le happelye woulde {uffife.  But
childehood muft be maintained by mens authoritye, and
flipper youth vnderpropped with elder counfayle, which
neither they can haue, but ye geue it, nor ye geue it,
yf ye gree not.  For wher eche laboureth to breake that
the other maketh, and for hatred of ech of others par-
fon, impugneth cche others counfayle, there muft it
nedes bee leng ere anye good conclufion gee forwarde.
And alfo while either partye laboureth to be chiefe,
fattery fhall have more place then plaine and faichfull
aduyle, of whyche mufte needes enlue the euyll bring-
ing vppe of the prynce, whofe mynd in tender youth
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infeét, [hal redily fal to milchief and riot, and drawe
down with this noble realme to ruine, but if grace turn
him to wifdom : which if God {end, then thei thatc by
cuill menes before pleafed him belt, fhai aiter fall fartheit
out of favour, fo chat euer at length euil driftes dreve
to nought, and good pain wayes profper. Great va-
riaunce hath cher fong bene betwene you, not alway for
great caufes, Somerime 2 thing right wel intended,
our mifcon(truccion turneth voto woerle or a fmal dif~
pleafure done vs, eyther our owne affeccion or euil
tongues agreueth,  But this wote I well ye never Lad fo
great caule of hatred, as ye have of loue. "I hat we be
al men, that we be chrilfen men, this (hall I leave for
prechers to tel you (and yet I wote nere whither any
preachers wordes ought more to moue you, then his
that is by and by gooying to the place that thei all
preache of.} But this fhal I defire you to remember,
that the one parte of you is of my bloode, the other of
myne alies, and eche of yow with other, eyther of kin-
red or affinitic, whiche {pirytuall kynred of afynyty, it
the facramentes of Chri[ﬁ:s churche, beare that weyghte
with vs thar woulde Godde thei did, fhoulde no Jefle
moue vs to charitye, then the refpecte of fefhlye con-
fanguinitye.  Qure Lorde forbydde, that you loue to-
gether the worle, for the felfe caule that you oughe to
foue the berter, And yet that happeneth. And no
where fynde wee fo deadlye debate, as amonge them,
whyche by nature and lawe mofte oughte to agrec toge-
ther. Suche a peltilente ferpente is amricion and defyre
of vaine glorye aud foucraineye, whiche amonge Rates
where he once entreth crepeth foorth o furve, tyli with
deuifion and variaunce hee rurneth all to mifchicle,
Firlte longing to be nexte the belt, atterwarde edall
with the befte, and at Jafte chiefe and aboue the beite.
OFf which immoderate appetite of woorfhip, aud thereby
of debate and diffencion what lofle, what lorowe, what
rrouble hathe within thefle fewe yeares growen in this
realme, 1 praye Godde as well forgeate as wee well re-
member.

Whiche thinges yf I coulde as well haue forelene, as
I haue with my more payne then pleafure proued, by
Goddes blefied Ladie (that was euer his oth¥) I woulde
neuer hatie won the courtefye of mennes knees, with
the loffe of foo many heades, But fithen thynges paffed
cannot he gaine called, muche oughte wee the more be-
ware, by what occafion we haue taken foo greate hurte
afore, that we eftefoanes fall not in that occalion agayne.
Nowe be thole gricfes paffed, and all is (Godde be
thanked) quitte, and likelie righte wel to profper in
wealthfull peace voder youre cofeyns my children, if
Godde fende them life and you loue. Of whyche twon
thinges, the leffle loffe wer they by whome thoughe
Gedde dydde hys pleafure, yet fhoulde the realme ai-
way finde kinges and paraduenture as good kinges. Bur
yf you among youre felfe in a childes reygne fall at de-
bate, many a good man (hall perith and happely he te,
and ye to, ere thys land finde peace again, Wherfore
in thefe laft wordes that ever I looke to [peak with you:
I exhort you and require you al, for the loue thar you
haue euer borne to me, for the love that i haoe euer
born to you, for the loue that our Lord beareth to v&
all, from this time forwarde, all grieues forgotten, echE
of you loue other.  Whiche I verelye trufte you will,
if ye any thing earthly regard, either Godde or yout
king, affinitie or kinred, this realme, your owne coun-
trey, or your owne [urety, And therewithal the king
no longer enduring te fitte vp, laide him down on hss
right fide, his face towarde them : and none was there
prefent that coulde refrain from weping.  But the lordes
recomforting him with as good wordes as they could,
and anfwering for the time as thei thought to ftand with
his pleafure, there in his prefence {as by their wordes
appered cch forgane cther, and ioyned -thei hands ro-
gether, when (as it after appeared by their dedes) their
hearts wer far a londer. As fone as the king was de-
parted, the noble prince his fonne drew toward Londen,
which at the time of his deceale, kept his houfhold a2
Ludlow in Wales. ‘Which countrey being far of from
the law and recourfe to iuftice, was begon to be farre
oute of good wyll and waxen wild, robbers and rivers

walking at libertie vncorrected. And for this enchealon
. the
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the prince was in the life of his father [enre thither, to
the end rthat the authoritie of his prefence, fhould re-
fraine euill dilpofed parfons fro the boldnes of their
formar outerages, to the gouernaunce and ordering of
this yong prince at his fending thyther, was there ap-
pointed Sir Antony Woduile lord Rivers and brother
vato the quene, a right honourable man, as valiaunte
of hande as politike in counfayle.  Adioyned wer there
vnto him other of the [ame partie, and in effect every
one as he was nereft of kin voro the quene, fo was
planted next about the prince. That drifie by the quene
not vnwilely deuifed, whereby her bloode mighte of
youth be rooted in the princes favor, the duke of Glou-
cefter turned vnto their deftruccion, and vpen thae
grounde fet the foundacion of all his vnhappy building.
1?‘01' whom foeuer he perceiued, either ar variance with
them, or bearing himfelf their fauor, fhee brake vnto
them, fome by mouthy fon by writing and fec;"et mel-
fengers, that it neyther was reafon nor in any ‘w1fe to be
fuffered, that the yong king their mafter and kinfmanne,
thootd bee in the handes and cuftodye of his mothers
kinred, fequeftred in maner from theyr compani and at-
tendance, of which eueri one ought him as faithtul fer-
uice as they, and manye of them far more honorable
part of kin then his mothers fide: whofe blood (quod
he) fauing the kinges pleafure, was ful vnmetely 1o be
matched with his: whiche nowe to be as why fay re-
moued from the kyng, and the lefle noble to be left
aboute him, is (quod he) neither h_onorable to hys ma-
geftie, nor vato vs, and alfo to his grace no furety to
have the mightielt of his [rendes from him, and vnto
vs no little ieopardy, to luffer vur welproue"dcugl willess,
to grow in ouergret authoritie with the prince in youth,
pamely which is lighte of beliele and fone per{waded.
Ye remember [ trow king Edward himfelf, albeit he
was a manne of age and of diftrecion, yetr was he in
manye thynges tuled by the bende, more then fode
either with his honour, or our prefite, or wich the com-
moditie of any manne els, except onely the immoderare
aduauncement of them felfe, Whiche whither they
{orer thirfted after their owne weale, or our woe, it wer
hard T wene to gefe.  And if fome folkes frendihip had
not holden better place with the king, then any r:fpc&l
of kinred, thei might peraduenture eafily hauve bé
trapped and brought to confufion fomme of vs ere this.
Why not as eafily as they have done fome other al-
readye, as neere of his royal bloode as we.  But cur
Lord hath wrought his wil, and thanke be to his grace
that peril is pafte. Howe be it as great is growing,
yl wee fuffer this yonge kyng in oure enemyes hande,
whiche without his wyttyng, might abule the name of
his commaundement, to ani of our vndoing, which
thyng God and good prouifien forbyd. Ot which good
prouifion none of vs hath any thing the lefle nede, for
the late made attonemente, in whiche the kinges plea-
fure hadde more place then the parties willes Nor none
of vs I beleue is fo viwyfe, cuerfone o trufte a newe
frende made of anolde foe, or to think that an houerly
kindnes, fodainely contratt in one houre continued, yet
feant a fortnight, thold be deper fetled in their ito-
mackes: then a long accullomed malice many yeres
rooted. :
With thefe wordes and writynges and fuche other,
the duke of Gloucelter fone {et a fyre, them that were
of themfclf ethe to kindle, and in efpeciall twayne,
Edwarde duke of Buckingham, and Richarde lorde
Haltinges and chaumberlayn, both men of honour and
of great power. The tone by longe fucceffion from his
anceltrie, the tother by his office and the kinges fauor.
Thefe two not bearing eche to other fo muche loue, as
hatred bothe vnto the quenes parte: in this poynte ac-
corded together wyth the duke of Gloucefter, thac they
wolde vteerlye amoue fro the kynges companye, all his
mothers frendes, wnder the name of their enemyes,
Vpon this concluded, the duke of Glouceiter vnder-
ftandyng, that the lordes whiche at that tyme were
aboute the kyng, entended to bryng him vppe to his
coronacion, accoumpanied with {uche power of theyr
frendes, that it fhoulde bee harde for hym to brynge his
purpofe to pafle, witheut the gathering and great af-
femble of people and in maner of open warre, whereof

the ende he witte was doubtucus, and in which the kyng
being on their hide, his part thould have the face and
pame of a sebellion: he fecredy therefore by duers
meanes, cauled the quene ro be perfwaded and brought
in the mynd, chat ic neither wer nede, and aifo thold be
ieopardous, the king to come vp ftrong. For where as
nowe euery lorde loued other, and none other thing
ftudyed vppon, but aboute the coronacion and honours
ef the King : i the lordes ot her kinred theld affemble
in the kinges name muche people, chei thould geue the
lordes arwixte whome znd them hadde bene fommetyme
debate, to frare and lufpeéle, Jefle they fhoulde gacher
thys people, not for the kynges fauggarde whome no
manne eapugned, but for theyr deftruccion, hauying
more regarde ro cheir olde variaunce, then their newg
attonement.  For whiche canfe thei thoulde afemble on
the other partie muche people agayne tor their derence,
whofe power the wylte wel farre itretched.  And thus
fhould all the realme fail on a rore. And of al the
hurte thac therot fthould enfue, which was likely not to
be lide, and the mott harme there jike to fal wher (he
lett would, all the worlde woulde put her and her kin-
red in the wyght, and fay that thei had ynwyfelye and
vntrewlye allo, broken the amitie and peace that the
kyng her hufband fo prudentelyc made, betwene hys
kinne and hers in his death bed, and whiche the ocher
party faithfully obferued.

Thhe quene being in this wife perfwaded, fuche woorde
fente vnro her fonne, and vnro her brother being aboute
the kynge, and ouer that the duke of Glouceffer hym-
felfe and other lordes the chiefe of hys beade, wrote
vnto the kynge foo reverentelye, and to the queenes
frendes, there foo Jouyngelye, that they nothynge earthe-
lye myftruttynge, broughte the kynge vppe in greate
hafte, not in pood (pede, with a lober coumpapye,
Nowe was the king in his waye to London gone, {rom
Northampton, when thele dukes of Gloucefter and
Buckyngham came thither. Where remained behynd,
the lorde Ryuers the kynges vncle, entendyng on the
morowe o folow the kynge, and bee wich hym ac Stonye
Stratford miles thence, earely or hee departed.,
So was there made that nyghte muche frendely chere
betwene thefe dukes and che larde Riuers a greate while.
But incontingnte after that they were oppenlye with
greate courteflye deparred, and che lorde Kiuers ladged,
the dules fecretelye with a fewe of their molle privye
frendes, fette them downe in counfayle, wherin thoy
fpent @ great parte of the nyght, And ac cheir rilinge
in the dawnyng of the day, thei fent about prisily to
their feruantes i their innes and lodgynges about, ge-
uinge them commanndeinente to make them felfe Moree-
iy readye, for their lordes wer to horfebackward, ¥p-
pon whiche meitages, manye of their folke were atcen-
daunt, when manye of the lorde Rivers feruances were
vireadye. Nowe hadde thefe dukes taken alfo into their
cultodye the kayes of the inne, that none fhoulde pafle
foorth without theyr licence.

And ouer this in the hyghe waye towarde Stonye
Stratforde where the kynge laye, they hadde beeltowed
certayne of theyr folke, that (houlde fende bacie agayne,
and compell to retowine, anye manne thar were gotrea
oute of Northampton toward Stonye Strarforde, tylf
they thould geue other lycence.  For as muche as the
dukes chemfclfe entended for the fhewe of theire dyly.
gence, to bee the fyrlte that fhoulde that daye atwénde
vppon the kynges highnefle oute of that towne: thus
bzre they folke in hande. But when the lorde Ryuers
vnderftode the gares clofed, and the wayes on eucrye
fide befette, neyther hys feruauntes nor hymfelf fuffered
o go oute, parceiuyng well fo greate a thyng without
his knowledge not begun for noughte, comparyng this
maner prefent with this laflt nightes chere, in’ fo few
houres fo grer a chaunge marueyloullye mifliked. How
be it fithe hee coulde not geat awaye, and keepe him-
felfe clofe, hee woulde not, lefte he fhoulde fecme to
hyde himfelfe for fome fecrer feare of hys owne faulre,
whereof he faw no fuch caufe in hym felf ; he determined
vppon the [uretie of his own confeience, to goe boldelye
to them, and inquire whar thys mater myghte meane.
Whome as foone as they fawe, they beganne to quarrell
with hym, and faye, that hec inteaded to fette diftaunce
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beetweene the kynge and them, and to brynge them to
confufion, but st thoulde not lye in hys power. And
when hee beganne (as hee was a very weil {poken manne)
in goodly wile to excufe himflf, they taryed not the
cm?e of his aunfwere, but [hortely tooke him and putte
him in warde, and that done, foorthwyth wente to
horfebacke, and tooke the waye to Stonye Stratforde.
Where they founde the kinge with his companic readye
to leape on horfebacke, and departe forwarde, to leaue
that lodging for them, becaufe it was to ftreighte for
bothe coumpanies. And as fone as they came in his
prefence, they lighte adowne with all their companie
aboute them. To whome the duke of Buckingham
faide, goe afore gentlemenne and ycomen, Kepe youre
rowmes. And thus in goodly arraye, thei came to the
kinge, and on theire knees in very humble wile, falyed
his grace; whiche receyued them in very ioyous and
amiable maner, nothinge earthlye knowing nor miftruft-
inge as yet. But euen by and by in his prefence, they
piEed a quarell to the lorde Richard Graye, the kynges
other brother by his mother, fayinge that hee with the
lorde marques his brother and the lorde Riuers his vocle,
hadde coumpaffed to rule the kinge and the realme, and
to ferte variaunce among the (tates, and to fubdewe and
deltroye the noble biood of the realm.  Toward the ac-
coumplifhinge whereof; they fayde-that the lorde Mar-

ues hadde entered into the Tower of London, and
thence taken-out the kinges treafor, and fent menne to
thefza. All whiche thinge thele dukes wilte well were
done for good purpofes and neceffari by the whole coun-
faile at London, fauing that lommewhat thei muft fai.
Vnto whiche woordes, the king aunfwered, what my
brother Marques hath done I cannot faie.  Butin good
faith I dare well aunfwere for myne vocle Rivers and
my brother here, that thei be innocent of any f.ch
matters.  Ye my liege quod the duke of Buckingham
thei haue kepte theire dealing in theic matters tanc fro
the knowledge of your good grace. And fuorshwish
thei asrelted the Jord Richarde and Sir Thomas Waugles
knighte, in the kinges prefence, and bioughte the kg
and all backé vnto Northampton, where they tooke
againe further counfaile, And there they feat awaic from
the kinge whom it pleafed them, and fette newe
feruantes aboute him, fuche as lyked better them than
him. At whiche dealinge hee wepte and was nothing
contente, but it booted not.  And at dyacr the duke of
Glouceiter fente a dithe from his owne table to the lord
Riuers, prayinge him to bee of good chere, all thould
be well inough. And he thanked the duke, and prayed
the mefRnger to beare it “to his nephewe the lorde Ri-
chard with the fame meflage for his comfort, who he
thought had more nede of coumfort, as onc to whom
fuch aduerfitie was (traunge. But himfelf had been al
his dayes in vre therewith, and cherfore coulde beare it
the better. Bue for al this coumfortable courtefye of
the duke of Gloucefter he fent the lord Riuers and the
lorde Richarde with Sir Thomas Vaughan into the
Northe countrey into diuers places to prifon, and after-
ward al ro Pomfrair, where they were in conclufien
beheaded.

A letter wrizten with a cole by Sir Tromas More to
hys doughter mailtres Marcarer Rorer, within a
whyle after he was prifoner in the Towre,

M YNE own good doughter, our lorde be thanked

1 amin good helthe of bodye, and in good quiet
of minde : and of worldly thynges T no more defyer
then [ haue. I befeche hym make you all mery in the
hope of heauen. And fuch thynges as I fomewhac
longed to talke with you all, concerning the worlde to
come, our Lorde pur theim into your myndes, as I
trufte he dothe and better to by hys holy fpirite : who
biefle you and preferue you all. Written wyth a cole
by your tender loving father, who in hys pore prayers
forgeteeth none of you all nor your babes, nor your
nurfes, nor your good hufbandes, nor your good huf-
bandes (hrewde wyues, nor your fathers (hrewde wyfe
neither, nor our other frendes, And thus fare ye hartely
well for lacke of paper,

Tromas Moze, knight,

Two Thort ballettes which Sir Tromas Morz made for
hys paltime while he was prifoner in the Tower of
London.

Lzwys the loft-lover.
EY flatering [ortune, loke thou acuer fo fayre,
Oz neuer fo plefantly begin to fmile,

As though thou wouldt my ruine all repayre,

During my life thou thalt me not begile.

‘Truft thatl I God, to entre in a while,

Hys haven or heaven fure and vniforme.

Euer after thy calme, loke I for a ftorme,

Dauy the dycer,

LO NG wasT lady Lucke your feruing man,
And now haue Jolt agayne ail that I par,

Wherfore whan 1 thinke on you nowe and than,

And in my mynde remember this and that,

Ye may not blame me though I befhrew your car,

Bur in fayth I bleffe you agayne a thoufand inses,

For lending me now fome layfure to make rymes.

At the fame tithe with Sir Thomas More lived Skelton,
the poet laureate of Henry VIIL from whofe works it
feems proper to infert a lew flanzas, though he cunnot
be faid to Kave actained grear elegance of language.

The prologue to the Bouge of Courte.

I N Autumpne whan the fonze in vyrgyne
By radyanre hete enryped hath our corne
Whan I.una full of mutabylyte
As Honperes the dyademe hath worne
Of our pule arryke, fmylvnge halfe in forne
At cur foly, and our valtearaltnefle
Thetime whan Murs to warre hym dyd dres,
1 caiiynge to mynde the greate auctoryte
Of poetes olde, whiche rul} cratrely
Vader as couerte termes as coulde be
LUan touche a trouth, and cloke fubtylly
With fresfhe viteraunce full fentencyoufly
Dyuerfe in ftyle fome [pared not vyce to wryte
Some of mortalitie nobly dyd endyte
Whereby | rede, theyr reaome and sheyr fame
Maye acuer dye, but cuermore endure
I was fore moued to a forle the fame
But ignorannce full foone dyde me dyfeure
And f[hewed that ip this arte I was not fure
For to illumine the fayd I was to dulle
Aduylynge me my penne awaye to puile
And not to wryte, for hie fo wyll atteyne
Excedyng ferther than his connynge is
His heed maye be hacde, bur feble is brayne
Yet haue I knowen fuche er this
But of reproche furely he maye not mys
That clymmeth hyer than he may fotinge have
What and he flyde downe, who fhall him [zue ?
Thus vp and downe my mynde was drawen and calt
That I ne wyfte what to do was befte
So lore enwered that 1 was at the fafte
Enforfed to flepe, and for to take fome reite
And te Iye dowae as foone as I my drefte
At Harwyche porte flumbrynge as' laye
In myne hoites houft called powers keye

Of the wits that fourithed ia the reign of Henry VIIL
none has been more frequently celebrated than the earl
of Surrys and this hiftory would therefore have been
imperfet without fome fpecimens of his works, which
yet it is not eafy o diftinguith from thofe of Sir Thomas
Fyat and others, with which they are confounded in the
edition that has fallen into my hands, The chree firft are,
Ibelieve, Surry's ; the reft, being of the fame age, are fe-
leéted, (ome as examples of different meafures, aad one as
the oldeft compofition which I have found in blank verle.

Deleription of Spring, wherein eche thing renewes, fave
onaly the lover.
THE foote feafon that bud, and bloome fourth bringes,
With grene hath cladde the hyll, and eke the vale,
The Nightingall with fethers new fhe finges ;
The turtle to her mate hath zold her rale:
9 Somer



