




THESE FOWRE THINGES 

Xotts cn a1:tlrions and t rn i lnr~ l  worL in  thr  
Earlv l'cimr will bc found on  ~ p .  194-7. 

here folowyng Mayscer Thomas M o r e  wrote 
in  his y-ouch for his pastime. 

( I )  11 mrry jest h ~ w  a sergeant would lcarnc'to playc thc frcrs. 
ti'ritteii by inaistcr Thcmas Aiorc in hys youth.  

U7yse men alway, 
Affyrme and say, 

T h a t  best is for  a nlan : 
Diligently, 
For  t o  apply, 

T h e  busines chat he cnn,' 
And in n o  wyse, 
T o  enterpvse, 

An other faculte, 
For  he that wyll, 
And can n o  skyll, 

Is  never lykc t o  the.? 
H e  that  hath lafte, 
T h e  hosiers craftc, 

And  falleth t o  making shone, 
T h e  smychc thac shnll, 
T o  payntyng fall, 

H i s  thrift  is well nigh done. 
A blacke draper, 
W i t h  whytc paper, 

T o  goe t o  writyng s i o l ~ ,  
An olde butler, 
Becum n cutler, 

I wene shall provc a fole. 
And an oldc troc, 
T h a t  can god  wot, 

Nochyng b u t  kyssc rhe cup, 
Wich hcr phisick, 
W i l  kcpe one sicke, 

Ti1 she have soused hym up. 
A man o f  Inne, 

Tha t  never sawc, 
1 haws.  

T h e  wayes t o  Lye and sell, 
Wcnyng t o  ryse, 
By marchaundise, 

I pray god spedc hym well. 
A marchaunt eke, 
T h a r  wyll goo  sekc, 

By all the mcanes he  may, 
T o  fall in  sutc, 
T y l l  he dispute, 

H i s  money cleane away. 
Pletyng 3 the laue,  
For  every srrawe, 

Shall prove a thrifty man, 
W i t h  bate 2nd strife, 
But by my life, 

I cannot tell you whan. 
W h a n  an hatter 
W y l l  go  snlatccr, 

I n  philosophy, 
O r  a pedlar, 
Waxe  a mcdlar, 

I n  theology, 
All chnc cnbue, 
Suche craftcs new, 

They  drive s o  farre a cast, 
T h a t  evermore, 
They d o  therfore, 

Beshrewc rhemselfc a t  last. 

9 T h i s  thing was tryed 
And vzrcfycd, 

2 rbriw. V p L d i n g .  
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Here by a sergeaunt late, 
That  thriftly was, 
O r  he coulde pas, 

Rapped about the p t c ,  
Whyle that he would 
See how he could, 

In  goddes name play the frerc 
Now yf you U,~II ,  
Knoure how it fyll, 

Take hede and yc shall here. 

7 It happed so, 
N o t  long a go, 

A thrifty man therc dyed, 
An hundred pounifc, 
O f  nobles rounds, 

That  had he layd a side : 
His  sonnc he wolifc, 
Should have this golde, 

For to bcginne with all : 
But t o  suffisc 
His  chyldc, u.c.11 thrise, 

That  money was to  smal. 
Yet or this day 
I have hard say, 

That  many a man certesse, 
Hath  with good cast, 
Be ryche at last, 

That  hath begonnc with Iessc. 
But this yongc nlanne, 
So well begannc, 

Hi s  moiley to  imploy, 
That  certainly, 
His  policy, 

T o  see i t  was a joy. 
For lest sum blast, 
Mpght over cast, 

H i s  ship, or by mischaunce, 
Men with sum wile, 
Mpght hym begyle, 

And minish his substaunce, 
For t o  put out, 

1 d<;:~b; = I I I ! ! ,  . .> , 2 11srlr1 

All mancr dout, 
H e  made a good purlray, 

For every whyt, 
By his owne rrryt, 

And toke an other ma!. : 
First fayre and wclc, 
Therof much dele, 

H e  dpgged it in a por, 
But then hiin thought, 
That  way was nought,= 

And there he left it not. 
So was he fi~ine, 
From thence agnyne, 

T o  put it in a cup, 
And by and by, 
Covetously, 

H e  supped it fayre up. 
In  his owne brest, 
H e  thought it best, 

His  money to  enclose, 
Thcn wist he well, 
Whatever fell, 

H e  coulde i t  never lose. 
H e  borowed thcn, 
O f  other men, 

Money and marchaundise : 
Never payd it, 
Up he laid it, 

In  like maner wyse. 
Yet on the gcre,3 
That  he ufould were, 

H e  rought "lot u,hat he spent, 
So it were nyce, 
As for the price, 

Could him not miscontcnt. 
Wi th  lusty sportc, 
And with resort, 

O f  joly company, 
In inirth and play, 
Full many a day, 

H e  lived nlerclY.5 
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9 And Inen had swornc, 
Some lnan is Lome, 

T o  have a lucky hourre, 
And so was he, 
For such ifcprc, 

H e  gat and suche honour, 
That without dour, 
Whan he wcnt out, 

A sergeaunt well and f;l)-re, 
Was redy straytc, 
O n  him to  waytc, 

AS sone as on the inayre. 
But he doubtlesse, 
O f  his mekenesse, 

Hated such pompe and pride, 
And would not go, 
Companied so, 

But drewe hirnsclf a side, 
T o  saint Katherine, 
Streight as a line, 

H e  gate him at  a tyde, 
For devocion, 
O r  promocion, 

There would he nedes abyde. 
There spent he fast, 
Till all was past, 

And to  him came there meny, 
T o  aske theyr det, 
But none could get, 

T h e  valour of a peny. 
W i t h  visage stout, 
H e  bare it out, 

Even unto the hardc hedge,' 
A inonth or twaine, 
Tyll he was faine, 

T o  laye his gowne to  pledge. 
Than was he there, 
In  greater feare, 

Than ere that he came thithcr, 
And would as fa)-ne, 
Depart againe, 

But that he w15t not whither. 
Than after this, 

1 v c r ~  11mit. 2 owrJ. 

T o  a frende of his, 
H e  went and there abode, 
Where as he lay, 
So sick alwa?, 

H e  rnyyht not coi~lc abcode. 

7 It happed than, 
A marchant man, 

That he ought 2 moncy to, 
O f  an oficere, 
Than gan enquere, 

What hiin was best to  do. 
And he answcrde, 
Be not aferde, 

Take an accion therfore, 
I you bcheste, 
I shall hyln reste, 

And than care for no more. 

9 I feare quod he, 
I t  wyll not be, 

For he wyll not  come out. 
The sergeaunt said, 
Be not afrayd, 

I t  shall be brought about. 
In  many a game, 
Lyke t o  the same, 

Have I bene well in ure,s 
And for your sake, 
Let me be bake. 

But yf  I d o  this cure. 

7 Thus part thcy Loth, 
And foorth thcn 80th. 

A pace this oficcre, 
And for a day, 
All his army, 

H e  chaunged with a frcre 
So WAS he dight;* 
That no inan might, 
..vc;l XA',~ td. 4 jrcrsr.!. 



Hym for a frere deny, 
H e  dopped and dooked,' 
H e  spakc and looked, 

So religiously. 
Yet in a glassc, 
O r  he would passc, 

He toted "nd he peered, 
His  hartc for pryde, 
Lepte in his syde, 

T o  see how well he freered. 

9 Than forth a pace, 
Unto  the place, 

H e  goeth in goddes name, 
T o  do this dede, 
But now take hede, 

For here begynneth the game. 

9 H e  drew hym ny, 
And softely, 

Streyght at the dore he knocked : 
And a damsell, 
That hard hyin well, 

There camc and it unlocked. 
The  frere sayd, 
God spede fayre mayd, 

Here lodgeth such a man, 
It is told me : 
Well syr quod she, 

And yf he d o  what than. 
Quod he maystresse, 
No harme doutelesse : 

I t  longeth for our order, 
T o  hurt no man, 
But as we can, 

Every wight t o  fordcr. 
Wi th  hym truly, 
Fayne speakc would I. 

Sir quod she bj* 1197 fay, 
H e  is so sike, 
Ye be not lyke, 

1 durkJ and rurrrlr?. 
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T o  speake with hym to day. 
Quod he fayre nlay,3 
Yet I you pray, 

This inuch at my desyre, 
Vouchesafe t o  do, 
As go hynl to,  

And say an austen fryre. 
Would with hynl speke, 
And matters breake, 

For his avayle certayn. 
Quod she I wyll, 
Stonde ye here styll, 

Tyll I conic downe agayn. 
Up is shc go, 
And told hynl so, 

As she was bode to  say. 
H e  nlistrustyng, 
N o  maner thyng, 

Sayd mayden go thy way, 
And fetche hiin hyder, 
That we togyder, 

May talk. Adowne she gothe, 
Up she hym brought, 
N o  harme she thought, 

But it nlade some folke wrothe. 

9 This oflicere, 
This fayned fiere, 

Whan he was coine aloft, 
H e  dopped than, 

And grcte this man, 
Religiously and oft. 

And he agayn, 
Ryght glad and fayn, 

Toke hym there by the hande, 
The  frere than sayd, 
Ye be dismayd, 

Wi th  trouble I understande. 
In  dede q u ~ d  he, 
I t  hat11 with me, 

Brnc better than it is. 
Syr quad thc frere, 

lookd m~ldtn .  
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Be of good chcre, 
Yet shall i t  after this. 

For Christes sake, 
Loke that you take, 

N o  thought within y o ~ u  brest : 
God ]nay tourne all, 
And so he shall, 

I trust unto the best. 
But I would now, 
Comrn with you, 

In  counsayle yf you please, 
O r  ellys nat 
Of matters that, 

Shall set your heart at ease. 

9 Downe went the ma)-d, 
The  marchaunt sayd, 

Now say on gentle frere, 
O f  thys tydyng, 
That ye me bryng, 

I long full sore to  here. 

9 Whan there was none, 
But they alone, 

The  frere with evyll grace, 
Sayd, I rest the, 
Come on with me, 

And out he toke his mace : 
Thou shalt obay, 
Come on thy way, 

I have the in my clouche, 
Thou goest not hence, 
For all the pense, 

The  mayre hath in his pouche. 

9 This marchaunt there, 
For wrath and fere, 

H e  waxyng welnygh wood,z 
Sayd horson thefe, 
Wi th  a mischefe, 

1 talk. m d .  car. 

W h o  hath taught the thy good. 
And with his fist. 
Upon the lyst,3 

H e  gave hym such a blow, 
That backward downe, 
Almost in sownr,4 

The  frcre is overthrow. 
Yet was this man, 
Well fearder than, 

Lest he the fiere had slayne, 
Tyll with good rappes, 
And hevy clappes, 

H e  dawde "ym up agayne. 
The  frere toke harte, 
And up he s tu te ,  

And well he layde about, 
And so there goth, 
Betwene them both, 

Many a lusty cloute. 
They rent and tere, 
Eche others here, 

And clave togyder fast, 
Tyll with Iuggyng, 
And with tuggyng, 

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

Wi th  many a sadde stroke, 
They roll and rumble, 
They turne and tumble, 

As pygges do in a poke. 

So long above, 
They heve and shove, 

Togider that at last, 
The mayd and wyfe, 
T o  breake the strife, 

Hyed them upwud fast. 
And whan they spye, 
The captaynes lye, 

Both waltring6 on the place, 
The freres hood, 

4 s w n .  rousd. ' mllmng. 
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They pulled a good, 
Adowne about his face. 

Whyle he was blynde, 
The  wenchc behynde, 

Lent him leyd on the flore, 
Many a joule, 
About the noule, 

Wi th  a great batyldorc. 
The  wyfe came yet, 
And with her fete, 

She holpe to kepe him downe, 
And with her rocke,' 
Many a knockc, 

She gave hym on the crowne. 
1s mace, They layd h' 

Ahout his face, 
That  he was wood for payne : 

The fryre frappe, 
Gate many a swappe, 

Tyll hc was full nygh slayne. 
U p  they hynl lift, 
And with yll thrift, 

Hedlrng a long the s ty re ,  
Downe they hym threwc, 
And sayd adewe, 

Conlmaunde us to the mayrc. 

J The  frere arose, 
But I suppose, 

Amased was his hed, 
H e  shoke his earcs, 
And from grete fares, 

H c  thought hym well a fled. 
Quod he now lost, 
Is all this cost, 

W e  bs never the ncrc. 
I11 mote he the," 
That caused me, 

T o  make my selfe a frere. 

9 Now masters all, 
Here now I shall, 

Ende there as I began, 
In  any wyse, 
I would avyse, 

And counsayle every man, 
His owne craft use, 
All newe refuse, 

And lyghtly let them gone : 
Play not the frere, 
Now make good chere, 

And welcon~e every chone. 

Finis. 

(II) hlayster T ~ O I ~ U  hlore i n  his youth dcrysid i n  Ess f a t h n  housc i n  London, 17 

goodly hangng of b n c  paynted c lo th ,  w i t h  nync pageauntis, and r r s t s  ovtr of cvcr) 
of those pageauatrs : which r lews  rxpnsscd and b l a r r d ,  what tk yrnagrs i n  t h m  
p n p ~ ~ t c s  rtprcsrntid : and also i n  thou pagcauritcs wcre paynted, thc thytgcs tL.1' 
tEc vcrses ovrr thenr dyd ( i n  tflrctr) dcclarc, w h i c h  vcrses Eirr. fclowe. 

I n  thc first p.gctmt w.1~ printrd a boy p l a y i ~ ~ g  at t h ~  top nnd ~ q l ~ r g r . 3  d a d  0u.r 
this pqlsrarrr~t \vns writ01 ns folcweth. 

C11yldhod. 

I all1 iallcd Chyldbod, in Fla)' i h  all I I I ~  I I I ~ I I ~ C ,  
T o  cast a coyte, a cokstcle, rml a ball. 
A roppc can I set, and dr)rc it  in his kyn.lr. 
B u ~  n .~u ld  lo t h c ~  hntcCul1 I>ooLc..; all. . , 

1 , : Z : : J ; / .  2 ~ , k r ~ t : .  
" b ; 
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Were in a fyre brent l to ouder small. P Than myght I lede my ly e alwayes in play : 
Whiche Iyfr god scnde me to mync cndyng dV. 

I n  thc scconll pngeaurlt was p,yntcd n ~ ~ o d l y  frrsEr jotlye man ,  ry'ynso uppon a 
oc'cdly hcrse, haivnge nrl Ea~vkc or1 Ers fyste, nrld a br17sc of ~rayEo\vndr.s foloyng 
hym. A I I . ~  nrlrfcr tEc h3rsr fcte, W L I S  P ~ Y r l t ~ d  tEe snrrlc boy, that 111 tErfi.rst pagraurtr 
was playlnge at the top ntld squyrgr. .Ind ovrr thrs sccorld pageant t h  w v y v t g  
wns thus. 

Manhod. 

Manhod I am therefore I ine delyght, 
T o  hunt and hawkc, to nourishe up and fede, 
The grayhoundc to  the course, the hawkc to the flyght, 
And to bestryde a good and lusty stcde. 
These thynges become a very man in dede, 
Yet thynketh this boy his pevlshe game swetter, 
But wfnt no force, his reason is no better. 

In thr tEyrd paginunt, was payntrd t h  goodb youttgr mdn,  i n  tht srcondc pugiaunt 
lyrig on thc grounde. rind uppon hym stodr laa'yr Vcnus goddrs of lovr, and by hrr 
uppon this man  stodr thr lvtlr god Cupydr. And  ovrr this thyrd pagraunt, this was 
thc wrytyng that folowrth. 

Vcnus and Cup)-de. 

W h o  so ne knowcth the strength power and myght, 
Of Venus and me her lytle sonne Cupyde, 
Thou Manhod shalt a myrrour bene a ryght, 
By us subdued for all thy great pryde, 
My fyry dart perceth thy tender syde, 
Now thou whiche erst despysedst children small, 
Shall waxe a chylde agayne and be my thrall. 

I n  tEr fourth pageaunt was  payntcd an oldr sage father sittyng i n  a chayrr. And  
lycng undrr bis frte wrls painted tEr ymagc of Vetrws and Cupydr, that wqcrc i n  tht  
third papant .  And  ovrr this fourth pagrant thc scripturr was thus.  

Age. 
Olde Age am I, with lokkcs, thyme and horc, 
Of our short lyfe, the last and best part. 
UTyse and discrete : the publike wclc therefore. 
I help to rule to my labour and smart, 
Therefore CupYdc withdrawe thy fyry dart, 
Chargeable2 matters shall of  love oppresse, 
The childish game and ydle bysinesse. 

1111rnr. a \&a t~1 : r ; j .  
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I n  t k  f j f t h  pageaunt was payn td  an ynlage of Death : and u l ~ d e r  $3 fete lay the 
oldc tnan i n  thc faur th  pzscarttrtz. r ind abcw this f i f :  p a g r u ~ ~ t ,  this was th t  suying. 

Though I he fo~ile aglv lene and mysshpe, 
Yet there is ncnr in all this worldc w)-dc, 
That  may my poncr u~ithstande or cscapc, 
Therefore sage farhcr greatly magnifYcd, 
Discende from your chnyre, set n part your ~ryi le .  
Witsafcl to  lendc (rhoigh it bc t o  yoiir pnyne) 
T o  nlc a folc,2 somc of your wise hra),ne. ' 

I n  thc j i ~ t  pagtant was painted lady Fantc. And utt:lrr her fctr was the picture 
of D ~ a t h  that was i n  the f i f rh  yagzant. llitd over tbis s i x t  p(igcr1~nt thc w i t y n g  
was ns fclowcth. 

Fame. 

Fame I am cnllrd, n~arva).lc you nothing. 
Though I with tongcs an, corSpnsscd nl l  rouilde 
For in voyse o f  people i:; my chicfc liryng. 
0 cruel death, thy po\s.cr I co~ifounde. 
If'hcn thou a noble man hast brought to  ~ roundc  
Maugry rh), teeth to  lyre cause hylll sh.111 I, 
Of pcoFlc in Fn:petuall mcmor),. 

111 tEc s r ~ ~ s r ~ t b  p n p n t  UJAS F a i ~ ~ t ; d  the yr~ltrgc of Q i ~ l t ,  a11d rrndsr h j s  fitt  usru 

1 j r . 1 ~  thr. pirturc c j  Fntlr; that wns iri tkc s i x t  p;rLq.znt. .itrJ tbis was t6z scriptlrre 
ov;r this s ~ v i r ~ t l :  p,l~c,!c~!~t. 

T).~nc.  

I \yl~onl t-110~1 secsr u,ich horylc;c in hnnLlr, 
;I111 113111c'il rylllc, ~ 1 1 ~ '  lorJ of c*i-<r>. ho \ \ .~ i ,  
1 shall in sp-:~cc dcstro)? both scc a ~ d  InnL&. 
0 simple tnnlc, ho\v il:irest- thou man honoi<-~:c, 
Y r ~ l ~ l i s i n ~  o i  his ~ . I L ~ c .  1711 cl1il1c.i~~ flotlrz, 
\4'ho m,xy in  cl-,c \:,orl,{ 11;1rr a nnmc ctcrnall. 
\l'llcn 1 sh.111 in prorc:; distri.y c l ~ , -  I\ ol-IA .inLi :ill. 

M e  nedeth not to bost, I am Etcrnitee, 
The  vcry name signifycth well, 
That nlync cmpyre infinite shal be. 
Thou illorrnll Tylnc evcry man call rcll, 
. k r  nothyng els but the nlobilitc, 
Of-' sonnr and monc i h ~ u n g y n ~  in every ilcgre, 
When they shall levc thevr course rhou >hnlt be b r o t ~ ~ h t ,  
For all thy pride and bosryng into nought-. 

i,r the ~ ! ~ n t l j  p f l ~ r , ~ t t t  wtts pititltsd n Port s i t t i g  i n  a rEqre. .Ind over this 
paeant  were thrrz writer1 thesc  vcrs~s itt l ~ t i t i  fclctvyng. 

Has fictas I L I C I ~ I C U I I ~ Z ~  iuvar spcsrare figurns, 
Sed mirn vcros quas putat arrc hon~iues, 
IIIc porcst veris, nni~num sic pnsccrc rebus, 
U t  picris oiulos pnscir imayinihus. 
Namque videbit uti fragilis bona lubrica munili, 
Tnm cito non veniunt, qunm cito prctcrcunt, 
Gaudia laus & honor, ccicri pcdc onlnin ccdunc. 
Qui manet exccpto scmpcr anlore dci ? 
Ergo hornines, Icvibus iamialn diffiditc rebus, 
Nulln rcccssuro spes .~dhibenda hono. 
Qui dnbit ctcrnnm nobis pro illullcrc V~C;IIII, 

1ii pcrnlJnstiro ponitc vota Jco. 

(LU.;, A 1 1 t f ~ 1  l r ~ l t ~ i . ~ ; ~ ~ i , ; ~  ( I L ~ I ~ Z I I  LJ :lilirrjt~'r T h ~ t l / s i ~  . I f ~ n  i n  E i c  ycntb) rf t6t dcth 
~ U S I I L  EIis~Sct11 n~otbcr  t o  4in.g F isn r j  thi  t i j t t ,  wrfc t o  kir!: TIcrlry tEi si,vi.th, tj 

,*ll!r~t ~ 1 0 u ~ t t c r  to kitg Edrulln/ t E r  jctrrth, whirl; qtrctiz Elisrlbi.tl: dj'yr~d in rbildbsd i n  
Fcbruarj in  tbc ycrc af our lord l j r ~ j  tj i?r tki 18. y r c  .f t 6 ~  r.liprz cf ki~g H[nry 
thi ~ ~ i n t E .  

0 ye rhnt put )cilr i tLI1 ; t  an~ l  i~nfi~icncc,  
In worldl!. ioy nnil frnylc praspcrice, 
l 'hnc 50 Iivc Iicrr. nh ) c  >houlci ni\.c.r hcnic, 
Rcl~lcrnbcr ii;arli ;and lokc Ilcrc t~ptmtl n!,.. 
En:;:it~niplc I rh)n!tc ci~crc. may no bctr\.r he. 
!7t:t:r lclli% I V O ~ I - c :  1vL.11 l l ~ . ~ t  i" tlik 1~~~.11~11c LL:I., I, 
>.our quCl:c llur I;:rc, 2nd lo lioit. 1ic.i-r 1 I)(%. 
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Was I not borne o f  oldc worthy linage? 
Was not my mother queene my father kyng ? 
Was I not a kinges fere in marriage? 
Had I not plenty of  every pleasaunt thyng ? 
Merciful1 god this is a straunge reckenyng : 
Rychcsse, honour, wclth, and auncestry 
Hath me forsaken and lo now herc I ly. 

If  worship nlyght have kept me, I had not gone. 
If WIT ~nyght have nle saved, I neded not fere. 
If  money myght have holpe, I lacked none. 
Bur 0 good God what vayleth2 all this gerc.3 
When deth is come thy mighty messangere, 
Obey we must there is no remedy, 
M e  hath he sommoned, and lo now here I I).. 

Yer was I late promised otherwyse, 
This yere to live in welth and delice. 
Lo where to comlncth thy blandishyng promysc, 
0 false astrolagy and derynatrice, 
O f  goddes secretes makyng thy sellh so uvysc ? 
How true is for this yere thy prophecy ? 
The  yere yet lasteth, and lo nowe here I ly. 

0 bryttill welth, ay full of  bitternessc. 
Thy  single pleasure doubled is with payne. 
Account my sorow first and my distresse, 
In sondry wyse, and recken there agayne, 
The joy that I have had, and I dare sayne, 
For all my honour, endured yet have I, 
More H'O then welth, and lo now here I ly. 

Whcre are our Castels, now where are our Towers ? 
Goodly Rychmondc sone art thou gone from me, 
.It westminster that costly worke of yours, 
hlyne owne dere lorde nonr shall I never see. 
Almighty god iGuchesafe td graunt: that: rc, 
For you and your children well may edcf!.. 
h4y pal).ce ~3):lde~ is, and lo now liere 1 Iy. 

Adcw nlynr ownc dcre spou~c ny. worth). lordc, 
The faithful1 loivc, that: dyd us borh combyne, 
In maci~gc and pzas.lhlc concordc, 
Into your Ilnndes here I cleane rcs!-nz, 

1 wip.  a-o.l-!trh. 3 ' , ... * .  

T o  be bcstowcd uppon your children and myne, 
Erst wcr you father. & now must yc supply, 
The mothers part also, for lo now here I ly. 

Farcwcll 111y doughtcr lady Margarete. 
God wottc full oft it geved hath my niyndc, 
That ye should yo where we should scldome mete. 
S o w  am I gone, and have lcft you bchyndc, 
0 mortal1 folkc that we be very blinde, 
That we least fedre, full oft it is most nye, 
From you depart I fyrst, and lo now hcre I lye. 

Farewell h l a d m ~ ~ e  my lordcs worthy mothcr, 
Conlfort your sonne, and be yc of good cherc, 
Take all a worth, for it will be no nothcr. 
Farewell my douyhtcr Katherine late thc fcre,l 
T o  prince Arthur myne owne chyld so dcre, 
I t  booteth not for me to wepe or cry, 
Pray for my soule, for lo now here I ly. 

Adew iord Henry my 1ov)-ng sonnc adcw. 
Our  lorde encrcase your honour and estate, 
.4dcw my doughtcr Mary bright of hew. 
God make you vertuous wyse and fortunate. 
ildew swete hart my litle doughtcr Kate, 
Thou shalt swete babe suche is thy dcsteny, 
Thy mother never know, for lo now herc I ly 

Lady Cicyly Anne and Katheryne. 
Farewell my wclbeloved sisters three, 
0 lady Briget other sister myne, 
Lo here the ende of  worldly vanitee. 
Now well are ye that earthly foly flce, 
And hevenly thynges love and magni+, 
Farewell and pray for me, for lo now here I ly. 

Adew my lordcs, adew my ladies all, 
Adcw my faithfull servauntes every chonc,? 
Adew my cornmolls whom I never shall, 
See in this world wherfore to the alone, 
Immortal1 god verely three and one, 
I me commcnde thy infinite mercy, 
Shew to thv servant, for lo now here I ly. 

wifr. 2 rviry onr. 
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(IV.)  Certain meters in  eng/ ish writ tcn by mastcr Thomas Aiorc in hys youtb for tbr 
boke o f  Fortune, and causcd them to  be printed in  the begynnyng of that boke. 

The wordcs o f  Fortunc to the people. 

Mine high estate power and auctoritie, 
If ye ne know, enserche and ye shall spye, 
That richesse, worship, welth, and dignitie, 
Joy, rest, and peace, and all thyng $nally, 
That any pleasure or profit may come by, 
T o  mannes comfort, aydc, and sustinaunce, 
Is all at my devyse and ordinauncc. 

Without my favour there is nothyng wonne. 
Many a matter have I brought at last, 
T o  good connclusion, that fondly was begonnc. 
And many a purpose, bounden sure and fast 
With wise provision, I have overcast. 
Without good happe there may no wit su&se, 
Better is to  be fortunate than wyse. 

And thercfore hath there sollle men bene or this, 
My deadly foes and writtcn many a boke, 
TO my disprayse. And other cause there n p l  
But for me list not fiendly on them loke, 
Thus Iyke the fox ther fare that once forsokc, 
The pleasaunt grapes, ;nd gan for to  defy them, 
Because he lcpt and yct could not come by them. 

But let them write theyr labour is in vayne, 
For well ye wote, myrih, honour, and richesie, 
Much better is than penury and payne. 
The ncdy wretch that lingereth in distresse, 
Without myne helpe is ever comfortlessc, 
A wery burden odious and loth, 
TO all the world, and eke to him sclk Loth. 

But he that by my favour may ascendr, 
TO mighty power and excellent degrcc, 
A conlinoll wele to  Qoverne and dcfcndc, 
0 in how blist con&cion standcth ht. : 
Him sclf in honour and felicitc, 
And orcr that, may forthcr anLi cncrcasz, 
A region holc in jo).full rest a~:d pcac2. 

1 IS 112:. 

Now in this poynt there is no more to say, 
Eche man hath of him sclf the governaunce. 
Lrr every wight than folowe his owne way. 
And he that out of povertee and mischaunce. 
List for to live, and wyll hym selfe enhauncc, 
In wealth & richesse, come forth and wayte on me. 
And he that wyll be a beggar, let hym be. 

Thon~as  More to tbrm that trust in fortune. 

T;IOU - -. that art prowde of honour shape or kynne. 
1 I M ~  hepesr up this wretched worldes treasure, 
Thy fingers shrinrd with gold, thy tawny skynne. 

With fresh apparayle garnished out of measure, 
And wenest to have fortune at thy pleasure, 
Cast up thyne eye, and loke how slipper chaunce, 
Illudeth2 her Inen with chaunge and varyaunce. 

Sometyme she loketh as lovely f a r e  and bright. 
As goodly Venus mother of Cupyde. 
She becketh3 and she smileth on every wight. 
But this chere fayned, may not long abide. 
There commeth a cloude, and farewell all our pryde. 
Like any serpent she beginneth to  swell, 
And looketh as fierce as any fury of hell. 

Yet for all that we brotle4 men are fayne, 
(So wretched is our nature and so blynde) 
As soone 3s Fortune list to laugh agayne, 
With fayre countcnaunce and disceitfull mynde. 
T o  crouche and knele and gape after the wynde, 
Not one or twayixe but thousandes in a rout, 
Lyke swarmyng bees come flickeryng her aboute. 

Then as a bayte she brynget1l forth her ware, 
Silver, gold, riche pcrle, and precious stone : 
O n  whiche thc nlascd people gase and stare, 
And gape therefore, as dogges doe for the bonr. 
Fortune at them laugheth, and in her trone 
Amyd her treasure and waveryng rychesse, 
Prowdly she iovcth 5 as lady and empresst. 

1 clntivr, slipprr);. 2 ,!eczi~:s. c~lrtsics. 4 Lrirtk. 5 pruidtr. 
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Fast by her syde doth wery Labour stand, 
Pale Fere also, and Sorow all bewept, 
Disdayn and Hatred o n  that other hand, 
Eke restles watche fro slepc with travayle kept, 
His eyes drowsy and lokyng as he slept. 
Before her standeth Daunger and Envy, 
Flatter)., Dysceyt, Mischiefc and Tuanny. 

About her commeth all the world to hegge. 
H e  asketh lande, and he to  pas would bryng, 
This toye and that, and all not worth an egge : 
H e  would in love prosper above all thyng : 
H e  kneleth downe and would be made a kpng : 
H e  forcethl not so he may money have, 
Though all the worlde accompt hym for a knave. 

Lo thus ye see divers heddes, divers aittes. ' 

Fortune alone as divers as they all, 
Unstablc here and there anlong them flittes : 
And at aventure downe her giftes fall. 
Catch who so may she throweth great and small 
N o t  to  all men, as commeth sonne or d e ~ e ,  
But for the most part, all aillong a fewe. 

And yet her brotell giftes long may not lasc. 
H e  that shc gave them, loketh prowde and hpe. 
She whirlth about and pluckth away as fast, 
And grveth thcm to an other by and by. 
And thus from man to man continually, 
She useth to geve and take, and slilp tosse, 
One man to  wynnyng of an others losse. 

And when she robbeth one, down goth his pr);de. 
H e  wepeth and ua):leth and curscth htr  full sore. 
But he that receveth it, on  tht othcr sydc, 
Is glad, and blesth her often cymes therefore. 
But in a whyle when she loveth h y n  no 1110rc, 
She glydeth from hym, and her giftes to.  
And he her curseth as other fooles do. 

Alas the folysh people can not cease. 
N c  voyd hcr trayne,? trll they the b r ine  do fele. 
About her al\vay, bcsely they prcacc." 
But lord how he doth thyilk hym self full ~vele. 
That may set once his hand<; uppon her whele. 

1 r a r ~ t L .  2 wilt,;. prfsj. 
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He holdech fast : but upwarde as he flieth, 
She whippeth her whcle about, and [lyre he lyeth. 

Thus fell Julius from his mighty power. 
Thus fell Dnrius the worthy kyny of  Perse. 
Thus fcll Alexander the grcat conquerour. 
Thus many mo then I nlay well rehersc. 
Thus double fortune, when she lyst reverse 
Her slipper favour fro them that in her trust, 
She tleeth her nfcy and leyeth them in the dust. 

She sodcinly enhaunceth them a loft. 
And sodeyilly n~ischevcth all the flocke. 
The head that late lay easily and full soft, 
In stede of pylows Ipeth after on the blocke. 
And yet alas the most crucll proude inocke : 
The deynty mowth that ladyes kissed have, 
She bryngeth in the case to kpsse a knare. 

Thus whan she changith her uncertayn c o o r ~ e , ~  
Up startth a knave, and downe there falth a knyght, 
The beggar ryche, and the ryche man pore is. 
Hatred is turned to love, love to despyght. 
This is her sport, thus proveth she her myght. 
Great boste she maketh y f  one be by her power, 
Welthy and wretched both within an howre. 

Povertee that of her giftes wyl nothing takc, 
Wyth mery chere, looketh uppon [he p r e ~ e , ~  
And seeth how fortunes houshold goeth to  wrake. 
Fast by her standeth the wybe Socrates. 
Xrristippus, Pythagoras, and many a Iese.3 
Of olde Philosophers. And eke agaynst the sonne 
Bekyth4 hym poorc Diogcnes in his tonne. 

With her6' is  Byas, whose countre): lackt defence, 
.And whyloin of their foes stode so in dout, 
That eche nian hastcly gan to cary thence, 
And asked hym why he nought caryed out. 
I bere quod hc all myne with me about : 
Wiscdom he ment, not fortunes brotlc fees. 
For nought he counted his chat he might leese.6 

Scc p. 227. ;kc,2. s .  4 JIGO~S. 6 i ~ .  povtrty. Iw. 
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Heraclitus eke, lyst felowship to kept 
Wi th  glad povertee, Denlocritus also : 
O f  which the fyrst can never cease but u7cpe, 
T o  see how chick the blyndcd people go, 
Wi th  labour great to purchase care and wo. 
That other laugheth to see thc foolysh apes, 
Howe earnestly the)- walke about theyr japcs. 

O f  this poore sect, it is comen usage, 
Onely to cake that nature may sustayne, 
Banishing cleane all other surplusage, 
They be content, and of n o t h p g  complayne. 
N o  nygarde eke is of  his good so fayne, 
But the)- more pleasure have a thousande folde, 
The  secrete draughtes of  nature to beholde. 

Set fortunes servaunrcs by then1 and ye null, 
That one is free, that other ever thrall, 
That one content, thnt other never full. 
That one in suretye, that other lyke to fall. 
W h o  lyst to advise them bothe, parceyre he shall, 
As ercac difference bcturene them as we see, 

D 

Betuixte u,retchednes and felicite. 

Now have I shewed vou bothe : chest2 urhiche ve Ivst. 
J . 1 ,  

Statelv fortune. or humble Dorertee : 
That 'is to sap, nowe lyeth 'it in your fyst, 
T o  cake here bondage, or free libertec. 
But in chys poynte and ye do after me, 
Draw you to fortune, and labour her to ylcase, 
I f  that ye thynke your selfe to well at ease. 

And fyrst, uppon the 3 lovely shall she smile, 
And frendly on the casc her wandering eye.\, 
Embrace the in her a;mc.i, and for a whyle, 
Put the and k c ~ e  the in a fooles paradise : 
And foorth with all what so rhou Iyst dcv~sc, 
She wyll thc grnunr i t  liberally parhappcs : 
But for ail chat hew~ri: of aftt.r cl.~ppes. 

Rcckcn you nevcr of  her favourc sure : 
Ye nlny in clo\\,ds as easily rrncc 1 n i l  hnrc, 
O r  in dryc lanjc causc fisi1c.b to cnilulc, 
And mzkc thc burnyug f!.:.c hi:. Ilrz~c LO +Ire, 
And all th1-s u,orldc i s  ioii:p;::< cc, j~rj;lrs,j 

1 dcrgn ;. 2 .?;,73;. : I[: .. 1 :~JL;. * i v r ,  t:, 
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As her to make by craft or engine stable, 
That  of her nature is ever variable. 

Serve her day and nyght as reverently, 
LTppon thy knees as any servaunt may, 
And in conclusion, that thou shalt winne thereby 
Shall not be worth thy servyce I dare say. 
And looke yet what she geveth the to day, 
Wi th  labour wonne she shall happly to  morow 
Pluck i t  agayne out of chyne hande with sorow. 

Wherefore yf thou in suretye lyst to stande, 
Take poverties parte and let prowde fortune go, 
Rcceyve n o t h p g  thac commeth from her hande : 
Love maner 1 and vertue : they be onely tho.2 
Whiche double fortune may not take the fro. 
Then maysc thou boldly defye her turnyng chaunce : 
She can the neyther hynder nor avaunce. 

But and thou wylt nedes medle with her treasure, 
Trust not therein, and spende it liberally. 
Bcare the not proude, nor take not out of measure. 
Bylde not thyne house on heyth3 up in the skye 
None falleth farre, but he thac climbeth hye, 
Remember nature sent the hyther bare, 
T h e  gyftes of fortune count them borowed ware. 

Thomas Mwc to tbcm that scke firtune. 

Whoso delyteth to proven and assay, 
O f  waveryng fortune the uncertayne lot, 
If  that the aunswere please you not alway, 
Blame ye not me : for I commaunde you not, 
Fortune to trust, and eke full well ye wot, 
I have of her no brydle in my fist, 
She renneth 4 loose, and turneih where she lyst. 

?'he rollyng dyse in whome your lucke doth scandr, 
Wi th  whose unhappy chuncr  ye be so wroth, 
Ye knowe your selfe came never in myne hande. 
LO in this ponde be f)-she and froges both. 
Cast in your nette : but be you lief-e or lothe, 
Holde you content as fortune Iyst nssyne : 
For it is your owne fishyng and not myne. 

1 mmws, i.c. njoral c.xti;;);:;. 2 ~ h o : ~ .  "fr.kht. 



And thou?ll in  onc chaunce fortunc poi1 offend, 
Grudge not  thcrc at, but bearc a mery facc. 
In many an othcr she shall it amendc. 
Thcrc is n o  mannc so farre o u t  o f  hcr grace. 
But he somctyme hath comfort and solace : 
N e  none agaync so farrc foorth in hcr favour, 
Tha t  is full satisf\.cd with her behaviour. 

Fortune is sratel\r, solemnc, prowdc, and hye : 
And rychessc g ~ r e t h ,  t o  havc serv).ce therefore. 
T h c  ncdy begger catchcth an halfpen]. : 
Some mannc a thousandc pounde, somc lesse some more. 
But for all that she kepcth ever in  store. 
From every manllc sotile parcell o f  his ~ $ 1 ,  
T h a t  he may pray therforc and serve hcr styll. 

Sonle mannc hath good.' but chyldren hath he none. 
Somc man hnth both, but hc can get r o n e  health. 
Some hath a1 thrc, but u p  t o  honours KOne, 
Can hc not  crepe, by n o  mancr o f  stclth. 
T o  sonle she scndeth, children, q c h c s ,  nelthc, 
Honour,  woorshyp, and reverence' all hvs lyfe : 
But yet she F)-ncheth hym with n shrc;r.de wyfe. 

Then  for asmuch as i t  is fortuncs guyse, 
T o  graunt n o  mannc all thyng that he  wYll axe, 
But as hcr self;. Iyst ordcr and devysc, 
Dothe  every manne his parte divide and tax, 
I co~tnsaylc you eche one trusse u p  yoitr packes, 
And take n o  thyng at all, o r  be colltent, 
W i t h  suche rewardc as fortune hath you sent. 

HC nua~rrr; 
All thynges in  this bokc that ye shall redc, 

rhr h~,k 0,  D o c  as vc Iyst. thcre shall no lnanne you bvndc, 
/ I .  

forr~fr,. T h e m  t o  belcre, as sitrely as your a c d c .  
But not\vithstandyng certes in my mynde, 
I durst well sn.crc, as true ye shnll them 5-ndc. 
I n  ever). po?.nt c:hc nnswcre L!. and by, 
As nrc the iudgcmsnrcs o f  Astronomye. 

Ti u s  r,rJcth th prcfare t o  the 
17.-:kc c f  fr .rt l tns.  

1 ,.i 
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tbr play is I n t ,  bt sbal wrlkr a h a v r  in bis old rotr ? NOW tEotl t b i n b t  tby stlfr wysrynougb wbylt tboir arr 
prondr i n  thy pIay(r ' sgnmmt,  and forgttttst rbrt u~han tby play is donr, t h u  sbalt gc fortb as p r r  as br. 

(2.1 (85.H.151 : 
TG L01dtj;;ot for shdmr, that mrn sPo111d tbink t b u  sc niad, ro m y  a p r r  soiilt, for p l a ~ i n ~  rbr lord ont 

nighr in  ail rnttrlntdt. . . . 
The  sa'me figure is found, in both Latin and English, in Richard LLl (66.F.12) 
in a series of  similes : 

For at rbr conwrruri~n c f  11 b ishp,  fivtry man uurrrb wrll by tbt paying for bis bullrr, t b ~ t  bt parpsctb to br onr. 
and tbougb br p r y  for noibinj rllrs. Andyr t  must br brr twist asktd wbyrbrr bt wil bc bisbop or no, and br musrt 
tu:vsr sdy nayt, atld at tbr tbird tymr r ~ k r  it .IS coniprlltd rbrr unto hy bis ownr wyll. And in  a s r~g t  play all thr 
ploplr l h ~ w  rigbr wrl, ,bat br that p layrb tbr sowd.~ynt is ~ " C J I C  a sowtrr. Yrt i f o n r  shu ld  m n  so lyrtlt pod .  
to sbrwr out of srasonnr wbat upr~ in tanr r  br bath wi tb  bim, and ralL bim h j  bis ownr namr wbylr br standrtb it1 
bis m a p t i r ,  ont of bis tormrrlrors might brlp to  b n 5  bis b r d ,  and w r t b y  for marring of rbr play. And so rbtv 
s ~ i d  tbar tbrsr mJtttrs b n  K?ngrs gamts, as i t  wrrr stage playtr, and f m  rbr mcrr pan plaitd u p n  srajoldn. 111 
uqbirh port mm bt hut tbt lokrs on. And t b y  rbat wise br, wi l  nitdlt nc furtbn. For t h y  tbr t  sotnrrymc sttp 
up snJ p l g t  wi tb  tbrm, wbrn tbCy rdnnot plav tbrir prrnr5, t h y  disordrr tbr play and do ~brmsrlf trogood. 

In  the similes of the stage play, More is thinking of an elaborate passage 
in the Necromnrltia of  Lucian that he himself had translated fro111 the Cmeek 
into Latin in 1505, when he and Erasmus were working on Lucian together. 
An English verse-translation was printed along with More's Latin by his 
brother-in-law, John Rastell. before 1530. The  relevant passage in the 
verse-translation will be found in the Notes under 66.G.6. 

I would surllmarise my conclusions as follours : that More was the 
author of  both the Englibh and the Latin versions of Richard LLI; that 
neither is merely a translation of the other ; that the two are not separated 
by a long interval. It is significant that each is dated c.1513 by its editor. 

In the second volume of  this edition, Tbc D i a l o p e  Concerning Iyndal t ,  
the Notes are prefaced by an introduction on Punctuation, Spelling and 
Language. I have not thought it advisable to  rravuse the same ground 
again in the present volume. 

A A i r 9  Jrst [Rcfcrcnces to Richard Jhones (printer fl. 1564-1602) arc to his edition of the Mrrry Jrst!. 

First P q y .  
B.z. Tbr lh~sintss t b ~ t  hr ran : the husiness or fact~lty that he is ms te r  of, and knows. Cl. B.6. 
B.4. fau! tr  : business or craft : literally, the capacity to do a thing with m e  or facility. Cf. 

77.B.15. C.S. . . ,. 
B.6. m n  no s k ~ l l :  has no " faculty " or special knowlcdsr. Cf. " the skill of gmgraphie." Dee. 

(0.E.D.j. Cf. 73.B.10. See also Early TiiJor D r d n : ~ ,  p. 194 : " H e  also alowyd hinuclr 
money lor one Hurnfrey D ~ k c  . . . which coud nothyr sky11 to be a marener nor gunner." 

B.7. to  t'r : to prosper. succced, thrive. 
C.4. an c!d( trot. Cf. " an old trot with ne'er a tooth in her head " (Tarnin2 c j tbr  Sbrrw,I. t ,  to) .  
C.9. sct~jrd h y n ~  up : pickled him, soaked h ~ n ~  r11oroughl)-. Cf. " a soured gurnct " ( I  Htnry  I I ' ,  

I. 2. I?-, .  . .., 
D.10. p!cyni  fk  ~ a u ?  : pleading the IJW. 
I .  with brltr m d  jirijl. : with dchatc 2nd strife. 
E.2, a:t.;ttrr : prate, chatter. Ci. " sillartcr with !.our g s s i ~ < \ ' '  \Krr,rto, 111. j, 172,. ' ' I s~t ln t te~ 

of a thyn: : I haw Iytrll knowlcd~c in ir " <Pals,Lr~~c,.  
F.I. drive too f ~ r  J cdst. CE. Ildni!zr, 11. I .  15 : " to cast h spnd  o u r \ c l ~ ~ ~ ~ . "  
F.8. f h r $ ~ $  : ~vcll and sound1)- ~R~ibr l rdJbonr~  : rt#tI!~*~. 
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4 .  %virb S.Jd rJrr : hv shrewd calculation or contriving. 
I .  C ~ n n n t  : ~ f i~ ; i r r . l  jh~rrir : hr rdn]. 

T,,.o;.J Pd.$t. 
.\.5. , X ~ Y ~ J  : provision or plan. 
A.6. ~ b ~ t  : circum,tance. 
.\.lo. ci;utd it in  .I par : {yard ,  a misprint for dyghr :.= put : f i i r b ~ d ] E ~ l n t s  : hyd it!. S u  Culla- 

tions. 
C.5. ~ s f i r  rLr :ricr : for Morc's use of dr far ~vithout a pronovn, !tt pp. 80, 81 ,  82. Rq, 93. Note 

espcciallp f i i ibad I l l ,  5g.G.4. 
C.14. Sornr rrlrn is bornr. Cf. Ptro, p. 5 : Sotnr man b ~ t b  rhinid in  rlcq~rtnu. . . . Lat. Enir:iit a:rguis 

rlcqt~mtna. blalcrn usage ~vould have " some mcn." 
D.3. drgrc: stltus or snnding. 
D.9. ro w q t r  : in a double sense : (I) to attend, ('2: to lie in wait. 
E.7. for ;;omocion : " promoters " were infortncrs ; the impl~iation here may be that of escaping . . 

arrest. 
E.17. b ~ r d r  hrdp : the very cdyc or limit. Ci. 57.B.2, 9g.A.6. 
G.9. kbtstr : promise. 
G.10. rrstr : arrest. 
H . 5  H a t  I btnr wt l  in ztrr : 1 have h d  much experience. 

T b i d  Prir. 
.\.s. dapptd and doorttd : dippcd and ducked : noddcd and bowcd. 
A.11. rortd and I t  prrrrd : looked [Rirb~rdJbonrs : rorrd . I : I ~  hr porrd (J.n in~possible rhyme)]. 
C.14. m q  : maid. 
D.11. g~ : gone. 
D.12. bodr : bidden. 
E.12. Jop~ td  : srr A.5. 
H.Iz. ~ w d :  mad. 

Fourr b P J ~ .  
A.4. Upon rbr lyrr : upon the lug or ear. Cf. Cotgrave. b mol dr l'ortillt, rbr lug or lirr ofrb' tarr ; 

also Chauier. Wift of Barb's Prologue : 
By  Cod, br rmoor mr onrs on tbr lyst 
For rbat I rrntr our of  bis book a lrrf. 

A.15. dawdt : for A w e d ,  wakened or aroused. Cf. Palsgavc : I d ~ w r  onr our of a sworindr . . . 
Jr rrviw, jr nncxrirr ; and Chaucer : Troilus, 111. 1126. 

0.8. m d  wirb tirggyng : [R~rbdrd J h n t r  : b ~ l i n g  and ruggingt]. 
C.9. w ~ l m i n g  : rolling (r.g. in mud or dust). 
E.z. jouL : strike or knock, cap. of thc head. Cf. Palsgrave : I jollr onr nbout tbr tarr ; cf. also 

H ~ m l r t ,  V. I ,  8 4  : " How the knaue jouls it to the ground." 
E.3. noulr : noll, noddle, head. Cf. 97.A.15. 
E.4. b~tyldorr  : a bat for beating clothes in washing (Prompt. Pan.) .  
E.E. rorir : distaff. 

- 
E.14. f r ~ p p r  : the possibility should not bc overlooked that frappr means tight bound, tied up. 

Scr O.E.D. 
G.z. I l l  motr br rL : ill may he thrivc. 
I .  Hrdlyng a long rL srgr r  : Ifrddlyng : headlong. [Rirbard ] b n n  : brdlong a11 rh stairr ; probably 

the better rcding.] 

F$b PJge. 
A p d l y  b ~ n ~ ~ n g  o f f y n t  paynttd rlorbt, wirb nynr p ~ ~ r a ~ r n t t s .  The subject of More's " device " 

1s an cxtcnsion in his own manner of the theme of Penarch's l'rionji, a love poem in five 
cantos whcrcin arc shown the successive triumphs and overthrow of Love. C b t i t y .  
Death, Fame, Time and Eternity. The theme lent itbclf .ss a serics to tapestry work and 
!r,* so rcprodt~crd more than once. The second, third and fourth of a series of six  
Triumphs may he seen at South Kensington, and the third, fourth and fifth of a duplicate 
bet at Hampton Court. Four sets arc recorded in inventories taken on the death of 
Hemy V111. [Kendrick : Cars l rp r  of Taprstrirs (Victoria and Albert Muteum). and 
W. G. Thomson, Hirtov of Tdptrrryl. The series dcsigned by More was  in nine panels. 
the conventional number being five or six. and i t  was exeiuted in painted cloth. The 
additioml panel, arc thC first (boyhod), the second b o u t b )  and the ninrb (the Poet). 
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Fijib Pap. 
A.1. top and 4 u y r ~  : top and whip or scourge. 8.4. Zlludrtb : deceives. 
A.5. coyre : B . ~ .  brckrb ,. bows, grecrs, nods. Cf. XIII.C.7, and Richrrd 111, 52.D.lo. 

m b r l c  : probably a short stick for cock-shying. Srr Brand : pop. ~ ~ t i g .  (ed. E U ~ ~ ,  1. 63 ff,) ; C.2. biotcl : brittle. 
c , ~ ,  gap thr wyndc : watch for a favourable momcnr. Cf. D.3. Cf. " Al*ur him a 

A0 cock-squoyling (Halliwell's Dirt. Arrbair H7orJSJlr!. 
B.II. prvisbt : foolish, mifling, silly. 

of faces " : L~urrir. Srr 12.fl.9, 3z.B.7. 
c.8. )l~;krring : tlurrcriny. 

Sixtb  Pap.  D.2. nluqd : dared or srupefid. 
A.4. Cbargrablr mattrrs s b d  of Iovr opprtjst D,+. g4r,. rxFccrantly. 51 ~ 1 . c . 6 .  ~ f .  I.ond I I ~ ~ J  17t.idnt :thcv ~ a p c  after my goods). 

T k  cbiUisb gdmr a n l  jdlc bysinrss : , plaotw: hr,i. j.1.1:o:i 
D.6. iovrtb : hoVr, boUIr, hjvrrly arc favourite \vorcis of M O ~ C  ; here the scnsc is that of sirring on 

shall supprns or crowd out the idle game m d  business of love. Cf. 
76.E.z. high bid~ng hct rime. Cf. 93.D.5- - ,  

B.3. witsaft : vouchsafe. ~ v r l f i b  Pdglgr. 
C.4. mangv  rby t m b :  however unwilling (thou) Death mayesr br. Cf. 11.H.3, and Rirbctrd 1LI, A.,. rr:rlers watch : slscplcssncss. 

47.A.3. 48.F.1~. A.7. toy : rriHe. 

" 
A Rvful l anmtu ion  . . . of tbr dcdtb of qutnr Ilisabrtb : This, as the refrain " Lo, now here I 

lie " indicate, is better cnutled by Richard Hd1 (Balliol MSS. No. 354) A L~mrnrarion of 
Ovrrn Elisabttb. - - -.-. 

Elisabeth of York, wife of Henry VII, died in February 1502-3, in childbed. More 
was then in his twenty-fifth year. 

- - 
A.z. My motbrr qurmr, my farbn king : Eliwberh was Qughtcr of Edward n' and Elisabeth Woodvil. 

Srr More's Rirbdrd UZ, p w i m .  
A.3. f m  in marriagr : ftrr, companion : also used of the relationship of parent and child. 
A.II. vayl~rb : availcrh. 

p w  : worldIy possessions. 
B.3. Yet was I I r r ~ ~ o m i s r d  stbrnuisr : the divinations of an astrologer, whom apparently the Queen 

had consulred, had proved false. 
C.9. Goodly Rycbmondt : Parrs of Henry's palace on the Green ar R i c h m o n d - o n - h a  still 

remain. At the time of the Queen's death the building was new. 
C.10. A t  Wrsrminstrr: Henry the Seventh's Chapel was then being built. The Queen's body, 

6rsr buried in one of the side chapels, was subsequently removed to the new chapel and 
placed in Torrigiano's funous comb. 

A.z. Margarrtr : a b u t  to become the Queen of James IV of Scotland ; hence the reference to the 
Queen's grief ar their approaching scpararion. 

B.I. T a b  all awortb : take thin s as they come. 
3 My dougbtn K~tbrrinr  : Y l t n  of Aragon, the girl-widowof Prince A n h u  who had died 

in the prccedlng year. 
8.6. Lord Ifrnry : afrerwardt Henry VIII. 
B.8. My dougbtrr .May : afterwards Queen of France and Duchess of Suffok. 
B.10. My littlr dougbrrr Kart : the newly-born babe. 
C.3. C i q l y ,  Annr and Katbrrinr : the Queen's sisters. For fuller rcfctences see rhc opening para- 

graph of More's Rirbard III. where the Queen's fourth sister Bridget is duded  to as a nun 
ar Dartford. 

D.8. tbr bok cf Fortunr : sre Innoduction, p. 16. 

Ttntb Pdp. 
B.I. fondly : foolishly. 
C.I. d$y : despise, disdain. Cf. XV.B.5. 
C.8. brb : loathsome. 

E l n m t b  Pap. 
A.3. rnbduncr : advance. 
A.9. brpnt : the corrcct reading. St; Collations. 
B.I. tdwny skynnr : in conrrasr with " fresh apparaylc." Cf. 99.8.16. 
B.3. s l i p r  : slippery or uncertain. Cf. 7.C.12, 11.G.g. 

A.;o. b;forrrtb nJt : he cares nor. 
B.4. ~t dvrntnrc : indisiriminately. by sh2nce. 
C.4. Onr man to wynnynt of an crfrrs lorrr : gain to one man ar the expcnse oT .mother. 
~ . 4 .  r ra~nr  : mare, rrap ; 

But lord b w  br k t b  t h y k .  
. . . . . . . . and thtrr hr l y t h  : 

These llncs graphically describe rhc f i~ure  of Fortunc's whcel with irs clinging victims 
which forms the fronrispiece of the Bock of Forrlmr. 

Thirtrmtb PJF. 
B.4. In rballnsrng of brr rolrr~r, tbr iharrngt slrwtb tbis: This awkward line is found only in ~as t c l l ,  who 

cvidcndy disliked blore's rhymc, coorsr, pit is. R~lliol j54 rcads : Thlrs wban shr rhangitb 
Irr ~lnrrrrryn rmsr ,  which is supported by Wyer's text. 

C.6. And elr qd jns t  tbeiannr 
&lytb bym pwrc Diogrnrs in his tcnnr. 
R th th  : srocos. bends ot crouches. W. C. Hadirr spoilt this picturr, in an amusing way, -- 

6y readin; bdrrh. Src XI.B.7. 
BJU : This anecdote of rhc Byas, one of the scvcn sagcs of Greece, was apparently 

taken by More from the Paradoxes of Cicero. " Nequc non sacpe Iaudabo slpicntm 
illurn, Biantem, uc opinor, qui numcratur in scprem : cuius cum parrim Prienea ccpker 
hostis, ceurique ira fugcrent ut  mulu dc suis rcbus sccum yportarent; quum erwt 
adrnoniw a quodam ut idem ipse faccrec : E g ,  vrro, i nqu~ t ,  f a 1 0  : n.rm emnia nucum p n o  
m u .  Illc hacc ludibria forrunae ne sua quidem puravit, quae nos appellamus etum born " 
(A iifctmcurn Br~rnm).  I owe rhis nore to Profeuor J. A. K. Thornson. 

A.4. O f  rhis porr  srcr : the 
A.10. Tbr srrrrtc draltglm of nrturc : the secrers or hiddrn designs of Nature. 
B.4. rulvisr : note, observe. Cf. Ricb~rd llI,  57.8.3, 73.A.10 and 8 r .~ .16 .  
~ . j .  tract: track, follow. 
D.6. to fo+rc : to perish. 

Fifrrmtb Pagt. 
B.1. mannn  : good manners, i.r. virtue. 
B.5. dr f y  : despise. See X.C.I. 
C.I. Tbomu .Mort to tbtm tbat s t b  fartrmr : i.r. to those who use rhc Book of Fo-e. 
D.I. Tbr rollyng d F :  The Book of Fortune is a dice game. Thc French editions h e  the title 

" Le Livere dc Passercmps dcs Dez." 

Slxtrmtb Pap.  
C.8. He mranctb tbc b k r  offortune : This amusing marginal note illusnatcs rhc editorid caution of 

William Rasrcll. 

P. I. Giovanni Pico delh blirmdola, b. 1463, d. 17 Nov. 1494, fricnd of Lorenu, de Medici and 
of Politian, a most brilliant and dating humanist, who, greatly rnHuenccd by Savonarola, g v e  his I s r  
years to religious contemplation and His Life and Works were ~ublished shonly after his 
death by his nephew, Giovanni Francisco Pico, and from this work. More,  roba ably about 1505. made 
his ~ l a r i o n .  This was printed <r. 1510j by More's brother-in-law, John Rasrell, and reprinccd by 
Wynkyn de Worde, pintically. The tcxt in this-Willhm Rasrell's-volume follows 


