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DEDICATION /747

Y wavering phantoms, yer againomy leisure.

Ye haunt, as erit. ye met my troubled gaze.

Still doth mine heart the old illusion treasure 2

Mow shall T fix the dream that round me plays ?

¥Ye throng upon me! Nay then, hive your
pleasure,

Y that avound me rise from mist:and haze!

My boseny by the magic breath is shaken,

That breathing round your train, ofd dreams
doth waken.

Dreams of glad days.ye bring; and well-loved
faces,

Dim shades of well-loved faces greet mine £yes,

Like an old tale thar dies adown Time's
Bpaces,

First ¥ riendship and fiecst Love with ye arise.

‘T'he old wounds smart, and grief aguin retraces

Life’s labyrinthine course, and pames with sighs

The trusty hearts, refe of their sunny season,

Rapt ere myself away by Fbrtune § treasom.

Ah! of my songs:they may not bear the lauter,

Those souls for whom mipe earlier gangs were
Sung "

Scattered the friendly throng as mist-wreaths
scavter !

Mute the first echio as /s harp unstrung !



10 Goethe's Faust

1 sing to strangers, and wheo they would
fatter,

E’en by their very cheers mine heart is wrung ;

And it there hive whom once my song delighred,

I the wide world they wander disunited.

T'hiere se1zes me a long unwonted vearning

For yonder silent, solemn spirit-realm ;

My galmrin;;, fitful gong i ned o mourning,

A harp MEohan in a’'windy elm'; '

A shudder seizes pre, the tears throng burning,

And soft, sad thoughts my steadfast heart
o'erwhelm ; : =

All tha I have, now faraway seems banished,

All yeal grown, that long ago had vanished



PRELUDE UPON THE STAGE.

Maxacrr, Stase-roer, Mirey Axvrew,

MANAGER.
Y twain, that oft have been my stay
In tnal and i tnbulation, _
hat hope vou, in the German nation,
Of thas our undertaking, say ?
Fain would [ pléase the crewd, and with good
redson.
Their moatta ;. Live and fet Vv, Tapprove,
The. pasts; the boards are upy and for a season
Each looks for such a feast as he doth love,
Already, with uplifted evebrows, yonder
They st at exie, and fain would gape inwonder.
[ know how best to please’the valgar taste,
Yet never wan, I in'a like quandary!
TFrue, they are not acrustomed o the best,
But what they've read-—it's extraordinary ¢
Pray, how shall we contrive, that fréshand new
.r"ing' weightv all may be, vet plessing ton?
For of a:truth the specracle is stirring,
When'to our booth in:streanis the peaple press,
And with convulsive throes and oft=recurring,
Thrust themselves' throngh the narrow gate: of
grace;
By four, ere darkness overtake us,
LAl
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On o the pay-box fight, with shovesand
shrieks,

And as in direst dearth for bread about & bake-
hiouse,

S for a tcket almost break their necks,

On such a varied throng, none but the poet

This miracle can work, To-day, my fiend,
pray do it.

PFOET.

O ! tell me not of yonder motley legion !

Our spirit flees contounded at'its sight.

Veil me the surging throng, whose wild contagion

Sull draws us into the eddy in our despite !

Nay, lead me 1o thae tranquil heavenly region,

Where only blooms the Poet’s pure deélight

Where Love and Friendship charm to bud ‘and
blossom,

With godlike hand, the-bliss within our bosom !

Ah!all that there decp in the breast hath
risen,

Whiat to themselves the faleering lips recite,

Miscarried nuw, new brought to full fruition,

Enpulphs:the wild, temultuous moment’s: might.

Oft must it strive for life throvgh many a sedson,

Ere in its perfect fornr it greet the light.

Tirsel is born to be the moment's pleasure ;

Thesterling gold will Furure-ages treasure:

MERRY ANDREW.
Marry ! don’t prate to me of future ages !
If care of them. my every thought engages;
Whiawill amuse this age 2 for fun
Tewill and must have, that I can-see:
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The presence of a gallant lad, 1 fancy,

Is something e, when all is gaid and done !
Him who sers forth his thoughts in genial wise
The popular caprice will not embitter..

To sway the passions when he tries,

The bigger be the crowd, the fiter.

Take heart 'of grace, some masterpiece invent;
Liet Fancv lead her witching train before us,—
Reason:and Pazsion, Sense and Sentiment 3

But mark: me, fet mot Folly fail i* the chorus.

MASAGER.
Let plenty happen—do what else vou will !
They. come to-seeythen let them paze: their fill.
Before their eyes reel off a. well-illed plot,
So thae the erowd may gape in wide-mouthed
wonder.
Thus greuter breadth of interest you've pot
The howse; well-plensed, its: pruse will thunder.
By mass-alane the masses can youw move,
Each mun will pick his own from out your
miscellany,
He who bangs much, something will bring for
. many,
Socall the house vour efforts. will approve.
Serve up your prece in pieces, for indeed a
Success is sure, with such an alfy podrida.
*Tis easily dished up, ab easilv thought oue;
And should vou serve 3 whole, vou'd fire no
better I doube
The, pablic sl would tear it you o tareers,

MOET.

A sorry handicraft, vpon mv. soul !
How lietle thar the genuine artise flareers !
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The botchwark of that puild most warsliipful
Is now, [ se¢, your oracle in these matters,
MANAGER,

In such reproach for me no sting doth lurk.

The man who means 1w do'good work,

Must choose the tool he deems the fittest.

Bethink thes smow! "tis but soft wood thou
splitzest.

Think whom ve write for; in a word !

One man will come because he's bored 3

One from a sumpruous table, filled with vapours;

And, what is most to be deplored,

Full many-a one from resding daily papers.

Distraught to us: they come as they go masquer
ading.

Each step but curiosity doth wing,

The Tadies play their part, and in the pageant

. aiding,

Their; charms:and toilettes gratis bring.

Why dream yeidly on vour heights poetie ?

What makes a crowded theatre laugh'?

Scan closely each you have for critic;

Half they are careless, brutal half.

Afrer the playy this nian 'will play-ac ‘cards ;

This on a wench's: breast will spend the night-
in riat,

WWith such an aim, poor loolish bards,

I'kie gracious Muses why disquiet?

I tell you, pwve them move, and more, and 2ver
more,

And then the goal you surely cannor fail oft

set their brains whirhog, that's what 2bey love!

To satisfy them's past your power.

What ails you? Rapture s itor vexation ?
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POET,
Away ! and seek thyself another slave !
What! ehe sublimest right that Nawre gave,
Hie birthrighs, shall the Poct for thy sake
Trifle-away in-such an impious: fashion
Wherewith all hearts doth he impassion ?
Wherewith each element submissive make?
Pis with the harmoeny his bosom doth conceive,
T'hat in his heare knits up the ravelled sleave
Of this: fraved world ! When Nature on' her
spindle, |
Impassive ever, twists her endless thread,
When all things clash discordant, and' but kindle
Displeasore in the jarring notes thes spreed—
Who' with the ' dull, monotonots flow  daoth
mingle
Lifte, and doth mark: it off with rhythmic
swing ? o
Wha to the Whole doth consecrate the Single,
Blended in one sweet harmony o ting ?
Wheo: bids the ‘stormrage ke a human bosom
In tranguil hearts the evening-splendour olow !
Who scatters svery fairest spring=tide blossom
O'er the Belovéd's path, like snow ?
Who twines from léaves as commaon as the clods
A plorious crown, each nobleJeed to aild !
Who stablishes Olympus; peoples-ic with Gods ?
Mun’s Mighe it is; and in the Burd revealed !
MERRY ANDREW,
Then use-these noble powers that sway you,
And ply your poet’s teade, | pray you,
Ay one a love=adventure may. .
You et by chance, you're drawn to ber, you
e
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Little:by little; you're-entangled

Youw bliss sull grows, then it is well-niz h
strangled.

First, rapture—chen comied pa%u, and evil chince,

And ere you're "ware of ity 'G5 grown o a
romance.

So ler us give a (v friend Poer!

Take a good handful out of human Life.

Though all men live it, few there be that kacw it

Grasp where you will, with interest "tis rife.

Your pictures vague—hue crowd yiour miror;

A spark of truth—a sea of error.

Thus-is the best drink brewed, whereby

All men you wall refresh and edify. _

Then round your play will fdock the fairese
blossom

Of youth, 10 listen to your revelation.

And from your work willevery feeling bosom

Suck nurwure: for its:melancholy passion.

Mow 1o your touch this string, now that one
BEIrE,

And edch man sees what in his heart he bears.

Youth iz still lightly moved to weeping and to
langhter,

Seill honours soaning thought, and still -delights
in dreams.

Whenonce matured, you can't content 'em afrer,—

A heart in growth with grasitude still wems.

POET.

Then pive me back the days departed

When 'L myselt was sall in growth ;

When from the founs the songs still starmed,

Utisought-for and unfailing both.

When sull theworld in mists was shrouded,



Prelude upon the Stage 17

The buds still promised miracles ;

When for my plucking all the dells

With thousand blessums seill were ctowdmi
Naughe had I, yet enough I had,

Tharsting for Truth, and in Tlusion glad.
Give me those passions all unfer’réd,

Bliss that is close-akin to pain,

The might of Liove, the strength of Hatred ;
JAhl give me back my yourh again !

MERRY ANLEEW.
Youth, my good friend, T own is highly
. n.‘qum[e,
When in the fray the foe hard presses ;
When round thy neck with all their might
Fair maidens hann with fond: caresses ;
When far the runnec’s drown doth plance,
And from the hard=won poal dath beckon;
When, hushed the breathless, piddy dance,
The hn-uru till dawn the gablets reckon,
:But yours tosweep the well-known utrings,
With ‘grace and fire by age unfrozen;
To roam, with winsome wanderings,
Towards a goal yourselves have chosen.
T'hat, aged Sirs, is yours, nor less
hese childish ways we honour, ¢'én the elder
in;
Old age not childish makes, whate'er one says;
It only finds us sull as-very children.

MANAGER.

Cam:e, come, of wordy enough we’ "ve bandied ;
T time that deeds were now bégun,

Ar compliments you're both neat-handed,
But-meanwhile, something mighe be done.
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What boots long rulk of inspiration §

Your faint=heart never is in vein.

Seck you a poet’s reputation

Oer Poetry assert vour reign !

Nou know our needs, why longer stickie?

Strong drinks alone our palates tickle—

Brew us strong drinks without delay.

To~-morrow will not do what is not done to-day.

A day let slip is never overtaken,

The Possible fet vour resolve

Grasp by the forelock, all unshaken.

B sure its grip will pever slacken ;

Cauphet in the whirl it must revolve.

U it our Grerman stagre, vou know,

Each may try what he will, and so

Stint not to-day in scenery,

And sunt not m machmery !

Bring down the sun and moon from Heaven's
abyshes |

Lavish the stars from all the Zoding |

OFf water, fire, precipices,

OF beasts and birds, there is no lack.

Within our boarded house’s narrow bound

Mete out Creation’s spricions reund,

And quickly move, ver thoughtfully s well,

From Heaven; through the Larth, 1o Hell.



PROLOGUE IN HEAVEN.

Tue Lowp, Tie Heaoeser Hoses, later
MEPHISTOPHELES.

[T ke three Archangels come formard.

FAPHAEL.

Tue sun, with many 2 sister=sphere,

Still sings therival psnlm of wonder,
:‘Lnd_ptifl his fore-ordained career
Accomphshes, with tread of thunder,
Uhe sight sustains the angels’ prime,
Though none may spell tlie mystic story's
Thy Werks, unspeakably sublime,

Live on, in all their primal glory,

GABRIEL.
And swife, unutterably swife,
Earth rolls around her pageant:splendid
Day, such as erst was L.'dén’a gift,
By deeim. dread Night ja tutn anended.
And ull the towering cliffs ameng,
In spreading streante npfoams the Olcean,
And chiffand sew are wimrled-along,
With wireling orbs, in-ceascless 'motion.

MICHAEL.

Ana srorms timuliuous brawl amain,
Wow seaward and uow shoreward blowing,
0w
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Riovnd the gréat world 2 mighty ¢hain
O deepest force in frenzy throwing.
And lo! a Hashing desolation

Heralds the thunder on its way !

Yet we, O Lord, in adoration

Mark the sweet progress of Thy Day.

ALL THEEE,
The sight sustains the-anpels! prime,
Since none may spell the mystic story.
Thy Works, unspeakably sublime,
Live on, in all their primal glory.

MEFPHISTOPHELES,

Sith Thou, O Lord, dost once again drasw pear;

And ask what news with us, if news be any,

And Thou wert wont to make me welcome
here,

Me also dost Thowsee amongst the meiny.

Pardon! to words sublime | cannot sear,

Though all Thy court in mockery were scoff-
1.

bl:,(-sbn%il::cm would moye Thy laughter, sure,

Hadst Thou not long unledrned theart of laugh-
ing,

No uoni of sun-and worlds can I invent;

1 only see how men themselves torment.

The little god o the world, In type unaltered
wholly,

Lives on, good lack ! in-all his primal folly.

He'd live a lietle better even,

Gav'st Thou him nota ghmmer of the light of
Heaven.

He calls it Reason, uses it but

More bestial to be tham sny brute,
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He seems to me; savingyour Grace’s prosence,

A long-legged grasshopper i very essence,

That ever fiies, and fyving springs,

Then straightway in' the grass her antient ditty
sinpe.

And did he but lie i* the grass! bur then he

He sees no filth, but he must poke hiy nose in't.

THE LORD,

Ia that the sum of thy nacration?

Hast never aucht but uccusation ?

Suill upon Earth is nothing vo thy mind
MEPHISTORHELES:

No, Lord ! all things on Earth still downright
bad I find.

Mareals: their piteaus fate. upon the rack: so
stretches,

Myself have scarce the heart 1o plague the
wretches.

THE LORD.
Dost thou know Faust?

MEFHISTORMELES.
The Doctor !
THE LORD.
Ave, My servanit.
MEFHISTOPHELES,

Marry, and oddly of your will observant !
Nay, the fool’s meat and drink not earthly are.
Him doth his fermient drive afar.
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| Half he 15 conscious of his madness.

On Heaven he calls for every fairest star,

He calls.on Earth for every highest gladness s
Nor Heaven nor Earth, nor Near nor Far

Can win his deep-stirred bosom from its sadness.

THE LORD,
Though now. his; service be-as a tangled skein,
Yoo will Tlead him ston o pecfect vision,
The gardener knows, when the young tree 'is
green,
"Twill glad the years with blossem and fruition.

MEFHISTOFHELES.
What ‘will you wager & Give me but permise
#1om
To lead him gently on my way,
1"l win him from you to perdition.
THE TARD
Whilat still b sees the earthly day,
Ho long it shall not be forbidden.
Whilse.still man stoives, sull must he steay.
MEPFHISTOFHELES.
For that much thanks, for with a dead 'un
T'o busy me was ne'et my hobby.
Mast do I love a cheek that's rosy-red and
chubby,
For 2 dull corpse I'm not at home.
I'm like the cat wi' the mouse—I like ‘em
froficsome.
THE LORDP.

Enough ! his life into thy hand be given!
From its well-head draw thou this soul astray,
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And canst thou grasp him, lead him even

Diown with thee on the downward way,

And stand abashed, when thouw must necds con-
fess

That a good man, by his dim impulse driven, }

Of the nght way hath ever consciouinesy,

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Well, time will show who is the sager.

I’'m not in the least concerned-about my wager.
When I attain the goal I've chosen,
Grudge not if then [ crow with swelling brease.
Dyist shall he eat, and with a zest,

Like w0 the well-known snake, my cousin,

THE LORD.

Alye, show thy face, succecds thy trial,
Freely. Thy likes Mine hatred neler have

Wi
Of all the Spirits-of Denial,
Irks: Me the least the mischievous buffoon.
Man's etfores hightly flag, and seek too low a
level.
Soon doth he pine for all-untrammelled sloth,
Wherefore o mate T give him, nothing loth,
Who spurs, and - shapes and . must create though
Dexil.
But ye, God’s sons in love and duty,
Rejoice ye in the living wealth of beaury,
Eternal Growth, that works and fiileth not,
Within Love’s golden bars ever enfold you.
In wavering apparition. what-doth float,
Bodied in thought unperishing uphold you.
[The Heavens close. The /i’frﬁangrz. separate,
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MEPHISTOPHELES, afome.
I like to see the Ancient now and then,
And shun-a breach, for truly "tis most: civil
1n such a mighty personage, to deign
To chat so afably, e'en with the very Devil.



GOETHE'S FAUST
First Part of the Tragedy

NIGHT.

In a bigh-vaulied, narrow Gathic chamber, FAvST,
reitless, on bis reat; it the derk,

I nave studied, alas! Philosophy,

And Jurisprudence, and Medicine tob,

And saddest of all, Theology,

With ardemt Iabour, chiough and through'l

And here T etick, as wise, poor fool,

Asswhen my steps ficst turned to school,

Master they style me, nay, Daoctor, forsooth,

And nigh ten years, o'er rough and smooth,

And up and down, and acrook-and across,

I lead my pepils by the nose, '

Amnd know that in'truth we can know—nasnght!

My heaet is turned to coal at the thoughe.

I am wiser, true, than vour coxcomb-tribe,

Your Doctor and Master, 'vour Parson and
Seribe;

To no idol of seruple or doubt do 1 grovel,

g know. no:fear of Hell or of Devil,

But joy is.a stranger to my seclusion.

I hug to my heart no fond illusion,

Asthar T know aughe worth the knowing,

Or men could better, miy wisdom showing.

5
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And thea, T own ner wealth nor land,
Naor hanour nor glory can commarid ;
Adog would scorn such a life o lead !
Bo I've turned me 1o magic in my need,
1f haply spirit-power and speech

May many a hidden myetery teach,

That | with bitter labour so

No more need say what [ do not know:;
That I the mighty 1nmost tether

May know, that binds the world mgethfr.
(Al germs, all forces that lifewards strugale,
And with vain words no longer jugzle.

Would thou, f'ull-orbod an, didstshine
Thy last upon this pain of mine,

Thou whom, from this my desk, so oft

I warched at midnight climb alaﬁ.‘

O'er books and papers thou didst send
Thy radiance, melancholy friend.

Abh, could [, on-some munm'n-i:eigh:,
Glide onward, steeped in thy dear highy,
Round mountain=caves with spirits hover,
Or float the maoonlit meadows over,

From tumies of learning purze my soul,
Bathe in thy dew, and so be whole !

W ! suill within this dungeon’s theall?
Accurséd, stifling hole i the wall !

Where Heaven's own blessed radiance steaing
Bii dimly, through the painted panes:!
Whose room is cramped: with tome on tome,
Frewed with worms, with:dust o’erand,;

And up to:the ceiling's vaulted dome,

With smoke-stained paper all arrayed ;
Glasses and ' gallipots crowd the rack,
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Vain instruments the room encumber;
Crammed 'in with old, ancestral lumber -
That is thy world! a world; goad lack !

And canst thou ask, whylin thy beast
Th}r choking heart is il at ease,
W h with a nameless pain opprest;
ulse of hite doth fail and freeze !
Gp(l Fﬁhlﬂﬂt‘d man that he should roor
In living Nature ;—thine the fault !
Thou dwellest in a charpel-vaul,
"Midst mouldering bones of man and broe !

Flee! outinto the boundless land |
This book of mystic Gramanye,
The work of Nostradamus” hand,
An all-zufficing puide will be.
Thou'lt see what ‘course. the stars do held ;
And, if but Nature teach thee, soon
Thy soul the mystery will unfold
How spintk each with each commune.
Diry meditation here in vam
The holy symbole would explain.
Yoursclves, v Spirits, hover near;
Answer me now, if any bear !
[die apens the baok,-and his eye Bghts
upon the sien rjffbr J'I-fm‘mr:—:m
Ha! what & heavenly rapeure at this sight,
In sudden flood, with all my'senses mingles !
Through nerve and vein, young holy life's
delight
With & new-plowing ardour thrills and ung!enl
Was it a God, theae ﬁ}ﬂ:bﬂh that did write,
Which soothe to sleep mine'inner madness,
Which 6l my, vearning heart 'with gladness,



28 Goethe's Faust

And with o steange; mysterious might
Withdraw from  Nawre’s: powers: the veil, to
cheer my sadoess !
Am 1a God? such light on me hath broken !
I see in this pure characiery
Creative Nature, limned i vivid imagery.
Now; now [ know, what "tis the sage hath
. spoken:
 The spiriteworld shuts not its poreal;
e Thine heare 15 dead, thy senses sleep;
“ 1! in the erimson dayspring, mortal,
“ Al undismayed, thy bosom seep! "
[ He considers the sign.
Into the Whole how all things weave,
One in another work and live !
What heavenly torces up and down dre ranging,
The golden buckers interchanging,
With wafted benison winging. X
From Heayen through the Earth-are springing,
All through the All harmonious: ringing !

A glorious pageant ! yeta pagr.'ani merely |

Thou bowndless Natare, where shall 1 Brasp thee
clearly ?

Where }rua’, ye breasts, founts cof all life that
fail not, )

At which both Heaven and Earth are nursed ¥

Far ye-the withered breast doth thirst—

Ye well, ye slake, I fune, yev ye avail ot !

[ He apenis the book petalantly at anoiber
place, and bis eye fights upon’ the
symbol of the Earth=spirit.

How otherwise apon me works this sign !
Thou, Spirit of Earth, to me art nigher ;
My powers I feel already higher,
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I glow, a¢ it with new-made wine,
Full-iteeled to tread the world I feel my
mettle, '
Euarth’s woe, Earth's bliss; my soul can not
unsettle,
I wauld not blench with storms.to battle,
Nor quail amidst the shipwreck’s crash and
rattle |—
Clouds gatlier overhead—
The moon withdraws her light—
The lamp is d;.rin%{!
Vapours arise | —Red lightnings quiver
About my head ! —A shudder
Down-wafted from the vaulted ploom
Lays hold on me !
SJ:irit copjured, that hovering near me art,
Unveil thyself !
Ah! what a spasm racks my hearr!
To novel emotions :
My scosés are stirred with sorm| like the
ocean’s !
I feel thee draw my hesrt, ‘with might un-
measured !
Thou must! thou must! though life stand on
the hazard !
[ Me tikes up the Sook, and | pronaunces
i:!il m:'|'4'.|'.r|‘|'_r:|u.r donie ihe :_ymw laf
the: Spirit.. o iruddy flome flarbes,
The Spirit appears in the flame,

SFIRIT.
Who: calls to me?
FAUSTy furning arvay:

Appalliog Apparition !
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SFIRAT.
Thou'st drawn me here, ‘with might and
main, ] Y
Long at my sphere hast sucked in vain,
NOW—
FAlET.

Woelsme! 1 may not t_:e'ar ﬂ__:'e vi;ifm!

SFIRIT.

Panting thou pleadest for my presence,

Tolook upon my fice, my yoice to hear;

Thy soul’s pusssant: pleading compels me, 1
appear '—

What mortal dréad, thou mian of moie than
mortal cesénce,

Geets hold 'on/theed  Where now the outcryof
thy soul

The bressy that in itself 2 world did fashion
whale,

And hugged, and cherished?  Thar, “with
rapture all a-tingle,

Puifed' 'itself up with us that ‘spirits aré 1o
mingle #

Where art thou, Faust, whose clamour filled
mine ear,

Thou, that didst press umain inte my spheve?

Bay, 15 it thiu, that by 'my bresth surrounided,

In all Life’s utmost deeps:confounded, )

Dot shrink away, o timorous, wiithing worm2

FAUST:

Crenture of Flame, thou shalt not daunt me !
"I'ig I, "tis Fausz, thy peer 1 vaunt me !
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SPIRIT.
In Aondsof beinp, in action's storm,
Upand down I wase,
Toand fro [ flee;
Birth and the grave,
An infinite seay,
A changeful weaving,
An ardent living ;
The ringing loom of Time ie my care,
And T'weave God's living garment thers,

FAUST.

Thau busy Spirity that rangest uncenfined
Round the wide world, how near T feel to thee s

SPIRIT.
Thou'rt like the Spirie thou graspest with thy
minid,
Theu’rt not like me !
[ #unizhes
FAUST, in spiritless collupres
Not thee !
Whom then?
I, maile in God's own image |
Not ¢ven like thee!
[ A kwock zuitnout.
O Death! I know i3 "tis my Famules:
Thus:doth my fairest fortune vanish !
L'kat this dull groveller should binish
The fulness of my visions thus !
[ Enter Wagser, in dressing-posen dnd
night=cap, fﬂuf i bumd.  Fause
turas round ili=humourediy.
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WAGKER.
Pardon—I heard your voice declaiming ;
Doubtless some old Greek tragedy vou read 2
1 too at progress in this art am aimiog,
For now-i-days, it stands you'in goad stead.
Oit have I heard it vaunted that:a preacher
Might profie, with anactor to lng teacher.

".ﬂ.l.".'ilT.-
Avye, marry; if your preacher be an-actor,:
As that from time to time well happen may.
WaGkEn.
Alas! cooped i in one's study, like a malefactor,
Heeing the world scarce on a hohiday,

Scarce thraugh a welescope, b].r rare oceasion,
Haw ghall one hope 1o lead ie by P:t'mamm’

FALST,

Yourself must feel it first, your end to caprure.
Unless from out the soul it well,

Anid with a fresh, esistless rapre:

Your hearers' very hearts compel ,—

You only sit and gum tog{-lthcr,

Hash op the ores from others® teast,

Blow puny Hames with lungs of leather,
From ashes whence the life has cedsed !
Childien and gpes-will pape i adwiration,

If for such prajse your paiates thicst;

Bur heart to:heart ye-will not f-w::].r-md fushion,
Save in your heart ye feel it first,

h'hﬂxil.

Yet elocunon makes the orator ;
i'm b bebund, 1 feel icmore-and more.
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FAUST,
Seek thou an honest retribution |
Be thou uo motley, jingling fool !
It needs but litle elocution
Ta speak good senie by reason’s rule
IF ye ve a message to deliver,
Need ye for words be hunting ever ?
Aveg-all your tinsel sk'eechcb, where ye curl
B paper-shreds for Man, no more cao quicken,
Than can the migty winds, that rustling whirl
The - leaves that t{mumn from the trees hath
stricken |
WAGKER:
Al God ! but-art is long,
And short our Life, and cver,
Discouraging my critical endeavour,
Depressing thoughts through head and bosom
throng.
How kard it'is, the obsracles to level,
To gain the mwuns which lead you to the:
source ! I
And haply, ere vou've run bot half the course,
Comes f)uath, and smaps you up, poor devil.

FAUET.

Parchment! 15 ‘that the holy apriﬁg that
fquickens,

A draught trom which for ever sul[s the thifst {

Al unrefreshed the sonl still sickens,

Tall from ehesoul ieselt e fountain biiras,

WALGNER.
Pardon'! the joy may well be courted;
Tato the spirit of the tmes tansporeed,
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Tea see what thoughtsiof old the wise have
entertained, .
And then, how we at last sich glorious heights

have gained.

FAUST.

Oh aye, up to-the stars we've clomb!

My friend, the 1imes gone by are but in sam
A book with seven seals protected,

What Spirit of the Times you call,

(iood Sirg, is but your spirit after all,

In which the times are scen reflected.

And verily, "tis oft.a sorry sight!

At the first ghimpse of it one runs away.

A dust-bin amd a lumber-room outright !

At best, "tis history in a puppet=play,

With excellens pragmatic maxims garnished,
Wherewith a puppet’s mouth is fitly furnished !

WAGKER.

Par then, the world, the beart ind mind of men!
We all would fain know something of them,
surely.

FALTSET,

ﬁvyc mirry, what ye call know, bot then

Who to the child can fit the name securely ?

The tew who -aught thereof bave: known or
learned,

Who their hearts” fulness: foolishly unsealéd,

And to the wulgir heed ther thoughts and
dreams revealiéd,

“Men in all tmes have crueified and burned.

{ prithee, friend, "tisfar inio the night,

We'll break off for this present season.
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WAGKER.

1 isweenid have warched for ever with delighe,

o such g learndd wase with you to reasom,

Grant me to-morrow, hrm;_, l:murubulll.‘fw,

On this andd that to quesuun vou this one day.

Ive béen a student Jiligent and Zealous';

Trie I know much; bit all'te know! Fm jedlos,
[

FAUST, dalene.

How i the head by hope not all forsake n,

That ever cleaves to stalest stuff, and when

With greedy hand he digs For trE.%ur['af then

[u overjoyed, if darth=worms e uth taken!

Should such & mortal’s voice mine ar beser,

Where spinirs_environed me, in throng bewiller-
g

Yevah ! this time ['owe & dabe

T thiee, thie meanesrssouled of all earth”sehildren,

Me from-my dm‘:p despatring didse thow wiest,

That mstantly did threat to drive: me frantie

The appusition, sh ! wasso gigantic,

Thiae I stomd torth, o very dwarf conresed,

Iy Gnd’s own insege; that did fendlv dees

Myscl! the: mirror near of tuthoerernal,

Revelled in lighy and radiance supernal,

Miartal no longer in‘mine own estedm ;

I, higher than the angels, whose free migh:

Through Nawere’s Veins presumed in glid puls-
“arion

Toflow, and revel God-like in <creation,

How bitter now must be my expiation |

A word of thunder dashed me from my height,
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*T'is overbold myself with thee 1o measure !

Though I had might to draw thee at my plea-
sure,

To: bid thee tarry had I not the might.

Yet in that moment soul-contenting

I felt myself 50 small, 50 great ;

But thou didst spurn me, unrelenting,

Back inte man’s uncertain fare,

What shall I shun? and who will teach me
clearly ?

Shall I yon yearning dream obey ?

Our very deeds; alas! and not our sufferings
merely,

Shackle our stepe along life’s way.

Ever the mind’s most glorigus. ideal

Strange and yet stranger matter doth olerprow ;

When this world's Good is won, we count it
real, '

And count the Beter bur a mocking shiow,

The glorious fantasies, that eest our soul did
quicken, )

Soon i this earthly welter swoon and sicken.

Once hier bold theht would Faney fain increase,

All hopeful, to the Infinite around her;

A narrow space suffices, when she sees

Venture onoventure in Lime's whiclpool founder.

Deep in the heart nests Care, a guest unbidden.

T'here doth she work her sorrows hidden.

Riestless she rocks herself, diswrbing joy -and
peice.

Ever with-some new mask she hides her face,

Herself as wife and childy as honse and home-
stead veihing,
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A fire, water, poison, steel ;

Each blow that falls not dost thou feel,

And what thou ne'er shalt lose, that ever art
bewailing.

Not like the gods am I! Into the quick 'tis
thrust !

I'm like the worm, that wriggles through the
dust, .

Which, as in dust it lives and dust consumes,

The passing foor annihilates and entombs.

Is it mor dust, thay cramps before mine eyes

This lofey wall, from s untold recesses;

"T'he trumpery, that with trash in myrizd: guise

Me in this mothy world ﬂmnm?

Here shall I find whar tails, where with one
fact,

A thovsand books the searching mindimportune —

That mortals everywhere alike are racked,

‘That: here and there, one hath had  fairer
fortune 2

Vi*hiat doth thy grin impore, thou hollow skull,

Suve thar thy brain; like mine, perplesed and
harassed,

Sought the clear day, yet swrayed intwilight dull,

Yearning: for Truth, in  Ewor’s maze em-
barrassed

[n sooth, ye instruments make me your mock !

Your wheels and cogs, rollers and gimmals booy
not.

Ye should have been the keys; the portal to

unlocks;

Your wards are daedal, tuly, yet the boles ye

shoor not,
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Mysterious in the open day, _

Nature lets no man of her veil bereave hep.

What to thy mind herself will not bewray,

Thou canst oot from ber wrest with serew and
lever.

Ye-ancient gear, whose aid [ ne'er invoked,

Decanse my father ysed you; here ye moulder.

Theu teo, old pulley, growest strangely smoked,

So long upon this desk the lamp doth dimly
smoulder.

Far better had [ spent my binle withour heed,

““han bere:vo mail, where st thar lintle - doth
but cumber!

What from thy sires thou haw, make thine
indeed,

Ere that amongpst thy goods thou number !

Wi nse slone the ool framed by the moment’s
pued ;

The rest, all that we use not, is but lumber,

But why doth yonder spot rivet my) roving
" plunees?
Fs thien yon flask o magnet fior-the eyes?
What cheerful  light  breaks on my gloomy
fancies,
A inthe. midnight woods when| moonhighe
floods the skies !

Now haily thrice hail, incomparable phial'l
With reverent hand [ bid thee 1o the wial.
In thee I honour human wit and skill.
Compendium of kindly, slumberous uices,
Essencécompact of deadly, delicaté uses,
Show now a favour at thy master’s will !
1 see thee, all the pain sinks into slumber;
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| grasp. :hct, all the strife ceases o cumber 3
The spirit's flood ebbs with slow pulse. away.
It drnm me to the Deep, registless streaming,
Full at iy feet the glassy sea lies gleaming,
On to new shores, woos me the newer day.

A flaming car floats down on walting pinions

Hither 1o me. Ready to cleave am I

On pathways new, the ethereal dominions,

Boroe to new spheres of pure activity.

That hife divine, thae bliss)of God-like being,

iar’st thou, bur-now s worm, make it thy goal £

Aye, thou bast but te turn thy face from secing

Fhe Enr_lh’zi. sweet sun, with dauntless soul !

Bebold to wrench the brazen gates asunder,

Past which no mortal but'is fiin 0. alink |

"Tistime by deeds to'show that e’en not under

The majesty of Gods, Man's dignity peed
shrink.

To face yon gluomy cavern never tremble,

Where Faney dooms herself but seli=bred tor-
MEntE 1o,

And though all Hell 3ts: flames-assemble

About the narrow mouth, press: baldly through

Dleach not, bue blithely ie: tie step be taken,

Were it with jeopardy, ne’er from the Naugh
1o waken ! —

Now come thou down, thou gobler crystal-
shiming !

Come from thine aotique cate, where long
reclining,

A precipus heirloom, thou hast slept ignored |

Oft hast thou groced the: banguer with thy
qﬂﬂmﬁ

n
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Thou the staid guests didse blithesome render,

As each toother pledged thee, round the board.

T'he ‘quaint devices graven on thy walls,

The drinkér’s’ task, their sense'in rhyme ' to
blazon, '

Or ava.draught to drain thine ample:-bason,

Full many a night of jocund youth recalls.

Now I shall pass thee not to any neighbour,

My wit upon thine art to prove 1 shall not
labour,

This juice doth drunken make, with: brief delay.

Tr fills thine hollow with its brown effusion ;

This I prepared, this have I chosen, .

And ‘this Jast draught 1 drink, with dauntless
resolution,

A solemn, festal greeting to the newsspringing
day !

¥ [fHe sets the goblet do his fipr.  Chime
of bells and choral-song.

CHOIR OF ANGELS,

Cheist i aresen !
Ifail the meck=spirited,
Iham the tl-merited
Mortal, inderited
Failings did pricon,

FAULT.

What clamorous boom, what silvery tone, com-
ls
The glass to quit my lips, with might astound-
ing ¢
Is:it your herald-voice, ye deepsmouthed bells,
Easter’s first festal hour already sounding 2
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Thrills your glad song, ye choirs, already through
the gloom,

Which erst from angels’ lips swelled round ' the
darksome tomb,

A newssealed covenant with mortals founding ?

CHOIR  DOF WOMEN.

We myreh-and alves,
Our poor memorzaly
Mowrn fm‘i_’y zeilons,
By it for his bl
I-!rm diel wwe Bind Irrm
_f’ﬂl’ zoeth fine f;mn ot £y
.G- ! andd e fend b

ﬂ'ﬂ.' »{N‘Tf L INOre.

CHOIR OF ANGELS,

Chvist ix arcended
Bhlext Be the reloming
Love that the saddening,
Chaatentng, yladdening
Trial :‘m;g encled !

FAUST.

Ye heavenly strains, most mighty and most mild,

Why seck ye me, whereas in dust T grovel

Peal where are men more apt to be beguiled !

I heir the ‘e ye u:li but Faith lends ne

approval,

And Miracle 35 Faith's most cherished child.

M: L] YOII ‘ﬂpher&i Lo s0ar you.r VDI-C[‘ Iﬂﬁ._\' not
embolden,

Whence the glad tidings sweetly chime.

And yer to your sweet tones, beloved from
:hddlwoci’ & prime,
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For wis recall wo/life [ am beholden

Adoretine, in the solemn, Sabbath bush,

Down like 2 kiss Heaven’s love uyon me
floaged s ' :

Then big with boding pealed ‘the chiming bells,
deep-throated, N

And prayer my soul with ecatasy could fush.

Then did a sweet, mysterions vearning

Through field and woodland drive me éver on.

Whalst in mine eyes the tears were burning,

I felt a world within me duwn.

My childhood’s-merry  games proclaimed | this
music golden, i

S,gﬁﬂg'u' free plad feast wath'it began;

With childhike feelings cow  bath menory
iwithhalden ! )

Back from the last grim-step; the-mam

Chime. ony:ye- sweet angehic songs that thrall
me!

My tears well forth, to earth again ye esll
me !

CHOIR OF TSCIPLES.

ar death wictorisns

e from His vanlied
Grave risen jloroins
Sieread exalrad,

He filfecd apith birth=delighl
Near: Joy Urzating goer;
We in this cartbly wight
Sl el cur native swbes.
Here Q_u.lrrrr'!' iy '}’rrr.r_ :{ r,__“‘{'.
Ul He toft ehiat are " His;
Mastery in anguish,
Mosen e Ll bliss.
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CHOLR OF ANGELS:
Cheist ir ariven,
Out of the mouldering earth !
Burst from your priion
..-’r;l_p_fm’{r Sforh !

Linie for the fame of Him,
Loorre By dhe shame af Fim,
Girve dn the name r.Jf Hi,
Pubdish quhat came af Him,
Pordon prﬁf.’mnr af ffom,

Then s your Mater near,

Then is He bered

43

WITHOUT THE CITY-GATE.

[folidiy=mickers of all ciarser streoiv

ﬁri‘iﬁ'fram',.’!:r eHkys

PRENTICE=LADS,
Why do vou turn that way?

OTHER  FPRENTICE=LADE,

O to the Hunters” Lodge we: mein to stray.

THE FIRAT FPARTY.
Well, wee shall stroll cowards the Mill.
brothers.
A PHENTICE=LAD
Go 10 the River-Tnn, that’s my advice,

LECOND F_l{‘E?-'T;i.'I:-I.AI:.
The road is anything but pice.

THE SECOND PARTY.
And what will you do?

Conie,
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THIRD FRERTICELAD:
I 'shall join the others:

FOURTH PRENTICE-LAD.
To DBurgdorf come.. You'll' find there, never
tear,
The' preriiest lasses-and the' choieest beer,
Aowd first velasscudgel-play for pastime.
FLETH PRENTICE=LAD.
Haow now, thou mad-brained féllow, thou !
Trchies thine hide for:its third tanning now?
I'll_pono more; my bones ache from the last
time.
BERVANT=MAMD:
No, no, o town I'm going back,
ANUTHER.

There by the poplars—there ke'll be I trow.

THE  FIRST.

That's:no: great joy for me; good Rack!
For ever at vour side he'll 2%

Your partner on the green he'll be,

Bue what 15 all your tun o me!

THE OTHER.
He won't be by himself; ‘uswuth Totell
He said thar Curly-Pate would cone as we‘ll
STUPEST.
Gad ! how, the: lusty wenches stepaway !
Conney Brother ! we must squire them for the
day.
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A stinging beer, and 2 biting weed,
And a lass in her payest !rlm,—tha'l; s bliss
indeed.
BURGHERMAIDEN.
Look at those handsome fellows, now !
Tt really i a shame to see;
Uhiey"re-running after strvant-maids, 1 vow,
When they could have the most genteel society.

SECOND -STUDENT, fo the first,

Nay, not so fast, there follow vwo behind,
So sprucely dressed they look ?ulte seriking !
And my fair peighbour’s one,
The girl is grmtiy to my hiking.
And though they tip it so demurely,
Yer in the end, they'll take us with them,
surely.
THE FIRST.
Nay, not for me your pradish damsels! Come !
uick on the game, before it takes wo cover.
lie hand thas plies on Saturday the bropm,
On Sunday fondles best of all the loyer,

BURGHER.
No, the new burgomaster likes me not, I say !
He prows more overbearing every day,
Since his- Pref-:r:m:m Hye, and what for the
town does he !
Are not things going from bad 1o worse ?
Ever more wide must gape our purse,
And truckle more and more must we.

HEGG&R ul'Mg-l'-

Gaad gentlemen and ladies fair,
Hith dresses gay and checks like roses,
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Ui glanee for my misfortunes spared
Pify the o my sony disclores!

HHear not my erpan grind unbeeding ;
Who gaily piver, prfin;_l'-r -_ga‘pj )

W ken all from mvork arve dithely specding,
De i the begpar's barvest-day.

ANOTHER BURGHER.

On Sundays and -on’ Saints’ days, that's my
humour,

When out in Turkey yonder, far away,

T'hie nations clash in arms—to it fir from the.
fray

And t.alk.of war and warlike rumour.

You stand beside the wandow, quatf your-ale,

Wateh the gayships glide  memily down the

_ TIVER,

And home you go, when dav begins to fail,

And bless your lucky stars vour days are peace-
ful ever,

THIRD BURGHER,

Avye, neighbour, that’s a humour. I'm with' you
in, ;

Leet.them, say I, split one another’s pate,

Nay, ket the world po all vo.rack am;min,

So long ae hiere at home things go' the food ' old
gait!

oLD, CRONE, 1o e Burghermaidens.
Eh! butyou're braw! What pretty wnocence !
What lad could keep his heart that met you ?
Nay, not so proud—there’s no offence !
And what you want, Old Goody™ll ‘surely get
you
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BURCHERMAIDEN.
Agatha, come ! in public to be seen
With such a hag T never should get over!
"Tis true, she let me see last Hallowe'en,
In flesh and blood, my futare lover,

THE OTHERS

To me she showed him in the crystal-tall,
In soldier-guise, with comrades bold around
him.
I've sought him everywhere, yet spite of all
Pve sought in vain, and nowhere have [ found
him.
SOLIMERS.
Cartles wwith lofity
Buleogrks embattled,
Maidens dirdatnful,
Haughtily=meteled
Fain cvonld I capinre '
Glortous the rapture,
Bold though the toil !

U do the trumpets
Win by their woving,
Be ot 1o joyance

Or be it to ruin,
Lifeir all tumule !
Life is all splendour 1
Castler wnel maidens
Ba.l‘a{» muid :w'rmr.’:r.
Glortons the raplure,
Bold though the 1ol }
Guily the solefiers

Bear aj‘ the Jpw"( 4
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[ Enter Favst and WacNer.

FAUST.

Freed from ice are the water-courses,

For kindly and quickening, Spring hath scope.

The vale ts abud with the boon of hape ;

And aged Winter, with' waning forces,

Slinks to the rugeed mountain-slope.

Thence he c¢an only send in his spleen

'.[mpotmt showers o]' hurtling hail,

Driving o gusts-o'er the tender green,

But the sun will harbour no, white in the vile,

With growth and with travail the earth is

acthrill,

The sun would have all things® in  colour
~ larrayed ; !

Yet bare of blossom the fields are still,

So he takes the folk’s gay dresses inswad,

Back from the upland turn thee round !

View the town from this rising ground:!

Faorth from the hollow, gloomy gatewiy

Sways and jurges a motley borde,

Fain 10 bask in the sunshine straightway.

*Tis the fescal-day of the Rizen Lord!

They oo, in rrr.::l);. are themselves arisen ;

From stifling rooms in houses lowly,

From craft and traffic that chain them wholly,

From roof and gable—that press like a-prison,

Forth from the straits.of the crowded alley,

Forth from the church’s solemn night,

All—they are brought agam to light.

Lok now ! look ! mota whit they dally.

Swiftly they scatter through garden and mead

Oer the broad: river, the lenpth of the vallev,

Frelicking gaily the pleasure-boats speed.
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See how its-burden overfills

T'he st frail bark that puts from the bay !
See how even the distant hills

Send s glimpses of garments gay !

With rustic mirth the air i riven.

Thig is the people’s very heaven!

Gireat and small cry out in glee :

Here am 1 man, here man may be!

WAGNER.

With you, Sir Dacter, thus to ramble

15 both an honour and a gain.

Alone, 1 should aveid thig vulpar scramble,
For every kind of coarseness is miy bane.
Your fiddling, bawling, skltt!g-phvmg,

I count most hateful sounds amonp,

49

They rage, as the Foul Fiend their will were

swaying,

And joy they call it, call it song.

PEASANTS under the lime-tree.
Lance and Song.

The :Erpérﬂf all on a ém"rdm
Dronned for the dance bts o et £a¥y
Hisawreath and riblions fyeng.
Already round the linden-tree

The dancers dripped il mzrri.—'}.

Hey winny ! bey mouny !

Hey ninny ! ugnoiy ! no !

Tl fidldte=sisck wwent flying.

He sgucened bim through, ae bolid as Erass:

wAnel there be gogged o bieom dars,
Sz sty el ﬂwm
The sancy damsel turncd fer head ;
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O 1 auhat aw illsbred clowwn ! she raid,
Hey ninny ! bey noany !

Hey ninny ! nonny { no !

Hnd thar theres no denying !

But round they ey aoith footing deft.

They danced to righty they davced 1o lepe,
With petticoats axflying,

They greae so red, they greve so warm,

They resied breathiess, arm in arm,

Hey ninmy ! bey vcnny !

Hey ninny ! nouny I no't

On bips their elfows Iying.

Noww do wot miake so free I she said,
Howwr many a dover cheats bis mund,
With fring and denying !

Tt as be wheedled ber aride,

Rang from the lnden far and wide,
Hey ninny { bey nonny !

Hey ninpy I nonny ! no t

Fecdidle and woices wicine.

OLD PEASANT.

Sir. Doctor, this:is kindly done,

Amidst our rude and boisterous play,

For such a larnéd pentleman

T'o honour ux plain folk to-day.

Bo pleage you take the finest mug ;

With sweer, eool drink T Gl firsy,

Amd pledge you, speaking loud the wish,
tmay pot meeely quench vour thirst ;

Far every drop within the ¢an,

A day be added to your span.
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FALSTS

1 thank you for your kindly speech,
And drink good health to all and each.

OLE PHEASANT.

Nay, of a truth, it is bar meet

Our joyful day should see you here.
You proved a very friend in need,

In ewil days, when death was near.
And many .a man-stands here alive,
Whom vour good father, wrestling ver,
Snarchied from the fever's burni g, rage,
When for the Plague a bound he et
And you yourself, 2 young man then,
In every sricken howse were found,

And corpie on corpse was carned forth,

But you came cut, aye safe and sound.

Sreadfust in trials did you prove ;

Helped was the helper from abave.

ALl

Hezlth to the trusty man and tried,

That helpful snll he long may bide !
EAUST.

To Him above bow down, my friends,

Who bids us belp, and puccour sends.

g1

[ e goes oniconth Wagner.

WAGNIR.

O thou grear man! what must thy feclings be,

Hailed with such revercnice by the peosple’s:

voice !
O happy, who ean win‘such joys,
And for his wlents, find so rich.a fee!
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The father shows you to his boys,

No man but asks, and throngs and hurries,

The fiddle staps, the dancer tarries,

You walk along—in rows they stand,

The caps iy off a3 you draw nigh ;

A little more, and every knee would bend,

As came the Holy Housel by.

FAUST,

Yer a few paces-onward, up to yonder stone !

Here a brief while we'll restus from our stray-
ing.

Here h:gwc I often sat and mused alone,

And racked myself with fasing and with pray-
ing.

For ric% in-hope, and staunch in faith,

With rears and sighs and frenzied wringing

Of aching hands, to stay the Death

1 thought, Heaven's Lord to mercy bringing.

‘And now the crowd’s applavse nings . mine
ears like scorn !

O couldst thou read what in my heart is:-hidden!

Father and son, no more than babe unborn,

Merit the fame that seeks them thus unbidden.

My father was a worthy gentleman,

To fame unknown, who soupht with honoest
pastion,

Yer whimsical device, as was his fashion,

‘Nature and all her holy rounds to scan’;

In the Black Kitchen's murky region,

Cloistered with masters of the eraft;

He, guided by preseriptions legion,

Coricocted nauscous-draught on draught.

There a Red Lion, with the Lily wedded,

A'wooer bold, within the tepid bath,
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From bridal-bower to bridal-bower was epeeded,

Racked by the naked fire’s flaming wrath.

If tl'.ere_u;mn.'i.n gorgeous hues attired,

Shone the Young Queen within the glassy cell,

There was the medicine. The pavents sl

expired ;

None asked the question : Who got well ?

Thus have we wrought among these hills and
 valleys;

With hiellish letuaries, worse havocthan the malice

Of that same desolating pest.

Muyselt o' thousands have the poison given;

"I'hiey pined away—and yer my fame has thriven,

Till I must hear their shameless murderers blessed.

WAGH ER.

Why cloud your hedrt with vain contrition ?
Diath it not for the honest man suffice,

1f conscientiously, and in punctilious. wise,
The are he practise, taught lm by wadition ?
If a5 a youth thy sire thou henourest,
Gladly from him his lore wilt thou receive.,
If as-a’man thou further urge the quest,
Thy son may sl a higher goal achieve:

FAUST,

O happy, who still hopes in very deed
This-weltering sea of error i eutwin |
The thing we know oot is the thing we need ;
Jf aught we koow; at nced we find no help

therein,
Yet ler us not beclotd the fAeeting boon
Of this bright hour with melanchuly brooding!
See how the sunst-glory round us strewn
The green-embowered cots is floading !



54 Goethe'’s Faust

_ The sun slopes down—the day is overworn ;
He hastens henve, to-call to hfe new being.
O that on wings from-earth I were upborne,
On in his track and ever onward fleeing !
Then should T see the splendour never pile,
The tranguil world ' endless sunset glowing,
And every peak aflame, and hushed lie cvery

vale, :
The silver-stream in golden rivers-flowing.
Then the wild mountain with its dread ravine
Mo more from him my god-like flight would
sunder,

Straightway the sea before the eves of wonder
With all its sunny bays is:seen. ;
Yet now at last the god is surely sinking
Dot the new gift impels 1o flight.
Onward [ speed, eternal radiance drinking,
Diefore me day, and far behind me night,
The sky o'erhead, and far benvath the. billows:
A golden dream—meanwhile the glory fuils:
Al me! on wings the spirit lightly sails—
Whiere shall this lampish body find their fellows?
And yet the yearning Nature places
Inevery breast, upwards and onwards springs,
When high olerhiead, fost in the azure spaces,
Hu quivering song the sky=lark sings ;
When o'er the rugged, pine=¢lad highland,
On outspread wings the eaple soars,
And over sea and over dry land,
The erane toils on to homewsrd-shores,

WAGNER.

I 100 have had my whimsies and my fancies,
But no'such freak an that by any ehances
On woodsand fields; I soon' have looked my fill,
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I never shall beprudge the bird his pinion.

How elewise it we: through the mind’s
dominion,

From hook o book, from leaf to leaf, at will !

Such snug delighes the wintry-eve consale

A cblisstul warmith in every limb comes ofer. you 3

Some venerable parchment then if you unro‘fl,

Aht then, all Heaven opens out before you |

EAUST.

Ohne-only passion is thy bosom's guide 3

Seek not to know the other yearning |

Two souls; alas! within my breast abide,

The oot to quit the other éver burning.

[ ‘This, in a lusty passion of delight,

Cleaves to the world with organs tightly-cling-
ng;

FEain !%nm the dust would that its - strenuous
flight

To reatms of loftier sires be winging.

O ! spirita of the airy ways,

Lf such there bey "ewixt earth and heaven rang-
ing,

Come down, come down, from out your golden
haze !

Ligad me to ke unknown and ever-changing |

Aye, were some charméd niantle mine, to bring

To far-off lands its lord ae pleasore,

The rarest rmment. wosild not buy my, treisure;

Not even the parple mantle of a king.

WALNER.

Ab! from the atmosphere, wherethrough they
piream,
I prithee, conjure not the well-Rnown legion,
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With dangers myriad for man thar weem,

. Threnging from every earthly region.

From the cold North the picreing Spirit=tooth

Searches you home, with tongue sharp as an
arrow ;

And from the East they flock, parching with

¢ drouth,

To feast upen your lungsand marrow';

Those the  fierce: South sends from the sandy

: waste,

~ With scorching glow on glow your sconce be-
muddle;

Thoze from the West refresh vou first, but haste

Taodrench yourself, and make vour field a puddle.

Gladly they hear; on mischiet blithely bent,

Gladly obey, for gladly would they cheat us;

They make belicve from Heaven to be sent,

And when they lie, with angels’ tomgues they
ng_"L’E Lil-H

But let us go, all prey are grown the skies;

The air 15 chilled, the mists arise.

At night, one's fireside gets its meed of praise.

Why do yvou stand and stare in such amaze !

What fills you'in the twilight with such trouble?

FAUST.
Dost thou see yon black dog, ranging through
shoot and stubble{

WAGHER:
I saw him loog ago; e struck me not i the
least.
FAUST.

Look at him narrowly !  What mak’st thou of
the beast?
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WAGKER,
A 9003 le; who like any pocdle breathing,
Casts” Tor' the “seent, strayed from his' master’s
heels.
FAUET:
Mark low, a mighty spiral round ue wreathing,
Nearer and ever nearer yer he seeals,
And-see | unless mine eyes deceive me queirly,
‘He wails a fiery eddy in his train.
WAGNER-
I see a poodle—a black poodle merely.
*Tis bur some sport, ‘sGme phantom of your
brairr.
FAURT,

Meseems he softly cotleth masic meshes,
To bea sometime fetter round ‘our feet.

WAGNER.
He frisks in doobt and fear around us, lest un-
gracious
The swangers’ welcome be. He thougbe his
lord to grees.
FAUST.

The circle narrows, now he’s pear!

WAGNER.
You see, no spectre, but a-dog is here.
He growls and falvers, grovelling he sues,
He wags his tail,—so all dogs use.
h FAUST,
Came, join us, sirrah | Leave thy chase !
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WAGHER.

He has the drollest poodle-ways.

‘Stand sull—he oo will stand and wait

“Speak but & word—he serambles up you straipht;

IF rught you lose, that will he: bring you ;

Into the water for a stick he'll spring you.
FAUST,

Dgubitless you're rights I cannot find a truce

OFf mind or spirit—training takes its place.

WAGNER.

The dqg,-'if 'FEI‘E],I' edscated,

E’en by the wise a friend ia rated.

Ave; he deserves your favour to the full,

The students’ scholar, apt and wachable,
[Tley go i by the Cy-gate.,

STUDY.
Enter ¥ ausy, awith the poodle.
FAUET. '

Now field and mead have I forsaken,
Which Night enshrouder!, deep and still,
In us the better eoul doth waken,

With'a presaging, holy thrill, ;
Now steess-of deed and storm of yearning
Sleep, at her all-compelling nod ;

The love of man now bright is buening,
And burning Bright the love'of God.

Bé quiet, poadle! Runcnot hither and thither !
On the threshold 'why snufilestithou?
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i down behind the srove ! Come hither !
M_:,"_mftest cuehion 1 give:thee nows

As thou without on the hilly byway,

To make us sport didst spring thy best,

So now I'il cherish thee i my way,

A welcome, if o silent guest,

When in our-narrow chamber kindled

The lamp its: cheerful radiance throwsy:
Bright gleams the light that erst had dwindled,
Within the heart itself that knows.

Reason agan begins to parley,

And hope to bloom, that seemid dead ;

Then for life’s fountains long we dearly,

Abh! dearly for life's. Fountdin-head.

Nay, snarl not, poodle ! With these measures
... holy,

Whe:cin}lmy goul is lapped completely,

‘The bratish tone doth jar uomeetly.

We are used that menshould scoft in their fally

Ar what they grasp not ;

Ak the Good apd the Beautiful, which solely

Burden  them oft, they should muwer and

mumble ;
At that will the dog now growl-and grumble ?

Butah! the best of wills proves unavailing,
Peace in my breast 1 feel nolonger welling,
Yet' wheretore hath the steeamso stvift a drying,
In thirst again to lease us lying ?

I"ve known so.oft this swilt cessation.

Yet may we fill the void in ample meisire ;

W learn the Supeenatusal 1o tregre 3

‘Our bosom yeains for Revelation,
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Which brigheest shines, and is mat eloquent,
L Ag shown 1o the New Testament. '
1 feel & prompting to’ determine;
From the oniginal holy Text,
T'hie yense, unwarped and unperplexed,
And this o render in mine own dear (Germun.
[ He opens & valume, and reis to work,
"Pisswritten s S :ﬁ:.&giwm’a‘g apar the Word,
Already 1 sticky and whe shall help-attord £
The svord at such high rate Iimay not tender ;
The passage must T elsewise render,
It rightly by the Spirit 1 am taughe,
"Dis written: S the Bepiwning: awas the Thoiight,
By the ficst line'a moment tarry, '
Liet not thine eager pen itself o’erhurry |
Diaes thonpht work all and fashion all outright #
1t should stand: Jfo the degfoming qwar  the
Mighe,
Yt even as my pen the senténte traces,
A warning hine the half-writ word efoces
The Spirit helps me—tromall- derbting sreed,
Thus write 12 duthe beginning ruas the: Leed.

With thee if T must share my dwelling,
Poodle, let be thy yelling,

Thy howling and thy rioting !

A comrade so disquicting

1 may not suffer near me

Coe of us two, I fear me,

Must void the room ; dost hear me?

I am loth to withdraw my hospitilite ;
T'he door is open, thy course is: free.
Bt what iy this 1 vee ?

Can this befall in the course of nature?
Is it 4 shadaw, or 18 it reality ?
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How my. le wiaxes in-stature |
Bigger i:rll:;:nds and bigger |

Nay, that is no dog’s figare !

Whar a spectre brought [ into the house .
He looks. ilkc -3 hippopotamus,,

: ored 3 juws and hery eyes

Oh 11 see through thy disguise!

For suchia hybrid brood of Hell,
‘Solomon's Key doth passing well.

sPiriTs in the corvider,
Opre 1 trapped in the pin there !
Stay withaut, none follow him in there:
Like » fox in the snare,
(uakes an old Hell-lynx there
But give ye heed |
To and fro bover,
Under and over,
And he hath himself befreed !
Help ! it were treason
To Jeave him in prison !
Eor bie at his leisure
Hath oft done us pleasure,

FAUST.

With the beast to grapple well
First I need the fourfold spell :

Sabimaniery glean candescent |

Thow, Unding, rhalt soreathe ond coil !
Syl dlesperse thee enanescend !
Crablin, ﬁ'}‘:ﬂ ahalt eoil ancd moil !

Whao i ignorant i
Of the clements four,
Their inoer power,
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And qualities,
EFle liczle meris
o govern the spirits.

Fanisl flaming and farking,
Sulamander !

Floto wwith a liquid plaching,
Ulnidine ¢

Shine i melegric sheen,
Sylph {

Bring bourchold belp, thou lubber-elf,
Lncabus ! Incubus !
Come posts forth, the spell to close |

OFf that four at least,
Lurks none in the beast ;
It lies at its ease, and gring in my face,
Not yet have I touched its tender place.
Nay then, yet stronger
Thou shalt hear me conjure.
Are thou, frlioww,
A seapeling from Hell p Loy
Guze on thir synibol,
At wwbick do tremble
The back batialions !

It bristles and swells, for afl s valiance.

Than outcant being,
hieke, thix token secing,

The Uncreated,

[ ndenamingend,

Shamiefully Lmolated

By spham all Heaven i permeated |
Behind the stove now doth it skulk,
Swollen o elephantine bulk 3
All the room “tis awiitly filling,
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Into mist "vwill mele and fleet.
“Rear thee not up 1o the ceiling !
Towny siry at thy master’s feee !
Lo pow! 1 donouvainly threaten !
With holy fire thou’it singed and smutzen !
Wair pot to paze
On the threefold glowing Blage !
Wair not 1o gaze
On my magic’s mightiest measure !
HEPHI‘T‘DPH_ELE!L
e the mist cleqne, stepe from | bedind
the stove i the gard of a strolling
seholar,
Wihat'sall the cold?  What'is mv lord's giod
pleasure ? :
TRUET
So that then was the poodle’s kernel !
A awolling seholar!  The surue tickles mie
rarely.
MEPHISTOPHELES:
1. earnedt Sir, U greet you fairly !
You put mie into a stew infernal.
FAUST
What is thy name {
MEFHISTOPMELES.
A paltry question that,
Far one that doth esteemy the word 5o chigiply,
All ourward: show: at naught doth rate,
And into the essence plunges deeply.

FAUST.
As for you, fair Sirs, as & rule your nature
Is easily read in your nomenclature,
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Wherein too clearly writ it lies, ‘

As when we call you Liar, Seducer, Ged of
Flies,

Come, then, whooart thou?

MEPHISTOFHELES.

Part of that Power that would
Everthe Evil do, and ever doed the Good.

FATTST.
What meaning in this nddling answer lies?

HEPHISTD! HRLRS.

I am the Spirit thar Denies |

And rightly so; for all that from the Vaid
Wins into life, deserves to be destroyed ;
Thus it were bétter nothing life should win.
And s i all that you as Sin, )
Destruction, in a word, as Evil represent,
My awn peculiar element,

FAUST,
A part dost call thyself, yet whole dost seem 'in
sooth 1
BEEHISTOFHELES,

I tell thee but the modest truth,

Whilst Man, the mad-brained Microcosm,

Fancies himself a Whole with swelling bosom,

Partam I of that Part that once: was Every=
thing 3

Part of the Darkness, whence 'the Light did
spring— ' '

Thearrogant Light, which now for Space doth

ust,
And Mother Night from her old rank would oust.
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And yee itz aim not all its il achioves.
Fettered to bodies atill it cleaves;

Lt steeams from bodies, bodies benutifies s
A body ehecks it on ity way ;

And s I hope "swill have its day,

And with the bodies pecish in like wise,

FAUST,
Now do I koew thine honourable duty !
Since of the mas thou canst not make thy
baoty,
Thou'rt fain o try upon a snmller sgile.

MEPHISTOPNELES:
Anc verily, "tis-bur of slight avail !
What to the Naught 1521 o challenge hurled,
This Something, this your lumpish World,
For all that I have undestaken,
Up to this day I have not shaken
With billows, wmpests, carthquake, levin-brand.
Fivaystablished a3 of old rew sex and land:
And thisaccursed spawn, thiz brute-and  human

brood—

How have my onslaughts all miscarried |
AWhar countless numbers have T buried !
Yet ever circulates & fresh young blood,
"T'is hike to drive me mad, so swarm the vermin!
For ever myriad forms of germin
In Earth, and. Air, and Water sprout!
In Warm and Cold, in Dry and Humid !
Had | not Flame to bt mine owhn assuméd,
Insooth I had been elbowed our.

FAUST.

5o thou dost eoldly strivey thou Canker,
The eternal thrill of Lite to blighe:
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T'hy devil’s fist in bootless rancour

Dost clench against Creative Might!

Nay ! thou fantastic Son of Chaos,

Some other trade 1 rede thee try!

MEPHISTOFHELES.

Well, well ! perchunce thine hint: shull-swav.us,

But more on that head by and by.

Pray let me leave you for this present.
FAUST:

1 do not se¢. why thon shoulds pray.

T'hough our: acquaintince ke but recent,

L-ook in upon me day by day.

Here is the window, there the entrance,

A chimney 1 can offer you,

MERHISTOFHELES.
L.et me confess—there ts a trifling hindrance
Which bars my course the doorway through—
T'he wizard's foot upon yvour theeshold.

FAUST.
The Pertagram ! that gives thee pain?
If that thy foot within the mesh hold,
Thou Son of Hell; how didst thou entrance:

gain {
Say, how was such a spirit cheated ?
MEPHISTOPHELES.

Observe it well ! the figure's nov-complered 4
Here, if you look bur clasely, it remains
A little open at this outer angle.

FAUST,
A lucky chance, the Devil thus to, entangle !
So thou'rt my captive for thy pains? !
Nay, by my fay, that is a windfuil |
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MERHIATUPHELES,

The pocdle leapr across it all unmindful,
Bur now, things wear another face!
"The Devil cannot void the place.

FAUST.
Bt rmg‘, what hara thine exit. through the
fttiged
MEFHESTOFHELE L.

A Jaw'that binde all shosts and devils thatis,
Which' by thesway they entered, bide theny their

steps retrace,
The hrst is:open to us—we re bondsmen by the

second, _

: | FAUST.
In Hell ivself are some Jiwes binding reckoned ?
Brave! then Hirs, with you ane mighe conwaee
A bBond, and ye'would keep it 1oyl
MEPHISTOFHELES.
Erom what we promise, not ashred s whittle,
And unatoyed thou shale enjoy the pace..
Yer thews things ask a lengrhier coniment ;
Well talk more of them by and by,
But now, I pray you instantly,
Dismiss me for the present moment,
FALMT
Nay, yer a moment stay.  Huaiour my bent,
And tell me of thy tidings, prithee.
MEPHISTOTHELES.

Dismiss me now! Il svon again be with thee,
Thien thou shalt question' to thine heart's content.
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FAUST,
1 set no snare! Thou in ot haste
Didst blunder in, thyself entrapping.
Who holds the Devil, hold him fast,
Nor hope a second tinme to catch the Devil
napping !
MEPHISTOPHELES,
Well thew, I'll bear thee company, and fain,
Sir Docrar, if 1t be thy pleasure,
So this proviso | abtain, . _
That with mine arts 1 while:away thy leisure,

FAUST:
Doso! that will I gladly see,
So that thine art but pleasing be.

MEPHISTOPHELES.

My friend, this hiour will be more favish
Inall that may thy senses ravish,

Than is the year's monotony.

Tiat which the dainty sprites shall sing thee,
The beauteous visions they shall briog ‘thee,
Will be oo empty, jugghng show.

To plad thy smeil,:sweet scents shall trickle,
Sweet-savours then thy palate uckle,

Thy feeling last with rapture glow,

No preparation do we oced ;

All are assembled, pray proceed !

EFIRITS,

Panich ! ye darksome
Faultingr above him,
Bright loyend measure
Shine in the azure
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Ethercal sk by d

Scattery ye darkling
Clowds, and the tender
Starlight be sparling;
Sun'r softer splendoury
Beam from on .»Gl"‘ré {
Spirsts’ aerial

Beauty ethereat

Heaven avith tremulous
Hoveriy covers.
Tearning all cmidous
Zfter it bovers,
Garments bright pleaming
Witk ribhons a=streaming
Float o'er the teeming
Toand and the arbour,

I here sl deaths smite thery
T heupht in thought merging
True lovers plight them,
Arbaur by arbour !
Fine=tendrils burgeon 3
Tute their barbour

Usider #he svine=press
Eruits of the wine press)
Foribh in a torrent

HWells the sapeet current
Foams effervescent

Th ewtr iridescent
Siviumss oo the iphisad
Widens to dabelets

Over the dry land,
Clasping libe nechiets
Enwrj:’ IOURLIN .
Slaked at their fountaing
Wildfow! soar snzward,



70 Goethe's Faust

Fluttering sunmpard ;

O twhere the brightrome
fifer of the veean,
Dance coith a fightroms
Lremucloas motsan
Where the entrancing
Jubilant chorus,

Singing and danéing
Flits on before us

Flite o' or the meadetor,
Seatters fibe shadotos,
Same fent o scalins

T owering mountiamns,
Others on tailing
Dcean's zalt fauntains,
tathers ani flying,
Lifewrards all: Sicing,
Al to the far-away
Lo~ dwmfmg riar amodyy
Gracivus and best.

MEFHISTUFHELES.

Enough! ve dainty; afry sprites, your numbers

Have lulled his sense in charméd slumbers |

Forhis sweet concert Tovour debeor rest,

Not et iirt thou the man 16 hold the Dcivil tI;y
ussal !

With dream=wraught wraiths his fancy dazzle

And in a sea of glamour steep !

And now, w cleave the threshold's magic
puzile,

A rat’s woth to my sid I clepe.

It neede no leapthy confuration ;

One russtes near already—he'll hear my incan-
LAt
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The Jord of ratcand bair and mice,
Of frogs and flics and bugs and lice,
ide thee came forth and ygrate this dear-sill,
Whick fe bedauberh wwith o moreel
OF toothsdme ol to tempt thy nout 7
Already comes ane hopping out,
Now quick to work! The point that doth

perplex me,
Here ar the corner stands and checks me.

Another bite and it is done !
Now, Faust, until we meet again, dream on |
FAUST, aevabing.

Whar! am D'once again then cheated ?
And vanishes thespirit-foison thus,

That but-a dream the Devil counterfeied,
A poodle from my room broke loose ?

STUDY,
Favst, Mirusrorserssn

FAUST.
A koock! Come in! Who comes apain to
spite med
MEPHISTOFHELES.
"Tis L
FAUST.
Come'in!
MEPHISTOPFKELES,
T'hree imes you must invite me !
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FAUST:
Come in then !

MEPHISTOPHELES.

. Good! Now we shall be
Fast friends, I hope, through all thar chances !
For here to chase your beain-sick fancies
I come, 1 squire of high degree;

I raiment red, with gold all braded,
In silken mantle, stff bracaded,
A punty cock’s plume in my cap,
Andion my hap, 2 long keen weapon;
And here 16 counsel full of sap:
Rig thyselt outin garh hke-shapen,
All trammels rend in twain, and free
Henceforth what life-is thon shalt see.

FAUST.

This cramping earthly Jife with one same curse
In every garb alike my soul would sritie.

Allas | T am too old 10 trifle,

T'oo voung, no vearning wish o nurse.

Whar hath the world to tempt a teial ?

Buir self-denial, selt-denial !

"L har is the everlasting song

In all men’s ears that ever rings,

Which every hour, our whole life fong,

In hoarsest acoents ever sings.

Only with horror every morn T waken.

Then could 1 weep as one of hope forsiken,
To see the day, which'ere is course be done
Will not tulfil ope wish of mine—not one !
Which carping ever, like a gnawing worm,
Bietore, the fruit, blights pleasure in the blossomg
With grinoing masks of bie in-mynad form
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Mars: the-creatiens of my. fruitful bosam,:

Nay, and when peaceful night sinks softly down
All fearful on my couch [ lay me ;

12%n there no $Jtc;: cares may drown,

But wildest visions wdy | affray me.

The god that in my breast-abides

Stird 1o ite depths mige inmost passion ;

He that supreme o'er all my powers presidess
O’¢r naught without hath dominution.

And 50 to me existence is o burden,

Flatetul iz Life,and Desth s longed-for puerdon;

MEPHETOPHELES.

Yer Denth’s a guest "gainsy ‘whom their hearts
men ever harden.

FATET:
Happy ‘whosé  brows in Victory's flish “and
gladness
With: blood-drenched lawrels: by Denth’s:hand
are laden !
Who from thie dance's breathless madness
Dies in the arms of some fiir mg I.I-:irn i
Would I, before the lofty Spirit's mighe,
Entranc@d, unsouled, from’ Earth awuy had
sunken !

MEPHISTUOPHTILES.
And yer bath some une, onoa certin nl*']".t.
Such and such 2 brown juice not drenken'!
FALST.
In eavessdrapping, it seems; is thy delighn
METHISTOPHELES,
Much do I'knew —though' not ommscient guite.
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FAUST.

Since from my spirit’s dread upheaval
Charmed me yon sweet, familiar chime,
Cheating my will with viin retrieval

OF moods from childbood’s blisstul ume—
Cursed be all baubles that enamoir

With cheating, jupsling charm; the soul;
Or chain it with elusive glamour

Within this dreary, dungeon-hole !
Cursed before all the high opinion

In which the soul ieself ensnires !

Jursed be false seeming, Fancy's minion,
‘That takes the sonses unawares !
Cursed be the dreams that daylight shatters
O name and fame outliving life !

Cursed be the owner’s pride thar flatters

In hied dnd plough; in child and wile !
Aveursed be Mammaon, when with treasures
He spurs-us on to hardy deeds !
Accursed, when serving slothful pleasures
He smooths the n:uuhmn to our needs |
Cursed be the grape-vine's sweet efusion !
Cursed that last Favour Love doth seek !
Cursed' be Hope’s vision, Faith’s-delusion,
And cursed, thnce cursed, be Patience meek !

CHORUS OF SPIRITS, inviridle
Hoe ! woge !
See how gt crumbles,
The beatteons avorld,
Beneath thy bow !
At totters, ot tumbles |
A demiapod smote o wsunder |
We avander,
Sadly begring- the svrack of beauty,
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HWhere yomder

Gapes the Fotd soith plosmy portal,
Dhutifud

D éﬁw, Froat me;r.fa.’,
Beaiful

In neno splendowr,

In thy-dovom build it azain.
A wew fifey if thow 1o oridain,
Commences

With clearer renaer,

And songs rnore lepder
DBreathe a nisw riram,

MEPHISTOPHELES,

These are the tiny

Ones in my meiny.

They exhore to deeds and pleasure,
Shrewd bevond youth's measure.
Into the wide wide world they would
Diraw thee from zolitude,

Where sap and scnes stagniate,

As draws the steel the magnet,

Cease toying with thy melancholy,
That like a vulture eats 1nto thine heart !
No company so poor, but plentitully

"T'will teach that man with men thou art.

Yet that is not to say

I'd thrust thee among the rabble !
I'm pone o the faushionable,

Yet wilt thou take thy way
Through life with me united,
Then [ shall be delighted

Thine on the spot to:make me.
For thy fellow take me,

?.

s
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And 50 thy prase [ have,
I'll be thy servant, be thy slave!

FAUST:
And what return on my part must be given ®

MEPHISTOFHELES.
Thete's time enough, on thar we won't insist.

FAUST:
Nay, nay ! The Dievil is an egotist,
Nor ever, for the mere love of Heaven
Ttches his neighbour to assist.
What thy conditons are disclose.
One of thy livery brings Janger into the house.

MEFHIETOMHELES.

Here will T pledge myself to-serve thee troly,
Be at thy beck, nior Know rejme nor rest
When we meét vonder, shalt thou duly
In a like manner do my hest,
FAUST.

The Yonder isa tifling matter
This world an ruims 1f thou ghaeer,
Why, let the other then arise!
*I'is from this world my life i joys soth

borrow ;
This sun it s that'shines upon my sorrow ;
Fiart me thereirom, and ‘onthe motiow,
Happen what will or:can,’ I reck no-wise.
No more on this head will 1 ponder,
Hereafter if men hate or love,
OF if too in the far spheres yonder
There be an Under o Above.
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MEPHISTOPHELES,

Thus minded canst thou safely venture.

Resolve thee!  Set thine' hand unto the in-
denture !

With joy mine arts forthwith thow'le see.

What no man’ yet beheld, that give I'thee.

FAUST.
And prav, what wilt thou give, poor Dexil?
When could the like of thee rise to the lofty
lavel
To which doth strive the human breasz ¢
Yet hast thou food that fills not, vet thon hast
Red gold that trickles without rest,
Cuicksilver-like, the fingers” clutch between ;
A game 2t which we never win;
A pirl that on my breast doth toy,
Yet oghng phights herself unte my-neighbour ;
And Honour's splendid; God-like joy,
That vanishes, like meteoric vapour,
Show me the fruir that ere "tis plucked doth
rot,
And trees that deck them with new verdure
daily !
MEPHISTOPHELES.

Such a commission fright: me not.

' serve thee with sich treasures paily.

But, good my friend, the time draws on apace,
When-at our case, a roval feast we'll stvour.

FALET.

If on the bed of slath I foll contented ever.
Then with thit moment end my race ]
Chnst thou delude me wuth thy ;glozing
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Belf-plensed, to-pur my-grief-away,
Canst thou my soul with I.!lemnres.-cqun’
Then be that day my life’s Jast day !
That is the wager.

MEPHISTOFMELES.
Do !

FAUST,
Auyey done; T sy !

When to the moment flecting past me,

Tarry ! 1 ery, so fair thou art !

Then into-fetters mayst thou cist me,

Then ler come doom, with all my heare !

Then toll the death-bell, do not linger,

"Then be:thy bendage o'er-and done,

Let the clock stop, let fall the fnger,

Let Time for me be past and gone !

HEPRISTOPHELES,
Bethink thee shrewdly—we shall not forger/iv!

FAUST.

Thy right thereto none will deny.

WNot rash my choice 15, nor shall I regretiit.
E'en as I am, a slave am T ;

Thine or another's, one T eate it

MEPHISTOPHELES.

This very duy, niy servant’s: part to do,

Az the Doctor’s banguer I'll be with thee.

Put one thing still, come life, come death, 1
prithes

Give me a written line or two,
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FALST.

Thou. pedant! -what, :and mwst ‘thou have a
scrawl 2 )

Hast, t_t:p:a: then known no man, nor known
man’s word at all #

Is% not enough my spoken word al nne

Shall sway niy Yife, until the crack o doom is?

Dith not the world in:all its steeums sweep o,

And dost thou thmk tor bind me w Rl‘l A pr omyise !

Yet s this folly in cach heart. mstilled,

And who wnuid rid him of the l.'l.'lﬂl"

Happy whose brease ‘with! pure good fanh i
illed !

When falls the:bond, he'll enter no demurrer.

Nathless o deed bescribbled and bewah.-d,

A bugbear iz from which-all shrink in terror,

The word dies ere the pen record i,

And henceforth wax ind sheep skm lerd it

What wilt thou, Evil Spiriy, say ?

Bronze, marble, parchment, paper, ¢h?

Shall graver, qulI.] orchiel fix the uﬁr}r

Say but the word, I am not nice !

MEPHISTOPHELEY,

How canst thou in such heated wise

At once o'erstrain thine oratory !

Any chance scrap of paper’s good ;

And for the signature, o litde drup of Blaad,

FALET.

To humour thy solicitode

We'll play the farce in all its glory.
MEPHISTOPHELES.

Blood has quite matchless properties.
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FAUST.
And feur not thou that with this bond T'll palter.
The essence of my promise is
To strive with all my might, nor shall T faleer.
I putfed me up beyond my height;
In thy rank only is my place,

‘Me the great Spint did but slight.

Nature her door shuts in-my face.
The thread of thought 15 snapped in twain.
All knowledge long hath leathiome been,

‘Our glowing passions in a sensual fea

Now will we quench, nor in theshallows dabble!
In magic veils impenttrnbfc

Sreaightway each marvel ready be!

Headlong we'll plunge in the turmoil of Time,
The roll of Circumstance sublime ;

And then let Pain and Delighr,

Fruition and Despite,

Each with each interchange as they cam

*T'is action alone attests the man!

MEPFHISTOPHELES.

For you no time or term is leased.
Would you all sweets of being rifle,
Or on the wing snap up a trifle,

1 wish you joy of every fease.

Only fall o, and don’t need pressing.

FAUST.

You hear! No dreams of joy am I caressing !
The giddy whirl be mine, with agonized delight,
With loving hatred, quickening ‘despite,

My bosam, healed now from the lustof learning,
Hencetorth onto no pain shall close its portals 3
Aod 1 myself T'H gratly each yearmng,
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Assigned in sum to the whole race of mortals,

All'herghes and deprhs my mind shall compass
single; M i

All weal and woe within my breast shall mingle;

Till mine own self to mankind®s self expanded,

Like ir ar lase upon 'L'ime’s reef be stranded.

MEFHISTOPHELES,

Oh, ke my word, who many:a-thowsand year
T'his bitter cuid to chew am driven,
T hat from the cradle to the bier
No man digests the old, old leaven,
Sore testimony we can render @
This Whale but for a God is made.
He thrones at ease amid eternal splendour ;
Us hath He thruse in Stygian shade;
Your needs alone with Day and Night are
atn}'td.
FAUST,
Nay, bue I will!

MEPHISTOPHELES,

That's bravely spoken !
Alag! there is but gne thing wrong :
‘Time 15 but-shorr, and Art'is lonp !
Why not 1ake lessons, more by token?
Knock up acquuintance with some poree |
Then let him seek, i thought all WNature

sweeping,

Each noble quality; an you bestow it
With spoils- your honoured pate upheaping—
T'he lion's dauntless mood,
T'he stap’s flect=tootedness,
The Iralian®s fiery blood,
The Northern steadfuatness,
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Liet him the secret find, to graft.

On the same stock, nobility and craft.
And how, with: youth hot n your bosom,
To fall in love according to:a svstem.
I'd like 1o meet thar paragon of wisdom !
1'd christen such an one Sir Microcosm.

FAUST.
What am 1 then, if Fare mine effores thwart
The crown of all humamey from earming,
For which my senses all are ever yearning ?

MEPHISTOFHELES,
‘Why, in the end; thow'rt what thou ary !
Though thou be crowned with wizs of myriad
trésses,
“Although thy foot onvellhigh buskins presses,
T'hou bidest ever what thou art.
FAVET.
I feel it ! vainly have I every treasure
Won by man's mind, raked up my hoard to
swell !
When | sit down ac last; my gaine 1o measure,
I feel no new=born power within me well 3
Not by a hair’s breadth-any 1 higher,
Nor to the Infinite am nigher.

MEFPHISTOPHELES:
Well, my good Sir, vo/put it crudely;
You see thingd just as'things exist.
Wemust fay hold of life nieresshrewdly,
Erezall the joys of hfe we’ve missed.
Why, whit a mischief! thine in truth
Are hands and feet, and heawd and belly
Yet all that 1 enjoy, gdod sooth,
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Ts no less mine for that, T tell ye!
Six stallions if my money buy,
‘T heir strength is mine in all it plenty !
T spank along, a right good man am I,
As:theugh my leps were four-and-twenty,
Up then, let all this brooding be,
And nut inta the world with me !
Mark 'me ! the wight that speculutes;
L.ike to a beast on 2 bare common,
Led by an evil spirit, round and round gyrates,
Whilst fair green pastures. round him vaioly
summon,
FAUST,

How shall we ser about jt?

MEPHISTOPHILES.
: Firit pee out of this !

Why, what a torture-hale ir is!
And what a life—boxed up'in bunkers,
To plague oneself and plague the younkers!
Pray.leave thae to vour neighbour Paunch |
Why thresh the old, old straw, over and over?
You haven't éven got carte blanche
"To tell the Jads the best vou can discover.
1 hear one stirring in the lobby,

FAUET.
I canpot see himi now, indeed.

MEPHESTOPHELES,
Nay, but he's waited lopg, poor booby !
He must not po uncomforted.
Give me thy cap and gown here ! Marry,
"Twill seem me well, this mummery to flaunt !
[ He dicguires bimself,



84 Goethe's Faust

‘Now trust my wits 1o do the necessary.
Some quarter of an hour 15 all T want;
Meanwhile equip thee for our little jaunt.

' [Exit Faust.

MERHISTORHELES, In Fauet's fng robe.
Go to! slhight reason, now, and science slight,
Wherein doth lie man’s preatest might'! '
L.et but the apirit of lies enamour
Thy soul of sorcery and glamour,
And pact or none—1 hold thee tight!
T him hath Desuny a a.k'-".ril given
T'hat all unbridled, ever forward sweeps,
And by o’erhasty effort driven,
TheEarth's delights still overleaps:
Theough wildest life I'll - hale him by the
thrapple,
Through vapid 'imigniﬁcam:?v :
Tl have hini wriggle, bopgle, srapple,
And his insatiability
With meat and deink: 'l mock, before: parched
lips-that hover.
Vainly he'll crave refreshment for his flame,
Himself unto the Devil hiad he not made gver,
He'd go o the devil all the same |
[ Erier a student.
STUDENT:

Newly arrived, T come direct,
Filled with the most profound respect,
To know—gince such your condescension,
A man whom all with reverence mention.

MEPHISTOPHELEYS,
Your courresy rejoices me ;
A mon like many another you see.
Have you already sought elsewhere z
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HTUDERT.

1 pray you let me be your care !

I come to you with courage good,

Eair store of money and fresh young blood.
Scarce would my mother let me to college.
Fain would I.get me some useful knowledge.

MEPHIETOFHELES.
You couldn’t have come:to a bewer place !

STUDENT.
Frankly, I'd fain my steps retrace!
Within these walls and chambers gloomy
I'm ill atease:  Were they bue-roony—
‘But all so cramped is to my mind.
No green thing, not a tree I find.
And in the class-room, on the benches,
My brain reels and my reason blenches.

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Believe me, "tis but use you lack,
S0 at the ficst its mother’s breast
A child not willingly doth ke ;
Yer soon it sucks with righe pood zest
S you at Wisdom's breasts new pleasure-
Will find cach day i growing meisure,

STUDENT.

I'll hang on her meck with raptore, do not
doubt it
Bur pray you, now, how shall I set abour it?

MEFHISTOPHELES:

"T'were best, no further time to lose,
Tosay what Faculey vou choose.
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STUDENT.
Righit learned would I be, and even
All'things would compass, that in Heaven
Or on the Earth here are epacted,
All Science; all Wature would assal.

MEPHISTOPHELES.
Why there you're on the proper trail.
Yet must you mot let yourself be distracted.

STUDENT:
My heart-and soul are in the chase
Yet to be frank, o little leisure
On beautiful summer-holidays,
And a little pastime would give me pleasure.

MEPHISTORHELES,
Husband your time, Time Heets so awiftly onj
Yer order teaches how time may be won,
My dear young friend, I bid you therefore
A course of Logic firee prepare for,
Then will your mind be drilled and braced,
In Spanish boots be tghtly daced,
And henceforth: greater caution taught,
Shutfie along the | path of thought,
Nar zluz.tg, as the wind may blow,
Will " the wisp it to and fro.
Then will they teach you many a day,
That what:ata stroke youdid alway,
Like eating and hike drinking free,
Must needs be done with one, two, three.
True, the tissue of theught hath warp and weft,
Like a masterpicce of the weaver's eraft,
‘Ohne wead; and-a thousand threads do flity
Hitherward, thitherward, shoots the shuttle
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The threads flow our, tnsesn and subtle;
One stroke, and & thousind know are Koit.
Then the philosopher learnedly

Shows you that so the thing must be.
The First was so, the Second so,
Therefore the Third and Fourth are so;
And were not the First znd Seécond, thea
The Third and 'Fourth had never been.
All scholars praise it, but Lord love "em,
It hasn't vet made weavers of "em !

He who some living thing would study
Drives first the gpirit gut of the body,
And then the parts he holds in his hand,
Amnd there fails him but the spiritual band.
Enckeirestr Naturae, Chemistry ealls i,
Mocks itselt, knowng not what befalls it

STUDENT.
I fear 1 don’t quite grasp the-matter.

MEPHISTORHELES:
After a while you'll manage bewer.
You'll learn 1o reduce things by and by,
And ro clasafy all appropristely. '

STUDENT.

My wits-are dazed with what you'vesaid
As went 3 mill-wheel round 10 my head.

MEFHISTOPHELES.

And then, the oext thing [ must mention,

Is Metaphysics. Give it your close attention.
With thought profound take care-to span
What won't fit-into the brain of man.

Buor fit or not—"tis small concern,
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A pompous word will serve your turn.
Hut for this session—first of all

See that you be methodical.

Each day vou're here for five hours” space ,
With the first stroke be in your place.
Be well prepared before you-start.

Get all your ]:nar:l.graphl by heart,

That vou may spy, with watchﬁ:l look
Lest aught he say that’s noti’ the book.
And write for dear life's sake, as though
The Holy Ghost dictated to you.

STUDENT.

Nay, there I'll need no second rtl.!mg

I think I know its worth aright ;

For what one has in black and white

Ore takes with an easy mind to-one's dwelling.

MERHISTORHELES.
But pray you, choose me a Faculry.

$TUDENT.
For Jurisprudence, now, I've little inclination.

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Why, there you don't incur my reprobation.
This science as it really is I see.

Like an erernal, rank contagion,

Statutes anc laws are inhented.

They drag from: péncration on to géneration,
Amnd stealehilv frony plice to place they spread.
ermu:m L0 RODSEDSE 1UIDE; him‘s*ng& L0 CUrses 3
Woe's thee, that thou'rt the heir of Time !
But there’s no queition of that right sublime
Tnat with 13 born into this universe s,
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STUBENT,
Yeur words but make me shrink the more.
Happy who profits by your lore!
Theology, now, to my heart lics nearer.

MEFHISTOPHELES,
I were lath to lead you into etror
T'hus hold T of this discipline ;
Im guch a mmie the road so hard to gain §s,
Such store of hidden venom lies therein,
And scarce you  know which medicine cand
which bane 1s.
Here too ‘twere best one master you  should
hear,
And what he says, that do you swear,
In sum, hold fast by words, then straightway
You'll enter by the sure safe gareway
Into the Temple of Cermainty.

STUBENT.
Yer some idea behind the word ninst be.
MEFHISTORHELES.

O yea! yet need we not with too great scruples
rack us,

For just where all ideas lack us,

Comes an upt word o fill the vacaney.

With words you can argue, -and: subtly vwin
~ Temy _

From words, condtruct a goodly system ;.

In words believe, nor can you whittle

From a word, a single ot or tittle.

STUDENT.
Pardon! with many questions [ detain vou,
Yer must I tox your patience still.
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On Medicine, if it be your will,

A pithy word to speak | would constrain you
Three years—how quickly will they ghde!
God koows, the field is far too wide !

1f but 5 single clue is known

The:maze is easier to. unravel,

MEFHISTOPHELES, asfde,
I'msick of this pedantic tone—
Now will [ play the very devil ! [ Aloud.
Of Medicine easy: "tis to: grasp the cssence.
Through great and little world you studicusly
lod,
Th‘enpiél things po, in spite of all vour lessons,
As pleases God ! '
Vainly you range all round with sciennific - zeal,
Eor:every one but learns just what hecan
Who puts a umely spoke in Fortune's wheel,
He is the proper man !
You're well-buile, handsome, and robuse 3
Boldness you do noe lack, nor must you,
For if yourself you only trust,
Be sure that others too will trust you.
And firsily, learn to lead the women;
With all their endless groans and sighs
In countless: wise
There's-but one way to phvsic themt in.
Decorum ! and you'll hold the band
All'in the hollow of your hand,
First ger a utle—then be sure that iyl
conie
Convinced theveby your-arc has scirce its peers,
S0 may you finger everything and welcome
Round which  another prowls for years and
years.
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Press where the pulse s6 shyly dances !
Clasp her with sly and fiery glances,
Freely about the slender waist,
To see how ughtly she be laced !

STUDENT.

Hﬁy,. that looks bettery now !  The Where and
How we see!

MEPHISTOPHELES
My dear young friend, grey is all theory,
The golden tree of life 15 green !
STUDEST.
1 feel as "twere some dream | wander in!
Mighe T still further trespass on vour patience
Throughly 1o hear your lore on meet oceusions ¢
MEPRISTORMELIS,
What T can do, I gladly will,
STUDENT.

I cannot take my leave, until
Some word 1o grace my album T've bespoken.
Piay let your favour grant this token.

. MEPHISTOFHELES.
And fain!
[ He qoriter and gives it back again,
STUDENT Feadlt.

Exiris srcur Dius, sEnres sosus T MaLt.
[Clares the bovk rederently and takes bis lrave.

MEPHISTOFHELES.

Follow, the ancient saw, and follow the spake,
my cousin §
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God’s image as thou art, thou'lt rue the way
thou hast chosen !
[ Enter Faust,

FAUST,
Whither lies now our way ?

MEPHISTOFHELES,

Whither it pleases thee.
The little world and then the great we'll see.
With joy and pain, led by the Dexl,
Quite gratis through the course thou'lt revel

FAUST.

Yer with this Howing beard bedipht

I lack the ease of life polite,

I court but failure in the endeavour.

To mingle with the world, thar could I never.
I feel 50 small where others are ;

I should be awhward everywhere,

MEFHISTOFHELES.
*Tis use, my friend, all use; allay thy fever.
If but thou trust thyself, then hast thou saveir
wre
FAUST.

Forth from the house how shall we speed ?
Whiere hase thou carviage, groom and horses?

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Anoutspread cloak is all we need,

Thorcugh the air to' ke our courses

Bue this bold journey as we make

No bulky burdle must thou take. ) )
A litde nilammable air, which Il make ready,
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From earth will waft us, sure and speedy.
Full quickly we shall rise, if light we are.
T wish you joy upon your new career!

AUERBACH'S CELLAR IN
LEIPSIC,

Boox: Companions ar & Driskisc-sour.

FROSCH,

Will po one drink?  Will none guffaw?
I'll teach you all to pull sour faces !
To-day you're all like sodden straw,
Whose wit 18 wont to Hare hike blazes.

BRANDER.

Thine is the faslt—irom thee we wait some
sign, i A

Some trick such as befits a clown or swine.

FROLMCH.

Pours a placs of wpine pver bir bead.

T here, that fits both !

BRANDER,

Thou double-swine !

FROSUH.
Nay, thou wouldst have it, the fault is thine.

SIEBEL,

Out at the door with them that quarrel !

Swill now, and bawl, and dewa-dezvn-derry=
dazon carol !

Up! Holla! Ho!
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HLTMAYER,
Woe's me!  I'm lost, alack !
Bring cottan-wool ! the knave mine ears will
‘erack !

SIEBEL,

The vault must faicly ring-again,
Ere-to the full we feel the bass's deep refrain.

FROICH,
That’s right 1 who takes offence, out with the

" sarly locn !
Ri=tooral-toorat=li ]

ALTMAYER.
Ri-tooral-fooral-k f

FROSCH.
MNow are our throats in tune,

Sinmges
The gond ald Holy Roman Realmy
How bangs it still togecher ¢

BRANDER,

A seurvysong!  Fough! - A political mong?

A filthy song! Thank God with day’s return

The Holy Roman Empire's nooe of your con=
cern.

Al least T hold it gain'that Fortune fated me

Nor Empetor nor :Chancellor to-be:

And lyc: someoverlord there: must not lack us;

We'll' make a Pope to sit ' the seat of Bacchus.

You know what quality, you Sirs,

Deecides the choice, the man prefers.
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FROSCH fings.
Soar aloft, Dame Nightinpale,
My Luwe swith thoasand grestings bail
SEEBEE.

Greet me no-greetings ! I'l] oo word of greer-
g 1

FROSCH.
A gréeting 1" thy weth, and 2 kiss“too for miy
© sweeting | :
Sings.

Dirizen the bolt it wmiclmight stilly,
Blrats the bolt, thy Tover qvabes.
Fhoot the bole i the teviliphe chelly !

SIEBEL,

Nay, sing now, #ng! and vaunt her tll thy
throttle aches !

I to0:shall have my: turn-of langhing.

She's: played me false, the jade! She'll fool
thee with her daffing.

Same lubber-fiend would be a gallant meet;

Let her in crossways 'wanton with her demon.

Some old he-goat’ pood-night to her should
blear,

Bac-k from the Blocksberj- turped, o fitting leman.
roper lad—a picce ‘of flesh and blood,

Fm* the baggage far too good !
I tel[ you flat—T1 use no’ inuendocs;
No preeting for the hussy ! Smsh her windows |

BRANDERy Bammering on the dabie,

Give heed ! pive heed! A word with vou!
Aaxd own, you Sirs, ['don’t lack breeding,
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Faor love-sick folk sit here in view—
Al Bonour to whom honour is due !
1’1l give them-a songthat’s-worth their heeding.
Mack now! A brand-new song "twill be,
And bear me a burden lustily,

He smgs,
I the cellar-nest there lived a rat
That fed on fat and butter.
He prew a linle I;Mmr-:é as it
As the pauned of Dactor Luther.
The cook laid piison one fine might,
Then grew bes fittle svorld as tight
Ar bad be lve in bis belly.

cHorUs, jubilant.
As biad be Towe in bir Belly,

BEEAK DER.
Abaut be flewe and out be flew
And savilled from every' puiddie,
He ynasved and clozoed vhe whole bouse through,
It Eooted mot a bodle !
He leapt in agany alyft ond aloew,
Bt soony poor:-beast, be bad enow,
Az bad be love in biz belly.

CHORLS.

Ar bad be love inbis delly.

BRARDYR.
Then did be worithine i the open'day
Tnto the Eivchen seuffle ;
Fell upani-the' bearth and syuivming layy
nd pilesusly did smufile,
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Loud lauphed the murderers fo see bin roll.
Ak be'raspipiag ow bis wery last haole,
s had be louve in bic delly.

CHORUS.

Az had be fove in bir' belly,

sIpBEL,
The muddy raseats—how they rollick s
A neble art, good sooth! o strew
FPoison to pive poor rats the colic !

Tt ANDE R
They're high in (avour, ehy with you?

ALTHIAYER.

The bald pare with the big round belly!
He's tamed and humbled by his woes,
And m the swollen rat, T tell ye,

His faithful counterfert he knows,

Eavsr, MepmisTormeses.

MEFHISTOPHELES
Now s my very first anxiery
To show thee jovial socie

ty,
Thay thou mayst see how ﬁghli}' liféscen it

Each day these fellowe make a tease of i,
With hirtle wit and mickle comfort

Each in bas narrow circle wheels,

A playful kiteens chase their tails,

Q7

Save when their hedds doache and bum for't,

So but the host will seore the shat,
They live in mirth and worry not.
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BRANDER,

They're fresh from travelling, as I’m a sinner !
One’reads it in their dress and odd ‘demeanour.
They've not been here a single hour.

FROSCH.

Yieulve hit it! Well of towns, my Leipsic is
the Aower ;
A little Paris "tis and polishes.its: people.

SIEBLL.
Canst guess their calling ?

FEOSCH.

Aye, beyond a doube !
Ler me alone for thar!  Over a brimming
thnkard
I'll worm the fellows" secret ount
A "twere a milk-tooth, were they npe'er so
eankered.
It seemis 1o me they come of & noble stock 4
They have a haughty, discontented look.

BRANDER.
They're mountebanks, I'll lay a dollar!
ALTMAYER.
Maybe.
FROSCH.
I'll smoke them.  Mark the event!

MEPHISTOGPHELE 55 o Laust,

The Dewil the vulgar herd ne'er scent,
E'en though be have them by the collar
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FAUST.
We preer you fairly, Sirs.
HEBL.
We you, with thanks to boot.
td.rih’r, fo‘of-fq_q asbante al 2 !Pﬁfﬂ&ﬂﬁi‘rﬂ“-
Why limps the fellow on one foot?
MEFHINTOFHELES:
Pray, bave we Jeave 10 join your merry parey?
Good drink is laeking here, vet fan we'd take
our ease
Amangst a company so hearty.
ALTMAVER
Gadzooks! You're very hard o please!

FROSCH.

"I'was doubtless late from Rippach when you
started—

With ' Squire Hang, belike, you. broke your
evening fast?

MERHIFTOFHELES,

To-day we only rravelled past,

Lait ume we talked ‘with hin; adgd eré we
parted

He'd much w say of this and the other cousin;

And loaded us tor each with greetimgs by the
dozen,

' [Hfe borwr ta Frvach:

AUTNMANER, 1a'an underione,
Hu’s_ra?fnd you over thne Rouckles ! He's a
cupping dog!
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SIEHEL.
Aye, he's all there!
FROSCH.
Wait-now ! I’H_ have him yer, the rogue!
MEPHISTOFHELES.
Methinks we heard in chorus sing
Yoices that lacked not cultivation
And truly from this vault must ring:
Your song with a rich reverberation
FROSCH.
Are you perchance a virtuoso ?
MEBHISTOFHELES,
Ohino! though fond of song, my singing 'is bug
A0S0 i

ALTMAYER.
Sing us a swave.
MEPHISTOPFHELEL
Ny, if you wish it, twenty,
SIEBEL,
Liee it but be a brand-new straim!
MEPHISTOFHELES.
We are but newly come from Spain,
The beaureous fand-of winesand song in plenty.
e sings.

A Fag once ruled a nation
Aid te bad a fiir o flen
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FROSTH.
A flea, quotha !’ Nay now, [ pray you, heed!
A flea’s a dainey guest indeed.

MEPHISTUPHELES

..r‘.f E: once raled a nation
fe Jada fair big flex,

.H._- foved ﬁlm I sk ﬁr.rirmn

A Bir voon son coere be.

Noww the king bis royal plaasure

Lo the tailor n'ifl’ a.l'rsq'r:n

Taks me yiung .ﬂr.rrfu' I omedrure

For doublet and for bise,

EREANDER.
And look you! see you warn the man of
stitches
To take the meastre to'a hair.
*Pwere pity of his life 'l swear,
Anp there were wrinkles 17 the breeches,

MEFHIETOPHELES,

Ju alk and ebe in vedvet

Behold our bero dreseed,

With ribbons on bis doulblet,

And @ erois xﬂn bix breast,
Siraipliavay be's made a minitter,
And a rp-rrf fmq atir doth sport 4
Hir Ein, .5_? tﬂ'n_g'[mr anister;

are all grear lords at cowrt.

The lords and eke the bidies
Tormented are fm!!' TOFE.

Nor gueen nor cbambermated i
Frone bite and sting secure.
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Aaid et the mrgﬁ.l' ped frack ? Nty
Nar Jrra.!c! om g{fl‘ oy mqg.ﬁ.i'
We hack em and wwe crack "emy
Whenever wwe foel "em lite.
CHORUS, fubiiant,
WWe back 'em and noe crack *em,
Whenever tue feel "em bite,
FROSCH,
Bravo! bravo! that was fine!
CRIRERAGE:
This doom on all fleas. I pronounce.

BRANDERY
Poine your fingers and on them pounce:!

ALTMAYER.
Long live Freedom I Long live Wine |
MEPHISTOPHELES.

I'd pladly honour the toast;, for Freedom I’'ma
zealot,

Were but your wines more kindly to the palate.
SIEBEL.
No more o' that, thoe queasy guller !

MEFMHISTOPHRELES.

Mipe host might take’t amiss, or for this toast
1'd treat this honourable. part
From our own cellar, blithe and hearty.

SIFBRL,
Here with thewine ! Illanswer’t with the: host.
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FROSCH.
Give us a right good glass, our thanks shall be
right ample, _
But pray you, stint us not " the sample.
If I'm to judge, brim up the bowl.
I' judge best when you kil my jowl
_ ALTMAYER, i an umdlerfane,
They're from the Rhine, T guess.
MEFMISTOFHELES.

Now straightway
A gimlet here !
BRANDER,
A pimlet? What's the gimler for?
Pray, have yow got the casks.there in the gares
way }
ALTMAYER,
His chest of tools the host keeps here behimd
the door.
MEPHISTORHELEY, firder fhe gimlet.  To Froweh,
What would you like to easte, ‘now, mild or
heady?
FROSCH.
Whiat mean you ! Have you such variety ?

MEFHISTOPHELES.
For each his taste. The choice 1% free.
ALTMAYER, fo Fraech,
Ahal you stare to lick your chaps already !

FROSCH.
‘Good, I'll have Rhenish, then, since mine the
choice is.
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Qur heart with richest gifts the Fasherland
TEjoices,
MEPHISTOPHELES.
[ Baring a hole an thevdee of the tuble,
at the place awhere Losch ritse
Get me a livde wax, to make forthwith the

stoppers. _
ALTHAVER. _
Tur! wme! They're wicks p juggler does: for
eOppers.,

MEPHIETOPHELES, fo Brander.
Aund youy good Sird
ERANDER.

Champapoe for me,
And bright and sparkling ler it be.

[ dlsplistaploler Tores ;- meanzobile one
of the company bas made the coas-
sisppers and ingerts them in the
bodes.

BREANDER..-
Wi can't quitesshun the Foreign, howe'er we.,
may determing ;
The Good is oft so far away,
Your Frenchman's pomson. to your true-borm
German, ) '
Dut your French wines-he'd drink-all day.

SIEBELS

e M ephiseophieles ﬂ%ﬁ"ﬂ?{!}'ﬂ' s ek
I must contess your sour wines 1 don't care for,
Give me a-glass-of genuine sweet. wine theretore,
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MEPHISTOPINELES, Borfis.
Tokay forthwitk shall How into. your glass,

.l!-T'\'a'A's ER-

\Ia}r, Sir, sow loak me in the face !
1. see we are your buttss.  You do bue flout us!

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Such noble gueas! How can you doubt us?
Flout you?! Naynay! that were too bold !
What can I serve vou with?  Unfold

Your choice | I pray v, make suggeition

ALTMAYER.
With any. Standd nor on the question.

«dften the Buler are alt-boved r-'m-"'f!irﬁ?ﬂ‘.
| MEPHISTOPHELES, seifh mysfic paried.
Crapes-doth 1he wine=stock Far
Lorpedoih ihe br-gm:.r sveard
IWine ir guicyy woodem i1 the vine;
i cvnpden tabile oo ram bygns Iﬁu"t.ﬂl LI T
Natupe avith deen earip bt clegne;
Flerd s a n'mr.rd(. .ﬂryr delienie !
Diraves musw e Siopipers and dvind your fil,
ALLs
[ Drawing oit the stoppersy svberes
upon there ﬁ;w: info he plase of

azh the wwine be bad avked for.
O noble fount, ther fows ar-will!

MEFHISTOFMELES.
But take good heed, lest any drop ye spill,
[Lbey drindk repeateidly.
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ALL sing.
e re sully dops, ar drusk ar lope,
snd bappy s _froe bundred bogs.
MEFHISTORHELES.
The rabble is let loose. It grows uproarious.

FAUST:
Let us be gone, [ beg of thee.

MEPHISTORPHELES.

Nay, heed them first ! Now besriality
Will be revealed 1o guite most glorious.

SILBEL,

[ Drinks becileisdy ;. the avine is apilt on
the ground and turns to_flame,

‘Help! Fire! Help ! The Hames of Hell !

MEPHISTONHELES, conjfuriny the fire.
Peace, friendly element ! Dhe mill !
[T she wwiassailers,
T'his time "twas but o drop of purgstorial fire.
STEBEL:
What's this ! Nay, wait! 2\ lesson you require,
And marry, I'llgive you one, aye, that T will!
FROSUH.

Don't dare a second timie 80 to provoke us,

ALTMAYER:
We'd beteer softly bid him shog, that’s clear.
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SIEBEL.
What, Sir, d'ye take upon you here
To play on us your hocus-pocus
MEPHISTOPHELES:
Peace, thou eld wine=tub'!
STEBEL,

Proomstick, out !
Must thoe be gibing too, i the top o' the

matter
REANDER.
Nay, marcy, wait! Like hail the blows shall
patter !
ALTMAYER.

[ Dranir- a stapper our ef" the tabie.
i Fire spirts out upen bim.
I"m burning, burning !

SIRREL.
Witcheraft | Draw !

Have at him! He'sour o' the palea’ the law !

[They drare-their bnives and vush upan

ﬁf{,ﬂﬁﬁnﬂm’m
MEPHISTOPRELES, Suith solemmn mien.

False wonrd and wraith of air,

Chargpe Place and sense impuir !
Be bere and there !

[Thex stiandd in amaze and faze at each ather.

ALTMAYER.
Where am I? Whata be_‘auttom fand 1

FROSCH.

Vineyards! See Larighe ?
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ﬂE'!F.-LT
And grapes here close at hand !
ELANDER,
Here "neath thisarbour green and shady,
See what a vine ! what grapes hanp ready !

[He taker Siehel by the noreg dhe
others reiwe cach other in lite
manper and raise their Enives.

MEFHISTOPHELES, af abpud
Loose, Error, from their eyer the fand |
Mark how the Devil's festing fioes,
[ Flanishes noith dranse i the anetsailers
drazw guway from eack others
SHEBEL.
What'isac?
ALTMAYER,
How?
FROSCH.
Was that thy nose?
BRANDER, fo Siedel.
And thire I'm clutching in my hand !

ALTMAYER.

Through every limb the shock did dar and
shiver: :
Give mea chair! My knees are all a-quiver!
FROSCH.

Pray, what has happened?  Well, T never!
SIEBEL

Where is the ropue  His life's in peril {

'l stretch him dead upon the foor !
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ALTMAYER.
[ 2w him with these eves bestridea barrel
And nide out at the cc!i1r-door
Mv feet like lumps of lead my. legs hanq under.
E?m—mn Foll .’Jfl: fu.t:l!.,',
Mg Ll ehie wanesstill flow, T wonder?

SEBFL.
Wav,all was glamour, cheat and show.
FEOSCH.

Yet T was drmkmg wine, I vow.
BRANDRR:
Biit what about the grapes; thep, pray vou
ALTMAYER.
And miracles ate naught but old wives' stories,
say youd

WITCH"S: KITCHEN.
Tllpon a foww bearth stands @ grent
cauldron over the fire. In the
#team thal rites from the carlilron
disiers Jorma ‘appear. A .r.é-:-nﬁz
s desids the mmﬁfwn, skims 1,
and avaiches lest it bl over,  The
ﬁ:-ﬂf: corth ihe wﬁ:.:;ﬂ.i sits bessede
ity cvarmig bivself.  IWally and
rr.rf iy are decked avith 'the most
Jansiie wplemente of mfsﬁcmﬁ.
Favsr, Mermstorneces.
FAUST.
My porge doth rise ar this mad magic-dealing !
Dasty promise Lshall get me healing
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In this wild waste of sorcery ?
Da | need counsel from a withered beldam
Will this foul broth my body free
Fronyshocey yeirs of age’s thraldons 2
Woe's me an thou naught betrer find !
My hope isstified in this den unwholesome.
Hath Natire nut, and ‘hath no noble mind
Discoveted to/this use some gracious balsam 2
MEPHISTOPHELES.
Now you talk-senwe againg my friend, -and look!
There is 2 nateral means; since. such thow
deemest aptery
Youth to restore—but in another book,
And sooth it is the oddest chapter.
FAUST.
1 choose o know it!
MEPHISTOPHELES,
Good !  No money doth it néed,
No lecches' aid nor aid of witches.
Betake thee to the:field with speed,
"Turn up the clods, and dig out ditches
Move ever in a narrow roun:d
Content, and tug not at thy tether;
With frugal fare keep body and soul wogether ;
Live with the brutes as brute, and think not
shame 1o dung
Thyself the field thou reapest. Therels a
truthiul
And simple rule o make thee young,
And fourscore years to keep thee youthful,
FAUST.
1 lack the use therero. 5o low: 1 may oot
grovel



Part | I11

To fit my hand to spade and shovel.
S0 cramped a life my very soul would irk!

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Why then; the witch must needs: to work.

FAUST,

Is none but an old hag so skilled {
Canst thou not brew thyself the potion?

MEPHISTOPHELES.

A pretty pastime ! 1 could build
As soon a thousand bridges, I"ve a notion,
Not skill nor lore suffice to brew
The'deaught.” There must be' patience oo,
A wrangul spiric: works: om,  whilse years: still
_ lengthen,

Time-only can the delicie ferment strengthen,
Ard wondrous strange too, south 1o sy,
Are all things that belong pnto it
The Devilshowed them firse the Wy,
And yet the Devil cannot do it

[ Perceiving the bearts.
Lo vounow! Whata dainty breed !
This i5 the man'! that is the maid !

[ the bearts,

Your mistress then bides nor the house in' 2

THE BEASTI.

Gone carousing,
Qut she flew
The chimney through !

MEPHIETOPHELES:
And how long goes she a-gadding, marry ?

2
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THE BEASTS.
So long as our paws 1o warm we tarry.

MEFHISTOPHELES
What think you of the dainty beasties

FAUST.
I think them sealeds stale can be !

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Nay now, a talk like this for me,
Above all other talk, a very feast is
' ' . o the Beaste,
Tell me, accirsed poppets; will ye,
Whae stir. ye round and round 1" the stew?

THE BEASTS,
We're boiling sloppy pauper-skilly.
MEFHISTOPHELES:
Why then, your public is not few

THE HE=APE.
[ Saatles .-.;p- and: fasons ugon . Mephiston

eler,
Oh! rattle the dice,
Make me rich o o trice,
And lex mie be griner !
I'm shore of the wash,
And were T in:cash
1 were s0 much the saner.

MEPHISTOPHELES,
How desrly would the ape now join the
-scramble,
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And in the logtery for fortune gamble !
[Meanzulnle the ape=vbelns dinve deen
Plaving svith a larre ball, wubich

they nose roll fprmamf.

THE HI=-APE.

The world’s a ball
Doth rive and fall,
Ag Fare doth spin it
It rings like glasss
"Tis brittle alas !
There's nothing in i
Here bright it seems,
Here bnghter gleams;
I'"m alive this mioute !
My son, 1 say,

Keep thee away !
Death n-:alhmg hinders!
It s bt clay !

"Twill fly ta flinders!

MEFHISTORHELES.
Whereto the sieve ?

THE HE=AFE faler o dddon.
Werr thow a thiet
Disputse thee thou couldst not
J:H: runs i the she-ape and ks ber
dook threuzh.
Look through the sieve
Diost know the thief,
Yet-name him thou wouldst not!

MEFHISTOPHELES, afproaching the fire.
And what 15 this pot?
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HE=APE AND SHE=APE.

The simple sot!
He knows not the Em!
He knows not the kettle |

MEPHMISTOPMELES.
Unmannerly brute !

HE=AFPE.
Take the whisk, and to boot
Take o seat i’ the setele !
[ fe consirains, Mrpbi:m‘ofnfg.r to it

L,

FAUST.

Tl in e ;ﬂm;;ru.lﬁ.i:’r has been
standing before & mireery now
approgaching i, meaw | retiving
Sram i

What see I here? What vision heavenly
bright

Within this magic glais?  Thy fleeteit pinion

Now lend me, Love, and into ber dominion

Lead thou my- swift, unercing thghs!

Ah! if upon thisspot [ bide not—fate inhuman !

If mear I venture, as my heart doth list;

I see her only chrough a veil of mist !

The fairest vision of a woman !

Is"t possible?  Bo fair cin womin be?

Qr in this covchéd formysee I whav no man

Hath ever seenyall heaven’s epitome?

Is there on earth so fuir a being ?

ME*HEETGT‘HELE’E.
Aye, marey ! if 3 God six days doth 1ol and
miail,
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JAnd-cries; Well done ! the end o' the coil,

It muse be sorething well worth seeing,

Gaze now thy fill, and presently

I'll Jook thee our just such'a pretty sweeting ;

And happy man be his dole, say 1,

Who on her lips shall press: the bridegroom’s

greeting !
[Faurt pazer ever in the mirror.

Mrﬁ-‘.'riﬂopﬁrfa, stretching ffimst}'f
i the setile and toying wah the
awbisk, goes on speaking.

Here like'a king I #it upon the thione;

Seeptre in hand, and lack but'the crown alanc.

THE BEASTS.

[¥he Fitherto bave. been  duncing  in
i ot aweth all worts af J}m!(uﬁf
Feitures, bring Mephistopheles a
crocm with loud sbricks,

Oh! beso good
With sweat and blood
A stick it together !

[They bandie the procon awbswardly,
and break it ints two pirces, wwith
awhich .f.&t‘_p' dince about,

*Tis done, prate and see,
Hear and rhyme do we,
To the length of our tether,—

Favst, turned tomoards the mirrar,
Woe's mie! I'm well-nigh sheer distraught !

MEFHISTOPHELES, pointing fo the bearis.
Kow even my tough pate reels as I listen |
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THE ‘BEASTS.

And if sende come unsought,
If we chance into thoughe,
Then cur rhyme has ita reazon.

_ FAUST, ar above.
What fire is kindled in my bosom.!
Let us forthwith this Devil's Smithy quit!

MEPMISTOFHELEE, i tbe same attitede ar above
Well, well ! “one merit we éan’v reluse 'em;
They're honest poers, we must admit.

[Lhe comildron; abich the shesape has
bitherta, megleoted,  begins to Bail
over ;@ great flame burss ond
and _flares wp (he rbfmmjn. The
Witch comer riding dosun through
the flame cvith a fearful shrick,

! THE WITCH.
Ow! Ow! Ow! Ow! .
Thou curséd beast!’ Thou damnéd sow!
Dost lex the por boil over now !
Dost singe thy mistress?  Damnéd sow !
- Pereeiveny Fangt und A‘fcpﬁ:‘-‘ﬂﬁ&hﬁ

Vhat have we here?

Who are ye here

What seek ye there?

Who hath slunk thorough?

May hell-fire harrow

Your bones and marrow |

[é.d-: (frpg.r Jf}'on:: the cauldven with a
shimming=ladle, and splashes fames
tewards  Faust, Mephistapheles
and’ the. Beastze  The Beasis
auhiniper, !
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MEPHISTORMELES.
urning abowt the awhirk which be
t &f) i his band, amed .rlrffiu_g
right and Ieft amidse glasees and
pote.
Intwa! Tntwo!
There lies the brew !
The glass lies broke !
*Tis but 2 joke,
Foul hag, the stroke
Thy melody to!
CIWhilst the Witch fully back, full of
swrath and terror,
Thou Scarccrow ! Knowst thou me? Thou
Artomy !
Dest know thy Lord and Master2° Nay, what
hinders
My wrath from:smiting rethlessly,
And smashing: thee and thine apish sprites to
flinders ?
Dioth the red doubler cliim no more respect !
Dost thau not know again the tall cock”s father ¢
My features doth some mask provect ?
Must I needs name me altagether

THE WITCH,
My Liege ! forgive my ;greeting rough .
In'truth I see no horee's hoof.
Thy brace of ravens, too, where isit?

MEPHISTOPHILES,
Welly well L this time we'll call it quits.
The cate some leniency admits,
*Tis quite an age since my last visit,
And Culeare, 1oo, thar fast licks into shape
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The world at large, the Devil can’t. cicape.

No longer now you see the Northern phantom,

Haorns, wil and claws, no more T Haunt "em,

As f?rl the hoof, "twould harm me with the
alk.

And yer it may not-well be kicking ;

And so I've worn for years, like many a2 gay
voung buck,

In place of calf, a litde packing.

THE WITCH, dancing.
I'm quite beside myself with glee
Squire Satan here again to see !
MEPHISTOPMELES.
That name is now tabooed, 'old Dame.

THE WITCH.
Why, what's the matter with the name?

MEPHISTOFMELES,

This many a day "tis written down a fable;
Yet.men are nowise winners in the game,
They're rid o’ the Evil One, the Evil still are

cable.
Sir Baron if thou call me, all is well and good.
A knight I.am like others for the occasion.
Thou dost not doubt the blueness.of my blagd?
See here, now ! such the arms are which I

blazon,

[He maker an ungeemly pesturel

THE WITEH, faughing mmederately.

Ha! ha! that's like you, I'declare !
A ropue you arc, a rogue you ever were.
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MEPHISTOPHELES, fo Siust.
My friend, 1ake lesson by my speeches;
That is the way to company with witches,

THE WITCH.
Now, Sirs, what ia your errand, speak'!

MEFHISTOPHELES,

A bumiper of the well-known juice we seck,
And for the'oldest 1 am fain to trooble;
For with the years its virtues double.

THE WITCH.
Right gladly! Here now, from this bottle
Myself ar times I wer my throttle,
And now no more i' the least it stinks,
I'll give you a nip with the greatest pledsure.
Whispering.
Yet if all unprepared this 'man the potion drinks,
Within an hour, ye wot, his sands have run their

Measure.
_ MEPHISTORHELES:
He's u pood friend of miney it shall agree
with him.

I grudge him not the best within thy Kitchen,
Draw now thy ring, on with thy witehing,
And fill him‘a bumper to the brim.

THE - WITCH, swith antic: gestures deseriles it cirele,
and sets. fantastic objects woithin! it ; meanzvbile
the glasser begin to tinkle, the cowldron io chime
and make music.  Lastly, she brings a great book,
seir the apes wwithin the civele, and maker them
serve aroa lectern, and bald the torches.  She
beckons Faust 1o draw near. '
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FAUST, to Mepbistopheles.

Nay; tell ' me now, what means. this antic ?
This crazy rubbish, these gestures frantic {
T'his stalest cheat, this tasteless s,
I know and hate them well encugh.

MEPHISTOFHELES.
A fiddléstick !  Know what a joke a1
Theu'rt too straitlaced and circunspect !
Az doctor, she must play her hocus-pocus;
So that the draught may have its full effect.
[ He constraing Fawst toenter the cirele.

THE WITCH, declaiming from the book in a bombartic

T

Thiz must thew krow !

Flrom one make sever,

alnd twn It go,

And three make even

Then art thou rick ;

Thur saith the =oitsh,

Neay four prific ;

FI“WJ:‘;I-'II.I' ﬁ;?fdx,

Make seven and eights

*ir ended ,r.fr:q'_'(_ﬂ".l.l' s

A mime 03 one

And ten i none.

Thar is the woiteh’s puice=timer=one.

FAUST:
The beldam raves as one distracted !
MEPHISTOFHELES,

All is by nio means ver enacted !
I know the book.  "Tis all i this one strain.
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Myielf too oft therewith hinve lost my letsure.

A downright contradiction doth remain

For wise:' men and for fools, mysterious in like
MSESUre.

"The are, my friend, alike we see

Practised in far-off tinmes and nearer,

With three and one, and one and thice,

Instead of truth to scatter error,

Thus undisturbed they prate and preach,

For who with fools would make a pother !

So thar the wards be there, the sense men nacght
impeach,

For surely one can think—with wordi—some
thought or other.

THE WITCH conilinues.
The Lofty Might
Gf Sceence quite
From all the wwoardd Gex Bidden.
- Xex dake no thoughty
J¢ contes unsought ;
Ak noty 1t comes unbididen.

FAUST.

What balderdash doth she recite ?

As though "twould split my head is beating.
Methinks I hear in chorusy quite

A hundred thousand adiots prating.

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Enough! enough! incomparable Sibyl !
Give here thy drink ! No grudging dribble,
But fill him a bumper to the brim !
Be sure thy draught my friend here will not
injure,



122 Goethe's Faust

For faith! he's swallowed many o swinger,
All his degrees ere he could climb.
[ The Hutch auitly many cévemonies poirs
out the draught into a goblet y as
Laust sets it to bis Dps dhere ariser
a dight. ﬁumﬂ.

MEPHISTOR HELES,

Down with the singo!  Toss it off!
*Twill warm the cockles of thine heart!
What ! ‘with the Devil hand and glove,
And from a little flame dost start?
[Tﬁ: Witch Beeaks the ivcle..  Faunt iteps Sorth

MEPHISTOPHEEES:
Up and away !  Thow must not rest !

THE WITCH:
And may you thrive o” the dram, fair guest!

MERHISTORHELES:
And ecan T pleasure thee, thy wish be spolien
Boldly, on Miy-day Ewve, upen the Brocken.

THE WITCH.

Here is a /'charm which sung ar times, [ trow,
Will shrewdly hielp along the operation,

MEFHISTOPHELES.
Come quickly! Soeme brisk occupation
Must st thee in a perspiration,
So th;']“ through every pore the potent juice may

ow.

Liater I'l} have thee prize the dole fir niente,
And soon thow'lt feel, with ravishment in p]l;nt:,r,
Haw Cupid stirs, and fluters to and fro.
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FAUST:
L¢t me but glance i the glass that lovely furm
doth swim im,
That vision of fair womanhood !

MEFHISTOPHELES:

Nav, nay! Thou'lcsee the parapon of women
Betore thee soon in flésh ‘and blood.
Aride.
Thy body so this philter dwell in,
In every wench thou'le see a Helen!

STREET.
Favsr, Mancarer pasiing by.

FAUST.
My fuir young lady— bold the offer,
Yet may 1 my arm and escory proffer ?

MARGARET.

[ am not a lady, am not fair;

L aofind my way home without escort, Sic.
[ Freer derrelf and exir.

FALST.
By Heaven, bue-this maid is fair !
[ never have scen the like of her.
D ‘odest and vittuous, through and through,
Yoer with'a touch of shrewdness, too.
Iler flaming cheeks, hererimison lips,
171l oot forget il the world"s eclipse !
How she casts down her shamefast eyes
LDi¢ep in my heare engraven lies.
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What a curt answer did she fiing !
Tipon my soul, "twas ravishing !
[ Enter Mephistopheles,
FAUST,
Saw you the girl? T must possess her !

METHISTORHELES.
Which?
FAUST

She that passl:d.

MEFHISTOPHELED
"T's she you mean?

She is bt come from her confessor,
Who hath asseiled her frony all sin:
Beside the chair I stole me in.
Guileless she s in deed and thought,
And went to her shyilt for very manght,
I have no power over her,

FAUST.
Ye1 hath she seen her fourteenth year !

MEFHISTOP RELES.
Marry, you talk like Jack-a-loose,
Who lusts for each sweer flower thar blows,
And thinks no honoir is—vain fool !
Or favour, which he may not cull.
Bur it cannot'be always: done; sweet Sir |

FAUST.
My warshipful Sir Lessoner,

Spare mey d pray, your moral sermon,
And mark me ! fewest words are best—
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Unless this sweet young thing doth rest
This very night upon my breast,
Chur pact at midnight doth dewemine.

MEFHISTOPHELES,

Bethink thee what is feasible !
I need a fortnight but to smell
A meet ::-c::a;,'mn out.

FAUST,
How speedy !
Give me seven hoursi—so short o while!
I'd peed no devil 1w begutle
A simpi: lass ! -

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Nay now, dlready
Like n Mounseer almost you speak !
Yet ler the task not irk you: pray.
What boots it to enjoy straightway ?
There's far more pleasure in the freak,
If first your puppet hike a paste
You knead and teim to suit your taste
With Jong-drawn dilly-dallance,
As tsughe in Ialian love-romance.

FAUST.
I need not that to give me 2est.

MEFHISTOPHELES,
Now once for all, sans jape or jest,
I rell you, with the pretry lass
No sutlden swoke you'll bring 1o pass.
This fort by storm will ne'er be shaken;
By stratagem it must be taken, '

125§
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FAUST.
Get me a gage from my angel-love !
Lead me unto the sweet bird"s nest !
Get me a kerchief from her brest !
A garter for my joy—a glove !

MEPHISTOPHELES.
That thou may’se se¢ how T remiember
Our pact, 1o help and ease thy sman
I'll lead thee promptly, for my part,
This very day, into her -:humLt.

FAUST.
And sligll T see her 2—have her?

MEPHISTOPHELES,
' No!
She to & neighbour’s house will go.
In her atmosphere enfolded, though,
Of all good hope of future pleasure
Shalt meanwhile wke thy Gl av leisure,

FARET,
Cin we go?
MEPHISTOPHELES.
*Tis o early yeu

FAUSsT,
See thou a present for her get !
CExin
MEPHISTOPHELES. '
Presents already? Bravo! So he'll find her
brietle.
Full many a goodly place I know,
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‘With treasures buried long ago,
1 must refresh my memory a liede,
[ Exit,

EVENING.

[ small and cleanly chomber, Mar-
paree. plairg d.'m" bimding  the
brads of bier b

MEREIGARET:
I'd give 5 good deal, now, o know
Whao twas to~day that stopped me so.
Indeed he biad 2 pallant aic !
He's of o noble house, that's ¢lear.
His face alone high birth had told,
And else he had never been so bold.

[ Exn.

MermsTornsies, Faver,

MIPHIETOPHELILS,
Come in! Tread softly, bur come in |

FAUST, after a smord silence.
1 prichiee; lenve me-dlone within.

MEPHISTOPHELES, peying abouti
Mot every girl hiath ber roomso clean.
[ Exir.
ravst, lnking about bim itk uplified gaze,
Welcome; sweet twilight !t thou that weayest
Thy misty veil throughour this shrine.

And thou, on the dew of hope that thirsting
) livest,
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Sweet puin-of love, seize thou this heart of mines
Breathed around me; what a sense -of stiliness;
Of order, of contentment is !
Ah! in this poverty, what fulness,
And in this prison, what a heaven of bliss |
[ He casts bimzelf into the leatbern arm=
chairg by the beil.
Riceeive me, thou, that oft with opencarm
The farefathers didst take, when grief confounded
Or joy did gladden:  Ah! how oft & swarm
Of children blithe this fathet’s throne sur-
rounded |
Here, for her Christmas gilt, in artless bliss;
My Love, with: cheehs. by childhood softly
rounded,
Haply her nrandsire’s withered hand did kiss.
I feel thy spiriy, Maiden, fill the air,
Imstinet with-order, banning spot and wrinkle,
Teaching thee daily with-a mother's care
Meatly to spread the cloth upon the table there,
Here at thy feet the cleanly sand to sprinkle;
Dear hand, how godlike is thy worth'!
Thou makest this poor cot a heaven-on earth,
And here!
[ e raiver a surtain of the bed,
What rapturous thrill ! Here, nothing loth,
Whole hours- would T rarry.  Here, entolded
In lightsome dreams, O Natwre, hast thou
moulded
The angel born to fuller growth.

Here lay the child! Tts tender bosom
The warnith of lite clasped in its hold.
Here, as untolds a pure, sweet blossory,
Here did the angel-farm unfold.
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And thou! how hast theu hither &rred?

I feel mine inmost being stirred !

Whitwile thou here ? Thine heart what buridens
508

Unhappy, Favsr! No more myself [ koow !

Me dath some magie breath epeloye?

My heart, that ldst of joy 'did flazter,

Now in a dream of love dissolves: like warter,
Hire we che-sport of every breath that blows?

And came she in, where wouldst thou craw] ?
How ‘wouldst abye thine iri:piuuﬁmréiiion?
The great Jack Pooby—oh, how small !
Wauld crouch before -her in contusion.

{.r'.'*.'rr.’rr Mrpﬁr'ﬂ,frﬁﬁn‘f:.

MEPHISTOPHELES.
Quick, now ! The lnss below there T discern

FAUIT.
Away, away ! T never will return!

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Hers s a casker, prety hiavy,

qlve made cliewhere a linle levy,

Here in this coffer will we lay't,

I'll take my onth she'll faine with raptere.
I've put in wifles might be bai

A very differont prev to caprire.

True, luss is lass, and jese 15 jest.

FAUST.
I know not; shall 17
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MEFHISTOFPHELES.
Thou questionest ?
Dios think belike to keep the treasure?
Then spare thy wanton mood, I pray,
The swest and sunny hours 0" the'day,
And spare to robme of my leisure.
Thou’rt not a miser, art thow?  Nay |
I rub my hanids, 1 seritch my noddle —
[fle puts the carket into the coffer, and
pressesto the barp ggatn.
Away !l Make haste! '
T hat forthwith 1o your-wish and taste
The sweet young thing you may mould and madel.
You look as glum
As must you into the lecture-room;
Awgpray before vou in flesh and blosd
Physics and Metaphysics stood.
Away | '
[ Exeunt,

MARGARET: qwith a Jump

How sulury "ts!
[ &he apeni the aoindow.
How may that be f
Indeed 'tie not 0 warm without
I know not what comes over me,
I would my mather stayed not out.
There runs a shudder through my frame.
What a silly, timorous girl I am!
© [ Shecbeginic tosing s she undresses

There woar a king in Thulé
IWar faitbful to the grave,
Him sbe that leved bim truly,
A gold cup. dying gawe.
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Hip dead love's gift the lover
At every banquet quaffed.
Lwer bis eyer brimmed over,

A be drank !ﬁ:ﬂﬁ'wm bir Jrjuugﬁ!.

His sands ran our their measure ;
His royal towns be told.
He grudped bis beirs po trearure,
Save but the cup of gold,

He held o revol waesail
With all bis chivalry,

In the bigh balls of the canle
OF ke fathers, by the sca.

There the old mierry=maker
Drank stianding fifz'r st g&m i
Then burled the racred beaber
Tuta the _J'?.tmd belam

He saww o ﬁf."mg, drinkizg,
And nr.l'.'mg in the rea.

Hie eyes in dearh wwere sinking,
And newver-again deank ke,

[Sbe opens the cofir 1o put away ber
clothes, and eatehes sight of the
gravel casket.

How came in here this lovely casket so?

I locked the coffer, that 1'll vow !

Indesd 'vis swange! What's in i, I'd like o
know ?

Nuy now, belike a pledge "twill be

That mother for some loan doth keep.

Here on the ribbon hangs a key.

1'd dearly love to take a peep.

What is lhu? Holy Virgin! Look !
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I've never seen aught like it! Nay!

How lovely ! Why, the lady of 4 duke

Might wear it on a festal-day.

How would the chain suit'mie now ?  Stay !

Whose can it be, this finery 2 }

[Sbe adorns, berself woith ity and steps

in_front of the mirror.

Did but the ear-nings belong to me !

In 4 moment how thev change vour face !

What helps good looks, or what helps youth ?

"Tis-all very. fine and good, forsoath!

Bue then they let it be all, alas !

They praise you—yet halb with pity.

For pold all throng,

On gold all hang,

Adast we potr—and prewey: b

A WALEK,
[ Fouet avalbing 0. and jro, :r'f'?- in
thueht. o bire énter Mepiistos
Phelei,
MEF“ISTHPHELE_So
Byall the love ever was slighted ! By'the heliish
conflagration !
T'would: I knew sught grimmer would serve as
an imprecation !
FAUET.
What ails thee?  Marry, such an air
I've never.seen.  There's madness in i
MEFHISTOEHELES:
1'd give myself to the Devil this very minute,
An I myself po devil were !
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_ FAUST,
-Art ‘wrong in thing head? What means this
Antic?
Dioth ir seem thee 1o rage ai'thou wert frantic !

MEFHISTOPHELES,

Just think! The finecy for Gretchen got,

A parson has'whipped mie off the lat,

Her mother gets me 4 sight o’ the thing ;

Is-seized with o secret shuddering !

She hath s scenr like a beast of prey ;

In her praver-book snitfs and souffles alway ;

Oun every chattel she smells quite plain,

T thie: thing be sacred or profane:

The finery she but sniffs me at,

And she knows there's not much blessing in
that !

My child, quoth she, ill-gotten ear

The soul enspires, the blood doth seas !

We'll-give it God's Mother —be she gracions!

With heavenly manoa will she refresh us:

But Pegpy draws me the wryest mouth!

"Pis s gilt=horse, shinks she, and of a truth

Uagodly, Il warrant, was not he

Whe brought it hither so generotsly.

Bur the mother must needs a parson-summon,

Sind scarce he hears the joke from the woman,

Than straigheway his-mouth begins. 1o water.

savy he: That's the right spiric, my daugheer.

Who overcoimeth, wing the crown.

A& good digestion the Church doth vuwn,

Whole linds and houses: hath she eaten,

Yet never hecself hath overeaten,

The Church alone, my sisters dear,

Can ever digest ill-gotten gear.
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FAUST.

A universal custom | Why
A Jew or a king with the Church can vie!

MEPHISTOPHELFS.
8o he sweeps me up chain, and ring, and ouch,
Like so many truffles; into his pouch.
He thanks no less and he thanks po more,
Than a basket of nuts he might thank "em fors
But a heavenly guerdon he prophesied,
And he left them—highly edited.

FAUST.

And Gretchen?

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Sits: in restless mood,
And knows:not what she _wc:ﬂd or should ;
Thinks day and night on jewel and gem,
Yet more on him that brought her them.

FAUST.

The dear one’s grief doth pain me.  Ger
Forthwith, [ prithee, another ser.
T'he first was poor enough, on my word !

MEPHISTOFHELES.
Oh yex! All is but child’s play, thinks my
lord.
FAUST,

Bestir thysr.-lf, and do as T say !

Make up to her neighbour, affect the civil |
And don't be a milk-and-water devil,

Bur pet new gems without delay !
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_ MEFHISTORHELES.
Yes, gracious. Sir, with the greatest pleasure.
Pliaiis- Rk,
BSuch'a love-sick fool with an easy grace,
T6 while away his sweetheart’s leisure
Sun, ‘moon and all the-seirs would pulf vou inwo
Bpace. [Exst.

THE NEIGHBOUR'S HOUSE.

[Mﬂﬂﬂn‘! aloar,
MARTHA.
Now. God 'amercy on my dear:spowse
A scurvy game with me he's played !
Into the wide world off he goes ;
Leaves me alone in.my widowed bed.
Yer rruly Idid him no displeasure;
God wot I loved him -past all measure.

) [She aweaps.
Perhaps he's dead |—O bitter fare !
Ifonly I had a cenificate !
[ Lnter Margares,
MARGARET:
Dame Martha !
MARTHAL

Margery, what is'e?

MARGARET.
T’ve found—Oh! how my knees-are twembling !
Ampother casker, near resembling
The first—of ebony—in my chest,
With things as fine a5 fine cin be, |
Ear richer than the first ones.  See!
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MARTHA.
You mustn't tell your mothier, marry :
Your gema apain 1o shrift she’d carry.
MARGAKET.
Oh, do but feok now! See now, do!
MARTHA, adoraing bar,
You lucky, lucky ereature you!
MARGARET.
I may not wear them, more’s the pity,
Axchurch, nor i* the sreets o’ the oy,
MANTHA.

Only do thou come often hither ;
Thy finery i secret don,

Betore the glass mayst walk for hours together.

We'll have our pleasare in ity and anon;
Welll find some opportumty, some. feast,

Where we can let folk see them, one by pne at

least,

A chain, then pearl-drops—mother will nov see,
Or Tl theow dust in her eyes, leave that 1o me.

MARGARET.

Who  can have brought the caskets, through

what cranny
Have shipped ! 1'misure i isn’t canny !

LA ik

MARGARET.

My mother ! God ! if I be seen!

MARTHA pecping throuph the door=curiain,

*T'is a:srange gentleman ! —Come in !

[Enter Mephistophele:.

MEPHISTOPHELES.
1 mike so bold forthwith to enter.
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Pardon that I disturb your leisure.
[Steps back respecifully on secing
: fargﬂrﬁ‘.
Dame Martha Schwerdtlein, peradventure—
MARTHA.

*Tis I, Sir.  Pray you speak your pleasure.
MEPHISTOPHELES, 1o fier in am underone.

I know you now, no more I crave.
What a fine visitor you have !
Pardon the libercy 1've ta’en.
This zfternoon 1"l call again.

MARTHA, alowd.
The gentleman—nuy, mercy me !
For a fine lady taketh thee,

MARGARET,

Indeed I'm but a poor young thing !
The gentleman’s too Hacering.
The fimery 15 not mine own,

MEPHISTON HELES.

*Tis not the finery alone |
You have a piercing glance—a way—
How giad 1 am that 1 may stay |

MARTHA.
Your errand, Sir? I long to hear—

MEPHISTUPHELES.
I would my tidings betier were !
Pray, blame not me for this sad meeting.
Your husband’s dead and sends you preeting.
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MAKTHAL

Ts dead? The trusty soul?  Alack!

My husband dead? My heare will crack !
MARGARET.

Alas, dear Dame, do not despair!

MEFHISTOPHELES.

To hear the doleful rale prepare !

MARGARET.

For this 1 would not ehoose 1o lave,
For loss would kill my heart with sadness.

MEPHISTOPHELY 5
Gladness muse have s grief; and grief
gladness.
MARTHA.

My husband’s end—tell me the way thereof,

MEPHISTOPHELES:
In Padua his bones recline,
Hard by Saint Anthony hix shring,
In holy ground, like a trie believer,
For hiscool resting-place for ever.

MARTHAS
Have you maught else?

MEFHISTORHELES,

its -

One thing there was he wanted—-

A preat and weighty matter.. He commands

And prays you, have for him three hundred

masses chanted.
But for the rest, 1come with empty hands.

MARTHA
What! Not a lucky-penny?’ Naot a ring?
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What every prentice-lad dexp in his wallet .
heoards, :
Though poor, as keep-sake still affords,
E'en should he starve or begging wander !
MEPHISTGPHELES,
Madame, your grief my hesre doth wring !
Yer verily his cash he did not squander.
His failings, too, full sore he did repent ;
Aye, and his-groe] fure snll sorer did lament.
MARGARET.
Alag! for the cruellovof men ! Sure [ will pray
Full many a requiem for peace upon his spirit.
MEPHISTOPFHELES,
Into the wedded seare forthwith you merit
To enter, my sweer child,
MARGARET.
Ah, nay .
There is no thought of that at once !
MEFPHISTORHELES.
Lf not a'hushand, then a gallane for the nance.
Such'a dear thing in'onie’s arms—"tis even
One of the greatest giftsof Heaven !
MARG ARET.
"Tis not the countiy's custom! Nay!
MEPHISTORHELES,
Custom or not, it happens,
MARTHA.

] Pray
G on.
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MEPHISTOPHELES,
Beside the bed where he lay dving
I stoad. *Twas dung, or better scarce ashade—
Halforotten straw ;. but'a good end lie made.
Indeed wpon-his:score, as he died restifying,
A heavier scot was chalked. Nay now! he
cried, how searvy
To leave my wile i* the lureh, my iradeall topy-
turvy !
Ah, could she-but forgive me ere' ] dig !
For with the thought of it my heart i ri‘en.

MARYHA, Toeoping.
Alss, poor soul ! long haw he been forgiven!

MEPHISTORHELES,
Yet she, God knows, Wwis more to blame

than I
MARTHA.
Helies! What, on the boink of the prave, and
Jying !

MEFHISTOPHELES;

He rambled, sure, as he lay dying,

If I am only half & judge.

I dido’t gape my ume away, I'd-something
better

To do, said he.  Firse children, and chen bread
to pet her,

And bredd ' the widest sense; 1 had to:drudge:

Yet could not est my share in guiet jor yon
fretful— _

MARTHA.

OF all my love and wruth could he'be so for-
getful ?

My work and worry day and nighe
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MEPHIETORHELYS,
Naw, bur with kindly thoughe did them require.
He said ;. Whilst Maba taded from pur eves,
For wife and bairns | praved with ardent passion.
Heaven ankwered mie in gracious fashion, J
For:ofa Turkishiocraflt we made our prize,
With treasure for the Soldan richly freighted,
Then valour had its guerdon doe,
And I received my siare thereof, nanght bated,
A was indeed but fting too.

MARTHA.
What 1t 2 Where w't?  Hid 1" the earth he
kept it
Trfa_yhap?

MEPHIETOREELES,

Who knows by this where the four
winds have swept it
Al fine:ma’am®sellé took pityon him, rich
And dorn of friends in Naples as he tarried.
Yokens of love and truth she gave, the which
Your sainted husband to his death-bed carried.

MARTHA:
The scoundrel | What, his'children’s portion !
Could nothing, not so hard a lot
Check his loose hife, not-such ill-fortune ?

MEPHISTOFHELER.
Why, look you! Now he's paid the scot !
He's dead, and were Lin your shoes,
For one chaste year I'd wear the willow,
Apd seek another spouse the while to share my
pillow.



142 Goethe's Faust

MMARTHA

Adae | 1o mateh my first, God knows,

In all thewworkd T scirce shall find asecond !

A sweerer chuck Lhem scarce could be than mine !
His faules upon cne's fingers could be reckoned
His love of wandening, and for eign wine,

And foréign women, and those accursed dice.

MEPHISTORKELE S

Well, well ! upon the suppoution

He to as much in you had shut his eves;

You might bave hititeff.  VWith this provison,
Myself with vou, I take my oath,

Would change the ring, and sothing loth.

MARTHNA
Nay now, the gentleman is-merry,

MEPHISTOPHELES; (i
Beshrew me, "tis high time I stirred.
She’d Keep the very Devil to his word !
[0 Gretehen.
How is it with yourhesry, sweee fairy {
MARGARET.
How mean you, Sir?

MEPHISTOPHELES, auide,
Thou artless, guileless chila !
et
Farewell, fair James !
MANGARET.
Farewell!
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MARTHA.
A, could T have compiled
With how and when and where, a full averment
Of my dear spouse’s death and his interment ?
Order I love, and deach, alas! i solemn.
I'd like ‘to read his deach " the weckly column.
MEPHIETOPMELES,

Aye; aye, good dame, through the mouth of
two
Whatever is testified must be true,
I have a fine comrade, who'll take if you
Serave i,

Before a justice his-affidavit,
I bring him-here.

MARTHA

I pray you do'

MEPHESTOFHELES.

Will the young lady be here too?

Al gattant Jad—has-trivelled much—

All courtesy he shows to such.
MARGALET.

Before him I must needs blush scarler

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Neither for king, nor yet for varlet.
MARTHA

In the-garden behind my house, this even,
Well-await the gentlemen; atseves,
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STREET.

Favey, Mepnsvornsess.
FATET.
How i8'?  Will't jrosper? Wil it spred ?
_ MEPFHISTOPHELES,
Ahybrazo! - All aflame with passion ?
Gretehen 1s yours in speedy fashion.

This eve you'll mieet—with pelghbom M:.ar-thn

"tis aoreed—
Here 4 e owse, Thire’s o miore arvimt
Gipsy and go-between, Il wiirrant

FAUST.
"Tis well |
MEFHISTOP HELES:
Yier we the favour must requite.
FAUST.
Well one good twrn—the proverl’s  somiewhat
trire.

MEPHISTOPHELES.
"Tig but in all due form to testify
Her weddod lord all stiff and suark dothy die
In Padua, in congecrated ol

FAUST,
Hew shrewd ! And 1 suppose, we Vet st
journey yonder
MERHISTUPHELES.

Simcta Steplecizas 1 Nosseed of such o roil
W J.uy miust; you know 1w sweary 1 oider?
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FAUST:
I thut®s the best you thave, your plin is torn
asunder.
MEPHISTOPHELES,

€ saintly man'l Whiyy leselsa conl 4

Wihat, hast thou never yet been driven

Voswenr to whiat theo couldst not prove ?

Of God and ‘of 'the world, and all that therein
move,

Of Man, his hewt and mind, his anger, hatred,
lave, ) "

Hast not with might and ‘main thy - definitions
given,

With brazen front, untaltering breath ?
And should onz sift the matter throughly,
Thou' knew'st a5 much  theecof, confisi i
traly, ,
Asinow thou know'stof Gatfer Schwerddein’s:
dﬁ“ho
FAUST:

Thouart-and dost abide o linr-and & sophist !

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Shouldst look a little doeper ere thou scoifest !
“Fhou in all honour wilt to-morrow
Beguile Gietchen o hier sorrow,
And ovathi of soul-felt love wilt borrow—
FAUST.
Aye, from my heart !
HERMISTORHELF .

. i All very fine
And then of faith and love eternai,
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Of passion single and sopernal—
Wil that spring from: this hesre of thine !

FAUST.

Enough, it will!. If I this passion,

T'his muelstrom of emotion try

To name; yet vainly, then Creation

From end 'to end 1 range with all my powers,
Cerasp at each word that loftiest TOWETs,,

This fire within my bosom Haming,

Eternal, endless, endless naming,

I that a devilish, jugpling lie 2

MEPHISTOFHELES.

I'm right for all that !
FAUST.
H1rk you, prayy
And on my lungs hiave pity ! Wouldst thou carry
The day in wordy strite, have but a wngue, and
marry

Thou’rt right alway !

Come now, I*'m sick of prating, spare thy voice!
For thouw art right indeed, 1 hase mo choice

GARDEN,

[ Margares o Fuwet’s ar and Mavtha
awith Muphistapheles, mwalbing up
and dozwn.

MARGARET.

1 Feel thesentlemun bur humours me,
Pt shangs me by his condescension.
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"Tis but-a traveller’s courtesy

That uses for the deed to take the intention.
Too well 1 know that my poor speech is such
As scarce can please one that hath seen so much,

FAUST.
One  glance of thine, one: word, hath  dearer
worth
Than all the wisdom upon carth.
[ e Lisses ber band.

MARGARET.
Nay, trouble not yourself! How cin you press
~onto it
Your lips? It is socoarse, so rough !
No work 5o common: but [ needs-must do. it
Mother is too near, sure enough !
[They cross over,

MARTHA,
And you, Sir, do you ever journey =o?

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Alas! where trade and duty point the finger,
Though oftentimes, how loth ! there must we

go,
And though we would, we may not linger.

MARTHAL
In hasty youth no boding care

Hath such a roving lifé; one’s peace to ruffle,
But the ill days come unaware,

And lonely to one’s grave a bachelor to shufffe—
There's none hath theiven on that fare,
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MEPHISTOPHELES.
Nay, such a loc T comemplate with terror.

MAKTHA
Wherefore, dear Siryamend betimes yoor error
[They crosr ouer.

MARGARET,
Aye, out of sight is out of mind !
Your courtesy is ready ever,
Bur you have more of Fricnds, and clever,
Far cleverer than me you find.

FAUET:

Dear maid, belicve me, sorcalled cleverness
In oft but vanity and dull pretence,

MARGARLT,
How mean you ?

VAUST.

Oh! that simple innocence
Tes own most holy worth may never guess |
That meekness, lowliness, the richest treasure
That kindly lavish Nmu;'u can decree—

MARGARET.
One linle moment if you think of me,
T'o think of you, I' shall have ample leinire,.

FAUST.

Then you are oft alone, withal ?

MARGARET.

0 yes!. Our houseniold id but small,
And yet one needs must see 1o all,
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We Jeep no maidy 50 L must sweep and coak
and cater
And koit andd stitch and know no ease ;

And mather 18m every howsehiold matrer

So hard to please !

“WNot thatshe really needs to pinch and squeeze ).

We well might make i show, much more than
many. |

My father left behind 2 pretty penny,

ATitle house and parden that wire l:m

“Withour the town.  But nove iy life s very

uiek.
My beother a soldier is ;.
My Bietle mster’s dead.
A precty’ handial wizhy ehie‘child T had,
Yer ‘pladly. would 1 now apaits be' troubled
by it

'ES_o_ dear to me it was!

FAUST.
An angel, if like thee!
MARGARET,
T mursed it and it loved me heartily.

“Before "tyils born we saw iy father sickén

And die, and mother lay do-stricken
That she wis given up for lost.

vdnek slowly,tep by stepyshermended, bur m

most _
Had:only strenpth to live, so strenuth had nione
Heself the poot wee mite to suckle.

CAnd =0 with milk and warir, alone,

I reaved it; and so " e, would elinekle

Tlon oy avmy and kicked and strove

Upon my lap, and smiled and throve.
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FALST.
The purés_r. bliss h:lth.al_.}re]}i‘ heen thy dower !
MARGARET.
Yet surely, too, full many a weary hour !
The lile cradle stood at night
Beside my bed.  Aostir, and 1 would wiken—
I slept so light. '
And now it must have drink, and now be tiken
Into my bed, now I must rise :
And -:lalndling' pace ‘the room, to hush itq fretful
crien ;
Stand at the washub then, betimes, with heavy

EyeEs
Cook, and for market too the precious moments

borrow ;
And go each day and each to-morcow,
Sometimes the heart will sink, Sir, yer whit zest
Unito one’s food it pives, and ta one's rest.

[ hey cries over.
MALTHA

Nay, we poor women are in evil case !
A bachelor to convert—"tis no light mateer:]

MEPHISTURHELES.
It needs but such ax you—I do not fatter—
T'o teach me the error of my ways:
MARTHAL
Now frankly, Sir, are you not yei provided ?
Ya your heart sill to oo one’s care confided !
MEPHISTOPHELES.

The proverh says: Own hearth and sty wife
Than pearls and gold more precious are in life,
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MARTHA.
T mean—if. jﬁu-im\'e' never felt'a langing ?
MEPHISTOPHELES
Wherever 1 have been, the courtesies  came
thronging.
MARTHA
I spake of love in earnést—a Jove you could nat
stifle.
MEPHISTORHELES,
Ope never should preswme with woman's heart
1o trifle.
MARTHA:

Ahl You den’t understand me !

MEFHISTOIFHELES:

That grieves me, I declare !
And yet I understand—how very kind you are !
[They eross vuver.

FALST,

Didst know me as T came into the parden,
Thou little-angel; at a single look ?

MARGARET.
Saw you not how mine eyes fell 7

FAUST.
And dost pardon
The unpardonable liberty T took
As.thou from church didat come, the shameless
boldness
That thou didst check with soch a2 maiden
coldness? i
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MARGARET.

I was dumbfounded,  That was new to med.
Wone could speak-evil of me, yer such dnfing
Mode me thinkes Ah'l what Goldness i miy

. bearing, .
Or what unscemly freedom doth he sue?
Heseemedtothink—some sudden plan pussuing—
Now here's d owench will nsk Lot hrele wooing,
Yet Tmustowny eraiphtwai there stivred in me
I know not whaz, thae pleaded in your fivour,
Tet angry with myself was I, tobe
No angrier with you and your behaviour.

FAUST.
Sweet love ! —_
uhaﬁ.-.ns;T.
Stay now!
[$he puils a marguerite, and plucks off
the ﬁ-rmf.r one by oneg,
FAUST. _
What's:that? = A posy, shall'it be
MALGARET.
Mo, 1t bur'a game !
FAULT.
What?
MARGARET.

Nay, vou'll laugh at me:
[ plucks and murmursy

FAULT.
What nvirniurest thou?
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MARGARET, under ber dreath,
He loves me—loves me not—.

FAUST.
Thou. Flower from Heaven's own garden-plot !

MARGARET continuct.

Loves me—not— loves me—not—
[ Plucking off the bt feaf nnieh avinsome

hees
He loves me !
FAULT.
Ay, mine own, hold thou this
flomwier=word

An oracle divine! Fle foves thee !
Irost understand thar word.—he loves thee 2
[ e clasps both her bands.

MARGARET,
A thrill runs through me !

FAUSET.

O shudder not, but let this glance,

Let thou this kand-clasp say to thee

What s unspeakable,

"Tis selfssurrender, tis to feel x raprure

Which surely is eternal ! )

Eternal ! r{yu, an ‘end would be despair !

Nay, no end ! no end |

' [CMarvavet  prester bis Dands,  frees

berielf andd vave away. He stande
a _rmoment | dogt 0 thoughty then
ﬁﬂm ber
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MARTHA, caminy
The night is falling,

MERHISTOPHELES:
Aye, we must wway !

MARTHA.

T'his is-a shocking place for scandal,

Else 1 would beg you sull 1o say.

Nou'd think no man had'a tool to handle,

No trade, no labour,

Daught but to gape and stare at every step of
hig neighbour.

People got ealked ‘about, though ressen they
give none,

Where is our pretty: pair ¢

MEFHISTORHELES.
Adong the alley flitting—
Froliesome butter fiies !

MARTHA
He peems with: her: quite:amirten,

MEPHETORHELES,
And she with him.. And so-the world wagson!

A SUMMER-HOUSE,

[ Marcaret rins m, bider bebind the
dote, puts Ber' finger-tep on ber g
‘and peeps throwgh the chink.
MARGARET.
He comes !
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FAUST gomresy
7Ahrogee! A very teasc thou are!
Thou'rt catghe !
[ e kisser bev
MARGARET.
s [ Clasping bim and returming bis kiss.
Dearest of men, | love thee from mine heart !
[J'l-.f:lﬂ.‘.'-:'ﬂqp&fu dnocks.
FAUSY, stamping bis feor.
Whe's there ?
MEFHISTOPHELES.
A friend !
FAUST.

A beast !
MEPHISTOPHELES.
We must take leive now, come!

MARTHA Comtes.
Aye, Sir, the hour is Jate!
P,
May I nov see you home 2

MARGALET.

Mother would—Nay, farewell !

FAULT,
And must I go?  Ah thes,
Farewell !
' MARTHA
Adidu !
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MARGAREY.

Bur soon 1o meet again !
| Eceunt Fawst and Meplistopheles,
MARGARET,
Dear God in Fleayen! is there aught
T hat such a man has never l.hmgh'r.:"
1 stand ashamed befare his face
And falter yer to all he says.
What 2 poor untaught child am 1!
1 Know not what ke can find in me?
[E=in,

—_—

WOODLAND AND CAVE,
FAUST, alone.

Spirit sublinie, didst lruclg give me all,

All that T'prayed for.  Truly not for naughe

Thy countenance in fire didst tum upon me,

Thas glorious Nature thou didst for my kingdom
give,

And power 1o feel ity to enjoy it.  Not

A cold, astonied visit didst slone

Pornsir, it deep within her breast 1o read

A in the bosom of o friend, didst prant mic,

Thou leadest past mine eves the long arcray

OF hving : things,  mak’st known  to e my
brethren

Within the silear copse, the air, the water,

Wihen in the wood the LEMPESt TOATS aned creaks,

The pint-pine  down-ciushing,  ocighbour-
branches

And-neighbour—sonw in hideous-ruin BULEpH,
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While tovits: fall the hill rings holliw thunder,—
Then ro:the:shelenng cave dostilead me; then
e to myself dost show, to mine own heart
Decp and mysterious marvels are revealed.
Abnd if before my vision the pure moén
Rases with soothinp spell, frony crapoy chiff
Erom the moist woid; flose up before mine eyes
The sily'ry phantoms of & vansshed age,
And temper Contemplation’s joy austere.
Oh! now'l feel there falls to morals” lot
No perfect pift! "Thou gavest with this Fapiire
Wikl Brings me near and nearer o the Gods,
The:comrade whem 1 now' no more ean gpare;
Though he sbases, cold and insolent,
Myselt before myself; and with a word
Breathed from: his modth, thy gifts o ‘naughe he
withers,
Within my, heave with busy zeal hefans
A tice devouring for yon beaureous form g
And-so from longing to delight T reel,
And evenin delipht T pigefor longing.
[ fnter Mephistopheles.

MEPHISTOPHEILES,
Huve yow nov e ehis Fife for Ic}n? enough?
How can it win s long approval ! )
"Tig well belike to put it'to the proof;
Bur then again to something novel !

FAUST.

Wiould thou hadst mote 1o bisy thee!
"Fhot Plsgue, that in bright day veturnes !

MEPHISTOPHILES:
Ny now, T'11 pladly e thie bhe't
T'hou msust noc twll e that 10 earnest.
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In thee as mate, ungracious, testy, mad,

In very truth, I should lose but little! .

The livelong day my hands are full, and gad!

What one must leave undone, and what will
glad

The gentleman, bis face tells nor a tittle

FAUST.
That’s the right tone ! Trrsties my micth !
He bores me-and must needs have thanks withal!

MEPHISTOFHELES.
Without me, thou poor Son of Earth,
Through life how wouldst make shift to crawl 2
Yer for a while at Jeast Tve driven forth
Thy whimwhans of imapination all,
And bt for me and my. poor worth
Liong I:I'IM thou hadg srolled off this-eanhly
Why must thot, pray, in caverns, rocky cranmies,
Mope like an owl that under ban 342
Why suck from:sodden moss and dripping stone,

content, :
Like a cold toad, thy nourishment?
A fair, sweet spore! T_hc:e_ sticks; 1'll bet,
The Doetor in thy carcace yet !
FAUST,
Diost understand what fresh new strength to live:
T'his sojourn in the wilderness doth give?
Nay, hadst thou but an inkling of it,
Blighted to see my, bliss thy devil’s heare would
covet !

MEPHISTUOPHELES:
A jﬁy drawn from no earthly tountaing !
In night and dew to lie upun the mountains,
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All earth and heaven o clasp with rapture
flooded,
o swell-and swell and deem oneself-a Gaodhead,
With: boding stress to pie_:ce eanth’sver ¥ IRE O,
The six days’ work 1o compass in one Garrow
Bosem, in haughy strength some phantom joy
to capure,
T overtdow in all anen with loving rapture,
The-child of carth vamished away,
Then close the lofty muuition—
CHih a gertire.
Nax,
T must not tell the end o' the chapter !

EAUST.
Fic on-thee ! '
,MFFHES‘I’I’I’HI’.‘LF"-
Now I've shucked you! now I've hure you!
You have the right:te veice offended virtue,
And that before chakte ears we must not mention,
Wheretiom  chaste hearts nathless brook not
abstention !

Marry, I gradge younot by such evasion

To blind vour.ﬁelfa little onuorcasion.

Yer by !hla life you'll soon be sped !

You're overspent zbmu nin:m:ty,

And should this s will end in speedy

Madness, or else in fear and dread.

Enough of this! Thy Lovesita yonder yearning,

Her world s grown so sad, so small !

Ever to thee her thoughts are: turning;

And love of thee her heart doth thrall.

Firse fowed thy frenzied love with swollen
current, )
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As when a braok o'erflows from miclted snow
and rain’;
Into her heart didst pewr thy torrent,
And now thy brook runs dry again.
Methinks imstead of throning in the forest,
"T'would better seem the noble lord
The poor young monkey to reward
For her true love, now at its sorest,
The hours drag wearily along—
She at her window witches the clouds drift by,
Over the old town-wall, acrogs the sky.
I ol f svere-a bird'! so Tuns her song,
All day long, half the night long.
Now merry, mastly sad, poor dove |
Now hath wept out her rears,
Now ealm, as it appears,
And ever in love !
FAUST.

Serpent ! perpent !
MEPHISTOPHELES, aride,
I'bet T'1l catch thee!

FAUST.
Thou vilest reptile ! Get thee hence !
Name not to me that fairest woman,
Nor yet the lust for her sweet body summon
Again to haunt my half=distracted senue !

MEPHISTOPHELES,
What wilt thou tlhen? She thinks thee fiown,

forsoath,
And half and half thou art in truth.

FAUST.
Near her am I, and were | ne'er so far !
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Forget hercan 1 not, nor lose herever ]
Tenvy, when ber hips wpon i ere;
The very. Hody ot the L ord that favour!

MEPHIETOPHELES

Just:so! My heurt to envy oft dispases:
Yon sweet wwin-puir that feeds amongst the
TOHCTS.
FAUST.
Avaunt, thou pander !

MEFHISTOPHFLES

Good ! Yourscorn provokes my laughrer.
The God that lads and lasses made,
Sanctioned thereby the noblest trade
Laikewise o make occasion, after,
Away I A piteous'case ! Remember
Your path lesids to vour sweethearts chamber
And not belike v death !

FAUST,

Though in her armis 1 cull the heavenly blossom

Of bliss, and plow spon ker busom,

Still-do I feel her itter scathe !

Outlawed and homeless; man no more I wander!

1 have no goal, I kave no peace !

I ‘am’ the cataract! From crag to vrag 1
thunder '

With hunpry frenzy, headlong o the abyss.

And  sideways she, ~with childlike  clouded
- BERSEes

Her shieling hath; on the small Alpioe mead,

Her hetle world, within whose fences

Her homely cared are limited,

And 1, the God-abhorréd—
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Ie mated not my lust

To seize the cragpy forchead

And dash it into dust.

Her and' hee pesce—I needs: must undermine
them'!

Thou Hell, to be thy victim didit design them!

The time of anguish, Devil, help to'shorten,

Wiat must be, le it quickiy be!

Upon my head come crashing down her fortune;

Ope ruin whelm both her and me!

MEFHISTOFHELES.
Again it bubbles, agmin it glows !
Thou fool, go'in and comfort her !
Where such 4 shallow pate no outler knows:
Stemightway it thinks the end is near.
Long live, say I, the gallant heare !
Thou're pretty well bedevilled else—this drivel
Seems o thee' not. In the world ‘these = po
duller part
Than that of a despairing devil,

_ =

GRETCHEN'S ROOM.
GUETCHEN it the spinningesbiel aioni.
My peace 14 fled,
My heart is sope 5
I shall find it never,
Al pevermore.

Save him 1 have

For me "tis the grave :
The sweet world ali
Is turned to gall.
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My weary head

Is sore distinugnt,
And my poor wits
With frenzy fraught,

My peace is fled,
My heart.is sote ;

I shall find it never,
Ah | nevermore.

Him only I watch for
T he window anear ;
Him only I look for
When farth I fare,

His lofty gai,

His lordly guise,

T'he smile of his Tips,
The might of his eyes,
The tharmed fow

Of speech that is his,
"The clasp of his hand,
And ah ! his kiss!
My peace is fed,

My heart is sore ;

I shall find it never,
Ah! nevermere.

"My bosom yearns

For him, tor him,

Al could T elasp bim
And ¢ling 1o him,
And kiss him, as fain
1 would, then I,

Famt with his kisses,
Should swoon and die!
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MARTHA'S GARDEN.
Marcarer, Fauvsr,

MARGARET.
Promise me, Heiarich !

PAUST:
Whit T can !

MARGARET.
Tell me, how is"c with thy religion, pray ?
Thewart a good and kindly man,
And yety I think, small heed therero dost pay.

FAUST.
Enough, dear child! I'love thee, chou dost feel.
For thuse 1 love, my life, my blood I'd spill,
Nor of his faith, his ‘church, would any man
bereave.

MARGARET.

That is not right!  We must believe !

FALUST.
Must we?
MARGARET.
Akl cnuid'l'.«way thee in any manner !
The Holy Sacramenes thou dost not honour |

FAUST.
I honour them.
MARGARET.
Yet dost thou not hunger
To share: therein. T'o mass, w shrtv thou
goest no'longer..
Dast thou believe in God ¢
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FAUST,
_ ~ What man can say, my dearest,

I behieve in God ?

Ask priest or sage, and what thou hearest

Prompred will seem by such a mood

Ar mocks the questioner.

MARGARET:
Then thou beligvest not ?

FAUST,

Thou winsome angel-fice; mishear me not !

Whe can name Him !

Who thus:proclim Him :

Lilelieve Huon ¢

Who that hath feeling

His bosdm. steeling,

Can say : [ belicve Him nat

The All-embracing,

The All-sustaiming,

Clnsp@ and sustains He not

Thee, me, Himself?

Springs not the vault of Heaven above us?

Lieth not Earth [rm-stablished "neath our. feet?

And with o cheerful twinkling

Climb: not cternal stars the sky ?

Eye into ¢ye gaze | not upon thee?

Surgeth not all

T'a head and heary within thee ?

And floats in endless mysier

Invisible wisible around thee?

Great though it be, fill thou thevefrom thine
heart,

And when in the feeling wholly blest thou art,

Call it then what thou wale! '
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Call it Bliss! Heart! Love! Goa!
I have no name for it !

Feeling is all inall !

Name is but sound and reek,

A mist rovnd the glow of Heaven |

MAKGARET.
Tz all very fine and good ! T even
Almost wliar the priess dath speak,
Only, in somewhat different phrases,

FAUST,

Aye, all hearts-in all ?!accs

Beneath hesven's daylight say ity eack
In its own speech, _

And why nor 1 in mine

MARGARET,

Tt seemeth fair in these words of thine,
Butyyer there's something stands awry,
For thou hast no Christianity.

FAUST.
Diear child !

MARGARET:

Laong have T grieved o sce
That thou dose keep such’ company.

FAVST.

How to?

MARGARET.

That man thou hast with thee, thy mate,
Within my deepest, inmost soul 1 hae,
In all my life hath nothing
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So stabbed my heartvor filled me with such
loathing
As thar man's hateful covntenance !

FAUST.

Sweet poppet, fear bim not !
MARGARET.
His glance,

His very presence nmaketh my blood run chill.
To all men else I bear pood-will.
I long to see thee;no muid longs sorer,
Yeet:that man thrills me with secret horror §
And if I must speak what's.on my tongue,
He'sa koave, too! Neow if L'do him wreng
May God forgive me!

FAUST.

Suck odd fish
There must be 1o,

MARGARET.

) I would not wish
To live with his likes!  TFhe come butin
At the dobr, he hath such'a mocking gon,
Yer wrathful more.
You can-see thar there®s naught ke careth for.
Ulmn his brow "tis-writ full clearly
He loves-not a single soul.  So.dearly
1 yield me unto thy clasping arm,
So wholly thine; with a love so warm ;
Like a'chill hand his presence grips my heart.

FAUST.

Foreboding angel thar thou are |



168 Goethe's Faust

MARGARET:
It overpowers me so
That whenever he comes 1o us, | even
Fancy T love thee no longer, and on
When he i there, [ could not pray o Heaven!
T'hou too must-feel it, for thy part!

FAUST.
Nay, nay, tis but an antipathy !

MASGARET.
1 st go now.
FATFET.
Al! cannotever I ,
Upon thy bosem hang in prace, one brief, one
single
Hour, breast upon breast, snd soul with soul
commingle !

MARTARET.

Al if alone T did but sleep !

I'd leave my door ‘on the larch wosnight, bur

we should waken

Mother, her slumbers are not deep

And were we thus together mken

I were dead forthwith upon the spot !

FALVST:

Thou angel ! that it necdeth not!

Here i« a/phial.  T'hree drops if she taie

Within her posser, in o deep slumber

Its kindly awd her senses wall encumis:
MARGARET,

Wihas would Tinot de for thy dear sake?
"will do her no hurt, 1 bope
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FALIET.
. My denrest !
"Ts T advise ity and thou fearest?

MARGARET.
Dear one, thy face if T but look upon,
I know not what compels: me to thy, will !
So muck for thee already have 1 doue,
Thae almost nauphe to do’ remaiserh sl !
[Exit Margaret.  Enter diphistipheles.

MEPHISTOPHELES,
The monkey ! Is she gone?

PAUSTY
What, eavesdropping again?

MEFHISTOPHELES.
I heard it, every leter on'e!
Sir Docror was put theough his catechism,
1 hope he'll be the better on't !
The lussies are fain to know, God bless:"em,
If 2 man be pious and plain in the good old way.
IF he knuckles there, helll follow us too, think
they,
FAUSTS
To thee, thou Monster, tig not known
How this true, loving soul, char nurourey
Ouoe single faith supreme,
In which alone .
For hersalvation lies, doth suffer tartures,
That she the man she loves for ever lost must
deem.
MEPHISTOPHELES.
Thou supersensual, sensual wooer !
Algreen pirl ledds thee by the nose !
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FAUST
Thou monstrous birth of filth and fire!

MEPHIETOFMELES.
And in Phydognomy what wondrons skill she
shows! }

She knows not in my presence what she ails !
My mask forebodes some mystery to unravel.
I am a genius at the least, she feels,—
Who knows, perhaps the very Devil !
To-night, now—

FAUST,

What is that to thee?

MEPHISTORHELES.
Marry, the thought on't ghaddens me!

AT THE WELL.
[ Greechen and Lasketh, woith jupra.
LISBETH.
Hast nothing heard of Darbara?
GRETCHEN,
Nay,notaword ! I leave the'hodse bt rarély,
LIERETH.
"Twas Sibyl 1old me yesterday.
She's played the fool at lasy, and fairly .
So much for her fine xirs !
GRETCHEN,
What.
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LISBETH.
' Pah!
Now when sheeats and drinks, it's two she's
feeding.
GRETCHEN.
At
LISBETH.
It serves-her right! A preuy tangle!
Haow long with thie fellow did she dangle !
Out a~walking in sll weather !
To village &nd dincing=greén togither !
Must have the first plice everywhere !
With wine and with pasties he: courts- me her
"Thinks:-bersels, ]:l-."m you, mighty fair !
B0 little she cares' for her good pame,
To take hig presents she' thinks no/shame !
There's cuddling ard slobbering éndigh,
Tl he uips me the damty biossom okt

GRETOHEN.
Poor thing ! :
LISHETH]
Poor thing indeed |  Daost pity her ?
When'the fikes of us a-spinning wele,
When thie: mother ‘o' nighys let us not ¥ the
street,
There sood she with her galiane sweer:
On the bench by the door, 1" the alley aark,
No hourhung heavy for her and her spark.
o now e her hang her head, and lt\ullc-
The mnner’s shift and the cutty-stosl

_ GRETCHEN.
Of course he’ll take her to be hiswvife ?
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LISBETH,
He'd be a fool ! A sprightly lad
Has sport enongh’ elsewhere egad !
He's off and away !

GRETCHEN.
But that’s not far !

LISBETH:
And if she pets himg let her beware!
Tt lads "ill tear her garland off,
And we at her door will seatter chaffl

GRETCHEN, gong. bome.

How could I once upbraid so well
Wihien some poor girl in error fell 1

For othees’ sins my tongue could find
Seiree words. enough to please my mind.
Plack "twas, with black I overland a
Yer black ‘enough I never made i,

And hugged myself my virtoe in,

And now myself am bare to sin.

Yet all that urged me into it

Was oh ! so deary and oh! so sweet !

—_— =

THE TOWN WALL.
[fi a viche. in the walfy o picture of the
Maver ﬂ&-ﬂ‘amm, il Motierajiiss
defore it.
GRETCHEN publing fresh flosers. into the jugs,
Ay bow
Thy gracious brow,
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Mather of Woes, to the woebegone !

With piercéd heart,

With biter smart,

"Thou liftest Thine eyes to Thine own dead Son,
Thhou hiftest Thine eyes,

Thou sendest sighs,

For Him and Fhee, to the Father’s throne.

Who knows

The throes

1'hat rack mine every bone

How my beart is-wrung. with anguish,
In whin dread, what hope 1 langunsh,
Enowest Thou, and Theu alone !

Ever, where'er T go,

Whit woe, what woe, what woe
Within my breast s nursed |
Whien lonely watch [ keep,
Tweep, Tweep, | wiep,

My aching heart will burst.

The flower-pots at my window
I watered with tears, ah me!
Asm the early morming

1 broke these flowers for Thee.
The sun within my chamber
His enrly radince shed,

And T alas! as early,

Sar weeping on my bed.

Fromshame ! fromdeath! oh! hear mymoan i
Ah, bow

Thy gracious brow,

Mether of Waes, to the woebepone :
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NIGHT,
[Strect before Grotchen's door.
VALESTING, @ soldicry Gretehen's brother,

When at a drinking-bout T sat,

Whiere oft the drinkers brag und prote,

And heard my-fellows praise the Hower

Of lasses all, my face atore,

And with full glass, wash down the toast,—

Then on my elbow would T lean,

Sure of my warrant, sit sérene,

Amnd bide 'my rime, and heite them: hoasty

Then smiling, stroke my beard, and siy,

Taking the brimming plass-in hand :

Well, well, let each be as she may,

Bur is there in the whole wide land

My own dear Gretel's peer, ar who

I fin 1o vie vy sisker’s whoe 2

Rapirap! cling! clang! ron:round the-buard,

And some would cry : "Tis truth he:speaks,

She is the pearl of all her sex !

The vaunters sat without a word,

And now ! oh, T could tear my hair,

[<un up-sheer walls in mad despair !

Wieh bodkin=speeches, curled-uj noses,

My every scoundrel gibe that chogses:!

Like #-bad debtor must T sity

At every chanve-dropped word must swea !

And though 1'shonld smash them on the spot,

Yet eould [ not ‘pive chom the lie 17 their
throat !

Bur what comes here?  What skulks.along 3
T'wo of them, an [ judge not wrong.
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If hie's one, by the seruff Tl catch him,
And dead upon the spot I'll stretch him !

Favst, MupusTornsLes,
FAUST.
How from the window of the chancel thers
U‘pwnrdi the never-dying .h.mP doth glimmes !
Bideways i¢ twilight; dim and ever. dimmer,
Whilst darkness throngs th” encircling air
S0 in my breast the shades are thronging.

MEPHISTOPHELES.
I'm like & tom=cat sick with langing,
T'hat on the fire-ladders shinks,
Close' by the wulls then softly shrinks,
Cuite virtuous withal am T,
A touch of thievishoess; o touch of lechery.
Already thrills my body thorough
The glorious Walpurgis-night !
We keep it on the morrow's morrow,
And well the vigil "twill requite,

FAUST.
And will the trensire rise into the air
Meanwhile, which 1 ‘seeplimmering theze ?

MEFHISTOPHELES.
Full shortly shale thou have the pleasure
To lift the pot that holdy the treasire,
T'he other day I rook a ‘squint ;
Saw splendid lion-dollars in'.

FAUST,
What ! not a trinket, oot a ring,
Wherewith 1o deck mine own dear leman ?

¥2
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MEPMISTOPHYLES.

T saw within it some such thing
As "twere a string of pearls a-gleaming,

FAUST.
"Tis well ! it hurts me, if my sweet
Without a present T must greet,

MEPHISTOPHELES.

It should nat be a sore annoyance

To get for naught a binle joyance.

Mark! to a masterpicce I'll tune my tongue,
The while the stars Heaven's vault bespangle
I’Il treat her to a maral song, . '
Her wits the surer to entangle.

[ Semgs to ihi cithery,

Fiey, Kole | ﬁr&r}"{ﬁfﬁ
Dot stand biefore

Thy lover's daor,

A in the dacun co feaden ?
Nay, nay 4 not soy

For in shon'lt ]

A miaedy X irow,

But not come ouwt a wmaiden.

Heed ye aright !

L' endled quite ?

Ny, then, good-night !

Poor things, be aonll not linger S
Loowve irdut bricf! '
Tomo fm.rf h{lig"

Be overleef,

But it be ring on finger
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VALENTINE, coming foravard.

Whom wilt thou fare ? | God’s element |
Damned rat-carcher ! 'l say thy laughter |
First, devil take the instrument !

And devil take the singer after !

MEPHISTORHELES,
The cithern is in twain! e Fate is. past all
hazard !
TﬂLfEﬂTIHEn

And now:to split in twain thy nixzzied: !

METHISTOPHELES, 1o Fausi.

Sir Dioctor, stand vour protnd now, wary'
I' |1 gande: vour hand, here at your elbow.
Come briskiy, now! Oue with your bilbo !
Lungeyou!  Let me-alone to parry !

VALENTINE:
Then parey thae !
MEPHISTONHELES,
And why not, pray ?
VALENTIRE.
That top |

MEPHISTOPHELES.
Aye, ayel
VALENTINE.

The Devil's in the fray !

What meaneth this? My hand grows sudien
lamie ¥
| MEPHISTORHELES, fo Flaust,

Thrust home !
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VALENTINE faﬂx
Ah, God !

MEFHISTOPHELES,

MNow is the lubber tame !
A murd’rous:outery rises; we must vanish !
For the police 1 fear noty I can blunt their fang.
But the swift doom to “scape that dotho'ér-

hang
The bloodguilty, thyself thyself must banish.
MARTHA, a¢ the avindoro.

Ous, neighbours, out !

GRETCHEN, af the muindenw.
A light! a light!
MARTHA, a5 alove,
They bawl and brawl, they shrick and fight!
CROWD.
' There's one lies here'in parlons case |
MARTHA, coming oul.

The murderers | wliay, are they flown 2

GRETCHES, coming oul,
Who 15"t lie here ?
CROWD.
Thy mother’s son
GRETCHEN.

Almighty God | what sore distress |
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VALENTINE.
I'm dying ! that is quickly said,
And stll more quickly done !
Ye women-fiilk, come bere ! give hiced !
What boots to wail and moan ?

; [ gather round bis.
My Gretchen; still but zv)mmg thow art,
Mor shrewd enough.  Dost play thy part
But sorrily, I doubt,

1 speak in confidence withal,
Thou art a strumpet once for all,
Then be one out and out.

GRETCHEN,
My brother! God ! to me you spoke?

VALENTINE:

Nay, leave our Lord God out o’ the joke!
What's done 15 done, and there's an end !
Goas it may, it will not mend.

With one by stealtly thou didst begin,

But others soon will foilow in.

When one is to a dozen grown,

Thep art thou commen to the town.

Shame at her birth in mist 15 clouded s

In seeret firsr she seed the light '

And head and ears 1 the veil of night

JAre eagerly enshrouded,

Nay, we would murder, and would not spare ber.
But as she grows and waxes, soon

Naked she poes, 1" the light o" pooen,

And yer i she grown no fisirer.

The loathsomer her face alway,
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The more shessevis the light ¢ the duy.
Now of a truth, I see the day

When honest folk will shrink away,

As from a corpe that breeds infection,
From thee, thou harlot, for protection.
‘Thine heart within thy breast shall falver,
I’ their eyes-to read what's written there.
No mare a golden chain shalt wear !

I the church no more shale stand by the altar !
In fair lace-collar, with careless pleasure,

No more i the dance shale rend o measure !

In some dark woeful nook shale hide thee, g
With none but cripplex and beggars-beside thee!
And e'en though Lﬂd i’ the.end forgive,

On Earth accurséd shalt thou live |

MARTH A,
With God thy soul bé reconciling!
Wilt spend thy law breath in reviling ¢

VALENTINE,
Could T but come at thy withered skin,
Thou sinful, shﬂmﬁ-ﬁﬂ go-l:clwec‘n.
Forill the sins my soul that burden,
P'd trust to find abundant pardon !

GRETOHEN:
My brother! Oy, what sgony

VALENTIN £
I tell thee,, Jet thy weeping be
Whn with. thing honout thou: didstpan;
Gav'st me the sorest atab i’ the heart,
Now through the sieep of death | go
To God, a soldier beave and tue. [ Dk
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MINSTER.
[ Serwice; Organ, and Chuir:

GRETCHEN auiongst many people, Evie St
Sebind Gretchen.

EVIL ‘SRIRIT.

Once with what other feclings,

Gretchen, thou, still guileless,

Cam’st to the alear,

And from thy well-thumbed missal here
Thy prayers thou lispedst,

Hu?f toys of childhood,

Half God thine heart in!

Grewchen!

Where are thy thoughts

And in thine heart too

What a-deed of sin !

Is’t for thy mother’s soul thou prayest, that
T'hrough thee to lung, long torment fell aslecp 2
Upon thy threshold whose the blood ?
And *neath thine heart already

Leaping and Ruttering,

What s it anguisheth

With boding presence thee and itself?

GRETCHEN.

Woe! woel

Would | could free me of the thoughts

That to and fro withio my bosem throng
Despite me !

CHOTR,
ies drae, hiesoilla
bet sacclom an fabills;
CUrgan,
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EYIL SPIRIT.

Wrath takes thee!
The great wump sounds!
The praves are heaving !
And thine heart
From ashen rest
To flaming rorments
Now again crested,
Quakes up !

GRETCHEN,

Would T were forth 1

I feel-as did the organ here
Stifle my breathing,

The sonp mine heart

Did melt to water !

CHOTR.

Fndex evgo mm gedebit,
q“‘:‘ﬂquih Latet adparebit
ghal inultum remanebit.

GRETCHEN.

I' cannot breathe |
The massy, columns
Imprison me !

The vaulted arches
Crush me '—Air !

EVIL SPIRIT.

Hide thee! Sin and shame
Abide not hidden !

Air? Light?

Woe's thee !
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CHOR,
gmﬁ s amisey tane dickurns ?

uent patronam ru;ﬁium-:'-?
Cum hix jusius sit seourus.

EVIL '31'!’-“.-..
From thee their fices
The Glorified avert !
To thee to stretch their hands om
Shudder the Stanless |
Woe |
CHOIR,

Quid sum miger bine dictuins ?
GRETCHEN,

Neighbour | Your smelling<salts !
[8be falls ints a snvoan,

WALPURGIS-NIGHT.
{ Maydayeeve.)
[ Hars Mountising, in' the nétyhbir-
bl of Sehierke and Elid,
Faver, MermstorneLes
MEPHISTOPHELES.

Wouldst not be fain a-broomatick 1o bestiaddle 2
Ujpon this sead the goal is far, 1 would
Acsturdy he=goat bare nie in the saddle.

FAUST.

While on my leps I'm fresh, this’ kooted
staddle
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Is all-sufficing to my mood.
Wihat boots w shorten thus the road ?
To uteal along the labyrinth of valleys,
“And then the cliff, whose rocky chalict
Pours forth the ever-bubbling spring, to climb—
Such toil gives to these paths a-zest sublme,
Spring is already buosy in the birches ;
he very firs already feel her touch!
What wonder if the thrill our own Jimbs
gearches?

MEPHISTOPHELES.
Marry, I feel no trace of such !
Within my body Winter reigneth.
Upon my path ['d wish for fros and snow.
How dreanly the blood-red moon now deigneth
To lift ber dwindling disk with tardy glow !
So dim the light; 'on cliff and trew we blunder
At every step, within the gloomy glade.
By your good leave! There blazeth merrily
yonder
A will-o"-the=wisp';s Tl bid him to our 4id.
Ho; there! my friend, a word! Come hither
with thee!
Wh'_r wilt thou flape for nawght, 1 prith_ec?
Pray beso pood as light us up the hill.
WILL=t = THE=WisP,
By reverence my nature may be steadied
I hope, vet is it but light=headed.
Our course s wont to go bu zigzag sull,
MEPHISTOFPHELES:
Daost think to ape mankind, thou giddy fame
See thou po-straight, ' devil’s name,
Else will [ blow thy flickening candle out.
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WILL=0"=THE=WISP:
Ny, you're the-master o’ the house, T-doubr
Gladly I'll make your will my pleasire,
Tiethink you, though, the mount s magic-mad
to-day,
And i o will-o’-the=wisp must lead you on)your
oy ; )
You muh‘; not ugse too Nice 4 MEeasUre.

FAUST, MEFHISTOPHELES, and WiLL=0"=THESWip
inltcraate song.

{n the realm of dreamr and glamenr,
Ar 5t seema, whe nanp are enteved.
Loead ur iruly through the clamonr
Thirher, sobere our aimy are ceniréd,
Lhwough the waste and womby spaces.

Lovow !l bow rqviftly rates
Trec past free I How the gipantic
Crags lean over, and the untic

R;'i_v srguts that stand in clasier,
Howw they siiori dnd bew they bluster !

Throngh the atones-and. turf qubal lustre
Stream and steeamfet dotonenri springing,
Hark ¢ "t murvwdrs b Hark e singing ©
Harkid "tz doveploints, seeeor and wliden,
Vm"rr:frdm you dave all polden |

A qur Fope and bove and fonging !

Licke, tog; like saler once told

Far-off times comes fammly risging,

Hhog-bioo ! .rim-.b.w ! nearer hover
Cry of moreecheoned, jay and plover,
Da they all keep vigd thronging ¢
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It the salumander brathes
Fat-paunch, dng-legs, through the bushes #
And the routs lke serpents wwrithe and
Wriggle forth from sand and rifled
Rocky and awave long fingers fithe and
Weird to seare and snare, and gified
With a monstrous fife malicious,

Knots and gnarls like devilefishes
Streteh gut tentacles tv take wr;

Anid the mice froop on topether
Myriad-bucd through moss and heather
And the firefltes in a bazy

Savarm about us weave (heir mazy
Mearrice till aur awiis forsake ur,

Nay, but tell me ¢ are soe biding

S!ii;, or are we ontoard riding ?

iﬁ[ﬁ and grinning trecs are sliding,
ili-0"~themmvispr—rtbeir number doubles,

LBilzzvn up ke frangparent bubbles—

Al in giddy wobeels are pliding.

MEFHISTOFHELES,

Come now ! grasp my mantle cheerly !
Here a midpeak stands, and clearly
T'o our gaze astoned shows

In the mount how Mammon plows !

FAUST.

How weirdly glimmers like a dismal

Driwn the red glow through the dales!

And e'en to penetrate the abysmal

De-p!ha the [ambent hght avails.

Here rises reek, there hover vapours,
"T'hirough mist and haze the glow doth gleam.
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Here to aslender thread it tapers,

Here gushes forth; a living stream,

Here for a space it weaves a tangle

Of myriad vemns through all the dell 3
And there within the crowded angle

They all unite with sudden spell.

There sputter sparks, as from a: fountain
That sprinkles polden sand, and lo !

The beetling chifs that fringe the mountain
From base to brink are all aglow !

MEFHISTOPHELES.
Lord Mammon for this feast his palace
With lavish splendour lights. Dost mark?
Thou'rt happy to have seeniv!  Hark !
The boisterous crew swilt to the banquet rallies.

FAUST.

How through the air the wind doth howl and
hiss,
And with what buffets bears upon my-shoulders!

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Clasp thou the clif’s old ribs! Cling to the
boulders !

Else will it hurl thee headlong into the deep
abyss !

The pight is thick with rack.

Hark how the groamng woods de erack |

Startled flutters up the solemn

Owl, und splinters column on column

Tn the evergreen halls, and cver

The branches crackle and shiver,

The stems make a mighty moaning,

The roots are gapiog and groaning,
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And all crash down in o hideous tangle

One on another, and choke and strangle

With their wrack the wild abysses,

Hnd through theny howls and hisses

The storm-wind.  Hear'st thou veices o'er ue
Far #d near that sing in chorus?

All the magic-mount along

Wildly streams the wizard-song,

WITCHES TH 'CHORTE

The nvitches to the Brocken rail,

The shaot ia greeny the stublle i pale,
There the rabble wusiers thick,

stnd bigh abooe them thrones Ol Nick:
On e fare o'er slock and stone,

The hempoat stinks and 5 bhe crome.

VOICE.

Old Baubo comes, with none she pairs,
Alone on a farrowed sow she fares.

CHORUS:

T'hen honour be where henour's due
In front, 13ame Baubo, lead the crew !
A beldam on a sow, and hollo !

All the warlock-throng will follow.

YOICE.
Which way comest thou here?

VOICE.

Orver the Hm.-.mnp.
1" the owlet’s nest [ took apieep.
She had eyes like moons ¢
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_ FOICR
To Hell with a wanion !
Why so hot-foot, thou ronyon:

VENCE,

She hath well-nigh flayed me!
See the wounds she hath made me !

CHOR OGS OF WITCHES
The road fs wwidey the rowd is long,
War ever such a' Bediam throng ?
The broom doth derateh, the) fark darl goke,
The dam dued-buvery the brat-dotly choie,

Biﬂl"cﬂﬂku# OF wﬂklﬂcks.
Lile the hovge-bound rmail swe cramd,
Lar abead are the women all,
When 1o the Devil's bouse qve speed,
Bya '.ffmgmgdr! stepis the MR fectad,

JBECOND SEMI-CMDRUS OF WARLOOKS.

Suieh nice distinciion cwe sot make.

A thouiined seps coth W owan sake,
Bur burey ar che burry cany

ik a Jigw&'fr._alm.nm‘f ::u'rr'ht.{.r'r.l FerMan.

voice aboue,
Come with ug, comie, o' the Felsenmere !

voices fiom Beloaw,
We would climb with you the mountiin sheer
We wash and-are white ag white can be,
Yet barren, cver barren are we.
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BOTH CHORUISES,
The rvind ir bushed, the rtars are dead,
The mﬁfj moon doth 4636{: her bead F)
The cvizard rout that burtles by
Sheds rueldy sparks athaonrd the sy,

voice from belus,
Hale! ah, halt! ye swarm uncanny !

voIcE frem alpve
Who calls from out the rocky cranny ?

vorcs delom.
Take me with you! Take me up!
Three hundred vears I've clambered Zealous,
And yer 1 caonot reach the top,
Fain would T be beside my feilows!

BOTH CHORUSES,
The brosmsvick bears and bears the stocl,
The stovefork bears and dears the buck.
He avbo cannot rice to-day
15 lost for ever and lost for aye.

HALF-WITeH Belomn,

5o long T hebble on belind,

The others pass me like the wind.
At home 1 know nor peace nor rest,
Nor find them in this weary quest,

CHOEUS OF WITCHES.

The salve puts betrt in every bag,
For sail she hoistr a fluttering rag,

A frai.r\{rﬁ': i o doat alltrim and n;irﬁ{._. :
Fly not af all, or fly to=nipht !



Part I 191

BOTH CHORUSES.

«;FH wf;.:dw sel b summit mm'f,
IJ:, i ye, oler the ground,
;f wrwend weade the béath rrectyde
Hld weath the swwarm of warlocbry.
£Tﬁ{f airn.!-.f o .‘.&-\e grmw.-l'.

MERHISTORHELES:
They thrust-and throng, they nush and clases,
T hl’."!, whirl and winstley stréam and chaiser,
T'hey g!mer, sputeer, stink and burn,
T'he very air to hags doth turn !
Keep cluse, or we dre parted. Whither arethou

borne }

. FAUST, Ja the dirtance,

Here !
MEPHISTOPHELES,

Wihat ' ko far? | Nay then, to save disaser
I must assert my right as master,
Room,-ha ! Squire Clootie comes! Room'! sé

sweet rabble! room!
Here, Doctor; selze my munt.a vy and come !
(ine buund will take us out o' the hurly=buriy:,
F’en for iy taste this 18 too mad, and: surelyv
Thtre pleameth soinething yonder with a pecy-

liar glow,
To voadér bushes deass methiszametenkie:
Come; comey-my:friend; et us ship through.

. EAVST:
Thow Spirit of Contradiction ] Naythen, bemy
pilot.
And ver howshrewd, to the Brocken this ta
fare
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On a Walpirpis-night, then seek, once there,

Wiliul seclusion in some narcow islet |
MEFHISTOPHELES,

See yon gay flames that Lighe the hesther,

A merry club is got topether ;
We're'nor alune 10 a. coterie,

PAUST,
Up yonder though I'd rather he !
The smoke with lurid splendour lit
Rolli on, The ¢rowd streams to the Devil,
Wehat riddles there’ one might uneavel !

MEPHISTUPHELES,

Aye, and what riddles will be knit !

Let the preat world roll an in/ riot,

Here will we harbour us in ‘quiet,

Vi a ume=-honcured: cistom so

In the greav world 1o fashion smaller worlds, vou
know. !

There fair young witches prank in naked state,

Wihilst beldams shrewdly veil their tredsire,

Be affable—do me that plessure ! '

"The trouble is small—the sport is' great.

I hear a tuning of instruments. The devce 1o%t!

Accurséd twang ! Well, well, we must pet used
ot

Come with me, come | Nay, T'll not be denied)

'l imroduce thee, T will be'thy puide.

OF graticude T'IEHI thee up a Brimmer.

Thar is no niggard space—what say’se the,
friend ?

Just alince wlong | Searce canet then see the end |

Thete, all arow, o hundred bale-fires glinmer.
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They dance, they chaty they cook, they drink,
they love. i

Tell me now, where is aught above

A-scene like this, aught better or-aught bigper?

FAUET.

As sorcerer or as dgvﬂ.wlil thea figure
To gain us welcome here 2

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Marey, it i my way
To go incoznito, but ona gula-day
Crne: may display one’s orders.  "L'rue
No:Garter praces me, buthere the horse-hoof too
I8 honourable wear.  See where yon soail comes
ereeping.
She with her groping face hath noged
Some inkling of my secrer out. It keeping
Were: hepeless liere, e’én were 1 5o disposed,
Come now, of all the fires we'll make the: tour.
I am’ the wooer’s man —thou art the wooer,
[Tﬁ' divers e are :i'.r'rr'.-i'g alient ﬂ; .'F.-_.-'g e,
Old pentlemen, what do ye here aloof?
There, where the throng i thickesy, theri had I
rather found you,
'I"hcr{',_whm the rush and erush of youth surs
round you.
At home is every man alone enough.

GENERAL

What man can set his trudt in nations!
No miatter what his services, forssoth !
J-r - h i Th& #
weas: ever thus ! meh's ovations,
Like women's favours, are bestoweil on vouth:
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SN ISTER,
Erom the right path too far we're strayed,
The good old tines and ways for ever !
For when our word was law, or fiever,—
Then was the age of gold indeed.

PARVESU,
We weren't fools, and oft, 1’1l own,
We did in those days what we vhouldn't §
Diut now: the: world is wriing upside-down,
And that precisely when we wish it wouldn’e.

AUTHOR.
A work that has a single grain of sense
Tj\l!j', simply will novread, and saughe Il make
G
And the y.n;mn;i folk; confound their impudence !
They've never been so malapert, plapue take 'em!
MEPHISTOPHELES, s nly anPecring wory iold,
For Doomsdey ripe | feel the peopleis
Wlen up the wizard-mount tor the last time 1
clamber,
And think the world is on the Iees,

Becuuse my fittle cash no' more rung’ cléar as
amber, :
HUCESTER-WITCH,

CGood Masters, prav: you, pass ot by !

Liet not the chance shp through vour fingers !
Who by my wares anentive lingers

The oddest medley here will spy.

Yerin my booth—there's ot s fellow

On earth—nor in it will you find

One gewgaw but foul wrong doth hallow,
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Wiought on the world and on mankind ;

No dagger but bath dripped with blood; no
chalice

But from us Judaa=lips into the healthy frame—

The puilty tool of treaclerous malice—

Hath poured the-poison’s slow-consuming flame ;

No jewel but to:shame beguiled some winsome
woman

No sword that hath not foully stabbed i"the back
the foeman, '

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Nay, thoudost read the times-but badly, Gammer
For done is past, and past is done !

Only for novelties we clamaur,

Shouldse lay in novelties dlove.

FAUST.
Thatisa Fair!  T’m taking speedy
Leave o" my senses !

MEPHISTOFMHELES,

All the eddy
Sways and swirls; still upwards moving,
Thyself art shoved that thinkest thou art:shoving.

FAUYE
Speak | What is that?

MEFHISTOFHELES,

Look at her narrowly |
"Tis Lailith !
FAUST.

Whao?
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MEFHISTOPHELES,
Adam's first wife is she.
Have thoua cive before her beauteous tresses,
"T'he sole adornment she doth deign to wear !
The young man whom she taketh in their snare,
Nor lightly doth:she lopse from her caresses.

FAUST.

Yonder sit twain, 2 quean beside a beldam.
They leapt right lusaly.

MEPHISTORHELES.
Avye, seldom
The rout to-day hath need of rest.
A sew dance 15 atoor—we'll trip it with the best.

FAUST, ancing with the yonng: witchs
Once on a time there came tw me
A fair dream of an apple-tree,
Whereon two beauteous apples: shones
They tempted me—I clomb thereon.

THE FAIR ONE
For apples did you ever Just
From Paradise ¢re you were thrust,
And 1 am overjoyed w know
T'hat such within my garden grow.

MEPHISTOFHELES, T0ith e ofed swtch,

Orice on 2 time there cime to me
A foul dream of a cloven tree,

Wherein
——though it was, it hiked me well,
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THE OLD. WITCH.

[ tender here my best ealute
Unto the Knight o’ the Horse's Fous

Let him 8.————prepare,
If him————doth not/scare.
PROKTOPHANTASMIGT.

What take ye on yourselves, you curséd train?
‘Have we not proved past all disputing

Thit ghosts stand never on a proper footing ¢
And yer you're danting now, just like us men.

THE Faik ONE, dagsing.
Why at our ball doth he appear !

FAUST, dancing,
Wiy, bless your heart, he's everywhere !
He necds must criticize, no matter
Who dances, . Can he not bechautter
Each step; it is-as had thay step not been.
When we go forwards, most we move his splesn.
If in 3 nng to turn you were comented,
As he goes round and round in his old ‘mali,
Then you'd be sure of his good-will,
Espc'ci.i.'.ﬂ}' if to all e ewaddled, you assented.

PRONTOPHANTASMIET,

Are vou still there? Well, well! Was ever
~_such a thing 2

Pack off, now ! Dén't you know welie been

. enlightening ?

This crew. of devils by no rule is diunted.

Welre mighty wise, but Tegel stifl is haunte,.

P've swept, and swepe, and dwepr, at this vam

fancying,
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Yer cannot sweep it clean! Was ever sucha
thing ! /.
THE FAIR ONEs _
Then pray relieve us-of your tedious visit

PRORTOPHANTASMINT,.
I tell you wpirits to your face,
Of spirit-tyranny I'll have no trace.
My spirit cannot-exercise it.
[ The dancing continues.

PROKTOPHANTASMIST,
Alas ! ro-day "tis-useless, now [ know it
At least 1'll take a-journev with them, though.
And wtill Tobopey cre my last step, to show
My mastery ahike o'er devil and poet.

MEPHISTOFHELES

To seek relief, as usual in'a puddle

He'll sear himeelf, and when the leeches feast

Upon has rump, from all his brains chat muddle,

From phantoms and from fancy he's relessed.
[To Fauit, eoba bae left the dirice.

Why hast thou Jet the beauteous maiden from

thee,
That while ye dinced so sweetly sang ?

FATISTL
Ah ! evenas she sang, there sprang
A small red mouse from her lips ot :coral.
MEFHISTOFHELES,

A mighty matter ! Thou'rt too squesmish !
oA
Thank thy:good stars it was not grey !
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When love is kind, who with such toys would

quarrel {
FAUST.
Then saw [ ——
MERHISTOPHELES:
What?
FATST.

Mephisto, look ! Tum
thow thy tace !
A pale, fair girl, alone, afar tha gid.cd}_.
But slowly doth she shift her place;
With gyvid feet meseems she glideth.
I must confess, it seems to me,
That like the loving Gretchen she.

MEPHISTOPHELES,
No moreo’thar ! It worketh naughe butscathe,
"Tis plamour—show ! 'Tis lifeless! "Tisa

wraith |

Who meets it, falls beneath a ban.
I chilling mare doth chill the blood of man,
Apd almost he 15 turned to stone,
T'o thee Medusa cannot be 'unknown.

EAUST.
Those are the eyes of Demh! Nov sofily
chielded
By loving hands within: their lids they lie !
That is the breast that Gretchen to me yielded,
‘T'har the sweet body thae 1 did enjoy !

MEPHISTOPHELES.
"Fis sorcery, thoy hghtly-cozened fool !
Like his own love she scems ta every :suul.
G
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FAUST.

What ecstasy ! Yer ah! what anguish |

I necds must gaze, yet gazing languish.

Huw strange, that there should run, as ‘twere
In width a knife's-hack, round that tepder
Snow-white neck; one single, slender

Thread of scarlet !

METHISTOPHELES,
Aye, s there |
Her head beneath her arm may'st yet behald
her,

For Perseus lopped it from her shoulder.
Still for illusion longs thy soul 2
Come, climb with me this grassy knoll!
*T'is as merry here as in the Prater ;
And look ! an there be no cantrip in’t
Here players for our pleasure cater,
What i the piece?

SERVIBILIS.
We're just about to begin'.
A brand-new piece—"tis the last piece of seven,
That is the custom here, o many and o few.
A dilevtante wrote it.  Even
T'he players are dilettanti oo,
Excuse my vanishing, [ too am a dilettante,
And my pet branch of art is pulling up the
cHurtain.

MEPHISTOPHELES.

What, even the DBlocksberg summits haunt ve 2
Nuy, that i well t Theie ye belong, thats
certain-!
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WALPURGIS-NIGHT'S DREAM,
R
ORERON AND TETANIA™ GOLDEN WEDDINO.

Intermenze

STAGE MANAGER
We may take a rest to-day,
Ye sturdy sons of Micding.
Misty vale and mountain grey
:Are all the scene we're needing.

HERALD.
Golden the wedding after years
Of wedlock fifty holden,
Bet that which ends the strife appears
To me the better golden.

UBERON,
Are e spirits hovering nigh,
Then come when ye are cited.
King and Queen with loving tie
Are once again united,

PUCK.
Up comes Puck and twirls amain
And slides his foot in measure,
Hundreds follow in his train
To shate with him the pleasure.

ARTEL,
Avriel doth move the song
And heavenly sweet his lute is
Many guys he draws along
But also draws the beautics.
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GBERON.
Spouses whe would live in peace
Learn from us the lesson
When to love a couple cease
Just part them for a season.

TITANIA,

Hath he the sulks, the vapours-she;
Seize me each wedded traitor !
Lead me him to the Polar Sea,
And her to the Equatar.

ORCHESTRA, TUTTE, farticsimo,
Snout of fly, mosquito=hili,
With kin of all conditions,
Croaking frog and cricket shrill,
These are the musicians,

50LO,
Lo! the bagpipes! and the sack
Is a bubble blown up.
Hear the snecker-snickérssnack
Through his snub-nose drone up.

EPIRIT 1IN FROCESS OF FORMATION,

Spider’s claw and belly of 1oad
And wee, wee wings unto "em !
If not o wee, 'wee beast, at least
"Twill be & wee, wee poem |

A LITTLE COUFLE,
Mincing step and lofiy leap
Through honey-dew and fragrance.
Marry, duintily ye trip,
Yot sour ye DOt Sweet vagranta ]
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TRQUISITIVE TRAVELLER.
Is this not Lenten-mummery
Refuse mine eyes their duty ?
Or Oberon do I really see,
The god in all his beauty #

QR THODOR

Nay now, he hath no claws; and eke
He hath no tail, bov cavil

T'he case admits not, like the (ireek
{rods he too isa devl.

NORTHERN ARTIST.

Sketchy in these porthern climes
I feel my grasp of art is.

But for Italy betimes

My firm resclve to start fa,

PURIST.

My misfortune brings me here !

All decency they’re mocking |-

And of all the crew, dear ! dear!
Butswpiare powdersl ' Shocking !

YOUNG WITCH.

Powder is like the petticoat
For an old and grizeled goody.
So-I sit naked on my goat
And show a lusty body.

MATHRON.

Far top much good-brecding we
To rald with you have gotten |

Yet young and render though ye he,
1 hope to see you roten!
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CONDUCTOR:
Snout of fly, mosq uito-bill,
Leave ye the naked witch there !
Croaking frog and éricker shnll,
Pray you, keep time and pitch theve !

WEATHERCOCK i the one direciion.
‘Buch company as heart can wish,
Just maidens npe for marriage|
And bachelors of promise; such
A envy can't digparage !

WEATHERCOUK n the other dircction.

And doth the earth nor yawn and gape
To swallow all this rabble,

Then steaightway into-Hell T'H Imp
As quickly a8 I'm able !

RENLA
With seissors smull to nip and goaw
As insects we come flitting,
Satan, our worshipful papa,
T'o honour ay 1s fining.

HENNING S,
In a thronging swarm they fii
And jest in manmer artless.
I' the-end we'll have them sajying yet
They really are not heartless |

MUSAGETES.
To mingle with this witches” rout
My fancy pladly chooses,
For these [ could mislead oo doube
More eanly than the Muses !
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Ci-devant GESIUS OF THE TIMES
Come, seize my robe ; with proper folk
Much honour one: amasses ;

The Blocksberg hath a fair broad yoke
As hath our Dutch Parnassus.

INQUISITIVE TRAVELLER
Bay, whostalks yonder i Prouder thac
A wrkey-cock he swells out.
He snufles all be snufle can,—
"Tis Jeguits he smells out.

CRANE.

In theclear I fish full fain
And cke i wroubled waters,
And 5o you gee the pious maa
With devils tao forepathers,

CHILD OF THE WORLD,

Aye, marry, for the pious all
I% 2 means of edificatian:
And on the Blocksbecg they instal
Full many a coagregation.

DANEELS,
There's a new chorus, I'll engage !
I hear a distant drumming.
Nay, "tis the bitterns in the sedge
Menotonously booming.

BALLET=SASTER.

How each one lifts 4 leg ¥ the dance,
‘T'his peasant=hke, that duke-like.
The buxom hop, the crooked prance,
Nor care they what they look like.
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FIDDLER,
Tag-rag-and-bobtail ! how they hate
And fain each other would do for.
What Orpheus’ lyre for the beasts-did, that
The bagpipes doth this crew for.

PIGMATINT

I never will be silenced more

By doubts nor yet by cavils.
The Devil must be something, or
Pra.}r how could there be devilad

IDEALIST.
Fancy too Empcriously
Doth sway me. . Hoity-toity !
If everything I see is me,
To-day I must be doity !

REALIET.
That which is, is torture, and
Me on the rack ’us putting !
For the first time here | stand
On an uncertain footing.

SUFERNATURALIST.
Gladly T Join this jovial crew
Apd share with joy their revels;
For thar there are good spirits two
1 argue from the:devils:

SCEFTICS
They think them near the weasure, whea
Thiey track the flameler flicting.
With el rhymes but cawify then
My presence here is fitting.
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CORDUCTON.
Croaking frog and cricket shrill,
Plague on ye, diletann !
Snout of fly, mosgquito-billy,
Musicians sure ye viunt ye!

SEILFUL TRIMMERS,

-Banssouei we're ealled—just see
Each merry little creatore !
On-our heads we go, since we
No more are on our fect sure.

THE HELPFLESS.

At court we licked the platter clean,

E* the dance we had 3 rare foot.

We've danced our shoes through to: the skin,
God help us—we go barefoot !

WILL=0 =THE=Witps

From the biog we come, whenee we.
Firse rose as rapged ca!!ams,

And vet in rows we're here to see
PA vraan of brilliant gallants.

SHOOTING=STAR.

Hither from the zenith 1

I¥id glance, & gleaming meteor,
All'of a heap i’ the grass I lie,—
Who'll help me o my feet here?

HEAWY =WEIGH TS .
‘Room and room and room all round !
Down the grasses trample !
".'Fm“ cone-—yet shake the ground
ith massy _ill‘hb# and ample.
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FUCK.

Tread ye not.so cumbrously

Like r:ly phallla with tureets,

And the heaviess this day be
Puck, the lob of pirits.

ARTEL.
If boon Nature gave ye wings,
IF wings your mind uncloses,

Follow my airy wanderings
Up to the hill of roses.

ORCHESTRA, lanirrima.
Misty veil dnd cloud-roreaih fush
H_',I dimen illuntzeaied,

Brecze tn teaf andd moond i viesh
Anel-all is.dicripared !

A GLOOMY DAY.
G‘pm C—'Wntr_p.
Favsr, Merrmisroriries.

FAUST.

In misery! Despairing! Long a piteous
awaniderer on the face of the Eanth, and now a
captive!  Shiat ap in a felon®s eell! abandoned

to appalling tormients—thut sweety that itl-stasred
creatuie ! Fo that depthi! to that depthi
T'hou false Spirit! thow vile' Spicit ! this has
thou hidden from me! Aye, ‘stand now!
stand ! Roll thy devil’s cyes wrathfully round
i thine kead ! Stand and beard me-with thy
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loathsome presence! A captive! TIn irrerrier-

able mitery ! Abandoned to evil spirits and to the

pitiless justice of moctals!  And me thou lutlest
meanwhile io the most taseeloss dissipations | her
f,mwing wretchedness thon hdest trom inie, and
cttest her perish upaided !

_ MERHISTORHELTS,
She'is not the first !

FAUET,

Thow hound! Thou hideous manster!
Cfmngt.' him, thou Tnlinie Buirie ! change the
wosmapiin into his curcish form, as oft'in the
hours of night it was his whim w ot before mg,
ta roll av the feer of the harmless wayfarer, amd
ashe fell to fasten upon his shouldirs.. Change
Iam siguin ot Ris [vodsice semblance, iat ) he
iy grovel on his belly in che sand before mig,
that I may trample him undeefoot, the oamif !
Mot the fis ! Woe! Woe! Such woe ar
the soul of man cannon congeive of ! that more
than oné crenture hath heen whe Fmec in thie deqths
ot this mm'h. than thiefirst atonkd nbtin its wreit-
ling deathcagony tar the poilt of all the othiets
m theeyes of Fternal Forgaveness ! It racks
mesthroush fite and marrow, the: miserv of this
single onc ; ‘thou grinnest coldly over the fite of
thousindd |

MEPHISTOPHELES, .

Now we.are agamn alnesdvacour wits? end;
where yow mortals hghily shp over into madness:
Wiy dost thou seek community with us if thoy
canst not ey it thiough?  Wilt thou fly, and
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art pot proof dgaiest piddiness? Did  we
thiust ourselves uponi thee or thou thyself upon
os #

FAUST,

Bare not thus thy wolfish fangs upon nse!
My gorge rises-atit]  Thou grear and plorious
Sparit, thou that didse vouchsafe to appear o me,
thou thar readest mine heart and soul within me,
why hast thou shackled me o this infamous
comrade, that bawers on mischief, that drinks
destruction as a refreshing dravght !

MEFHISTOF HELES,
Hast thou done ?

FAUST.

Deliver her, or woe betide thee! The most
hideous curse be upon thee for theosinds of
years !

MEPFHIETOPHELES.

1 cannot loosen the bonds of the Avenger ! 1
cannot ‘shoot back his bolts! Deliver: her i
Who was it plunged her into ruin, I or thou!

[ Fuust glances arvund him furicesly.

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Dost clutch at the thunderbolt? Well that
it wiis not pgiven to you pitiful morals! To
simzsh to pwces the mnocent that crosses his
path, that is your true tyrant's way of giving his
fury & vent in perplexities.

FAUST.
Bring me to her!  She shall be free!
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MEPHISTOPHELES,

Amnd the risk that thou wilt run?  Know, that
srill there licth blogd-puilt upon the town from
thine hand. - Cvet the pmce of the slain hover
avenging epirits, lying in Wwair for the returning
murderer.

FAUST.

Thit too from thee!  Murder and death ol a
world upon-thee, monster ! Lead me thither, 1
tell thee, and set her frie!

MEPHISTOPHELES

Irwill lead thee, and what 1 'can do, hear
thou! Have 1 all power in Heaven and on
Earth? 1 will beclowd her paoler’s sensed ; do
thou possess-thee of the keys; and lead her forth
with the hand of man. 1 will keep watch! The
magic horses are ready and [ “will bear ye
away! So much I can do,

FAUST.
Up and away !

—_—

NIGHT.

Open country.

Fuavsr, Mepnistorniies, storming past on bick
L

FAUST,
What da they weave round the raven-stone ?
MEPMISTUOPHELES,
I know not what they are brewing and doing.



212 Goethe’s Faust

FAUST.
Ascending, descending, bowing and bending

MERHISTOPHELES:
A witches” guild.
FAUAT.

They pour i libation, a consecration
They make !
MEPMISTOPHELES,

Away! Away!

DUNGEON.

vavsT avith @ bunch of boys and o Tamp, Sepive an

tron gonked,
There seizes me'a long unwanied shudder;
"T'he woes of all mankind upon ‘me throng.

Here, in these foul, dank ‘walls, have they

immewed her,

And a fond dream waz all she wroughe of wrong!

And dost thou flinch to her to go?
Dhast fear to look upon her woe?
Away ! thy fnltering lingers death along.

[Ht serserthe Tor k. .?ingi:.:’ﬂ fr Dearad woitkin,

My mothery the soanton,
She-dtd me o death ]
My fatber, the millain,
He caten me farh ¥

My bones one amid ali,
My sister ymall

I the cool died lay ;
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Then £ turned to a .ﬁ-uu.r{ﬁf! ﬁvéa«ﬁamf—ﬁrrf!
Fiy away, fly away !

FausT, unlicking the door,
She doth not dream her lover list'neth near,
The clanking chaing, the rustling straw can hiar.
' [ He goes an,

MARGARET, cotovring upost ber pailer,
Wee! woe! they come. O bitter death !

FAUST, aofily.
Hush! hush?! 1 come to free thee, dearest one.

MARGARETy groveling at bis feet.
Have' pity, if thou'rt man, and liv'st by breath.

FAUST.

Thow'lt shriek thy warders from their drowsy
weaon |
[He layz Dold of the chans to undork thom,

AARGARET, o Der duces.

‘May, Headsman, whence hase thou this right !
Whenee didst thou power receve
To lead me forth at dead of night?
Have pity !  Let me live!
Wait ull the matn-bell hath rung !

l-ﬁ'-ﬁe rises doher Seers
Alas! 1 am stll so young, so young,
And now to death am goina.
Fair was 1 too, and that was mine undéing.
Near was my love, now is bie far;
Rent is the wreath, the Blossonis seattered are.
Lay not such violent hands on me !
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Spare'me!  What have 'done 1o thea?
Tre not deaf to my pleading tongue,
[ve never seen shee my whole hite long !

FALST.
Shall I ever outlive this woe?

MARGARET.

1 am thine ;o now do-what thow needs must de:
But let me first give suck to the child!

1 tonded it the whaole l}ighl through 4

They rook:it from me to drive me wald,

Axil now they say my babe T slow,

And never agauin shail T be glad.

The folk sing ballads a2 me! they have no pity !
An old, old fary-tale such ending bad -

Why taunt they me with the ditty

FAUST carts himself duaum,

A lover at thy feet doth kneel,
Thy piteots bondage to unseal,

MARGARET cunts birself doton beside Lim..

O let us kneel, the holy saints adoring {
See! under the floaring,

The threshold under,

Hell eethes in thunder !

Hatan,

With din appalling,

Dioth .uge EIE':, Lhﬁ-rlten!

FAUST, i dowd woire,
Gretchen! Gretchen!
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MARGARET, Hstening atleniitely,
That was my dear one calling !

[ 8be springs to her feet ; the r.\i;'aa’rr.rf,‘:r”gﬁ_
Where is he?  Nay, but I heaed him éall me.
I am free! and none shall thrall me!
To his neck will T fiy,
On his bosom hie ! _
Gretchen! he cried, from the door of my cell !
Nat all the wailing and gnashing of Hell,
Nor all the hideous, devilish jeers,
Could drown thie dear accens that pladdened
niine ears:
FALET
*Tin 1
MARGARET.
"Tisthou! O, sy it yer again !
"Tis he!| "Tis he!  Where now i€ all the
nain ?
Where is the dungeon’s, where the fetters
agony ?
"Tis thou! Thou comest 1o ser me free !
I am free '— _
Already ['see apain the street
Where thou and [ for the first time did meet,
And the garden gaily blooming,
Where 1 and Martha waied oft thy coming.

FausTy urging ber 1o go,
Come with me! Come!

MARCARET.

O tarry !
L tarvy so blithely where thou dost tarey.
[ Caresaing B,
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FAUST.
Hurry !
Unless thou hurry,
Sore we-shall rue our loit'ring, sore '

MARGARET.
What, and canst thou kiss no more ?
My love, so short a while a-mizsing
And hast unlearned thy kissing ?
Why hang 1 upon thy neck with heavy soul ?
Once at a waord, ata glance, at a trifle,
A very heaven o'er me stole,
And' thop didst kiss, as my breath thou
wouldat sufle.
Kiss thow me!
Or I kies thee ! 4
[8he embraces bim.
Alas! for thy lips are mute,
Are chill,
Where is thy loving
A-roving ?
Who wrought me this il 2
[She turns awway from bin.

FAUST,

Come! Followme ! Dear heart, but now be
bald !

And l{uril] fondle thee with passon thousind-
fold :

But follow me!  This one entréaty heed !

MARGARET, fitrming o b,
And 1% i thou 20 And 8t thod indeed 2

FAUST.
Tis Il Come with me!
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MARGARET,

Wile thou loose my ehain?
And wile thou take me to thine heare again 2
I marvel thou canst see me and not shrink.
Thou knowest not whom thou wouldst free, 1
think !

FATST.
Come! come ! deep night doth swiftly wane

MARGARET.

My mother have T foully slain,

My babe I've drownéd deep,

"Thwas given thee 2nd me to keep,

Thee oo 1—"Tis theu, thaugh kalse it spem !

Give me thine hand ! It is no dream!

Thy dear, dear band! Al God! bur it i
wet |

Wipeicoff!  "Tis dripping yet.

Thgft;'; blood on 1! Ly

Prear God s Heaven | what hast thow done ?

Put up thy blade,

1 prithes, inits sheath |

FAUSTS

Let the dead past bury) its dead !
Faeh wiord to me is death !

MARGARET,

Nay, thou must lived There's work for thee !
Tl el thee how the graves shall be.

The time 15 narcow-—

They'll be thy care to-morrow ;

My mother in the best place lay,

And close beside hery my brovher; T pray;
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Me a little space aside,

But not too wide. )

And my lietle one lay on my right breast,

None but my babe by me will rest 1 —

Close inta thy side to nestle,

That was a sweet, & gladsome: blisg!

But now I know not what is: amiss |

I am fain to comé near thee, yer needs muse
wiestle,

Ax chon wert patting me away

And yer s thou, thou lookest good and kind.

FAUST
O come, if such thou hald me in thy mind.
MARGAKET.
Out yonder 2

FAUST.

Into the open,

MARGARLET,

Is the grave there?
Lies Death in wait? Then come !
From here, into the bed of endless sleep,
And further, not a step!—
Thoeu'lt leave me now ' O Hemrich, could I

but go:!
PAUST.
Thou canst, but will it! Open stands the
duor.
MARGARET,

I may not go; naughe can 1 hope for more.
And what boots flight? they’ll hem me with
their snares,
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It is so wretched to beg ane’s bread,
With an evil constience, ill=bestead.
It is 6o wretched to roam forsaken;
And do what 1 will, T shall still be taken !

FAUST.
I shall stay with thee.

MA!._GAIET-

O hagte! O haste !
e th r babe.
Awny l'?;rm path
Thay skirta the brook,
Over the bridge

And into the wood,
There to the left by the plank
In the poal.

Seize it straight !

It strives to rise,

Ty struggles still !

Save ! Saveit!

FAUST,

3, but thine own self be!
"T'is but a step, and thou arg free !

MARGARET.

Ah! would we were anly past the hill 1

There sitteth' my mutl:-.-r on yonder stone,

Ap icy chill creeps o'er me !

There sitteth my mother on yonder stank

And wags her head before me.

she winks not; she blinks not, so heavy her
head,

She’ll waken no more, her sleep is of lead.
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She slept, that our Jove might have leisure.
0! days of bliss beyond measure !

FAUSTs

Here boota it not 10 pray and reason,
I'll beéar thee forth with loving treason.

_ MARGARET,
Hands off ! Nay, I'll not brook vielence !
Handle me not so murderously ! _
Whae did [ not once, for the Jove of thee?

FAUST,

The: geey dawn breaks!! "Tis day! Dear
heart ! Dear heart !

MARCARET.
Dayt Ave; it growsoto day!  The las ﬂny
'&UIII‘;R]CS 5
My swedding =--I:13.. it should have been !
Tell none thod st heen with Gretchen already.
My parland! O pain!
Nay then, socit ehnnces !
Wr shall meet yet again,
Tt not where the dance is. .
How surges the crowd, in silence winpt |
The square below
And the allevs o'erilaw,
Thee deathi=bell tolls, thewand isspapped 1
My limbs with thongs the Headsman dashes:!
Fhey seize me, they drag me to the block !
Mo neck but winces from the stroke,
Asywilt ar my neck the keen aige Hashes.
Hushed lies the world as the tamb |
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FAUST
Waould T never had beén bern

MEFHISTORHELES apfears auitlnut,
Up ! or ye are Jost and lorn !
Batnliis and frusless your paltéring and faltenmg !
My harses are quaking !
‘T'hedawn s brenking !
MARGARET,
Whar rises yonder from out the cartiy
Him ! him! send him forth !
AW har dorh b fere  che pround is consesiute
Me | he sceks me!

FALST:
Theu hale live:

MK RGARETS
Judimient of God!  NMypuelf to'thee | pive!

MIPHISTOPRELEY, fo Firire,
LCome! or I leave thee with her 1o thy fae :

MARGARET,
Thineam I, Father! Saveme!
Yeangels! yeholy butalions | shiskd me!
Toncpmp about me ! To you 1 yield me s
Heinricht I shodder at tliee !

MEVHISTOPHELES,
She s condemned !
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VOICE! fromt abuir.
She is redeemed !
MEFHISTUPHELES, to Pt
Hither to me!
[ P anishes svith Fagst,
votcE from <oithing dying wwap.
Heinrieh !  Heinrich §
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Page . The Thadication,—The Daffaitiow was written
in §rgr, Aeme quartir of a-eentury after: Gosthe had
weitten'the frar worde of the Fapit. — See Introdioe-
tion;, xlx. For the last cight years the poem: had
rémicined ontouched. and now thé ripe mind “of the
et (Cioethis wan fortyeeighe) again hepan ro busy
frself with ehe work fiest projeeted with | the
“rroubled vidon™ of youth,  The seaweier phantime
mrethe mifary foims of the personeges of thie deama,
the seairy nothings " to which the post had given
#4 Jacal habitation ond o nume""

Bage 11, The Prefide upen the Srage.—The Hindoo
deama, Sodwwralo, which was kmown o Coethe in
teanslation and prostly prized by him, has a prelude
in which the managrer and one of the actrezied con-
verse, | This probably gave him the hine for the
Prelide wpan the Stgge.  Ho imagines ‘o discussion
berween the Manager, the Merry Andriew and the
Posk of a company of strolling players as to what
wort of play they ahall give, and mikes this the
wehicle: for an exposition of thiee dillecent views of
the aims of ‘dramatic art.  The Muanager sees in'it
merely o means of filling: his theatre, and’ thersby
his eoffers, the Merry Andrew thinks anly of the
amusement of the poblic, the Poet will ‘hear of
nothing bot “art for art’s sake”

Page 15, Tihe Profogwe in Heaven.—1t ‘i scoreely
necessary to pobnt out that for the general conpep-
tion CRoethe is indebred to the Pook ol Joh, which
Diintzer aptly styles an “oinverted oriental Faost,”

Page a3,

W RIIsE svill Re soer the savihiy duy,
Ba Jung it ahall wot be frrbidden,
W hilst wtill man ciriver, ol yust ke siray.
Thede tines dre important as marking the extent of

=3
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the permisgion pranted to Mephistopheles, whith the
latter strangely misinterprets,  They make it clear
that Faust 1s-delivered into the hands of Mephisto.
phielos ml.l;r during his.liﬁ_rtimu. It follows thas the
Lord gives fio sanction to-the pact by which undir
certain contingencies Faust forfeits Bis soul radde.
phistophelis, and is secordingly gailty ol ne breeh
of falth in wresting from the demon: at the Jast
moment his coveted booty, They alss muke clear
why Faust in spiteof his relapse intasin s worthy
of the Divine intervention at-the lost moment. | Sin
P4 o imperfeet mun, the pecessary accompaniment of
effort, Tt can only b aveided by stagnation,

Pajge a7, -
Filbr woork of Nevtrodumu® hamid,

Michel de Noree-Dhimee ( larinized v Moarvadarmen )
was physician-{n-ordimiryto Chacles IX. of France,and
- noted mttraloger. He published & weatheralminack:
and 4 setof propheeies dn thyme (15855).  His book
of mggic ia an invention aof the poes,

Pﬁg: 13, Mairseum. — The Greek word oo
signihes an * orderly arrangement,” and ia osed ‘to
denote visible ‘ereution, the univerie, a< opposed ro
chasr—the yawning void.  The siirecam 0r greas
waorld is wied of the univierse exterpal to man, wheds
himself the e or little world. . In the mystieo-
cithbalistie lorciol the Middle Apes the macrotusim
embraced threclospel p-intorrelated reaims, theearthly,
hecheavanlyand thie sopec-heavenly!  Theresusels
interchanpe of influences amonget thves three B gl
by the-sipalden bucketa " of ehe fellowing passipe)
Afan, the' mierocosm, consints of tlhree pares, liady,
mind and waial, wiich are analogeus toitie’ divizions
of the maetocosm.

B 28,
.\':'Il:, e o R ) I X "-"5' r_puf.w,

The soge. hias pot been identifed, and . probably,
like che magic-buok of Mostradamus, |va creation
of ‘the pact’s brain, ther with the precept pro-
fensedly “guoted fram him, Possibly Nesreadamus
himaelf is intended, i
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:3. The EartheSgiril,—A-recent commentatorh
u“q:s The Earth-Spirit is an invention of Goethe
ich: owes: nothing ditcoverable to any particalar
mrth, sthll less todny man, ™ But Isit ook a develop.
ment of the docteine held by Platoin common with
the: Stoles, and thun expressed by the former in his
Phaeda; *'T'his universe s a Hying erearure in very
truth, pﬂauﬁmﬂﬁ&ul and rezzon by the providencs of
God " (Avcher=Hind's Translation} *  The ides finds
'I’nrﬂwr expression in Vergil (GBwed, Bk VI = FirlT
the sky, aod earth, and watery plains, and the moon's
brighe aphicre, and Viean's sear, a Spirit feeds within;
and @ mind, instilbed throughoue the Hmie, gives
wnergy to) the whole mass and mingles wich the
mighty body. ‘Thence apringe the race of men and
Bsta, and the lings of win fowl, and the monsters
“cean beard benesth his. marble’ Hoor ™ (Lonsdale
cned Le's Tramalation).. “Phe apivic here portaysd
has many feators in eomnion i Goeshe's Earth.
Spirit, 1'11!,E.ﬂ|:th-:ipirit as coneeived by Goethe s
‘a personification of the active, vital forces of nparere,
ehe principle of  change and grovweh within e
universe, s spel Lieos the ygiver of pil pifte romun,
both good and evil (s2e page 156, Wombland dnd 'Cevie,
and page 236). Goethie's Best conceptlon of thie Fade
assipned 1o the Eadth-Spint a much mote fmnperian:
part than that which he plays in, the: completad
Fanst.  Asisseen from the passages'to which reter-
enceThan jost bediimady, Mephistaphelswas origin-
ally deparded as an envay b the ExreheSpivi, ner of
b Bard an i chie hnal verston; nor of the Prince of
the Devils ns in the Faist-book,

Fage 33
ffmf I werave Gadls liwidng gurmiont there,

Cad's liviimr parment b vigible: nature, in which God
clothis Himielf for our peresption,

anc 31 Fumulus. —The aniulos wis a stadent
awho diwelt in the prnﬁ:smrl =g and !Purﬁrrmd
menial duties, in return for which he enjoyed fiee
irstriction and the' privilepe of intérecursy with the
_great man, a8 here Wagner,

|I-l'm-ﬂciwr Calvan Thonaas,

A
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Piuge 3%, ..
Tk tog, ol pulley, provect strasgpely smabed,

The word Relle is ambibruuul. Ie ia frl!rqlllﬂ‘lﬂ!
renderid ‘by sere.  Diiptzer’s explanation that it is
the. J'iugmlfe, or lamp-pulley, by which the lamp ds
sispended, seems to me preferable.  What should one
particular: parchment roll do lying year in yoar ot
untooched on  Fausts desk ¥ And would it grow
smoky even then ¥

Page 39. _ -

A flieming cor Sots g on voufting piaiong

Dearh; conceived as-a swift translazion taa 'bi'giver
sphere, iy fgured as a fuemieg gar, in allusion to the
eharior Bfohre in which: Eljah was vaught 'op o
Hiaven.

Page a3, Hrkeut the Lty Gate.—The ropography
of thié seene s conceived upon that of the peighlour-
hood of Frankfort-on-the:Main, the pokt's |birth-
place, which, however, is not-a Gnivorsity town,
The places of popular redart, the Hunter's Lodge,
ote,, tan vasily be identified under the thin disgiise
of al':j;hl:ly-.lllcrml names,

Page 4.

5w ot in Torbey gimder, fur anbii,
The natione clask i dremy.

Dringzee points oot that the Kusso-Torkich war of
p767-1774 had bat recently ended wlien Goethe
wrote,  Hut it is worth noting that there was a
Torkish war contemporiey with Fause himselly and
ane which ultimately must have ‘come home to the
comfnrtalde burgher with not a little force, [In 1521
Suliman the Magnificent took Belrade, in the fallow-
ing year Rhodes, in 1529 Buda-Pesth, but happily for
Western civilization the tide of invasion broke itsell”
before the walls of Vienna,

Page 47

Sz fof mme roe Lest Flullewem,
Sl amid lved my future dewer,

The German has “on St Andrew’s Night™ On
thin nighe, the 2gth of November, German' laciesare
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wont to practise divinations, similar to- those with
which Burns has familiarized vs in his Halfedoses.

Pigh g1,
Fohen: for the plague a bound §e 10
Nostradamus (262 note to page 57} s siid to have
saved the lives of many peasants durlng a pligue
that devastated Provence in 1525,
Pape g3:
A fitele mitey ond eviry e toould Beid,
Az camee the Huf_y Howsel by,

‘The consexrated waler of the Eucharfsr In the
Romin Catholic Chureh, enclosed in a transparcut
receptacle, the meograwce, is borne sbroad in pro-
cedsiona, e, on Corpus Christd Day, or fdr the
administration of the viaticom to the dying, Inas-
much as nécording to the docirine ‘of transubitan.
tiation Jesus Chrise is *“rtruly present whole and
entire, both God and man, under the appearance of
bread," it logically follews. that troe believers. are
expecred o prostrate themselves reverently s’ the
Holy Host i borae past them

Page ¢z, The Blavk Kitehow, —By the Black Kitrchen
is meant the laboratory of the alchemiits, so eslled
rather in allusion to the Black Art than frem the
thought of lts being begrimed with smoke,

Page 52,

- Thkierew Rod Lo swith the Lily sovdded, ete.

In this passage Faust describes processes still fami-
liar o' the chemist, in ‘the fanciful jargon &f the
alehemiets.  The Med Liaw nne the Lily are chimical
substances, possibly preparations of pold and silver
respectively, 1o thise arerattributed difforent avxed
Thay are Cwedded together " in 4 retort, which s
thee ‘fieat * bridalibower," under the irftoence of the
uniform heit of 2% water-bath,"  Then the rétore is
exposed ' to the maked fame, and thus the wewly-
wiedded pair are driven over 34 vapour into the
receiver, the second “bridal-bower,™ where, if the
éxperiment had been ‘succdssful, o richlyv-calonred
wublimate is formed, This solilimate, r\rnulting from
the union of the two, Is regarded a5 thair ofspring,
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and is known as the Young Queen, Itis in factithe
Philosupher's Stone, which transmutes base motals
inte gald, and is a panacea for all diseases.

Page bo.
"Tie woritten s Im the hg?ﬁm'.w; aturs thie WFard.

The Greck word fopor, transiated in the Authorized
Version (John §a) by ©Word,” is indeed  sincept-
ible of more than one intérpretation, but scarcely of
thowe which Faust successively puts upon fr, It is
net the: meaning of the Greek leyos, bur the philaye-
phical explanation of the origin of all being that
Faust is really in search of. ' :

Page 6. _
For rweh o }j-.in'd .ﬁrddafﬁ.i"
Sedourcn’s Ky doik parring talll

Faust mistakes at first the naturs:of his uncanny
visitor.  He takes him to be one of the elemental
epirirs, Salamander, Nymph, Sylph or Grome, in-
habitants respectively of Fire, Warer, Air and Earth,
These are but half-devils, a ¢ hybrid brood of Hell”
Readers of the Fhosand and One Nights will not need
ta be reminded of the ddminion exercised by the
wiie Solomon ovir the spirits, A book appeared in
1688 called the Cleaicila Salemomis, the Little Kry.
Salwmam, which contained spells for their evocation
and exorcism.

Pajge §1.  Undine.~="The Uidine in the nymph or
Warer-Spirit (Latin wnde). Cf De la Motte-Fouqué's
romance, adine,

Puge 63,  Jovudws. —The Incubus was with the
Romans the fend that caused’ niphtmare by sittin
apon the sleeper’s chear. It is here Identihed wit
the gnome or gobling the sarthprire, i

Page 63. |
oo o this aymbel
A sofich e dremble
The Mack baitalions,
Seme symbol of the Christlan religion i meant,
s the Cross, or the significant letters LNLR.L
Page' 63, The theefeld plosinr Hlaze,—The sign
of ‘the Trinity, .
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Page 83, A utrelling seliviar—Sce Introduction,
PORE XV

Page 4. _

Liar, Sedusery God of Fites,

Batan and Devil mean in Hebrew and Greek re-
spoctively: slindeer, Abaddon and Apollyon dutrayer,
Beelzebub, in Hebrew, god of flier,

Page 64.

' Man, the madSeained M roconm,
> note to page 27, upon the Macrocasm.

Page 66, )
The wi:aﬂﬁ_fni, G pour Ehireskald,

FAULT:
The pentapram !

The penvigram or pencaipha fsa wollsknown wnid
widely-spread. magic-symbal, which has the form of
a five-pointed star, and may be drawn by producing
the five sides of a regular pentapon to the points
of intersection, thos:—

The figure hus the pecullarity
that it may be drawn from be-
-ginning to end without re-
“moving the pencil from the
paper, beginning at one angle
and retornin ﬂ-llher.
ntagram shares with. the
iorse~shoe the virtue of pro-

Lk tecting & house from ' the in-
trusion of evil apirite. It is appirenty an innovation
of the poet toattrihote this viriue to the perfeetly-
formed angles and withhald it From lhu;c rotcont-
pletely closed,  In German the pentagiam sl
“ealled the Decden e, which, following proviaus prins-
lators, I huve rendered by the not ultogether saric.
factary weimipas el 1o German mythology the
Draden were thi chouds pecsonified wa bedehicant winged
maidens ‘with swans® feer. Alrer the advent of
“Chriscianity they shared the fate- off the heathen
deities in general ind were degraded into demons or
witchen,  The pentagram wias called the Do At
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Lgearise of & fancied resemblincs to'the footprine ofa
bird, in allusion to the #wan ﬁ'\é.! of the Drwdes,

Page 71,
' Tie ford wf rats and bisle and wice;
@I"Jrgu aw"ﬁ:n wndd hg.l wnd fice.

All vermin, asdestruetive wnd dizsgusin Ereatures,
belong to the Davil.  Tn the Arss Fausctiook, when
‘Belivl and 4ix of the princesof Hell visit Faust, he 'l
curions to-ltarn of them ©whe créuted the vermin,”
Theiy said ;4 After the Fall of man_the vermin came
e -being, that they might work plarue and seath
upon mankind,” The devils then changs themselves
into vermin at his request, and give him such a taste
of their qualicy that he turns il and fees from the
house ta excape them.

Yage 7z,

Feome, @ squive of Kigh defree;

I raiment rody swith gold all beaided,
I sillen snaintle, l!jlr.iruma:nﬂ

A farumby cock's pilime in iy cap,

In the firt Faust-book the devil appears to Fawt
“in the paise of 3 Grey Friar,” in the Puppet-Pla ay
he appears in red, with & black mantle and a cock’s
feather: 1n German popular my:hulﬁgr he v known
as  Squire, Squire . Juek, Handwome Jaek, Squoire
Voland,  Lutlier cslls him Squire Detil, Syoire
Sastan.  Red i his chosen colowr as being the
colour of fire and of blowd, of destrdction and of
mnrdcr

e tae Gl o Spieite,—The: commgntators
are wnable to agree as to whether these are good or
vl npiries.. They mourn the wieek of the besuteons
world, wiideh Faupt, so far a8 he §i concersed, Las
strpek into ruins by s Cursc—nre they sincete, ur do
rh.:" but miek’® They trge him o boild i up agin

is own horom—is U repontance, n retirs to
urmnm with the moral order of things, to which
ther cxr art him.or is deas Niphivrop b fiches masotts,
meye-sen okl cxperighoe andelijoynii hr. ut L, wlﬂtﬁ
b has cursed withoor h.n'u'rﬂ' Saatod \'Icphi.m-
_pJu.-Ins claimh thiem a5 Iut— i 1 A chlm \m etl Foumdid,
or e it put forward merdy te divers Faps's arcention
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from an angelic warning ? The reader must decide
for himaelf. ' }
Pagegs. .
Loerhe &u:ﬂ.nr T I'j_g' ﬁrﬁm.rjnf_h
Tt fike a walbiors outr into. thine Rexrt,

So the eugle of Zeus sars into the undying liver
of Prometheus on the rocks of Caucisos,

Py .

e w6 e fiasbisuatde.

Goethe's conception of Mephistopheles” rank in the
hietarchy of devils Auctuates in a very perplexing
munner, -Sometimes, 3z here (and alwo in the Fagst-
book and pupp:t-phy.}', he id thought of as a mere
subiordinate, on other ocvasions e is as clexely
regarded as ohe Devil, The discrepancies arise lvam
changes in'the poet’s origival plan as the work grew
beneath his hands,

Pﬁg: 76
Here awell I pledye smyself v serwe thee teulyy ete.

The pact is here proposed in the first instance in
the traditional form, It asiumes a very different
Form) before it s sigoed. )

Page 77,

8T et Mt tho o it il ety e

The unsubstantisl nature of the gifts of magic, as
of * fairy-gold,” s notoricus, bur Fuust's bitter clta-
logue of them has & wider applicdtion, It is a
vepotition of his alvendy irerared denurciation of the
pleasures of lite, they are Dead-Sea fruit, one and all,
awhether we pluck one Dhere and there ourselves, or
teceive them wholesale at the hands of the Levil,

Page 77. ;

Sy e the friit that ere 'l pluched dork rot,
And traer that deck them with new werdure daify

The. freit that eve "t plusked 'dork rut is. the pijze
coveted “at "Bz, but which leses s cliarm for os
even before we atthin it; the tread that ik thion ith
e werdiore el are the: purssits which luee oyowith
ever nedv promisey, bot in which we never draw

i
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nearer to fruition.  The first are Dead<Sea fruie, the
second are the froite of Tantalus,

Page 73
i en to the mm‘ﬁm‘rﬂ- praad me,
Tirry ! Teryy infiriv thou art
Them ixta felters mayi thou cail mey
Thien et conre dosn,, oibh -\.H'al,- Keart I

These lines cantdin the evsnce of the wager be-
tween Favst and Mephistopheles,  1f the demon ean
for anc instant still his aspirations, can make him
wallow rontent in a sensual sty, then thé bond shall
fall ‘due. | The words ‘take ‘us back to the words of
thie Lord in the Pminguu in Heaven, Whilit o0l mran
striver, ofll murt B atpay,  They alvo point us on 1o
the spiech of Fanst in the second part, on the
stiencth of which, somewhat prematurely, Mephis.
topheles ventures tp foreclose the mort g ﬁ Busked
witly a selieme of onselfich activiey; with the draining
of a pestilential marsh and ite converdion into 2
happy and healehfol dwelling-place ' for men, and
cartied away by hopeful anticipations of lhl realia-
tion of his scheme, Fawit eries ont —

ra s Jr a m-h.wr;'l' .-!md_ ,o.;rr .!'u.-'1
Tuarey ! P iy, o fuir thes ars!

Yer the qud; have a very' diffierent l'{:eunlng feam
that jmplied in the prosent. pussage,  They are not
the lazy sigh of conrented: sloth. they are the pledae
of further effort, ~ Mephirtopheles, howdver, seeks to
avail himself of the verbal reremblance to claim his
wictim, and Fawst is forthwith seived by Death.
Mephimopleles and Iita devils sirround the Corpie
ready to pounce upon the soul when v flutters out,
but the sneels shower upon them the  roes of
Huavenly Love, which burn them like fakas wf “fire,
Thus ﬂ-.-.-} posseas themeclves:of the immartal patt of
Fanst, which they bear aloft into the blisstul region
of lurther growth,

Page 78,

At the Dictar's ﬂﬂﬁsmn‘ LI be eenth thee

I s the m:mm for a German’ student; on his

wpramation ™t the dogree of Doctor, o enitertain
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his professars and the more intimate of his fellaw-
ata. | Goethe at one time contémplated writing
the acene here hinted ar, bue did not prm:t.-u:l‘ with e,

Pag- 86,

I Spw;mﬁ -l’muh e .!abﬁ.‘{gr Larced,

Tlu YiZpanish boor,™ or simply the *hpor,™ is a
well-known Instrumens of torture, in which the leg
was encased and afterwards erushed by the driving in
‘of wedges.,

.?agl: 3'."», Encheireris Na.‘u‘rir.—'rhc_ wonds 1111.1.11
the manipalation, the handling of nature.

Page gi1.
Lratie secat Elewsy sctemter by of podlm,
(8, [ shall be as Clod, lnu-wing_. good: and exil "
fGen, iid. g)
Page g1.
A dittle, inflammatle aiv, sobich I make prrady,
From cared anill twafi wry avrr e spoeily.

The nfommable_ arris hydrogen, the Tow  apecific
-gravity of which Civendish had discoversd in 1766,
and which the brathers Montgolfice had miade g of
in their xrostatic experimenss from the year 1782
Gorthe followed these exporiments with preat in-
teresr, There is no anuchronism in making Mephis.
topheles nvail himeel D in the Middle S eos of 3 phiypsical
fact mot discovered by 'mere mortaks till the end of che
gighteenth century. In the same way Milton’s Satan
l'.'unu Iis devithedy artitlery againae the hosts of heaven,

bufore man had evet dug villvinous mltpetrd out
gm bowsls of the harmless exrth.

Page 93.  Awrboid’s Gellar in: Leigric.—In Germany
Bne not -ni'wqumll; findsa tavern lodged ina ecllar,
pres.umahfri’or the convenient proximity of the wine-
Ceaako ten, w8 koo the Reehekeller mh Heseen, it 13
under the Hathhavs or Towna Hall, Such atavern
vy Auverbach’s cellir In Leipsic,” 1t wis well known
o Cragthe who studied in thatrown 19651588, The
exploit of Faost-pelated In the Berlin edition [ 1eg2)
of the Faust-bask (dee Intecduetion, pagexl) was, at
o unknown date, localized  ro Averbach®™ eellar,
Twe pictures are still shown in the tavern, ook
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r\rp&m;:_mln'g Fause r':dlng:th.; cask our.;f ;hi eellar,
and the uther representing the merry drinking-party
that followed his feat. § o S

Page 54. .
The good old Hely Romin Keale.

The Holy Roman Empire was the' title borne by
the Western Empii‘t, as re-established by Otho in
ghz. In Goethe’s time' it wan indeed opon its losr
legs, and finally censed to exist with the abdication
of the Emperor Franels 1E, of Hapsburg in 1406,

Pagega. . .

You drowo what guality, geu Sies,
Llecides 8o choive, the min profers.

The best man amongst the German students, as
with our forcfathers;, would ‘be he'who eould drink
hir fellows under the table,

Fa i

s Ry dimpa the fellown. on one foat 2

The Devil has, in place of one foot, & horse’s hoof
(sce page 117 and page 147).

Page g4,

T v dowltlens late from, Rippaook woben: you slaried,

Rippach was the lust posting-station betwien
Wiizsenfels and Leipsic, Fang von Rippach was
u=ed in Leipelc 1a lignify-n countEy bumpkin—Squire
Hodge, an we mighe say. i d

Page 193,

Nerw Jlun’gﬂ:‘\urgj
4 Eiﬂl‘ﬂ' bere

Thisand the Ibllnwlng :onju ring=trick both appear
in oneof the Favst-books [see Tntroduction, p. s,
but in different connctions, and there nat Mephisto-
pheles bue Fawst plavs the tricks,

Page tog, ks Kisho—Here we take Lave
of the old Faust: Legend, and shall not find it zgainin
thils frst part of Goethe's Fauar,

Page 111,

e el

Ad v b .f.i.l&;u.:'-!-.ffu-a?;m. Llane a watism,
The Devil hay been'a greae bridpedailder in his
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day. His masterpicce. is the Devil's Bridge over the
Reuss in the Pass'of St, Gothard, the story of which
the reader will find in Longlellow's Goldon Zopemds

Pageaia.

' THE REAYTS..
H'e'ee boiling clappy panper-cbilly,
#ERITOPNELEL
"‘“.g I:.&gn,.&-ﬂ:r le‘.ﬁ:lll.f i lloﬂfm,

Hive, a8 froquently in this scene and in the
WilpurgteNight, Goethe allows himaelf a2 litele
satire, somewhat ohscare satice In truth, on con-
temporary quettions in fmarters of literature,  Thus
under eover of the term aloppy pavper-skilly ™ (in
the German, Pottelsuppen-—the noup made of orts
and given to- bvpgars at che door of the monasteries)
Goethie hints contemipr of the popolic literature of
the day, which is thin and wann originality;

Poge g1y, o

B haveta fhe gicvs ©

Sievedritening, an 2’ meansYof divcovering thievies,
was alrendy  practised amongst the Greeks. The
sivve was beld lightly between twe Gngers, one of
each hand, and the pames of those upon wham . sus-
picivn rested were pronatiiced In svecedsion,  When
the culprit’s name was spoken: the afeve turned
round,  The oseof the sieve for such a purposs is
vanily explsined from its proper function.

Puge 116,

) Lo T T 4 T
Fhewiteh® ery of pain supgedrs the yulping of s dog.
Page iy,
) Ty hrace of rasensy toey vwkeve da it 7

The Dewil -has inherited the two ravins, Hogiand
Muni (Thoughe aed. Memory), of [the 'God  Odin,
together with various ateribotes of other heathen gods,

Pape 15z,

Anid v T ploavirre Wise, thiy wwith Ke o poken
Bl o’ Mgedy Ewe, upon el Brocken,

That is, at the great festival of the witches and
devils (ace the Walpurgis-Night, page 183, and the
note-upon i), ' ; '
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Puge 130 .
There wuda a Fing (o Thide.

Thule, the wime Thale of Vergil and Taclous, was
for the apcients the uttermost of all lands, 1z capnot
be identified with certainty, and this very vapuinoss,
together with its musical name, gives it iy poetical
valuc to Goethe,

Page' rqo,

* Luderd wpom Kir sare ax ke i teetifying,
A hbawier st wwar ehaiked,

Bchiwerdtlein frames his motaphar from the lan-
Em_}{ﬁe- of the pothouse, which' risve most readily to
hig lips, | He means of cowcse that wreetched id is:his
misetable end; ic comes shiort of his deserts,

Pisre 144,

X Sameta Siwprlicinar ¥,

Haly: Simplicity I Thewards dire daid tahave boen
uttered by the martyr Huss on seeing an-old iy
bring in plouszeal her biller of woad to/the plie for
his burning.

Page 156,

Sprret wallnicy diu fecelyy piwe me ally
A phat flﬂr-cr_gud’ e

The “Spirit sublime™ is the Earth-Spirie i_'seu_'-

note to pare- 2Bl '

Page 161, "

' X ey, wwhen fer Lips upon it are,

?;g 'i.rr_g- Hqﬂj -xf fhe Laryd f‘iffm.

The Body of the Lord is the consecrated wafer
of the Eueliarist (see note to page 53, e Haly Mo )

Pape 181,

Yuni pxcioet Pvgan-piair, that ferdd amangit the recsn

Sce. Song oof Seloman, iv. 5, Luthen’s vorslon' b
roses whiere the English Authorized Vevslon bas Mias,

Page a7z, Wil Mater Doforusy,—The Mater Dolos
rosa is the Wirgin Mary, the Mother of Socrows,
The:first pare of Gretchen's praver in sugwested by
¢he Latin hymn of Jacopone da Todi (died 1306}, the
well-known ‘< Srabat Marter,”

e
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“Page 174-
Riw 2y shbeer awall in o derpie,
Valentine fe-like o cuged tiger in his lory.
Fagerys, e,
AAnid wriff the treacare yise inta the dis
Mrrweikile, wokieh I see glemmicring there £
Treasures baeied in thecarth rige dvery year a little
nearer the surface. Oei she place where they e &
little Hame Alckers, In the ficst Fawst-book the Dresil
bids Faunst dig for treasure dnsin ald rubsed chapel.
Faust dode.gn, and fnds o 4 Doxehly govie wom Iyiog
on the toeacury, and the tredsure ssemed ag it were a
Night kindled,” .

Page 1786,

I brat ber o el dwa.
Mrphhmphu]m.' el song is founded upon

Ophielia's song In Momle, ot TV, Scene 5,

Page177.
Thsminra rutuiisichior,
The ullosion i to the BRatwucher of Hamclin,
Brawning's Ficd Figer, whose music lured fns the
ratn and then the childeen to follow aftér him.

Page 177,
."u_,- hnd_;_m-r swdlin Jomee,
Vialentine’s hand {8 not wounded, but paralypsed by
Mephistophelss" majic,
Page 141,
14"t fur thy wentlee’s aond Ghos prayert, that
waxi 1ker te fdlg, .l'ﬂwg .l‘ur:rmfﬁﬂ .uinﬁ T
Gretchen's mother, like Hamlet's father, was iteut
off even in) the blossoims of her sin unhouseld; dis-
‘appeinted, unanel’d," and mure therelore sajourn long
in Purgatoty. " Similarly Hamler stays hishand when
he rakes his onele e prayer, lest he should send him
atraight to Heaven,

Page 181, )
Lhies iviae, dive iils
Solwet saeclim fnfovilla
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Day of wrath, that dread da
Shall melt the world into ashes.

The chant of the cheir in the well-known Latin
hymn of Thomas of Celano, which goes back to the
thirreenth century. It was freely translated by Sir
Walter Scott inthe Lay of the Lart Sdinsirel; Canta VI

WJudex ergo cum gedelity
%’m'a@\&f lubet adparbit,
il Smuifum remaselis,.
Whien then the Judge shall take His 'sear,
Whatevér is hidden shall come ta lighe,
Napght shall pemain unavenged.
il e omeiaer fues dictibras 7
iy puslvenim repalurss £
Gourm i fanbucn sil aecurus.
Wiretched mel what shall | then vay ?
Upon/what saint shall §eall,
Wiien scaree thie just shall be fres from dread
Page 1830 Walpurpir » Nighe. —Sainy, Walpuorgs,
whose undeserved fare it was to give her name to the
argy ol witehes and devils on the Brocken, wayin
English nun who died (in 7797 85 abless of a- Bene.
dictine convent in Bavaria. 1heday dediosted to her
in the Christian Calendar) thie hirst of Muy, with it
promise of retdrning somimer, was aleeady associated
with various heathen celebrations, from which, under
the hostle influencze of Christianity, the tradition of
an annuul Wirches! Sabbath on thar duy toak) farm:
The Brocken or Blocksherg, the highest point of the
Hare Mouwn:aing, was regrarded as theseat of ‘nuch'a
;athrln at least anfar back as the fifreenth century,
Ihe leading eliarncteristic of the gathiering was the
gronsest sensuality, which Goethe has certuinly not
painted with tos great reticencs, _ :
Asin the Witch's Kitehen, Gogthe has often given
an nikt-goriq::l tarn to the funtistic scenes of the
Witehes' Revel, or mude it-a'vebiele of sstice upan
contemporary men and movements.  Thos'it is very
probable’ that the elimbing of the ! Brocken s ‘an
allepory of the “strnggle dor lie, ™ the-effort to get
one's head abiove'water af thecost of one's neighbonrs:
It isa plerure of the tumult ol worldly atms, a kind
of Vanity Fair.
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Page 13y,  Schicrke and  Efend,—Thexe are two
villages on the south slope of the Brocken.
. Pﬁg& :’3'5.’ Fiust, Mlephistophiles Mn"mﬂ.-a-'iﬂia-wi';’
in: altermate "ﬁ' —=Dilintzer asaigne verses 1 and 4 to
L4

Mcpl&klu'ph s, Verse 1 (o ill-g-the-wisp, vérses
3and 5 to Faust,
Page 186,

T the mount v Maoroen plosor,

Mammon' is put for the geld, which i1 wen uns
equally distribured throughout the mountdin, grown
CrANAPATENT, : '

Pajri 158; )
O5f Baube comes,

Baubo wad the nurse of the goddess Deometer, and
peught to begutle by hee unsecmly antics the goddess’
sorrawat thedoss of lee daugheer Peesephone,  Goethe
adopts her as ymblem of  the: obsceniry which was
supposed to characterise the Witches' Sabibarha,

Papexiy.

29 To Hell xvith & xwarisn t
By dohodofont, thin rongon *

Oneowitch rides beedlessly through the crowd in
her frantie hagce to'be frss.  Another hurle this curse
after hery and. yet another complaine that the farious
rider has giazed her in phssing—possibly with che
prongs of the fork she was riding,

Page 18y,

e aranh andt ary winkilte s wekite sow be,
Yot barremy cwer bareen are e

This couplet seems to- be almed at critics; who
themselves oever produce unything.

Fage1go,

Three hundred years d'we clumberad meafaus;
,.d.nd!m! I cannst Feach thi -
Fale woould T by beide .m-_l;rf Vowwg &

One commentator . says this, witch stinds for
ot geicnee that ie held back by the resteaing of the
schoain,™ Another says she srinds for “the Pro-
testint hictarchy, that strivesafter anrqualivy with
the Cachalie!t
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Page 154, DMephistaphelos, runddenly i
lﬁ.l!a;-gMephlsl:ﬂph.ffnf change ﬂ"ﬁppﬂﬁmﬁ m
ae his speech, is in movkery of these discardad
notabilicies,

I’ﬂ.gc'-l 55
i Lilick,

The ligead of Lilith arote from the dierepancy
in the two acéounts of the creatton of woman in Gien,
f, 2y and Gen, il 18 respecelvely,  Babbinioul iia-
dirion recinciled the contradiction, by giving Adam
two wived, the first LHith, cremed ar the same tine
ax himself, the seeond Eve, ereated from himeell when
Lilich| had rebelled against him and, deserting him,
had become a dewil. The name Lillth cccursiin the
phetirg ol desplation in Tsaiah xxxiv, 1g, being the
Hebrew word which in the English  Aotherized
Vierstoa fvreadersd by screcelowl: Rosdotti has's
sonnet an the lopend which makes hor ensnare youths
with her gobden hair, vae thread of awrhich Is found
aftar doath twined ahoue their heprts.

Pagiivuy  Probisplintaimit,=n the Prokzaphan-
tasmist Goothe surfrices a hookseller of Hevlin, Fried-
rich Nicolai, an aposthe of enlizlitinment, o declaied
ETIRY. af the supernateral in any form, and 2 would-
he literary, dictator, Goethe was nettled  hy the
présumpruas drrogance with which! Micdolad) en-
thiraned himself as ariiter of German litoraturs,
aml ﬂn".lmu.aing incident deliverdd the prey into’ lids
hande, By a strange irony of [ate “Nioslai was
attnckud with Daliveinatians, and saw  phantoms of
the diving sod the dead Inbroad dayliphe. |5 scemed
a3 0 the phosts hid tiken up theaunetet he Had
flume down at their feet But the bold  booksdler
put the apooks to rout hy applying leeches ol that
part of his person which canvention fs agreed o
regard o peeohiarcly ridiculans; and Chis lack of
Lumoue win such that, not content with his'vidiary,
Ive mudt, veeds gazetie itoat foll leageh ina Berlin:
magrisine | Accordingly Goerhe pilloried kim in the
Widpurgis-Migheas Prokophantasmise (0 Greek com-
pound = butrock-visfonury), engaged in @ vain dfore
to “ahoo " the phoses away,
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Page 157 _—
Az e grows rosmd irnid #iond in Bie wld il
ﬂ.i;nh‘.i’s 'f.r:.u'r.nrn-h,’ Cierum s ﬂ'ffrﬂ_ﬁ. i meant, for
forey yéars the organ of his literary ericicism,

AT,

mﬁ#{%ﬂ; ki mais, divd Topal til ie haweehi,

Tegel  was. & country-kouse near  Berling which
Neapr into fante in 1797 2 hadneed house,  Hicolai
tadk alluded to- it seeptically in his paperon phantoms,

Page 158,

I a'.u’t_rlp_' }:H!.I‘.'-I:l ‘. '.g.lmrl,i__ru\':f|
QF spivit-tyranmy Ty have no trace,
Dy apivld iamot ssieriist JL.

The paer Bt puns upon the vaciousmeanings of
‘the Giermian word Geid In the firat line it means
hnty, 10t sevond i mesnn thedmiofis and apieit-
duranay e :fdinglr has ithe 1!1’.[!['[-.'_.]!}' meaning  of
rtellectnind m-':l.mn‘m, in rhe: thind liue it means
e, Micolai’d mitd eantor sitablizh thi inrellscryal
‘deapertam it nime ar and so will tolerate no tyram o
tpirits.

Page 108, .

* Fro plmtoms and from famoy be's velearsd,

“Lhe poet plns again on the same word—lie He's
cired of ghosts and of wit., ) )

Fage soin, Tl Bratero—"The Prater bsa well -known
park in' Viennu, ) )

F&ue 3om. Seroibifi,—The word scéms to be' of
Gissrkiv's wnrcoinire. usid ol the stgeamunager or
geene-shifter, :

5 ]‘.‘.#\_r._:n'l. ”’?;Hrur:?.'-:\'&ﬂ;f‘: 'D"_.I'_ir;_ﬂ". — '_I.h('.ﬁ'l]'i.'., waid
in spme sense’ the subiject, i sogpested by Shak-
spefet i ey Niedt's Dream, ot thie reader At
notexhect tofind the rcn'-m_]'r].lncr extund anyfurther,
I e dn veading Fause for any purpose hot thae ol
thie mose conseiennions snudy; e may b safelyadviced
“to skip it —and prohably will'do w0 even without the
cadeice, T durmes i o intgeal paitof the Fadae
lidrama, byt merely cphemeral production that awes
Cits presureation, se farier lenstod the géencral public)
-is. concerned, entirely to the precious mediam in
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which it Is embedded.  Itis like a Ay in amber, aod
interests vs only becanse wi wonder  how thie deril
it got there " The way in whica it did ger there
wa as followes, 1t consists of & string of epigrams
‘fone mipht perhaps more fitly have styled it o wasp
in amber™) which were originally written for a
magazing edited by Sehiller,  the Almiessck’ of the
Muser, They, were intended to appear in cop-
tinuation of a series written jointly 'h:r the twa
friends, and aimed at the falye tendencies of the
time, especially in arr and literaturs,  "Tlese spi-
grame, to which the Greek name of * Xenia " or
‘gilts of haspitatiey had been given, wre thenisclves
meduud in the isfermezzo as o swarm of stinging
nsccen,  Schiller, however, anxioos not o rekindle
the stelfe, withheld the ' later serigs with Goethe's
approval, The latter alterwardsinéreased the number,
and; ngmnablr enough, incorporated them with, or
rather interpolated  them into the Faust' Their
menning s often not clear; a briel explanation will
be found when it is needed.

Page 208, Blieding, —Migding was stage.manager
of the theatre at Weimar.

Page 2oz, Spiritin procers of formation.—Apparuntly
almed “at clumsy poetry, dnwhich the most in-
compatible clements are brought topether (cf. the:
opening passage of Horace's Are Pestica),

Page 2oy, A Gt congile.—Mawkishly sentimental,
lht'uhillqlt"ﬂﬁ songs, in which ~writer and composer
alikefail to rise, except by an occasional leap, above
the level of the earth.

Page s03.  Inguisitrer Traveller. — Thiv ix Nicolui
again, with allusion te his Deiripfion of @ Journey
through Germany and Switeerlond, in twelve volumes,

Pajre 163, Orthodox, —Fr. von Stolbery, whe had
attacked  Schillers  Gods of Grece,  maintaining
with the Fathera of the Church that thest were only
devilh in dbguine,

Page 104, I atkercock.—Supposed to represent the
brothers Stolberg, who from the wndoe licencs of
their youth became wme gwid in their old age.

Page 204 Xenio,—5ee note to page 301, Wl
J\r’i‘ﬁg Brzam,
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Page 304, Heaningr, ~The editor ol the Genies of the
Tlwmes, wlhe hlll'att:mimd the Xeniain hismagazine, In
aggl and 1790 he isnued & poetical supplement to his

mag;:mne -entitled Marajiot vy the lewder af the Miwzes

The Gomivs the Times became 'extinct in 134y,
}ltnr.c the' prefix cindegant in’ the fase epigram but one,

Page 205, Jeguizitive Fravellor, —Nieclal  xeented
Ju‘uurr all pwer; atid amnngs\t others aceused of it
Laviater, the crime of the folluwln.s epigram.

Pagre 2c5.  Childoof the Warldi—50 Goethe pryles
himself in an oceanional poem,

Page 205, Dascere, Holletmader and Fiddior. —
Theso qll qugk of the new band, the representatives
“of various philokophical schools. The philosophers
Dfollow the bagpipesas the brites folloiwed the dvre
of ()rpheui, donbeless with a sly allusion 1o wind-

%’;gt. 166, Rlalia:—The ldealists hald with Fighte
thas the whole ¥isible avorfd is a creation of the o,
an ides.

Pigre 226,

SCLFTIC..
They thind thym wear the treapirs, ki
fﬁﬂy frack ihs ﬂm:fﬂl ﬁ.t.ftm

The scepric sarcastically. applies to  the soper-
niaturalist, who concludes from tob slender evidence to
the. r:_i:lrnci.-'.c\-l‘ spivitd; the superstition’ concerning
hidden treasure {sm,- Tote Lo page 174)

Page 207 Siful Frimmers, of seg.—The remain-

'Tﬁutplfruma denl with' palivical ‘and oclal manters.

Skiliul Trimmers are thos whe, when the
world iy torned topay-turvy (by the Bevolution),
themzelves turn with it to mainiain thielr places.
They are rhe ** Vicars of Briy." The helpless onea
Sare those dhut Jack shewdr todethis, Dhe Willsuofhie-
winpa are the e, the Shoating-stars the fullen
great onus,  The Fleavy-weipghits ave the advovans of
viakent miessiees, thie o tand-Lranch ™ politicians,

Page 2ef.

) And el Fr i pated,
The mapic pagcant melts into thin air with the
hirk: Tuy of dawm, as ghioats ﬂr_u: o thele limboat cock-
CrOw,
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Page 211.

Laizd hev forth soith the hand of man, -

The conceprion clearly is that the devil ixrestrnined
by & higher hand from inflicting diyeet. havm, upon
man or interfering with the course of human justice,
and thin is carcied out consistently,  He tan only act
wpon man by tempration, and thus make one mun the
ingtriment by which le exceures his designa upon,
another. Thus over Margaret, innocent, he hasno
power—he must lead her ascray through thie ugency
of Faust, It s not his swvord that pierdes Vilenting,
bur the sword of Faose, 3t his prompring,  Even
the topers whe are singed with purgatorial fire give
thembelves inte his hands | by their drankéniess.
And o, though he can |mo-o_l:i Faust’s wiy to the
dupgeon, Faust himeelf must be the actual agent by
whom Margaret is set free. : !

Pape 310, The Roven-dtene.—The round ' platform
of masonry on which the execution takes place, The
grim suggestiveness of the title needs no clucidation,

Page 213,

My mather, the sinanien,
She drd me o death,

Grotchen’s song-is from a Low German legend thae
witl be familiar o all readers 'of Grm'i Firgy
Tale.. It haunts her distracted sense Lecauwse she,
ke "the drudl stepmother, had sdain her ehild,

Page' 210,

Lhe wwand iv anapped,

After reading the sentence of death, the judpe snaps
& white wand in twain, an emblem of the death of
the triminal,

Pagw 2zal  Hither to e /-—For the ultimore fate of
Faust see note to page 78,
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GOETHE'S FAUST
Second Part of the Tragedy

ACT 1
A PLEASANT LANDSCAPE

[F avst bediédd on flovery turf, dienry,
n.m'(u, .l.ffﬁng ..ﬁ'fr‘p.

TwiticsT.

[(Brmerr-misc  dn  bovering  motion.
! Grg.i';rﬁi'f, siny forms.

.H.R.IEII-

[Seng; accompanied avith Lolian barps,
When the springtide shower of Blassom
Flutters down all' men upong
When on mortals from earth’s bosom
Smiles the fields™ green benison ;

Elves great-souled though. smull of stature
Haste to help where help they can.

Grood or cvirhe' his nature

Pity they the luckless mon.

Ye round this head in ajey wiheel char hover,
In noble elfin=puite yourselves discover,
Soothe ye the busom’s unrclenting surife,
Withdruw the bitter darts of self-upbraiding,
Purge ye his.soul from horror of past hfe.

L3
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Four warches night bath—ere her fading

Pause not—Ilet each-with kindly deeds be rife.

And first; | ay ye his head on the cool pillow,

Bathe him in dew from Lethe’s waters drawn.

Sogn will the cramp- racked limbe be iithc as
willow,

If new-refreshed he sleep to meet the duwn.

Fulfil the fairest elfin-rte,

Give him again to the holy lights

CHURUS.

[Singdvy &y tzvor and many tfogether,
altertiately and colfectively,

(S;réﬂa'dr.;l

When soft breezes-swelly and vagrant
Haunt the green-embosomed lawn,—
Twilight sheds its spices 'I'rﬁ‘lnrmt,

Sinks its nists like curtaing drawn,
Breathes sweet plice, his heart CoOmpoies
Like a child’s that restsfrom play,

On his eyes-sn weary, closes

Soft the portals-of the day.

{Notturnn;)

Now the Night more deeply darkles,
L.inketh holy star to star,

Mighty torches, tiny sparkles,
Glimmer near and gleam afar.

Grlassed within the Jaké they glimmer,
Crleam- in Night's unclouded round ;
Throned aloft the moon’s full shimmer
Seals the bliss of peace profound.
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{ Matiutins. )
Now the hours are speat and over,
Weal and woe are swept away,
Dream of health | Thou wilt recover !
Trust the pleam of new-born day !
Vales grow green, and swell like pillows;
Hills to shady rest that woa,
And in swaying silver billows
Waves the corn the harvest to.
(Reweil )
Wish on wish wouldst compass crowded,.
Liift thine eyes to yon bright steep.
Only saftly art thou shrouded,
Cagt away the shell of sleep!
Eafter niot! Thine heart embolden
When the throng faint-hearted fees,
Naught 15 from the brave withholden
Who s wise and swift to seize.
(A tremendois  funelt beralde the
'dﬁﬂum'fr af the run.

ARIEL,

Hark ! The Hours in storm are winping,
And, to 'spirit ears loud-ringing,

Now the new-born day 5 spriaging.
Rocky portals clang asunder,

Phaebus’ wheels roli forth in thunder,
What a tumule brings the light !

Loud the trump of dawn hath sounded,
Eve is daziled, éar astounded,

The Unheard no car may smite.

Sh to your silem palace,
D?;pyewnh?;wthe ﬂuwﬁt "s chalice,

In the cliffs and "neath the leaf !

If it reach you, ye are deaf!
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FAUST.

Life's pulses-newly=quickened now awiken,

Softly to greet the ethereal twilight leaping;

Uhou Earth through this night ton hast steod
unshaken,

And at my feet fresh breathest from thy slte;ﬁing.

‘'hou girdest me about with gladness; priming

My soul tostern resolve and strenuous keeping,

nward 1o strive, ta highest {ife srill climbing. —

Unfolded lies the world in twilight-shimmier ;

‘With thousind-throated song the woods are
chiming ; ]

The dales; wherethrough the mist=wreaths wind,
lie dimmer,

Yet heavenly radiance plumbs the deeps un-
numbered,

And bough and twig, new-quickened, bid and
glimmer N

Forth from the fragrant depths where sunk they
slumbered, ;

Whilst hue on hue agamst the gloom sill
heightens,

Where bloom and blade with quivering pearls:
are cumbered.

Aovery Pavadise sbout me lightens !

ook up!—The gii_nt. peaks that rigé..s_upema.l
Herald the solemn hour 3 for them first brightens
The'sarly radiance of the light eternal, '
Upein us valley-dweéllers fater showered.
IWoware the green=sunky Alpine meadows: veraal
With radisnce new and new distinctness dowered,
And stepwise downward hath the splendour
thriven,
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He sallies forth, and I mine overy owered
And aching eyes to turn away am driven.

Thus when a yearning hope; from fear and
wonider

Up to the highest wich in trust hath striven,

The portals of fulfilment yiwn asunder,

Then burstu from yonder depths whose days
ne'er dwindle

Excess of Rame—westand a5 smit with thunder.

The rorch of life it was we sought o kindle,

A sea of firey and what a fire !—hath penned us.

1s't Love? Is't Hate? chat yonder glowing
spindle ' '

In bliss and bale aleernating teemendous

Ahous us twines, till we-the dazed beholders

To veil our gaze: in Earth's fresh mantle wend
5.

Nay then, the eun shall bide behind my
shoulders !
The cararacy, that thrnugn the gorge doth thunder
1’11 wateh with growing rapture, 'mid the boulders
From ‘plunge to: plunge down-rolling; rent
asunder
In thousand thousand streams, aloft that shower
Foam upop hissing foam, the depths from under.
Yer blessoms from this storm a radiant flower ;
The painted rainbow bende its changeful being,
MNow lostin air, now limned with clearest power,
Shedding this fragrant coolness round us Aceing.
Its rays an image of man’s efforts render;
Think, and more clearly wilt thou grasp it seeing
Life in the many-hued, reflected splendour,
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IMPERIAIL PALACE
Tue Theove-Roowm
Privy Gonnicil, awaiting the Emperor.
Flonrish-of trumpets,

Enter Churt Revamens of all dinds, splendielh
clad.  The Ewmreron raler bir seal sn’ the
thronie:; the AsTROLOGER on. s raght handd.

EMPEROR,

Greeting, my Trosty, Well-beloved,
Garhiered from near and far! Now mirry,
The Wise Man at my. side-doth tarey,
Bur whither is the Fool removéd 2

SR E.
Nehind thy mantle’s train—nor rare case—
He fell of a heap upon the staircase.
The load of fat they bore away,
Or dead, or deonk, cinno man say.

AECOND SQUIRE.
Aind'in his place another sl.mlgh[w:v
Thrust him, of ere to give his mate wiy
The thwng had parted, clad with art
Soquamt, though rich, that all men start
The guards their halberds in the gatewy
Crosswise to bar his entrance hold,
Yer there he comes, the Fool so hold 1

MEPHISTORHELES,

[dneeling ap the thring,
Wihat is accursed, yet welcome ¢ver
What sought, yet ever chased away?
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What is aye taken into favour?

Wihat chidden and condemned for aye?
Wihat must thou to thine aid pot-summon ?
What name rings sweet 10 every. man?
What nears thy throne with happy omen?
What from thy throne jrself doth ban?

RMPEROE

Snare at this time with words to fiddle !
Here is no place to thyme and riddle.
These gentlemen with such affurs
Loncern them.  Pray resolve me theirs !

17

V'd hear it pladly ! ‘Mine old. Fool, T feir me,
Is: far “afiekd.  Haye thou his place! Come

aear nie !

MEPHISTGPHELES

ors r!J'It!‘ .f.rrf'r.-‘ fir ;f-tp..l" Il
-":.;ﬁ of the throne.
CONFUSED MURMUSS OF THE THRONG,
Alnew Fool comes—New pains begin-—

the

Whenee domes le here—How came hean—

The old Fool tripped—Into the grave—
He was 2 tub—This 15 a stave —

EMPERGK,

Well then, ye Trusty, Well-belowvid,
Welcome from near and far ! Ye cannot
Assemble *peath a fairer planer,

Yonder o’erhead our counsels are approvid,
And huck and welfare writ.  Yer wherefore,
Now, when our cares w2 nothing care for,
But masks and mummery prepare for,
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And think on saught-but meérey-making,

Wherefore - torment ourselves with” counsel-
taking ¢

Yet since ye deem the task we may not shun,

What is done shall not be undone.

LOKD HIGH CHANCELLON,

The loftiest virtue, ke an aurcole,

Circles the Emperor’s head.  This victue sole
With valid force he exercises.

Justice it iz | —What edery nortal prizes,

What all demand; all wosh, and may not wantit,
With himy it rests unto his folk to grant i,

Yet ah ! what profiteth man’s mind pood sense,
G ood=will hs hand, his heart benevolence,
When through the State a fever runs and révels,
And evil hatches oiit its brood -of evils?

Who from this eminence the realm o'ereyes,
Him seems.a mghtmare, where, in grisly wise,
Its court Misshape’ mid things misshapea holdeth,
Unlaw in forms uf Law its violenee mouldeth,
And a whole world of Ervor still unfoldeth.

This man steals herds, @ woman that,
And cross-and candlestick and chalice
The altar from, and vaunts his malice
For years, whole-skinned, inviolate,

The courts are crowded late and early,
The judge sits high in cushioned state,
The while the frenzied hurly-burly

Of Riot rages, waxing preat.

th hiath mpst mates in crime, unwroken
In crime may steep him to the hily,

And Guiley /' is the verdict spoken
O’er Innocence a bay, by G}uih.
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Thus crombles all the world asunder,
All reverence tread they in the dust.
Hew should the feeling grow, 1 wonder,
Alone that leads us to the Jus?
The well-intentioned man.at lengeh
Yields to the flatterer, the briber;
T'he judge wrng felon, when his strenpth
To wicld the rod 15 cut * the fibre.
I"ve painted black bur fain would drape
T'he picture in a thicker crape.

[Pavse.
We needs must seek some wholesome measure.
When all are wronged and wrong at p!tasure
Falts Majesty itself a prey.

COMMANDER  OF THE FORCES.

In these wild times how: fieree all rages!
Each shays and is ‘wlain fir hix Wapes,

And deaf to the command are they.

The Ritger in his rocky evne,

"I'he Burgher in his ramparts” bound

Haye sworn tonether to outweary

Our forees, and they stand their pround,
T'he mercenary, restive growing,

Doth worbulently clamour for his pay,

And would, to him were naught more owing,
Fairly and frankly run away.

Whoso' forbidsi—what all delighted’

Would see—hath stirred a hornets” nest.
The Empire they to shicld are plishred
*Neath their own hands lies sacked and wiste,
We let their frenzy raging riot.

Now half the world to wrack doth turn.
Without ‘are kings-still ¢ they in quiet

Look on and think it node of their concern.
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LURD HIGH TREASURER,
Who in allics can have affiance
On promised subsidies reliance?
Like pipe-borne water fails the fow!
And Sire, I fain would have resolvéd
On whom the lordihip hath devolvéd
In thy wide states, for wheresoe’er we go
A new lord lords ity nor will homage tender,
Needs must we idly watch him play the king !
We of so many rights have made durrender,
Orselves no more have right 1o anything,
On parties wo there's no reliance,
However they are; called, of late.
Whether they praise or breathe defiance,
Indifferent grown are love and hate,
For now to rest them from their labour
Lie hidden Ghibelline and Gruelph.
And what man now will help his neighbour 2
Each has enoogh to help himself,
Nailed up with boards are now Gold's portals,
And seratch and scrape and hoard all mortals,
T'he while cur cotfers empty gape.

LORD MIGH SENEZCMAL.

What mischief 1 as well must suffer,

And every day my task grows mughc'r !

We use more d.all:,r, yet to scrape

Hund spare each day our braing we rack.
True, on the kitchen rests a benison,

For wild-swine, stagsand hares and venizon,
Pheasant and poultry, poose and duckling,
Qur greedy larder still are puckiing,

What's paid in kind still hangs not back.
Yet in the end the wine doth lack.
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Vineyard and vinuge once o the best were
nuzzling,

Cask upon cask, in number puzzling,

Our cellars in.  With endless guzzling

Our neble lords have firly drained them dry
The-City Council too must broach it liguor.
They drink from bowl, they drink from beaker;
And *neath the board the feast doth e,
~Now I must pay what each disburses !

The Jew will show his teader mercies;

So pawned beforehand the State-Purie iy,

*m}:i euch year eat we Dext year's pie ;

And pawned the pillow on the bed is,

The swine cin't IJ.-mr:n. nay, the brexd is

Once eat already ere it see the board,

EMPERDR,

. [after some reflection; to prﬁ.rtapﬁdn.
Say, Fool, cangt not thou 100 some iil record 2.

HMEFHISTOPHELES.

Marry, not LY T laok upon this-splendour !

What could such sight but confidence engencler,

Where Mujesty beare undisputed sway,

Where ready might sweeps hostile arms away,

And where Good-will, by Reason nerved, doth
wand

With manifold activity at hand ?

What-could unite for mischief in such muster 2

Far darkness what, where stars so radiant
cluster

CONFUSED MURMURS,

That is a-rogue—That knows his cue—
And lies himself—Well into view—
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Full well T know—What lurks behind—
What pray i—He'll moot some Scheme,
you'll find—

MEFHETOPHELES,

Where doth not somiething lack; on this wide
cairth ?

Here this, here that, of money here-is dearth.

True, you can’t pick it from the floor at pleasure,

And yet can wisdom rench the deepest treasure:

In micuntain=vein, i walled foundation,

Coined and uncoined hath gold itd habitation.

And should you ask who'll bring the-same to
hght 1

The mited man; with Mind's and Nature's
might.

LORD HIGH CTHANCELLAOR.

Nature and Mind! To Christian ears such
treason |

Why atheisis for no better reason

Are burned.  Such talk is hlﬂh]y pe:rl]oua

Narure 15 Sinand Mind s Devil !

T liey nurse bevween them Droubt, their exil-

Favoured bastard.  Tell nor us:!

Two stocks produccd, to beits plory,

The Emperor's ancient "Territory,

They buttress worthily his throne:

The Saints and Knights! They bear the burden

Of every atorin, and “for their guerdon

Tiake Church and Seate 1o be their own,

"T'he rabble-will of doting dizzards

They set them stoutly to withstand.

The heréey, T mein, the wizards !

"' they that ruin town and land,
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These wilt thou now with shameless juggie
Into these lofty circles smuggle.

To hearts corrupt in trust ye anugple
Thavwith the lgoai are glove to hand.

MEFPHISTOPHELES.

Thereby the leamned Sir I recognise!
What ye not handle, miles far from ye lies 5
What ye not grasp, that fails you through and

threnigh ; '
What ye not reckion, think ve, is not true;
What ye not weigh, it hath no weight, say ye;
What ¥e not coin, it hath no currency,

EMPEROR,
Thereby to ease our needs dost naught determine.
What wilt at this time with thy Lenten sermon ?
V' weary of this endless Aoav and if ;
Money we want—get money; Gad's my life !

Ml?Htﬂ'ﬂ?HELEh

Il get. you all you wish and more. "Tistrue

The task is light—yet light is hedvy roo.

It lies :!ready there—bur how to reach it?

Aye, there’s the arc—but ‘where's the man to
teachiae?

Bethink thee Imw. in yonder panicsstricken

Times, when o’er land and folk alike did thicken

The wh:lrnmg human floods, his dearest trewsure

To hide, spite of his fear, this man found leisure

Amnd that, or here:or there 3 thus *peath the sway

Of mighty Rome, and thus till yesterdar,

Apye, till today ivwas,  Thia all lies buried

Beneath the soil —the Emperor’s soil — and

quarried
The Emperor’s "owill be.
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LORDY 'MIGH TREASURER.

The Fool hath wit!
Such is indeed the ancient Emperor’s right.

LORD HIGH CHANCELLOR.

"Tis Satan lays for you his golden springes;
All right and pious: laws the scheme infringes.

LORDY HIGH - SENESCHAL.

So he bring welcome pifts to: Court, no tittle
Care I, e’en though I'be i’ the wrong a little.

COMMANDER OF THE FORCER.

The Fool hath witr—Dbids-all unto the feast;
Whence it may come, the Soldier troubles least.

MEFMHISTOPHILES.
And if belike ve think 1 seek to cozen,
L.et the Astrologer be umpire chosen.

Zone upon zone, cach Hour and House he
knows.

Come tell us now what aspect Heaven shows!

CONFUSED” MURMURS.
Two rogues they are—They're hand and
plove—
Fantastico and Fool—They move
Beside the Throne—'The song isstale—
The Fool doth prompt—The Wise Man’s
tale—
ASTROLOGER
Crpeate, Mephivtopheler prompi.
The Sun himself 15 purest Gold indeed ;
The Herald M.t'n:ury serves for love and meed
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-

Dame Venus hath bewitched you all, for she
Morning and eve looks on you Jovingly;
Chiste Luna hath her lunes most whimsical 3
Mars, thouph hiesmite noty threatens youwwitlal ;
And Tupiter hath still the fairest gleam ;
Saturn is great, yet far, and small doth scem;
As metal lim we lightly venerate,

Of rrifling worth, yet heavy is his weight.

Ts- 8ol with Luna in conjunceion twirled,
Silver with Gold, then is it merry world.
Al else is lightly won : fair garden~closes,
Palaces, dainty breauts, and cheeks like roses.
These will procure the deeply learned man,
Wha can do that which none amongst s can.

EMPEROE,

I hear his every word twice o'er,
Yet doth it oot convince me more.

CONFUSER MUEMURL

Some tiick I amoke—A threshed-our joke—
Calendary, Alchymistry—

Time and again—I’ve hoped in yain—

And should he come—"Twill prove a: hum—

MEFHISTOFHELEL

The;r stand about and gape in wonder,
Trust ot the treasure=trove ['ve found ;
But same of magic mandrakes maunder,
Somie maunder of the Sewartdy Hound.
What though the one sets all the prickles
OF his keen wit on end, and one

Cries sorcery, his sole still haply tickles,
Stumbles his foor where 15 no stone.
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All feel the secret operation

Of Mature’s never-failing sway,

And from Earth’s nethermost foundation
A living wail worms up its way.

When every member jerks and twitches,
When runs a thrill all down your spine,
Then fall to work to dig.and mine,
There lics the fiddler, there the riches!

CONFUSED MUBRMURS

My fect-are turned to lead throughout—
I"ve cramp i’ the arm-—but thatis gout—
Haow my great toe doth twitch and tweak—
And all my back is but one ache—

By all these tokens lies around

The wery richest treasure-ground,

EMPEROR.

Come ! thow shalt make me no denial.
Thy froth of lies put 1o the trial ;
Show us forthwith these spaces ample !
Sceptre and sword, to et example

I'll doff, and an thou lie not, lend
Mine own high hands the work to end,
Thee, if thou tie, ta Hell '] send !

MEPHIZTOPHELES,

I'd find my way there unassisted, marry | —
Yet to proclaim I cannot weary

What ownerless lics waiting everywhere.
The hind through earth’ that drives the share
Turas with the clod 2 crock of gold up.
From the clay wall he seeks-salvpetre, and
Al feartul glad; he findeth rolled op

Gold upon gold, within his needy haod.
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What vadles to burst! TInto what courses,

What rifes and shafts, what hidden sources

His way the treasare-seeker forces,

The confines of the nether-world !

In cetlars roomy, sealed, the delver

Sees golden gobler, platter, salver,

In gleaming row on row unfurled.

There beakérs wroupht trom rubles twankle ;

And would he use them, bere’s wowrinkle—

A world-old liquor stands in sight.

But will ye trist me ? long sifice roten

"The staves are, verthe wine hath gotren

A cask of crust all staunch and righe.

Such noble wines enshiroud their essence,

Not gold and gems their indescence

Alone, in horror and in gloom.

Boldly the wise these secrets nifie,

Wihart, know by davlight'! That’s a vifle !

[n biackest nighe are mysteries ar home.
ENPERGR:

Them feve I thee! Tf aught hath worth,
beshrew me

It must unto the light ! What boots the gloomy ¢

Who rightly knows the rogue by night-time,
. pray,
Wihenas all cowsare black, all cars are gray

The crocks hereunder with their golden freight,
iive thou the ploughshare, and unearth them

straighr,
MEPHISTUOPFHMELES,
‘Take spade and miarttock, dig and burrow
Thyself! The peasant-toil, O King,
Will muke thee grear, apd from the furrow
A herd of polden calves will- spring.
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Then mayst adorn with joy ecstatic
Thyself, thy Jove, shun no extravagance ;
fewl:: that Hash with myriad hues prismatic
Beauty and Mujesty alike enhance.

EMPEROR.

Forthwath! Forthwith ! Come, put mé aff no
lonper!

asTroLOGER {ar adive):

Sire, pray you moderate this instant hunger!
First levalip by the motley merry: games ;
We may notreach the poal with scacered aims
By self-command we first must school oo sprit;
The Under by the Over must we merit ;
Who seeketh Good must firse be deod,
Wihio would have joy, firse fet “him ealm hiis

blood ;
Who wine, ripr.' Erapes: must  press; when the
_ nights lengthen;
W hopes for miricles, his faith must strengthen:

EMPEROR.

Well then, we’ll wiste the hours: with
merriment,
Yt wished=for come Ash=Wednesday and Lent.
Meanwhile we'll keep, whatever may befall,
Bur the more merrily our mad Charnaval.
[rm beis, Exm.ﬂ.

MEPHIE-T(}PHH{.ES}
How Fortune linkéd is wit_h Merie
Tho their fools” wits doth ne'er occur.

Hud they the Philosopher’s Stone, T swear iy,
The Stone had no Philosopher.
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Seacwus Hav,
Cavith sidemchombers, adorned and ar-
ranged for the M wgw‘—nm't.

HERALD.

Expect not, as in German revels,

Prances of Death, of Fools;, of Devils;

A hightsome feast you'll have anon.

Romewsrd our Lord his way did measure,

Himuclf 1o profit, you to pleasure,

Climbed the high Alps that breast the wzure,

And thus a lightsome realm he won.

He begged him on his-progress: Romewards

Ar holy noles the right to reign.

When for himselt the Crown [he  carried
humewards,

Faer us he brought the Fool’s Cap with him then.

Now are we all sew-boro and jolly !

Now every worldly-prudent man

Snugly o'er head and ears: doth draw it wholly ;

It likens him to madbramed Folly—

"Mesth it he hath such wisdom a§ he can,

Lénow! Their raoks they murshil yunder,

Piir them. in:love or sway: asunder ;

Bapd links to basd 1" the vestibule.

Come feith, let shime not stay your coming !

The Warld, this Realm of mad Misrule,

With all s mockeries and mumniing,

Ts sull the oné preat motley IFool.

FLOWER GIRLS.
[ 8oy aceompaniend awich Mandaimes.

We, to win your cammendation
Diecked to-might in séemly sort,
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Maids of Florenee, left our nation
With the brilizant German courts

In our auburn tresses-cluster
Blossomas bright of wmany a hue.
Floss of silk doth lend s lustre,
Threads of ulk are woven through,

Girear the service that we render,

S0 we deem, and bright our cheer,
Wrstght with-art in fadeless splendour
Bloom our blossoms all the year.

Many a tinted shred and snippet

In due symmitry is 4ot

Piece by piece though ve may quip it,
Diath the whole delight ye yer,

Fair are we in form-aod feature,
Flower-miaids, coquets beside,

For who knows not woman’s nature
Is with art 8o near allied ?

HERALD:

Show your basker, each fair maiden,
Brimming with its gotgeous treasre,
Wherewith head and arm are. laden,

Eaeh shall choose whae gives him pleasure,
Haste ! Io muny a leafy alley

Straightway be revealed a parden !

Wil the throng mav round them rally,
Fair the peddlers, fair their burien.

FLOWER=GIRLS,

Buy, come buy, where joy is-regnant,
But ne chaffering, we crave !
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Pithy words with meaning pregnant,
Teach ro each what he may have.

” OLIVE=BEANCH LADEN WITH FRUIT.

I nat envy any blossom,

Ovpen oot o stnfe my bosom,

Strife i to my nature strange.

Am L pot of lands the marrow,
Amuler “guinse spear and arrow,
Badge o1 Peace where'er you range ¥
And this day 1 hope discreetly
Some farr head to garland meetly.

WREATH 01 CORN=EARS (GOLDEN ).

Crifts of Ceres to attire ye
Seemly will they be und rare.
Whar tor usage most desire ye
Be as your adorament fair !

FASCY WHEATH.

Bright-hued blossoms like to mallows,
Wiroughe from moss, a magic-bloom |

Natpre doth ot frame their fellows ;

 Fashion reigneth in her room.

FANCY ®OSEGAY,

Me to call by name would never
Theophrastus” self endeavour,

Yer, e'en if not all and any,

Still T hope I may please many,

Who would find me match her graces,
Should she weave me in her tresses,
Should she deign, O happy. blossom {—
Ien to lay me in her basom.
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CHALLENGE,

[ Spoken by one of the maidens awhi
bides @ bunch of fleswers bebind
her back.

Leet bright fancies, mocking reason,
For the fashion of a season

Blossom whimsically moulded,
Sich as Nature ne'er unfolded
Stems of green, gold bells a-cluster,
Gleam amid the lock’s rich lustre,
By we

[ Here the .r‘o.ra'.éer rhoawr the hidden
Homvers, swhich prove fo be

REFSEBLDS,

seek a shy retreat,
Blest who findsus fresh and sweet !
When her banner Summer rasses,
Rosebud into blosiom blages,
What a bliss each heart surcharges !
Budding promise, blooming largesic,
Sovereign in Flora's realm,
Sight and 'sense-and soul o’erwhelm,

[ T flanerer—maticlerce daintile redaut their
wware i afleyr of green foliage.

GARDENERS:

[ Sung accompanied by Theovrhis.
Lol yoor brows with' chirms cmbelish,
Sweetest flow'rets soft-uncldsing.
Fraic that knows not how to cozen
Ye may taste and tastng relish,

L The! stage.directions -are hieres supplied I.w the
translatar,
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Proffer Faces brown dnd swarthy,
Berries, cherries; plums and peaches:
Buy, for tongue, for palate teaches.
Eyes are judges all unworthy.

Come, the ripest fruit that grows is
Here with relish to be eiten,
Let the pocts rhyme of roses,
But the apple: must be: bitzen !

Pray you now, vouchsafe that fellows
To your rich young bloom. we be.
Wealth of ware that Autemn mellows
We will heap in company.

Then in arbours arching over,

Decked with garlands gay to boot,

All ar once ye may discover

Bud and blosom, feal and fruit,

[k alterpute rong. accompanied &y

Guitars  and ' 1 ifer::, doth
Chornses conipnue 1o set ot their
aoares sleprice from beloww wp-
avarde, and to offer them to the
spectators,

MoTuer asp Davonres.
MOTHE R

Linssie, when thou saw’st the Jight,
Straight my brtle chitty
In . lietle cap 1 dight,
Thought thee, oh, so pretry!
Thought the lovers came to woo,
Thought 1 saw thee wedded to
The richest in the city.
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lack=a=day, the years have fled
In a tron enbroken!

Crallant wooers past us sped,
Newer a one hath spokeént

Yer with this didst dance-and char,
With thine elbow unto that
Gav'st a silent token.

All our feasts o van were held,
MNever couid we snatch one,

Forfeits, tersey, naught availed,
Thouph they often match one.

This day are the fools let loose;
Sweetheart, ope thy lap, who knows®
Haply wilt thou cateh one !

GIKL=PLAYMATES

Upnting anel fatesgin bers - confidens
fiad chutter iy heard.

FRSHERS AND FOWLFRS
Cawith metsy froking=rodr, fimed tavigsy ond
other gear, enter and mingle with
the  presty  pirle.  feciprocal
attempls fo niin, to calch, fo evade,
and to. hold fast, pioe occarion fo
the mast ppreeable dicdypuer.
WOODCUTTERS
[enter botsterously and uncouthiy.
Room! Make a clearing 1 —
Room, and be limber,
For we fell timber !
Crashing it tumbles,
And jolts and rumbles
The load we're bearing:
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Due hangur grudge not,
Bus pray divine, folk,

Did rough folk drudge not
All round abour them,
How would the fine folk
Make shift without them,
For all their fretting ?
This mark ye ever,

For ye would shiver

Bur for our Bweating.

PULCINELLL.

[ &npitindi, alost imbecife,
The foolish ye are, '
Born stooping.  We are
The shrewd, the clever,
That bare naught ever,
Far cap and jucket
We count no packet ;
We bear them lightly,
And snug and sprightly,
All labour loathing,
Our slippered sloth in,
Through throng and market
We puily spark it.
There stand we gaping,
Gibing and faping,
And thus we justle
Through crawd aod bustle.
Ecl-like we slip through,
Together trip through,
Riot together,
Nor do we—whether
Ye praise or blame us—
Or pride or shame us,
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PFARASITESS

{ Faningly Riberist ),
OF vou, stout bearers,
And your rail’y sharers,
T'he charcoal=burners,
We are not spuroers.
F ok all our bowing,
Assenting Fices,
And fulsome phrases,
Our douhle-blowing
Thar warms or chilleth
As.one man fecleth,
What could it profic?
For were fire sent us
From Heaven portentous,
Whar had we of 1,
Were there no fire-=wood,
Nor charcoal-lading,
That swiit inspire would
The embers fading ¢
What roasing, frizzling,
What boiling, sizzling!
Your dainty=picker
The platter-licker,
Scents roast, 18 able
At fish to gues too.
It whets his zess to
His patron’s table,

TOFER, maudiin,

With my humour nothing quarrels
On this dav, [ feel so tree;

Jollity and luscy carols

I myself have brought with mes
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S0 my clay I sprinkle, sprinkje !
Clink your glasses! tinkie, tinkle!
Thou behind there, pray come on !
Clink your glisses, and so 'tis done !

Shrieked my loving spouse indignant,
At my motley cout did mock.
Railed—for all my airp—malignant,
()t upon thee, mumming-stack !

Yer my clay T sprinkle, sprinkle !
Clink your glasses ! tinkle, tinkle!
Mumming-stocks, clink every one!
When it tinkles, all s done.

Never say: This toper lost is!
Snuply here in port I'm Laid.

Will the host not trest, the hosters
Will; and will not ahe, the maid,
Sull my clay T spriakle, sprinkle !
Up, ye comrades ! rinkle, nnkle !
Eich o each, and on and on,
Nay, I fancy, now 'tis done !

Naughe T'reck, bur tike my pleasure,
Where and how it comes to hand.
Lies me lie here at my letsure,

For I ¢an no longer stand.

CHOXES

Brothers-all, your elay besprinkle!
Toeasting gatlys tinkle, tinkle !
Bench and board sie tighely on !
Urder the wble, nay, he's done!
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THE HERALD

Lannounces  divers ja_m';, Poacte o

Nature, Courtly and  Knighily
Minsteels, Sentimentalisirand En-
thusiaris. dn the throng of rivals
of all sortsy no ene allons another
to cume to speech.  Ome slinks pat
with a feur wwords,

SATIRICAL POET.

Know ye far and away what
Me, poet, were most dear to?

Could

I but sing, and say what

No mortal would lend ear o,

[T Nocturnal and '_{jﬁr:r_:g{f-bw;:_

Poets bep to be excused, inasmuch
ar ' they bappen at thic wery moment
to be engaged tn a most emtererting
conversation suith a freshly=driten
wampire, soberefrom . baply a new
genre of poetry may be evolved ;-
the HMerald ' har mo chaice but 1o
accept  the excure dr walid, and
meanwohile calfs  forth Grecum
Miyiholigy, whiel cven in o modern
mask foses nmeither itr individual
characier nor its charm.

Tre Graces.

AGLAIA

Grace we bring to grice your living—
Give with grace if ye be giving,
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HEGEMONE,

Take with grace if ye be taking.
Charming'is 1o ger what's lacking.

EUPHEDSYNE,

Andin Life's calm nzrrows ranking,
Thank with graceif ye be thanking.

T'hr FaTes.

ATROPOS,

Eldest of the Fated, from Yonder,

T this time to spin am bidden.

Much to thiek on, much o ponder,
In Lite's thin=spun thread lies hidden.

Supple that it be and tender

Have | winnowed flax the finest,
Even thread aod smooth and slender,
Nimble finger, see thou twinest,

Would ye in the dance’s pleasure

All oo wonton trip-and tap it,

Think ve on this theoad's scant measure |
Huve-a care; else might ye snapiit!

CLOTHO,

Unte me of late the trenchant
Shears éntrusted are to ply,

For the conduct of our Ancient
Drid ot greachy edify.
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Yarn most worthless spin she ever

Long drawn ot in fight and air,

Hope of glorious gain did sever,
cagged it to the sepulehie.

Yet with yoush's rash judgment reigning
Often went 1 too astray ; i
But the shears, my zeal resttaiming,

Bear 1 in thewr sheath wo-day,

So I wear my bonds with pleasure,
Gracious look this place upon.

Ye in these plad hours of leisure
Frolic ever on and on.

LACHES.

1 that have alone discretion
Range as heretafore the thread.
My control, all animation,
Never bath itself o' ersped.

Threads are coming, threads are spooling,
Each 1 guide upon itd way.

None evades my finger’s rufing,

From its eircle none may- stray.

Should I pause in heedless leisure

Were I for the World in piin.

Hours they number, vears'they nicasure,
And the Weaver takes the skein.

HERALD,

They that come next, ye would not recognise
them,
And were ve neler so versed in ancient writers.
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To look on them, that are the fierce incirers
OF misclief fell; as welcame guests ye'd prize
them.

The FITRTES are they, do tng will believe us.

Fair are  thev, comely - fashioned,  Kindly,
youthful ; '

Buv lend them cary you'll find our warning
truthful, _

These doves with serpents’ fangs wound deep
and grievous,

True they are tredcherons.: bur the SEAFON Ures
Each fool 1o wear his cap and faunt his folly 5
MNior do thiey eisher pose a8 anpels holy,

Bt own cthemeelves: the 'towa's, che city’s

L SROUTERS,
The Fures.
ALECTD,
What boots: it?  Forito must, usoxye’llneler
stickle.

We're coaxing pussics, pretty, young and tricksy,
Hath one. of ve 2 darliny kickav-wicksy,
His ears we will so soltiviscraich und nckle,

Till we may say—our malice no wise clathing—

Her wanton eye from this'to that man rambles,

She's crooke ' the back, allwir doth lack, and
~shambles N

And is she his betrathed, quite good for nothing.

And the betrothied—her too we sorely pester,
Her Dear—"twas  yester-sennight, more by
token—
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Of her to such an one hath lightly spoken,
And though they make it up, the wound will
fexter.

MEGAER A

T'hat is but jest! Are they once wed, the sequel
I take in ‘hand, and no one could be fitrer

The fairest bliss with humours'to_embirter.
Unequal are man’s moods; the hours-unequal,

And none thn!,cfasp; what most he was desiring

But turns to more~desired with foolish yearning,

The highest bliss—grown stale by custom—
spurning,

He-shuns the san, and in the frostseeks fining.

And:all this I exploir, sdrore and supple,

And Asmodeus; trusty tiend, | summon
Toscatter timely strife "twixt man and woman,
And so monkind I mar, couple by couple,

TISEPHIINE.
‘Poison, steel, not tonpues malicious,
Mix I, whet I for the trditor.
Liow'st thou athers, sconer, later,
O vertaken thee doom pernicions,

Sweeresty briefest in- duration,

Tureed o gall and venomed spume is,
Here for chaffering no room is,

A the crime the expiation.

Lict none prate to me of pardon!
Tothe chiffs T ery tor vengeance!
Echo, hark ! doth aniwer: Fengamee !
I he False, be Dearh his guerdon |
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HERALD:
Pray you, be pleased to step asidea licle,
For what comes now is like you not a tivtle.
Lio; where a:mountain surges through the throng,
Its flanks with housings pay majestically hung !
A head, long tusks; a snaky trunk'i’ the middle,
Mysterious, yer the mystery I'll unriddie.
A daintily-delicate woman on his neck
With:slender saft doth-puide him at her beck.
I'he othery throned alofy, of'queeni:{ mien,
I girt with glory dnzzling to be scen.
Beside her, chained, go noble women, fearful
And downcast one, the other blithe und cheerful,
For that doth wish, but this doth feel her iree.
Each let them tell us who they be.

-FEAR:

Lurid fambetox’ murky glory,
Liampe:and wapers: gleam -araund §
Inthis wild phantasmagory

I, alas ! in chams am bound:

Hence ! Your grins provoke suspicion !
Liaughers laughable, avaunt !

All my foes with fierce derision

On this night my footsteps hadnt.

Here, a friend grown foc doth frav me;
Spitehis mask I know him! Stay,
Yonder's one that fiin would slay me!
Now unveiled ke slinks away.

This way, that way, flicht 1 poader,
Fain into the warld had sped,

Bur destruction threatens vonder,
Holds me here 'mudst reck and. dread.
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HOPE,

Fairest grecting, cach dear sister !
Though ye have to-day and yester-
Dy in masks beguiléd sorrow,

Well 1 know that on the morrow
Ye will doff the garh of folly ;

And if by the torches’ lustre

Find we no pecubar pleasure,

Yet in days of merry letsure,

Ap our will doth. bid us wholly,
Singly now, now in a cluster,

We shall stray through pleasant closes,
Rest or stir as each one chooses,
And m life of careless rapture
Naught forgo, each plessure CAPLUTE §
Everywhere, all shyness scouting,
Will we enter, at each feast
Welcome puests, nor ever doubting
Somewhere mus: we find the best.

PRUDENCE.
Two of man's worst foes enchainéd,
Fear and Hope, m boads unshivered,
From the Commoenwealth restrainéd
Bring 1! Raoom! Ye are delivercd !

Here the live colossus lead I,

On his back hiz castle bears he,

Oer steep pathwoys, slow and steady,
Step by step unflagging fares he,

On the battlement, with pinions

Broad and swik, von poddess reipneth,
T'hat to widen her dominions’

She may turn whereer she deipneth
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Glance and giory round her hover,
Radiant afar dhe fidech.

Victory, that goddess over

Al activities presideth.

ROILO-THERIITES

Hoo-—hoo! hop—hoo ! here come © pat
And all as bad alike berate,

Bur as my choicest Hlouting-stock

Dame Victory L mean to mock.

She with her brace of pinions white
Dioch fancy her an cagle quite,

And tern her where she will, avers
That every land and folk are hers.

But where aught notable i done

1 buckle straight my harness on,

Up with the deep, down with the high,
The crooked steaight, the straight awry !
That is a feast doth never pall,

Thus will T on this earthly ball.

HERALL,

Thou ribald cur, thy back then gafl
The pious truncheon’s master-siroke !
There mayit thou straightway writhe and crook.
The double dwarfish thing doth hump
Ttself into a loathsome lumyp.

But marvel ! Lump w egg doth grow,
Pufs itself up and cracks n two.

And lo! the ege a strange twin=pair,
The adder and the bat, doth bear.

T'hat crawls along s dusty track,

This to the eeiling fAutrers black,

They haste without o join agdin.

Not I to muke a third were fain !
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CONFUSED MUEMURS.

%uiclt ! hehind there dancing is !
ould I were well out of thiz!
How the spectral brood in spite
Round us weaves its mazy tight ¢
Now it whizzes past my hair!
On my foot 1 felt it there!

None of us.is hurt ourrizht,

Yet are all o’ercome with fright,
Whaolly spoiled is all the fun !
Thar the vermin counted on.

HERALR,:

Since with marks when ye recruit ve
Mine hath been the berald’s duty,
At the portal witch T wary

Liest into your revels: merr

Aught there slink of harmbul favour,
Neither winee T neither waver,

Yet ] fear that through the casement
Airy spirits drift.  Amazement !
This s mage, witcheraft arrant !
Naught against it ean [ warrany,

1f the dwarf aroused suspicion,
Streams hehind a mighty vision !
Faw would T interpretation

Make théreot, as-seems my station,
Phue what can’t be comprehended
Can I not exphiin or show. you.

All pray help to teach me. Lo you,
Where athwar: the throng a splendia
Four=yoked charior comes gliding,
Dirawn thrangh ally yet not dividing
Anywhere the throng in sunder.
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Nowhere are they crowded yonder.
See afar gay colours glimmer,
Swars bright-vinted flic and fimmer.
Like a magre-luntern’s shummer,
Like the storm=wind’s fierce asault
Rush they! Room! I shudder!

$OV-CHARIDTEER.
Halel

Fold, ye steeds, your pinions idle,
Quick to own the wonted bndle,
Cuell, as- I quell, this your fiery
Mertle, rush when I inspire ye
Onward:  Here due honour showing.
Pause ye. Mark in numbers growing,
Ring on ring, admirers round us.
Herald, up!  Thine to expoiund us,
Eire we flee, to read vur stories.
Thine to piint, (o name, to show us,
For we all are alleguries,
Wherefore shouldst thou surely kpow us,

HERALI
Nay, thy name T cannot’ gather,
H:ply could describe thee rather.

BOY=CHARIDTEER
Try 1, then!
HERALDL
One must avow

Firstly, young and fair art thow
A half - grown stripling — yet the women’s

sleasure
Woeuld be wosee thee prown to fullest measure.
To me thou dost appear @ future wouer,
Frail woman’s born and sworn undoer.
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BOY=CHARIOTERK.
Ny, that's worth hearing!  On with thee!
Find for thyself the riddie’s merry key,
HERALD.
Blagk lighming of the eyes! The tresses’
dusk in
A pleaming jewelled dindem !
And what a dainey robe doth stream
Down from the, shoulders 1o, the buskin,
With, glist’ring gaud and purple hiem,
Maid, might one flour thee, vet I’ warrant
Thou wouldse already, almuﬁ'] it be
For weal or woe, with maids pass current.
They'd teach thee soon thine A B €.

BRY-CHARIOTEER,.
And he that every eyve doth ravish
Refulpent oo his charior-throne f
HERALD.

A King he seemerh, rich and’ lavish,
Happy that hath his favour won !
He hath no further goal o capture.
Where haply faileth aught he spies;
And hath in giving such pure raprure
As wealth and fortune far outvies,

BOY=CHARMTERR.
Yet must thou cease not 1o survey him.
Right narrowly thou must portray him.
HERALD,

Not to poreray is Majesty !
A healthy moonface-though 1see,
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Full lipsand cheeks that nehly blooming
Beneath the turban shine becoming.

His robe, that falis in folds, the essence
Of richest ease, and what a presence !
As Ruler known he seems 1o me.

BOY=CHARTOTESN,
Plutas, the god of riches he,
Himgself in ponip come hither, for
Him wishes the lofry Emperor,
HERALRG
‘What, and what like thyself art, signify,
BOV-CHARIOTEER.
I am Profusion, Poesy am [;
The Poet, wroupht to perfect measure
When he his most peculiar treasure
Dath lavish, rich witl wealth unrold,
And Platas® peer for ull his gold.
[ grace and ghdden dance-and rout,
Aind ‘'what he lacks, thavdeal 1 out

HERALD:
“Thiou vauntest with the rarest grace,
But show thine arts before our Face.
HOY=CHARIOTEER.

L snap my fogers ! —How it flicters
About the car, and pleams and glhitrers!
Look, where a siving of pearls appears !

49

[ uilspping: aabioue bivd v ald directions,

Aind golden clugps tor neck wad eurs,
And comb and coronet unflawed,
And jewelled rings, a priceless pand.
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And flamelers too T fling, and warch
It here or there the fire may catch.

HEREALD,

Hew the sweer mob-doth snatch and wranple:!
The giver in the throng they'll tangle.

He fillips:gems as in a dream

And all would fain snatch upa gem.

Bur what is this?  Awvother juggle !

What one to snatch was all a-strognle;

In sooth he hath small boot thereof !

The gift tikes wings and Hutters-off !

In sunder flies-the pearly band,

And bectles serabble in his hand !

Poor fool ! Hushand he flings them from
And round his head they buzz and hum !
These snarch a solid prize, O rapture !
And frolic buterflies they capture.

The rogue doth promire weslth untold

Yer only gives what pleams like pold.

Y =CHARIOTEER.

Masks canst thouusher wn, rehearse each feiture,

Buz "neath the shell to pierce unto the natare

Iy not 4 herald’s court employ,

That doth: demand 2 keener eye,

Yer shun I quarrels all and each;

For thee, my lord, my questions and my specch.
[Turning 1o ﬁ:rw.

Ihidst not 1o be my charge allot

The whirlwind of this charior?

Gurde [ not well, thy will 1o second ?

Am I not straight where thou hast brckened?

Have | not on bold pinicns broasted

The airs, the palm for thee have wrested ?
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How oft'séc’er for thee 1 strove

Hath' not my labour ever thriven ?

To grace thy brow was laurel piven,

Wit art, what hand but mine the liurel wove ?

PLUTS,

1f need be of my. tesumony, hear it!

1 pladly own thow’rr spirit of my. spiric.

Thy deeds are after mine own heart,

And richer than myself thou are.

I count—be-this'the meed thou bearest—

Of all my <rowns, the bough of preen'-the
TArESL.

A word of wuth to all T cry:

Beloved son, in thee well-pleased am I

BOY=CHARIOTEER, 10 the crotud,

The: greavest-pifta mine hand from out,
Them have | lavished round about.

A flameler thar my hand bath sped
Glows upen this and yonder head,
From one unto the other skips,
IFastens on this, from that one slips;

It flames up rarely like a plume

And swiftly gleams in briefest bloom,
Yet oft without acknowledgment

1t burns our sadly and is spent.

WOMEN'S CHATTER.

He that on high i* the car doth prank,

Tl warrant him a mountebank.

Dehind him squats Jackpudding, sa
Consumed by thirst and hunger though

Wi pe'er have seen i Wi d'ye think 2
1f one should tweak him, would he shriak ?
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THE STARVELING;

Avaunt, ye loathsome woman-kind !
Weleome with ye I never find !

Whilse Woman made the heirth her gare
Diame Avarice was the name [ bare,

T'hen did-our houschold thrive, methoughs,
Foran came much, but out went naughtc

I busied me with watchful heed

For l;u:l: and bin—a vice indeed !

But since in these our Tatter iges

Woman in thrift 5o more engages,

And hath —like all upon whose collars:
Debt's. grip is—far more wants than dollars,
Now s the husband mrtf) harassed,

On every side by debis rmb.:rra#sed

If aught she spin together, all on't

She spends upon herself, her gallant,

And with the suitors” hateful crew

More softly fares and drinks more oo,
Which greater Just of gold dorh breed

In me, nuow masculine, Goodman' Greed.

FIRST WOMAN.

With dragons be the dragon precdy !
“Tis all but fleeting, cheating stuft.
He comes 1o goad the men—already,
Lpon my word, they're bad cﬁmlgh

WONMEN BN A CROWD.

The dumm?' Cuff him!: Make him ‘caper !
The gibbet! What, and must he quiz?
And thall we fear his ugf:,r phle.?

Dragons mndeed ! Thev're wood and paper.
Have at im! Teach him where he ix!
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HERALDY

Peace! By my staff let peace be holdent
Yet scarcely doth it need my aid.
How' the fierce monsters, scarce withholden
In the free space so quickly made,
Hitve their twin pair of wings unfolden!
And belching fame, with scales a-shiver,
The dragons’ jaws indignant quiver.
The crowd is fled, clear is the space.

[ Plutur dercends from the ebirmt

n
3

HERALD,
Down steps he, with whut regal grace!
He becks, the dragons stir apace.
The coffer from the car they lower,
Gold in i, on'it Greed doth cower,
Before his feet it stands upon
The ground. A marvel how "twas done !

PLUTUS, f0 the Charmteer.

Now from the all oo keavy load ['ve'treed ther,
Thow're frank and free, to thine own sphere now

‘speed thee,
Here s it not! - Disordered, motlev, mad,
Around us thropgs a grinning maiqueride.
Wiere clear thou gazest in the fair Serene,
Loord of thyself, but on thyselt dost lean,
Thither. where-pleases bur the Good, the Fair?
To Solitude I —Thy world create thou there !

BOY=CHARIOTE ER
I g0, mvself in honcured envoy deeming,
My nearest, dearest kinsman thee estecmng.
Where thou sojournest, plenty is, where I,
Each man enriched doth’ feel him gloriousty.
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And in life's contranieties oft wavers
IF he shall seek thy grace oF court my F:roum‘
Thy votaries mav idly rest, "tis true;
Who follows me hath ever work to do.
Not secrev are my, deeds, in night concealéd ;
I do but breathe, and straightway am revealéd.
Farewell then, of my bliss thou too art fain.
But whisper soltly, I am back again,

' [ Exit ns he enteved,

PLUTUS.
MNow is it time to free the precmun metals.
Touched by the herald's staff, with litle trouble
The locks iy open. See! Im brozen kenles
A golden blood doth form, and boil and bubble.
Strmghr.w.:y the trinkers,  crowns, chaing, rings
will follow. _

Secthing it threatens all to melt and awallow,

THE CROWD, T diftersiate elimionr,
Oh sce ! it rolls in golden rills,
The chest unro the brink it flls.
T'here melt the vessels-of gold away !
Coins in rovleanx are rolled away,
And ducats skip as from the die.
Oh! how my breast is stirred thereby'!
1 see before me all my lust.
Lo now ! ‘they're rolling in the dust.
Snatch whar is offered, stay your itch !
You need but stoap and rise up rich,
Whitst like a F:gr tning-flash the rest
Will take possession of the chest.

HERALD.
What ails ye all, ye foolish folk 2
"Tis but a musquerading joke.
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“We look for natlung more to-night,
Think ye we give you gold outright?
Nay, marry, in this game for such
As ve, e'en counters were too much,

Ye blocks! A premy show, forsooth,
Ye stl.ughtw.x:y take for sobid truth,

Why, what were Truth to you? Ye grip
Duli Error by each flurtering tip.

Thou masking-hern, Pl veiled,

Clour me this rabble from the held.

PLUTA S
Thy:staff is ready to my band.
Pray, lend it me! I dip the wand
Swiftly in seething foam and glow.
Now on your puard, ye muskers! Lo,
It glitters, crackles, sputters; sparks.
The tip-a ruddy glimoer marks.
W hao throsts-him forward overfree,
Straiehvway Il singe him rovhiessly.
And now my round 1 enter on.

CLAMOUR. AND THRONG.
Alaek 2 dap! Wi are undone 1—
Away! away ! Escape who can {—

Fill Gack, fall back, thou hinder-man !—
T lie sparks spire burning in iy face | —

I wince beneath the glowing mace! —
Lipst are we each, lost are we all | —
Back, back, thouwsirging carmval ! —
Back, back, insensate herd ! Would T
Had only wings, aloft 1'd fly !—

FLUTUS,
Back on all sides the circle shrinks,
And vet hath pone been singed, methinks,
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The crowd gives way

In wild dtriy,

Yt will T draw an unseen bar

An' pledge thar none-such order mar.

HERALD,

A work how glorious hast thou done !
Thy prudent might my thanks hath won.

TPLUTUSE

Far ﬁ'ie'n'd,_it neederh patieace yet,
For many a tumnule still doth threat.

AVARICE,

This circle then ar ease 4 man may quiz,

Ir ha[;lv Fall such pastime with his whim in :

For ever w the fore you'll find the women

Where aught 1o pape-at, aught to nibble i

Not veram'l become so wholly rusty

Bur s fair woman sull is fair,

And so m-d,.y, with courage fresh and lusty,

Stnce naught it costy, I'l go-a-wooing there.

But since the place o Tercrowded here 1

Nor audible each word to/every ear i, .

'l shrewdly try, dnd a5 hope not vamly

]'I'I p&nmmtme Lo E’_KPI cf I'[i‘“l' rnca.mng Pia{l‘;ll}*

Sipce hand, foor, gesture, ail mot here sutfice,

1 needs must sech some whimsical device,

As"twere wer clay the gold 'l mould and
fashion

For gold admits of every transmuration.

HERALEN

The starveling fool, what doth ke mean?
Lurks humour in a frame so lean?
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The gold he kneadeth all wo dough,
Soft in his fingers duth i grow,
Yet squeeze and mould it as he will
"T'he mass remaineth shapeless. sull,
Now to the women turneth he;
They shriek and all are fain to flee
With gestures of disgust und louthing.
The saucy rascal sticks ar nothing.
I tear me he doth most delighe
If Decency he can but alight,
Here ‘must the herald not be lacking
Give me my staff! L'l send him packing,
: . PLUT S,
OF that that threuts withour he hath no heed 3
Leawe: him alone with hs tomfonling !
He'll saon have lietle reon ta play he droll in.
Mighry is law, yer mightier is need.

ROUT AN SOSG.
The Wild-falk conye, they come pell-mel!
From mountaineherght and woodland-dell.
They sweep along—resist who can!
They keep the feast of the preat god Pan,
Thiey know whit ne man el dot's suess,
And into the empty ring they press.

PLUTL

1 know you well, yeund your greavgod Pan.
A daring deed hathodone vour botterous clan.
Whiit all mot know, full well I know the thing,
And open dutiful the narrow ring.
They go, pood luck be with their going!
The most amazing things may hag.
Whither they go bur little knowing
Blindly they rush into the. trap.
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SONG OF THE WILD FOLK.

Bedizened folk, ye tinsel-stuff!

Here come they rude, here come they rough 3
In lofey leap, in breathless chase,

They come, 4 stour and sturdy race.

FAUNS.
In merry round

The Faun-troop flocks,

Their curly locks

With oak=leaves crowned.

A delicately pointed ear

Forth fram the curly pate doth peer
Snubmose, fair breadth of face, yet them
Far that the women no worse estecm,
And doth the Faun his paw advance
The fairest shrinks not from the dance,

SATYR:

The -Satyr next comies hopping in

With bis: poat-foor and withered shing
Meeds must they sinewy be and thin,
And chamois-like on mountain-heights
To look around him he delights,

Briced by the breath of liberey

Man, woman and ehild 1o scorn Jauehe he,
That decyt’ the-walley's misv and smoke
Ween they tao live, good easy folk,
Though pure and unperturbed alone

The worid above there he doth own.

CNOMES.
The tiny troop comes tripping in;
They care not pair by pair 10 twin:
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In mossy garb, with lamplet brigh,
They. flit and mingle feat and light,
Whilst his own 1ask doth each perform
Like glow=ants in a-seething swarm,
They bustle nimbly to and fro,

And busily in and out they go.

With the kindly Good-folk kin we own,
As surgeons of the cliffs we're known,
The lofty mounts we scarify,

The turgid weins we rarefy,

Heaping the metzls-thar we bleed

With cheery hail : Good speed ! Good ap:cd!
At bottom is our purpose kind,

Friendly to good men 1s cur mind,

Yet bring we gold 10 the light o' the day
That seeal and pander men-folk may,
Nor iron lack the imperious man

Thar whelesale murder first did) plans
And who these stwutes three doth sliphe
OF all thie orhers will he make Lighe,

Owr faultie 15 not, whercfore ye

Beur with them straightway, as do we.

GraN T‘S_.

The Wildwood -mén—their name to 1ell—
In the Hare Mountsine koown full well,
In native nakedness; antique might,
Tihey-come, each oneof giant heighe,
With pine-tree stem in his right hand,
About his waist a bulging band,

The rudest apron of leaf and bough—
Such body-guard no Pope can show
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CHORUS OF NYMIFHS

Cencireling the gwear god P
He comes in state,
The All of Earth
Is shadowed forth
In Pun the Great.
Encirele him, ye blithesomes !
In antic dance, ye lithesomest
Abour him play, for sober he
Yer kind, would have us merry be,
And underacath the viuleed blue
He still hath Lept him wakeful vod
Yeée rivulets a babbling keep,
And breezes cradle him softin slecp;
And when at noontide slumbers he,
The leaf not fRutters on the tree,
And wholesome herbs with spicy breath
Burden the still air hushed as death.
Not jocund then the aymph may be;
Whereas she stood, there drowséth she.
Bur when all unawares with onght
His voice re-echoes through the fighe,
Like rattle of thunder, roar of sea,
Then knoweth no man whither to flee;
In rout the boldest army breaks,
The hero in the tumult quakes.
Then honour pay we where we ought,
Fail him that hither us hath broughe

DEPUTATION |OF GROMES

[ro the great Pan.
Threadwise thewgh rich treasure shining
Through the clefis doth interlace,
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Nothing but the shrewd Divining-
Reod 1te fabyrmehs can trace.:

We like Troglodytes our spacious
Dwellinps vault dark caves beneath ;
Thou' dispensest treasures gracious
Wisere the duy’s pure breczes-breathe,

Now a marvel we discover

Nigh, i spring whence seems to well
Plentitully, runniog over,

Whae' wai ‘scarce aranable.

“This canat thou achieve at pleasure,
Tuke it, Sire, nto thy charge.

In 'thy hands doth every treasire
Benetit the world at farge,

PLUTUS, fo the Herald

Wi miust posveds un with @ lofty spirit,

Canmre what come may with hedrt undaunted
bear it

Else art thouw went to bear thy courspe: hizh.

There shall betide &.shacking thing, and bntﬁy.

Precent and Tuture shall d;,ny it stitfly;

Thou ' thy minures: noté it Ialmkuﬂy

HERALD,
[-m:-wr the staff sobich Plitus bald,

in his band.
The great god Pan the dwarfs lead nigher
Full softly, to the well of fire,
[t-seethes up from che abvsmal maw,
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Then to the deep the Hames withdtaw,
And gloomy gapes the open jaw.

Aguin it surges in flame and foam.

The preat god Pan stands quite at home
Rejoicing at the wondrous sight,

Whilst froth of pearl to left and right
Spirts out.  How can he trust the thing?
He stoops 1o peer deep down the spring,
And now, behold, his beard falls in !
Whose can it be; that fair smooth chin?
His hand conceals it from our gaze.
Oh, what mischance ull hearts dismays !
The beard flies bick, but all ablaze.

It kindles wreath-and head and breiise.
To sorrow changed is joy and jest.

To quench the fire the-tioop focks round,
Yer tree from flames not one is found
And as 1t erackles, as it darzs,

Adew the conllagration searts.
Entanpled in the flaming fire

A clump' of maskers burns eatire,

But what appalting tidings tep

From ear to zar, irom lip to hp?

O night for evermore ill-starred,

With what a griet our joy hast murred !
Morning will publish far and near

Wohat without horror nonc will hear.
Yer everywhere thoy cry-—ah woe—
The Emperor "tis that sutfers so.

Waonld it were else!  The wash is-vain,
The Emperor burng with all his crain,
Accursid who misled him, bound
Themgelves with resinous twigs uround,
And hither stormed with song and shoat
T'a scatter ruin round about.
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O Youth, O Youth, wilt néver thou

In the piire measure of joy contain thee?
O Majesty, wile never thou
All-powerfuly yet ler Prudence rein thee

Already through the Wood aspire
I'he pointed wngues-of lambent fire
Up to the rafter-netted roof.

Agmmt their furz nanght 15 pmof
Now brimmeth o’er our cup of woe
And none o gave us do I know,

The imperial pride’in morning's hight
Shall lie, the ash-heap of a nighe

FLUTLE.

Now enough of terror!  Solely
Now on aid be thought!  Thou holy
[‘mnchcun. smite the ;.,mund gmain,
Till it quake and :1|151 again !
fe:acmux breadeh of aic be filled

ith cool fragrances distilled.
Hither, misty vapours, teening
Cloud-wreaths, hither, round us streamiog,
Swathe this weltering waste of flame.
Trickling, nw‘nrlmﬂ, cloudlets curhing,
Softly steaming, mmmhiy welling,
Quenching everywhere and quelling,
Ye the moist, the mild-allaying,
Change to summier-lightning’s playing
All this idle fiery game.—
Thus, if spirit-malice lower,
Magic shall assert its power,
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PLEASAUNCE.

Mousme Sus.

[The Emeewor; biz Court, men and
wwamen;: Favst, MesmsTornires,
dressed aoivh decency, accordmg 1o
the faskion, bwi ol a0 ar to chal=
lenge attention, both knecling,

FAUST.

You pardan, Sire, the juppling spore of fume?

FMPERDER,
[diddimg Lim rize muith a pecture.
T would T might-see many «of the same.
A globe of fire oler-arched me like an awning,
Almost it seemed a5 were I Pluto,  Yawning
From night amd embers lay a recky rent,
Glowieg with flamelets, ere and there a vent
Wild flames belched forth, in hests thar rolled
and bickered
Up, and 1o one vast vault topether flickered.
To the topmost dome the lambens Harmes did play,
That still did form and sull did mejt away.
In long array down the far vist moving
Of wreathid columns of fire, I'saw approving
My folk throng forward in a spacious ring,
And to my feet their wonted Bﬁ:mge'bring,
Here of my court this 'man; here that ope
wanders-—
1 deem a prince of myriad salamanders.
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MEFHISTOPHELES.

That art thow, Bire;ysince every element
T'o Majesty’s dominion doth-assent.
Fire hast thou proved obedient, Where most
dread
"he ocean raves, leapin, and scarce thou'lt treéad
‘e pearl=strown bottom erethe sea—0 wonder !
Unto s glorious globe will surge asunder ;
The billows lucent-green; with purple-bordered,
Sway up and down about thee, swiftly ‘ordered
‘To fairest dwelling.  Wander at thy will,
The palaces will wender with thee still.
The wvery walls have life—they ripple, wrinkle,
Heave to-and frojand arrowy-swift they twinkle:
Around the soft new sheen sca-monsters throng
and ralhick §
They darele up, vet at the preeinct patise.
Theee gold-scaled dragons iridescent frolic,
There gapes the shark —thou laughest in his jawa
What though thy court-around thee flock en-
tranced !
¥n.such a throng thine eye hath never glanced.
MNaor shall the loveliest fack, Agog with wonder
T'o gaze upon the splendid mansion, under
The Cool eternal, Nereids flock, eapricious
The younger, coy and wanten like the fishes,
Fhe clder prim. It comes to Thetis” ear ;
She on the second Peleus doth confer
Her hand and lips. Then in Olympus® field
The'seat. o . o '
EMPEROR,

The airy room to thee [ yicld.
Full soon enpugh, methinks, one mounts that
throne.
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MEFHISTUFHELES,
And Sovran Lord, elen now is Earth thie own.

EMPEROR.

Whar happy fate thee straightway did transport
From out the Arabian Nights unto our Court ?

Thou in my grace, if bue thou prove as fecund

As Bcheherezade, shalt unto none stand second.
Be ever ready, when, as oft-befalls,

Your work-day world most wearily on me palls.

LORD HIGH SENESCHAL, emberiny in haste,

Mustrious, in all my life T never

Had thought to tell of Fortune's faicest favour,
Such as entrances me with glee

Betore thy face—most happy me.

For bill on bill is paid unbated,

The claws of usary are sated,

From hellish torment am I free;

In Heaven it cannot brighter be !

COMMANDER OF THE FORCES, follocoidr in barte.

Arrears of pay in part are cancelled,
And the whole army newly handselled,
The men-at-arms their heart recover,
And host and wenches are in clover.

EMPERDHR,

How breathe ye as your breasts were lightened !
How are your knitted brows now brightened !
Ye enter with what eager speed |

LORD MIGH TREASURER, jorming the ofbers
These question, that have done the deed.
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FAVST.
The Chancellor’s it is to expound the matter.

LORD WIGH CHANCELLOR, coming slovoly formoard,
Mine old age what abundant joy doth flatrer!
Hear then and see the paper, big with fate,
That all our woe to weal wansforméd seraight.

[He reads.
% Hereby may all men surely bnose that wrould,
This paper for a thovsand erowns is good,
' safe wesured security les stored |
The Limpire iny an untold buried hoasd,
It ir provided that thic rich reservoe,
Rutsed IJ'fT':'I;’,':;HL'{{'h t redeem the Bille thall
qErae.

EMPEROR.

[ augur malversation; monstrous fraud.

Whe hath here forged the Emperor’s hand. un~
awed? )

Ye hive not left unpunished such malfeasance !

LORDr HIOH TREAFURER.

Beéthink chee, but this night thyself thine hand

Diidst ser thereto. Thou ax grest Pan dide
stand.

The Chancellor addressed thee in our presence ;

¢ Accord thyvself 4 festal gravhcation !

With a  few quill - strokes pive thy falk
sabvation ! *” )

Thou weorest ; swift it was-ere night had rolled

By thousand-artists copied thousandfold.

That all the boon might share we made no
quiries,

Bur stamped incontinently 21l the series,

| S
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Tens, Thirties, Fiftics, Hundreds, all are <here 3

You cannot think how plad the people were!

Behald your city, half in death grown musty—

"Tis-all alive, aswarm and pleasure-lusty,

Although thy name the world hath long
o'erjoyed,

So lovingly it never yet war eved,

Now is the Alphaber indeed redundant ;

Each in this sign s blessed with bliss abundane.

FMPEROR.

They're current with my folk as'srerling gold 2

Them doth the Camp, the Court a3 quittance
hald ¢

Sanction 1 must, though in amazement ower,

LOKED HIGH TREASURER.

The hope were vain to catch' them as they
flutter.

Likeﬂlight‘ning-ﬂaah thiey scattered in their

ight.

The chjfmgers’ booths stand open day and night.

There every hill is honoured, high and low,

With gold and silver . ., . ata discount though.

Then off to butcher, baker, vintner flows all,

And half the world seems bent but on carousal,

The while: in brand-new clothes the other
struts—

The tatlor stitches as the driper curs.

T'o roust the Emperor wine tows |ile wirer

Tliey roastand buoil ind broil—the platters clatter.

MEPHISTOPFHELES.

Who on the terrace lonely strays doth spy
The farest faw, pranked spleadidly. ne eve
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With the proud peacock-fan she covers shyly,

And smicks,and looks for such a note full slyly,

And 15 good offices more swift and sure

Than wir or words Love's riches: boon procure.

Whe now with purse or pouch himselt will
higrry 2

A leafles in the breast is light to carry.

There  sougly  with the billéts=doux. "twnll
nestle.

His will the priest bear reverent in iz missal,

T'he soldier, his agility to heighten,

"The girdle round his loins-will swiftly lighten.

I -crave your Highness" pardon, if one tittle

I seem a work so lofty to belittle,

FAUST,

"T'lve hoards of wealth untold, that worpid sleep

Within the Empire’s: borders buried: deep,

Lie profitless. The thought's: most ample
IMCasure

[s'the most nigzard bound of such a tredsure,

Mot Faney’s self, in her most daring flight,

Strain-as she will, can soar o such a height :

Yer rll'linds_ that worthy are tosound the soun |-
E58

A boundiess trust accord unto the boundless,

MEEHISTOPHELES.

Not gold ar pearls are half 5o handy us

Such paper. There 3 man knows what he has,
Bo need to truck or chaffer with such tressure—
(v wine or love can one ger deank at pleasure.
Would you have cashy & changer is:at hand.

It theic it lack vou dig it from the land.
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Croblet and chain are straight by auction sold,

Thie paper then, redeemed with sterling pold,

The doubter shames thar whets on us his wit,

Naught else the folk will have—they're used
o it.

Henceforth thy Realm, for spender or for
SCraper, ;

Will have good store of jewels, gold and paper.

EMPEROR .

To you the Realm chis glorious weal doth owe.
Unto the service would we fit the guerdon.

To you entrusted be the realm below—

You are most meet to be the treasure’s warden.
You know the ample, well-preservéd hoard,
And when we:dig, "tis you shall give the word.
Accord ye now, ye Masters-of our Treasure,
Fulfil the honours of your post-with plezsure,
Wherein the Nether Wirld, for endless weal,
Dith with the Uiipct‘ World alliance seal.

LORD HIGH TREASURER.
Lietween us shall not reign the least division !
[’m fain to have as colleague the Mapician.
[ Eixcie ity Fause,
EMPEROR.
The court shall taste my bounty, grear and
small.
Confiess how ye will wie ir, oae and all.
PAGE, laking.
'l lead a mervy fife.
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ANOTHER, dilfe.

I in atrice
Will buy my sweetheart chain and nogs.

CHAMBERLAIN, accepting.
My throtle
Heneforth I'll wer with twice a3 good a bottle,
ANOTHER, ditis,
Already in my pocket itch the dice.

KNIGHT BaNsEReT, thouphifully.
My land-and wower from debe DI Liberate.

ANGTHER, fitio.
A sreasare Ytisy with treasures wall T oyt

EMPEROR.

I hoped for hearr and will ta new endeavour.
Who knows. ye though will lightly read ve ever.
Well do I see, though treasuresion ye poury
Ye sl are, after, what ye were: betore,

FOOL, coming up.

Liargesse you give, to me too be not chary..

BMPEROR ¢
What, cart “alive ‘again? Thou'lt drink i,
marry !
FOOL,

The magic leaves ! 1t passes my poor wit!
EMPEROR.
Ave marry, for thou'l make bad use of it.
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FOOL.
There others flutter: down, whae shall [ do?

EMPEROR.

Why, pick them up, thy share they fell unro.
it
FOOL,

Five thousand crowns: are mine? O happy
season |
MEEHISTOPRELES:

Thou two-legoed wineskin!  Whae, and are
arisen ¢
FOOL. ;
Betides me oft, but not to luck like this!

MEPMISTRRHELES,
Upon my word, thou'st all asweat wich |iliss !
FOOL.
Look you now, can [ indeed make money of it?
MEPHISTOPHELEL.
"Twill buy what throat and belly most do covet,
PO,
And this for gattley land and house they'll take 7
MEPHISTOPHELES,
Aye truly, 50 thou offer, naught will lack.

FOOL,
Castle, with wood, chase, fishing?
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MEFHISTOPHELES:

: Take my word !
Marry, UdVlike to see thee Lread My Losd!

FOOL:

Upon mine own estate I'll sleep chis night!
[ Ese
MEPHISTOPHRLES; sodus,
Wihio still will doubt that this our fool hath wit?

GLOOMY GALLERY.
Faust, Merhstorneves,

MEFHISTOPHELES.

To this dirk walk why draw'st: thouw me
I:;II.IfllI.'i'J-.-"ﬁ !'I

Is not within there ample sport?

s not for jest-and jugplery propitions

The ¢rowded motlev nicdtey ol the court?

FAUST.

Liet be! Long years thy wit that topic
handles-—

‘Thou hast worn out that pair of sandals;

And now but to and fro dost flee

Leest haply I came to speech of thee.

But I meanwhile mugt rick my brain

Urged by the Sencichal ind Chimberlain,

The Emperor wille—and straightway must it
be—

{Helen and Paris "fore his face to see,
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The paragon of men and eke of women
Distinctly wo behold, their mortal trim in.
My word I gave, help me 1o disengage it.

MEPHISTORHELES.

Foolish it was, aye, frivolous, to pledge it.

FAUST.

Whereto thine arts will bring us, thou,
Fellow, hast not enough reflected ;
First did we make him nich, and now
To make him merry are expected,

MEFHISTOPHELES.

Thou think'st "tis done as soon as said,

But where we stand the steps prow steeper ;

A realm most alien dost invade,

And wantonly in'debt suill plungest deeper,

And Helen to evoke thou think’dt as ciny

As was the paper-spectre of specie;

With hanky-panky, air-spun sprites, and those
ally

Or kill-crop dwarfs, I'stand at your disposal,

Dt devils® dears, though well enough abstractly,

We can't palm aff 35 heroines exactly.

FAUET,

Upan the old, old string again thou'rt harping:
Hist ever an if and buwt.  Thou art ind

The fither of all hindrances, still carping,

For each new means exacting & new meed.

I know it doth bur ask a muttered spell,
She'll be upon the spot ere I can turn me.
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MEPHISTOPHELES.

The heathen-folk doth not concern me,
It dwells in its particalar hell.
And yer there 153 means—

FAUST.
Comey come!  Thy history !

MEFHISTOFHELES.

Nor fain do [ reveal a lofty mystery.

In solitude throme godde:csen sublime,

Round them no place is, and sull lessa time.
Only to seeak of them the brain doth swim,
The Matbers are they!

FAUST, sartled,

Mothers
MEFHISTUPHELES.
Art afeard ?
FAUST,
The Matherst Mothersf Nay; it soundssso

weird !
MEPHISTOPMELES,

And weird ivin!  Goddesses of you men
Unknown, whom we to name are none too fain.
To the uttermost Profound, wherein they tarry
Mayst burrow ; thine the fault we oeed them,

marry !

FAUST.

Whither the way ?
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MEPHISTOPHELES:

No way! 'To the unexplorable
Ave unexploréd 5 a way to the unimplorable,
Aye umimploréd ! Art thou in the mood ?
Ne locks are there, no bolts wo shoot asunder!
Throvgh selitudes wilt thou be drifted yonder,
Dost know what desert is and solitude

FAUST,

Spare me-such speeches by your feonr,

That of the Wiich’s Kitchen savou

After a long, long interlude,

Must I not mix with the world of mes,

And learn the inane and teach the inane?
And when 1 wisely spake mine own convietion
T'hen doubly-loud rang out the contradiction.
Have 1 not even, flecing rude excesses,
Withdrawn to solitudes and wildernesses ?
And lest | be fortorn and quite forsaken

The Devil in the end for naate have cken?

MEPHISTOPHELES,

And hadst thou swum through Oeean’s yasty
hollow

And there beheld the boundless room,

Yer wouldst thou see on billow billow follaw.

Aye, cven shuddering at threatened doom

domething thou sull wouldst gee.  The emerald
gulf in

Of eranquil seas, wouldst spy the sliding dolphin,

Wouldst gee the clouds drife by, ‘sun, ‘mioon and
sear;

Naught wilt thou see 1" the ever-empty Far,

Not hear thy foatstep where "tis presr,

Nor find firm ground whereon to rest,
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FAUST.
Like the first mystagipue thou speak’st, that ever
Proved him the trustful neophyie’s deceiver.
The other way round though, Me thou dest
despatch
Unto the Vaid, that there I 'may be able
Both art and mind to enhance.  Thou'dst have
! me serateh
Thy. chestnuts from the fire, like the old cat i’
the fable,
Bution, we'll plumb the Deep whare’ér hefall,
For in thy Naught I trust to rind the All,

MEPHISTOPHELES,

I will not grudge my praise before thou goest,
And well 1 see that thou the Devil Knoweat,
Here, take this key.

FAUST,
‘That tiny thing !
MEFHISTOPHELES,
If tinht
Thou grasp ity then its worth thou wiit not
shght,
FAUST.

T'tiwiesces i my, hand, with fames "via lie !

MEFPHISTOPHELES,

Ave, snon thou markest what one hath in it
"T'will scent the proper place out from all others,
Follow it down, “twill lead thee to the: Mordiers.
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FAUSTs whuddering.
The Mathers ! BEvér it strikes me chill - with
fear !
What is-the word that T not brook to hear ?

MEFHISTOPHELES.

At bornd, so to-stint at a new word 2

Wit only: hear what thou hast ever heard 2

L.et naught amaze thee more, sound 25 1t may,

Grown used to stramgest things. since many &
day.

FAUET:

And yer my weal in torporseck I oot

The thrill of awe isstill mankind’s best lot,

And though the world pot lets him teel it
cheaply, _

Yer awe=struck, the stupendous feels he deeply.

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Sink then! T might sav: Rise! There is no
choice,

For all is. one.  From the Existént flecing

Into the uniettered realm of Form, rejoice

In that which long hith had no longer being.

The  phantom-dnft will wreathe like: cloudy-
woof ;

Brandish the key and hold thou them aloof,

FAUST, enthusiagrtic,
I grip it and 1 feel new strength avise;
With heart expanding, on to the great emprise !
MEVHISTOPHELES.

At length a glowing tripod wili_-[hau see,
Then in the netherninst abyss wilt be.
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The Mother: by ats dight wile theu descry,
Some sitting, standing some; or walkiog niph,
E'in e may chance.  Formation, transformation,
The Evernal Mind’s eternal recreation,

And round them floar forms of all thingsthar be
They'll see thee not, tor wraiths alone they see
Then pluck 4 heart up, for the danger’s great !
Unto that tripod do thou walk up straight

And touch it with the key,

[Fauss awsumes: a resolirely dmperioes
attitude with the bey.
MEFHIETOPHELES, considering ﬁfm.
T'hat's capital !
*T'will join thee, follow thee as taithful thrall,
Calmly thou'le rise, thee Fortune will upbear,
And ;huu‘i: be buck with'it or they ‘are ware.
Once theu hast broughe it hither, thou walt cite
Here-and hereine from out the might;

The first that ever dared the bigh endeavour.

Tt 15 achieved, and thou art the achiever.
Then must the incénse=mist by magic-process
Shape into gods'in instant metimorphosis.
FAUST.
What next then?
MERHISTORHELEL.
Downwird tend with might and main,
Sink_b_tlm_?iug, stamping wilt thou rige again,
[Faurt ntamps and sinks from sighs.
MEFHISTOFHELES,

I hope the key may profic. him; good lack :
1 wonder now if ever he'll cume back,
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BRILLIANTLY LIGHTED HALLS.

Ewmriror anp Prrxces, o Cover v Move-
MENT.

LORD HIGH CHAMBERLAIN, fo Mephistopheles,

The spirit-scene ye prammrd still is owing.
To werk! His Majesty's impatient growing.

LORD HIGH SENTSCHAL.

Hizs Grace c'en now is asking for it.  Ye,
Dally not, pur oot slight on Majesty,

MEPHISTOPHELES.

For that my mate is pone, and do not doube it
He knows how best 1o set about it,

And silent works, withdrawn from gaze,

With eager jrssion, well-nigh trapic;

The Beautiful, that Treasure, who would raite,
He needs the highest art, the Sage’s Magic,

LORD HIGH SENESCHAL.

It matters:nev-what art yeuse. “That's oney
It is the Emperor’s will that it be done.

A FRIR BEAUTY, fo Mephistopheles.

A word, Sir!  Here a clear complexion see,

Yet clear in plaguy summer "twill niot be,

Then brownish-red ‘twill bud with many a
freckle,

Vesatiousiy the lily-skin that speckle,

Acure!



Part I1 81

MEPHISTOPMHELES.

What! Such a radiant darling, peppered

With spots; alas, in May, like any leopard !

Take frogs’ spawn, wads' tongues, cohobite,
and while

The moon i3 at the full, with care distil,

And when it wanes, smear on the unguent
néatly.

You'll find, come spring, the spots will fade

completely.

A DARK BEAUTY.

To fawn upon yousee the crowd advaneing.

I beg a remedy. A frozen foot .

Hinders: me both from  walking and from
dancing,

And 'makes me even clumsily salute,

MEFHISTOFHELES.

Pray, let me tread upon it with my foot!

THE DARK BEAUTY.

Why, they that love thereto have: fullest ritle.

MEPHISTOPHELES,

My tread, my Deir, hath meaning mucn more
- wital,
For like heals like, whatever ooe may ail,
Fuoot foot, is like each member without fail,
Hither! Give heed! You nesd not make
requital.
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THE DARK BEAUTY, rhrieling.

Oh! oh! thar hurts! *Twas like 3 horse’s
hoof,

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Now canst thou put the healing to the proot.
Now to thine heart’s content to dance are able
Or press thy gallant’s foor beneath the table.

LADY ;. precsemy up,
Liev me come through! My sufferings are
griesome.
Seething they rage within my deepest bosom,
He that till yesterday bung on my glances
Now' turns his back, whilst him| Jer talk
entrances.

MEPHIZTOPHELES,

The cise s grave but not quite hopeles.
Hark!

This charcoal take, and softly press him nigh,

On gleeve or mantle, as oecasion ‘chances,

Orshoulder, do thow mike therewith a mork.

Suraightway remorse within his breast will ply

Her gracious sting.  ''he charcoal  swallow
fasting,

Without delay, nor winé nor water tagtinm.

This very night before thy door he'll sigh

LADY,
Ivisn’t poison
MEPHISTOPHELES, indirnantly,

Dron’v insole me; pray !
To find its like, you'd travel o weary way.
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A witch burned in the fire where W was
blackened. -
Sueh fires of late have sadly slackened.

TAGE.

I amin love! She holds me still a child.

MEPHISTOPHELES, anid:,

Where shall 1 twra? *Ths like to drive me
wild !
[T the Page.
Your heart ye must not let the youngest fetter,
A mellow age will know to prize ve better.

' [Others throng up ta bim,
Ochiers already!  Whata brawl!  Forsooth,
Needs: must when at a loss make shift with

truth,

Wors shift ofall 1 O dire extremity !

O Mothers ! Mothers! Let but Faus go free!

' [ Leoking ‘around bim,

Already in the hall the lights burn ' dim.

The Emperor moves, the Court mowes -after
him.

I dee the train glide on in decent wise

Through long arcades and distant palleries.

They gather in the old baronial hall,

Whose room, thuugh vast, Cifl SCArce contain
them all.

The ample walls with tpestry are rich,

And decked with armour every nook and niche.

Methought no magic word had here been
wanted,

But spiritz of themgelves. the place had haunted !
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BARONIAL HALL, dinls lighted:

[Tie Ermperor and bis court bave
Sfled in.

HERALTY,

Mine ancient office, to expound the fable,

The spirit-sway mysterious doth embartiss.

In vain their agency inextricable

By reason to explain, my wits I harass,

The settles and the chairs all ready wait 3

The Emperor before the wall they set,

Where at his leisure, wrought upon the arras

Thie old-time battles he may contemplate.

Now King and ‘court sit round in  twilight
shrouded,

The benchesin the background all are crowded,

And sweetheart in the gloomy spirit-hour

Cloger 1w sweetheart's side doth sweetlv cower.

And so aince all have duly ta'en their places

We're ready, let the spirits show their faces!

[T rumpets
ASTROLOGER.

Now Jet the play begin!  The ordeér falls
From royal hps.. De opened up, ye walls!
Mauvght hinders, with us magic doth conspire.
The arms rolls ups shrivelled as by fire.

The wall is cleft, it folds back like a gateway.
Seems a deep stuge to rise before us straghvwiy,
A pleam mysterious to light the gloom,

I ke my place in the proscenium,
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MEPHISTOPHELES.

[papping up'in the Promprer’s Box.
I hope for universal favour henee,
For prompting is the Devwil’s eloquence.

[?1? the ﬂ!fm."y‘;'rr.
Thou know’st what course the stars keep in the
sky,

Thou'lt understand my whispering masterly.

ASTRULOGER.

By magic-might we see before our-eyes,
Massive enough, an antiqie temple fise.
Like Atlas, who the heavens did uphold,
Here all arow stand ‘columins manitold,
T'o bear their rocky burden is but sport,
Two such a maisy building might suppore.

ARCHITECT,
So that's antique !  H'm, can't say Lapprove it
Topheary, clumsy, that’s what 1 think of 1.
The unwieldy grand théy il noble the rade,
1 fike slim>ehifts chat sodr up to infinitude,
The Gothic zenith lifts our-souls oo high.
Such edifice us mose doth edify,

ASTROLOGER,

With reverence hail the star-accorded seazon,
Let potent word of magic feter reason,
Pt hither from afar, unshackled-free,
Riesplendent come, audacious Fanasy !
What boldlv ve did covet, mark it welly
Impossible, therefore most credible.

[ Fuiest rises up-on the other ride of the

Proscenium.
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ASTEOLOGE R

A thaumaturge, in priestly robe and wreath,
Rises eriumphane from the vaolt beneath ;
With him a triped, and meseems already

Thie brazier from, an incense=breath doth eddy.
He girds himself the lofty work to hallow.
Henceforth can nothing but auspicious fullow.

FAUST, majestically,

In your name, O ye Mothers, ye that throne
In the [llimitable, ever-alone,

And yet companionzbly. Restless rife
Float round ye; lifeless; images of life.

What once hath been, in radiance supernal
Yonder doth move——for it would be eternal.
And ye, almighty Powers, apnortion it

Unto the cope of day, the vault of night
T'hiose dath the pracious course of life embrace;
These the bold wizard seeketh in their place,
And confident and lavish shows to us,

What all are fain 1o see, the marvellous.

ASTROLOGER.

The btazier scarce the glowing key dath touch
When fills the air a vaporous mist, and such
Asare the clouds-steals in, and so is-stirred,
Dirawn out, upheaped, enravelled, parted, paired.
A sparit-masterpiece acknowledge. Lo,

The clouds break into music as they po!

From aivy tones'a nivstic yearning wells,

And as tney drft to melody all swells.

The: column-shaft, the teiplyph te achime,

The wemple all bursts into song sublime,
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‘T'he vapour sinks, from oot the filmy pauze
A beaureous youth in graceful measure draws.
Mine office here is-mute, [ need por name him,
As-the fair Paris who would net proclaim him !
LADY,
O what a glory of blosming youth T see!
TSECOND LADY,
Fresh as & peach, a5 full of juice is hwe !
THIKD LADY.
The lips, sweet-swelling, daintly outlined {
FOURTH LADY.
At such’a.beaker wouldst thou sip full fainly.
FIFTH LADY,

.Fmtty—lhmlgh not-whatone would call refined !

MATH LADY,
He might be—sooth—a little less ungamiy |

KNIGHT. :
Merely the shepherd-lad! What could be
plainer &
‘Natght of the prince, naught of the courtly
manner !

ANOTHER KNIGHT.
Half-naked, aye, the Jud is well enow,
We ought 1o see him in his harness, though.
’ LADY .
He sits him:down—how languidly, how sweer !
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ENIGHT,
Daubeless veu’d find his lap o pleasiny seat!
AMGOTHER LADY.
His arm he dainuly leans o’er s head.

CHAMEERLATH,

What libeities he takes ! “How underbred !
LADY .

Yo gentlemen must still find fauly with atl!

CHAMBERLAIN.
What! Inithe Presence all his tengeh to-sprawl !

LADY.
"Tis but a play..  He thinks him quite alone.

CHANBERLAIN.
E'en plags must courtly be before the Throne.

LADY .
Saft stumber lights apon the belaimour,

CHAMAERLAIN,

"Tis to the hife. Soon we shall hear him snore.

YOUNG LADY, emravished,
What fraprance with: the incense-=stream is:blent
Thar fills mine inmost keart with ravishment?
DLDER - LADY.

In trath a breath doth pierce the deepest bosom.
It comes from him. :
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ELDEST LADY:
Tt is his groweh’s sweet blossom,
Wirhin the youth ambrosia-like distilling,
And all the axmosphere around vs alling.

[ Helena stcps Jerth,

MEPHISTOPHELES.

S0 that is.she! She would sot mar my rea!
Prewy she may be, but she's not my taste,

ASTROLOGER.

This time for me there's nothing more to do,.
As man of honour I confess it too.

The Béauty comes—-had I but tongues'of flame!
Of old hath much been sung. to Beauty's fame ;
Who sees her 1 beside himself with raptore ;
Wiho owoed her, all too higha bliss did caprure.

FALST,

Huve Istll eyes? Qrin my being deep
Dioth Beauty's-source in fiood outpourdéd sweep ?
My pilgrimage of dread brings blessed gain.
Tow did the workd stall warthless, locked remain !
Wihat is it since my pricsthood? Nowat last
Digsirable; perdurable, firm-based,
1f tfrom my life I let thee be eficed,
“Ihen-may my life's breath too forsake its duty !
The goodly form thit erst my bosany capured,
Me in the magic-glass enrapeured,
Wag but a foam-wraith of such beaury.
T thee the play of every power with gladness
I’Il wow, the essence of all passion,
Liking to thee, love, adoration, madness !
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MernisTorHELES, from the Promprer's Box.
You do forget yourself! Pray you, discretion.
OLDER: LADY.

T'all, shapely, but the head 100 small for'me!
YOUNGER LADY,
Look at the foor ! More lumpish could it be?
DIFLOMATIST.

Princesses have | seen of such a kind.
From head to foor she’s fair uoto my mind,

COURTEER.
She nears the sleeper, arttully demure,

LADY.
How hideous, by that form so youthful-pure!

POET.
Her beauty shines upon him like the moon.

LADY,
A picture! Luna and Endymion !

POET.
Aye, erenso ! now seems the goddess sinking.
O%r himi she leany, his: breath . as were she
drinking.
ﬂ_h* envr.i':rft I A kiss ! 1"1! ¢lip iS hl“ 1
DUENNA.
In public too ! Mokt reprehensible !

FAUST.

A fearful favour to the boy!



Part 11 91

MEPHISTOPHELES.
Be still !
Pray, let the phantom do whate'er it will.
COURTIER.

She steals away light-footed ; at her touch
He wakens.
LADY.

She looks round, 1 thought as much !
COURTIER.
He marvels ! W hat befalls'him is a wonder.
LADY.
"T'is none to her, what she beholdeth yonder.
COURTIER.
She turns her round to him in moﬂ_ﬂ.t fashion.
LADY.

I sce she takes in hand his education,
In such a case all men alike are stupid,
He thinks himself the first, so help me Cupid !

KENIGHT.
Drecry her not!  What & majestic grace!
LADY.
The wanton ! All hersex she doth disgrace!
FAGE.
I would to Heaven 1 were in his place !
ENIGHT.

In such a net who would not be enpavelled ?

L
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LADY.

The: gem, forsooth; through many hands. hath
travelled. ;

The pilding, 1o, is prewy well worn off it

OTHER LADY,
From her tenth year of her was little profit,

ENIGHT.

Why, each man takes the gifts the gods have
senit.
With these fair leavings I'd be well content.

DR Y ASDUST.

I see her plainly, bur forall that might one—

I must confess—have doubts 1if she's the right
one.

The present tempts us to cxagneration.

| take my stand of all things on the written.

Well then, I read, she hath in wondrous fashion

Troy’s graybeards all with admiration smitten.

Now that, methinks, jumps with what here 1
wiew |

| am not young, yet I admire her too.

ASTREOLOGER.

A boy no longer, now a hero bold,

Her that can scarce resist he doth enfold.
With stalwirt arms he hirts her high 1o
He'll bear her oif guerighe |

FAUST.

Rash fool, forbear !
What, hear’st not? Hold! It goes wo far
this fume |
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MEPHISTOPHFLES
Thyself dost make the phintom-pantomime !

ASTROLOCER.

But one word more! . From what hath chanced,
the play
Might'weil becalled : rhe Rape of Helenn.

FAUST.

Rape, quotha:! Am 1 here for naught then,
fellow?

And hold | oot this-kev here in my hand,

That hither me, through horrorsurge and billow

Of solitudes, hath-led to a sure stand ?

Here foothold i, realities. The sparit

With spirits here may strive, and by its merit

The great, the double empire may inherit,

' Sa far she was, néarer how could she be?

1 save her, doubly she belongs to me.

'l do't. Ye Mothers, Mothers, needs must
grant her!

Who once hath kpown her, never more may
want her !

ASTROLOGER.

Faust, Faust, what dost thou? Nay he seizes
hier p
‘With vielence:.  The form begirs to blur.
He turns the key rowards the stripling.  How !
He touches him! Woe's me!  Now,. even
now !
[Explorien.  Feaist fies on the proind,
The spirits melt'into misd.
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MEPHISTOFHELES
Eraking Kot on -‘ﬁj_b_ showlder
Crack! Thereiviz! One's self with fools to
cumber
Doth play the deuce with all, the Devil i the
“mumber !

[ Dharbuess, Tumadt,



ACT 11

HIGH-VAULTED, NARROW GOTHIC
CHAMBER, FORMERLY FAUST'S,
UNCHANGED,

MEPHISTOPHELRS

Csteppinis forrvarid from belivid a curtain,
A be vaises it and looks back, Fuse
4 seen peclining upon an antique bed,

Beguiled to love-bonds hard to loose,
Thou ill-starred wight, lie here a scagon !
Whom Helen paralyees, use
Mot lightly to regain their reason.
[ Laoking about him.
Look 1 about me in the glimmer,
Unchanged, unwisced all 1 spy.
The pamted panes, methinks, are somewhat
dimmer,

Methinks the cobwebs somewhat thicker lie,
The ink is dried, the paper yellow growa,
Yer all in place I aill discover,
The verv pen lies where "twas thrown
When to the Devil Faust himeelf made over.
A drop of dried-up blood lurks:still,
E’¢n as 1 coaxed it from him, in the quill.
No fancier but himself might piqw:
Upon a curio so unique.
On the old hook sill hangs the old fur-cloak,
Reminding me of the old joke,

93
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How yonder lad I faught of yore,

Who haply stll as youth chews on my lore.
\iiarr]r [ iteh agan, allied

‘Thow mantle shaggy-warm with:thee,

T'o puff me up with prafessorial pride.

So fully in the right they ween to be!
Your learned man attains that level,

The art long since hes failed che Dievil !

[H.r taker down and shakes the fir-
cloak i crickels, chafers, and mathi

Sy o

CHORRE OF INSEOTS.

Fair welcome, old gaffer!
Our homage we pay.

We hum and we hover
And know thee straightway.
But singly in silence

The seed didst thou sow ;
Now dancing in thowsands
O father we go!

The rogue in the bosom
Liet hidden so well,
Move highely reveal them
The lice in the fell.

‘MEFHISTOPHELFES.

With whata glad surprise-the gay young brood
L wicw !

Naysonly sow, you'll reap in season due,

17| shake the ancient fell snother Bowt—

Sull here and there there: comes one Buttering
olt.
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Up and “around, sweet chickas! Fl}r helter-
. skelter

To hundred thowsand nooks: for shelter.

In yon old cardboard-boxes cage,

Here in t_h:i_t parchiment, brown with age,

Into ‘old erockery merrily flock it,

Into yon deathis=head’s eyeless socket.

Ewer where life thus rots and moulders

Are maggots bred.
[Sfips nte r.ﬁrl,l'ur.

Come, clothe my shoulders,
Thou musty mantle, in thy folds once more !
‘To-day again, ns herewofore,
I"m Principal, and yet the title
With anone to bow befare iy, boots me little.

[ He pulls the dell, wobieh giver our
sheill and piereing tone, that makes
ﬂ!u' .ﬁdﬂ'{ gﬁaﬁ.r_ ﬂmf !.t!lr d'mr; _ﬂj’

open.
Eamvrvs, rurhing afong the long darl corvidpr,

What aclanging!  What a quaking !
Staircase rocking, walls a-shaking !
Through the window's rinted quiver
See 1 sheeted hightning shiver !
Rudely lposened down are pouring
Lime and rubbish. Warps the flooring,
And the door, fagt barred and baled.
Magic power hath open jolted.
Faust’s old fur—what harrid antic!
Wrapped around'a form pigantic.

At his glances, at his beck,

Almost to my kneea I quake.
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Shall T flee or ghall T stay ?
What will happen! Well-a-day |

MEFHISTORHELES, Beckoning,
Hither, my foend ! Your name is a‘iie‘:ﬁdbmtit?

FAMULUE,
High-reverend Sirysuch is my name. Oromus!

METHISTOPHELES,
Not so!

FAMULUS
You know me!  With what joy 1 thrill!

MEFPHISTOPMELES,

1 know it well,  In years; yev student-still !

O moss-grown sir | Nays even & learned man
Still studies on, since nothing else he can.

A poodly house of cards we build us so.

The greatest mind can ne'er complete it though,
And yet your master ! He's no ignoramus!
Grear Doctor Wagner—everywhere he's fimous
The ficst now in the learned world, the sole
Who binds its scatrered pares into one wiole,
He, wisdom’s daily multiplier,

To hearken whom all that aspire

To universal learning flocks

He shines, he, ex catbedra, lonely !

Like Peter, keeps the keys, and only

The Nether, a5 the Upper, doth unlock.

Sa doth he foremost glow aned glimmer,

No name nor fame can stand its pround.

The very name of Faust grows dinimer,

He *tis that hath all wisdem found !
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FAMULLS,
Pardon, High-revirend Sir, vour condescension
Bestuw, it 1 most humbly mention
'l'pu'm under a 1:ﬁi$:1.]:>' wehension.
To him:aq gift is modesty assizocd,
Since most inéxPlic:thly vanithed
Yonder great man, he never yer hith banished
All bope of his:returny wherefram bieotrusss 1o
find
Solace m_:anWe-‘d. Thechambier none may enter
Since Dottor Faustus™ days,.  Farlors,
Untouched, it waits its:lard’s returm,
To ventute in L &circely vontare,
Whar planets in conjunction shine ?
The old walls seem aghast with wonder,
The door-pokts quaked, bolt burst asunder,
'Elee you yourself had not come in.

MEFHISTOTHELES,

Wiere hath' the man beseawed him, ok ?
Take me there, bring him® hivher, prty {

FAMULUS: »

S0 yery strict his orders were,

In- sooth I koow not if [ dare!

0% the Grent Work for moaths he's braoded
In all seclusion deep-secluded.

The daintiest of nien of Fearning

Youldswear he lived by charcoal-burning :
Begrimed from ear to nose; and blear=eyed
With blowing of the fire, uowearied

Each moment for the next he longs,

Wiilst music make the clanking tonps,

L3
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MEPHISTOPHELES.

What! against me hig porcals fasten
Why, I'm the véry man his luck to hasen,

[ it Fumulus:.  Mephistopheles ita

doron svith ?ﬁ:mf solermnity.

Scarce have 1 set me on this throne :
Whien there behind me stirs a guest well-Known.
But now he's up-to-date. I warrant
His arrogance will be most arrant.

BACCAUAUREUS, rushing along the passape,

Grate and door before me Oping

OFf themselves, give room for hoping
That no mare the live man will do
Auxthe dead man doth, in mildew
Rot and moulder, mortifying

Life; il life-itsell be dying.

Allaround wall and partition

Crumble, totter to perdition,

And unlcss we quickly make s

bearce, will ruin overtake us:

Though for boldness none can match me
Going further you don't catch me.

What is this my sight engages?
Was't not here—it seemis like apes
Since—I came o simple bejan,
Anxious, tind, fluttering pigeon,
Trosthul to these grivbeards hied mr,
On their hambug edified me?

Into-mouidy book-crusts prying
What they knew they wught me lying—
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What they knew without believing,
Me, themselves of hie bereaving.
How! Within there by the bureau
One still sits in chiaroscuro !

Niy, I see—have I my wits sill ?
Inthe old brown fur he sits still,

As 1 Jeft him, piece for piece,

In the same old shaggy fleece !

Then as sapient T viewed him

When not yet I understood him,

But to-day that will not answer !
Marry, come, we'll break a lance, sir !

If, aged Sir, through Lethe's turbid river

Thar bald and wry-hung head not yet hath
) EWLIT,

Outgrown the academic rods for ever

See with acknowledgment your papil come.

I find you as I saw you then,

Another man 1'm here again,

MEPHISTOPHELES.

I'm glad T called you by my rinkling,

E'en then T-rated vou full high ;

T'he grub betimes, the chrysilis, some inkling
Give of the giudy butterfly.

A childish pleasure when a scholar

You took in curls and fair lace-collar.

Belike you never wore a queue?

To-day close-cropped you meet my view.
You look-quite resalive, quite valiant; but—
Pray, don't go home quite absodite.
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HACCALALRELS.

Old gentleman, wr're i the same old chamber,
But timed are changed since th ny make no
mistake!

ATE me your irony. Remember
\ ¢’re wary now, and wide-awike.
The artless, Buileless younjster dud you binter';
What now-a-days nore would sdventure,
It cost you little skill forsooth !

M PHISTOPNELEL,

When unadulterare: une tells to voith

What no wise ‘suits- the callow  brood—the
truth—

But later, linle as they love i,

On their own tingling hide they rudely prove i,

They flitter them it came from their own shull.

Theo is the cry; the master was a fool !

BACCALAURFUS

Aye, or a rogue ! Whae master hath the prace
T'he truth outright 0 tell us 1o our face?

Enchy hath the wit to magnify, to minish,
Earnest at firat, jocossly shrewd to finish,

To pious bairns.

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Well, there’s a time to learn
Yeu'rd ripe yourself ta teach though, I uinum
Throuph many mooss you have—nay, e'en a
Hin
Or two, experience in pleaty won,
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BACCALAUREDS,
‘Experience! froth and foam alone,
With mind not equal-born.  Avow it,
The thing that ever hath been known,
Iisn’t worth one's while 1o koow it
MEPHISTOPHELES, ‘afier'a paure,
Pye had misgivings !  Now 1 feel
Y am indeed inane and imbecile !
BACCALAUREUS,
1Py fain to hear it MNow you're talking sense !
At laz a graybeard with ntelligence |
MEPHISTOPHELES:
For golden treasure did 1 poke and proddlc,
And gained bur sorry ¢oals when all was done.
- BACCALAUHELS,
Confessit now, your pate, your old bald noddle
Is worth no more thir yonder hollow one !
MEFHIETORHELES, posd-lumoureitly.
How rude thou art, my friend, dost séarce surmise.

BACCALAURKLS.
I'hve 'mian that 18 polive; in Chermun, livs!

MEPHISTONHILES,
[elting Binsedf i birehale woith castors
ever nearer inty the Proscentim,

addresses the P,

Here am T reft of light and air, 1 wonder
IF 1 shall find asylom with ye yooder ?
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BACCALAUREUS.
Presumption ! for asorry respite, aught
To wish to be, already heinginaaght.
Mun"s life livesin the blood, and where forsaoth
Loth the blood stir and tngle as in youth ?
Aye, that is living blood, with vigour rife,
From life thar doth create itself new life.
All is astir there, something 'we atram,
What weak is falls, the-sirong comes on amain.
The while-one half the world we've subjogated,
Pray, what have ye done? Dozed and cogirated
And dreamed and balanced, plan and plan again.
Old ape forgpoth is but a palsied ague,
Where chill and wint and erotchets plague you.
Have thirty years passed o’er your head
ﬁlre_ady you're as good as dead,
"T'were best to knock you on the head right early.

MEFHISTOPHELES.
This puts the devil out of office fairly.
BACCALAUREUS,
There t8 no Devil, save T will ix, ['!

MEPHISTOPMELES, atide.
He'll lay thee by the heels though, by and by!

BACCALAVREU S,

The noblest calling thie for youthfil wit !
Thie world was not, till T created it
"Fwae | that brought the sun up from the sea;
Thie Moon her changeful course bepan with me;
Upon my. paths: Day decked herselt; her bosom
To welcome me, Barth filled with bud' and

blossom ;
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Upen my beck, in yonder primal night
The glory of all the stars unfolded bright ;
Wha, if rot 1, from all the-bars unbound you
That cramping thoughts Philistian welded round
on !
But Ij.: a3 bids miy mand, unhampered ql.&l'.l.
Blitliely I follow mine own inver ligh,
And with a rapture all nine own, swift onward,
Darkness bebind my back, T journey sunwird.
) [ Exit.
MEFHISTOPHELES.
Original, go thy ways in all thy plory !
This truth to thee were purgatory :
What nian can think aught foolish, prudent aught,
Save what the Past ulecady vhought ?
With him we’re not endangered, though, assur-
edly ;

A year or two at most and things will mend,
And though the must comport isself absurdly
Yer will there be rame wine i’ the end.

[ the younger part of the Pit aobe o

nat appicud,

L see my word hath left you cold,
Ye artless buirng.  Yer 1Ml not take ic evils
Think though, the Dévil taald ; grow old
If ye would understand the Devil,

LABORATORY
[in the miediewal style; buge, unwvieidy
apparatis, for fantastical purposes.
WAGNER, desicle the furnace.
The dreadful bell clangs out, and echo
The s00LYy wallg it long vibration,
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The issue can no more uncertain

Remain of earnest expectation,

T'hie darkness liftech like a curtain,

Now in the phial’s inmost chamber

There plows as "twere a living émber;

Ayey like-some carbuncle transcendent

It flashes through: the gloom: resplendent.

A dazzling light doth pierce the veil.

O this time, Fare, my effores further |

Ab God ! What rattles on the door there !

[ Lnter Mephistapheler.

MEFHISTOPHELES:
Fair welcome! Nay, I nican you well!

WAGKER, anxionsly
Fair welcome to the ruling star !
o [0/t
Dt word and breath within the mouth fase bar.
Soon i achieved a plorious undertaking,
MEPHISTORHYLES, more 2ofily.
What is ity pray?
WAGNER, midre roftly,
A man iz inthe making.
MERHISTHPHELES.
Aman? And jrayiwhat couple tender
Have ye shutup i’ the chimney, there ?
WAGNEN,
Forbid it, Gad! The mode wherein mun used
to gender
Far idle folly e declare,
T'he tender !m-ﬁm wiiefrom life shrang of ore,
The pracious torce thar pressed from out ite'core;



Part 11 107

And took and gave, itself to' outline fated,
Fifst neirest, fur:ugn then assimilated,
Now of lits dignity is disposzessed ;
Anid though the beast sl find thersin & zest
Henceforth must man with his great pifts aspire
Unto a purer origin and h;,hct‘.
wrming to the firnace.
It flashes, see! Now H-ul!.' hipe flatrirs
That when from many hundred matters
We by alloy—alloy is everything —
Lcm;mund the humin-matter throughly,
And in a limbec seal it truly,
And therein cohobate it duly,
The work we shall to a good isiie bring.
[1% EJ"h‘J’ﬁ'(];F dgrin e the furnitce
Tvspeeds! “T'he:mags is clarifying,
‘Assurance yet more sure supplying.
Whar man mysterious in Nature once did hold
To test it ration: |'||l; we make bold,
And what he et constraingd to vrganize,
That do we bid to crystalliize,

_ MEPHISTOPHELES,
He that lives long, learns much, nor can there
For him dught new befall upon this world below,
r‘Llré‘-'ady atny @ crystallized man chere
I'we lit on in my wanderings to and fro.
WAGFER,
[acdin Bar medier dimiertbad Bix attchnion
- from ihe phial,
It rises, flashes, prows to e,
A moment and the deed is done,
A préat devign ab first secins mad, yet we
Henceforth ar Chance will L o, (the sarry
tinker !
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Ard such a brain as chinks transcendently

Henceforth shall likewise make a thinker,
[Leooking at the phial in rapturs

The plass rings out with an entrancing might

It clouds, it elears, my fairest hopes approving,

What dainty vision greets my sight !

Al dapper manikin a-movinp!

What would we more, or what the world?

For here

The secret lies to light unfolded. .

Unto this sound bue give no ear,

It turns to voice, to speech "ts moulded.
HOMUNCULUS, Jn the phial to Wagner.
Well, fatherkin, how goes 1t? *Twas no jest!

Come, press me tenderly upon thy breast!

Dut not too hard, for fear the glass should
shiver.

Things are so constituted ever ;

The Natural the world can scareeembrace,

The Arifdial needs a ;Iascd-inxspncm

[To Mepbirtapheies,

What, thee, thou Rogue, Sir Cousin, here |
see !

Ava most timely moment thank 1 thée.

A happy fare hath led thee to our view;

Since that' I amy | must be doing too.

otrght would T truss to work. What dost
thow say to't!

Thou are the man to shorten me the way o't

WAGNER,

But one word more!  This oft doth mortify me
That young dnd old with endless problems ply
me,



Part 11 109

As mrer alia; how each with either

Body and soul can fir so well together,

And cling so-close as would they never sever
Yet each to cach make life o burden ever ?
And then—

MEFHISTOPHELES.

Stop there!  Ask rather each with either
Wiy man and wite agree so ill together,
Mjl' friend, "twill ne’er be clear, howe'er thou

fid get, _
Here's work to do—no better agks the midger.

HOMUNCULUS,
What is to do?

MEFHISTOPHELES, poinding {o a side-dsor.
Here do thou prove thy talent.

WAGRER, looking ever info the phiul,

Forsooth thow are & charnmng licele callane !
CThe side-daor apens.  Faust ix teen
reclintrg on the-conch,

HOMUNCULUS, amazed,
Signtficant !
[The phial slps from Wagner’s bhands,
hevers above Faast and illurnnes
i
Fair-encompassed | Lampid waters
Ina thick grove !  Women, that disarcay them !
Most beautiful are they of Beauty’s davghrers,
Yet radiantly fair doth one cutweigh them,
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_Of highest heroes born, nay, God-born hanly.
/ "Her foot she ‘dips the hq ight pethicid pool'in,
The sweet life’s flame that warms her form—
how shapely lem
Within the waves’ enfolding crystal cooling.
liut what'a rustle of pinions now swili-flashing
Ruffles the pnlls!wd plass!. What rushing,
splashing ! ,
Startled the maidens flee s the queen their flight
Shares not, but stands, nor needs with fear to.
wrestle,
And with'a provd and womanly delight
She tees unto her knee the swan=prince nestle,
Importunately tame.  Now he grows bolder,—
But suddenly a vaporous cloud
In thickly-woven gauze doth shroud
The fairest scene ere had beholder.

MEPHISTOPHELES

Marrv, what moonshice dest thou not narrate!
Small as thou art, thow art a dreamer great,
Naught see 1—

HOMUNCULUS,

No! The MNorth thy heritage is
Thy birth was'in the misty ages,
The waste of priesthood and of chivaly,
And how should there thine'eye be free
Theu art-at home but in the murk}f.

[L.ooking. around bim

Dingy-brown stonework, mouldered, hornd,
And Gmhm-nrc!ud, ignoble, florid !
Awakis he here, new caves welve oot.
Srraightway he's dead upon the spo.
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His:dream with eyl van springs beguiled him,
Arnd swans, and nﬂkn:l beauties.  Here
Tow shnuld he ¢'er hive reconciled hin,
Where I, that Jeast am nice, scarce I:N.ari
Hence wuh him, now !

MEPHIETOPHELES,
I'd hear the means with 'plensun".’

HEGMUNCULUS.

Dl swarrior-bid wnee the s

Leead thauthe, mmd to tma&"ﬂ MEAsULe,
And steaigieway everything i right.
To-day—it falls quite apposite—

*Tig. Clivssieal Walpurgis Night ;

Mo arer turn-could Fortune play him,
To hivown element convey him,

I i
<
i

MEFHISTOPHELES,
The like [ never yet have heard of!

HUMUNCULUS,

?«!*}r marry:!. Thae!how shouldse theu ¢’er get
word of !

Romantic spectres only tall in thy purview s

A penuine spectre st be classic too.

METHESTOPHELES.
Whithir our way?  E'en in anticipation
A autl.qut' I:D:Ill.'ul‘i.il.' an abonunanon !
HOMU Crars.

Nosthwestward, Satan, is thy, plessure-groond,
Southeastward, thuugh, at present are we bound.
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By.a great plain, through thicket and through
grove

Peneus fows, in still and humid: reaches ;

The champaign'to the mountain-gorges siretches,

And old-and new Pharsslos lies above.

MEPHISTOFHELES.

Alack!  Away! Forbear of yonder squabble

"Pwixt tyranny and slavery to babble!

Trirks me.  Searce "tisended when de novs

With the whole farce they. stare again ab svs;

Yet none doth mark he is but made a fool

By Asmodeus, who the strings doth pull.

They fight for freedom—so themselves they
flatter—

Slaves against slaves, if you buv:sift the matter.

HOMUNCULUS:

Why let men be, as is.their pature, froward !
Perforce must each defend ham as he can,
From boyhood on—so will be grow to man.
One question only at this time is toward,

T'o heal this man. I any means thou see,
Make proof of them ; if none, leave it 1o me.

MEFHISTOPHELES.

Here many a Drocken-farce might tenipt a trial.

But heathien botes are shot in siout demal.

The Greeks were never good for much. T
true

With the free play of seose they dazzle you.

Tao jocund. sins  they prompr psan's o breast
Beéshrew me

IF ours will ever pass for aught but gloomy !

What nexe?
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HOMERCULUS.
Faith, thou'rt not ope whom shyness
twitches,

And when I touch upon Thedsalian witches
I think T have not spoke for naught.

MEPHISTOPHELES, fustfully,

Thessalian witches! They are persons, marey,
For whom for long enough 1’ve sought.

Night after night with them to tarry

Were scarce delectable, methought ;

To spy them, try them though—

HOMUNCULLUS.

T'he knight enfold
Within thy cloak, and make an end on’t!
The rag, as it was wont of old
Will one and other bear, deépend on'

Il light your path.
WAGNER, anxiously.
And I, pray?

HOMU N CULUS:

_ Oh !
Thou'lt stay at home, most weighty work to do.
The ancient parchments thow'lt unroll, fair father,
The elements of Life by precept gather,
And each to other fit with foresight.  Ponder
The swhat, more to the doww thy thoughts apply.
Whilst through a cantle of the world I wander
Belike I'll find the dot upon the I. '
Thus the freat goal 15 reached—the eap
Well-merited i this of such an earnest study
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‘Gold, honour, fame, long-lifey-and healthy quy

And knowledge toa-and virge—Dby good hap !
Farewell !

WAGRER, Toalin
Farewell ! Tt racks me thos to sever !
My heart misgives me "tis farewell for eyer!
MEFPHISTOPHELES.

MNow to Peneus swiit descend !
Sir Cor must not be undeérrated.
. [eeed Speetatores,
Marry, at last we all depend
O ercatures: that ourselves created.

CLASSICAL WALPURGIS NIGHT.

Puagcanasy Praivs,

LDlarinéis. i3

ERICHTHO,
To this night's awfal festival, 3s oficn now,
Erichtho, come | hither, T the sinister,
Yt not 5o loathsome us the pewilent poets me
Surchirging ‘lander. . . . Venly never know
_they bound
1o pramse and’ censins oo Whitened o'er
alreidy seems
The vale —a billiwy %a “of tents, griy=
slimmering —
Theealbersphymroim o thay earstul deeadful nipht.
Eow ofi 1t dah recurred atread g wall recun
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Through ages everlasting. + ‘Each doth
grudge the ywiy

To other, all to him that won it forcefully,

And forecfully doth wield . Each that hath
not wit

His inner self to govern, all too fain would sway

His neiglibour's purposc to his own imperiouw
will.

Here was a grear example to) the issue fought;

How violence encounters greater vinlence,

How Frecdom's gracious, thousand-blossomed
wreath s torn,

The unyielding laurel bent around the ruler’s
brow.

Here of his early preaness” blossoming Magnus
creamed

There, hanging o'er the wemulous balance,
Ciesar warched :

It shall be measured ! Verily knows the world
who won.

The glowing watch-fires shoot red Hames
athwart the night.

The earth exhales the after-glimmer of shed
bleod,

And by the night’s unwonted ' wizard-splendour
lured, )

Assemble all the lepions of Hellenic myth:

Round sll the fires waver fitfully, or sit

In comfort, bygone ages’ fabulows phantasies.

The moon, with ok imperfect, vet refulgent-
bright; .

Arising, sheds around her Softest radiance.

The tents’ illusion vanishes; the fires burn blue.

Bur overhead, what unexpected meteor !
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Tt lightens and enlightens a corporeal ball.
Ha, that is life I scent! It seems me o,
thit am :
To life pernicious; living creatures tor approach.
It brings me evil fame-and profiteth me not,
It sinks already. . Heedfully I'll step aside.
[Maw.r Ay,

The acronauts above,

HOMUNCULLS,
Once again around 1"l hover
er the flames and horrors cerie.
In the vale I naught discover
Save what spectral 15 and dreary.

MEPHISTORHELES.

As when through the window old [
Gazed on Northern dread and gloom,
Spectres wholly foul behold T,

ere as there | am ae home,

HOMUNCULUS,
Lo, a tall paunt figure stalking
From us there with hasty stride !
MERMISTOrHELES,
Faith, as were she scared she’s walking;
Through the air she saw us ride.
MBS CULS.

Liet her salk.  Quick as thou'rt able
Set thy nghl dowd® 11l be BWOrD,
Life will, in the realny of fable
Where he seeks ir, straight rewen.
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FAUST

el i [ias be touches the ground,
heve 18 she f

HOMURNCULUS,

I’ve no inkling of it,
But here 'methinks may’st ask wath profie.
There’s time ere dawn to go with speed
Erem flame to Rame, enquiry making,
Whi to the Mothers ventured, need
Recoil before no undertaking,

MEPHISTOPHELES.

On my ewn score [ ton am kiere,

Yet all to plesse iv-will be best, “tis clear,
That each the round of fires through

His own adventures for himself pursue,
Then ance again ow troop to muster,
Little one, chiming ler shine out thy lustre.

HOMUSNCULLE,

Thus shall it flash, thus chime SONOTOUS,
(The glass hums and flashes miphtily.
Now on! New marvels lie before us,

FAUST, alone

Where is 'she ?—Now no further question
make. . .

Is it'the plebe not, her that bare,

5"t not the wave that plashed to meet her there,

The air at least-it in, her speech that spake.

Here by a marvel in the Grecian land,

Straightway 1 felt the soil whereon I stand.
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Through me, the sleeper, whit a warm life
- darted!
So stand 1 like Antacus, dauntless-hearted,
And though the strangest here 1 find assembling,
This-labyrinth of flames 1'll search untrembling !
[Esit.

MEPHISTOPHELES, prying araund.

And as from fire to fire T wander aimbess;

I feel me whelly from my moorings drifted ;

Naked are most, but here and there beshifted,

The sphinxes unabashed, the griffins shameless,

And what not all the eyeball, as it passes,

Betressed, bewinged, from front or rearward
glassen.

*T'is true, we too at bottom are indecent,

But the antiques too lifelike to be pleasant.

That ought one with the newest taste to master,

With fashion’s thousand whims to overplaster. .

£ loathsome brood, yet since as guest T meet
them

I must not grodpe in seemly wise to greet-them,

Huil ! ye fair women! hail! ye sapient
grizzles !

GRIFFINS, smarfng.
Wot grizeles! grithns!  None'is fain to hear
Himsell called grizeled. In' each word sill
rings
Some echo-of the source wherefrom it springs.
Gerey, pruesome, grim, graves,:grumpy, grisly,
tally
And chime together etymolopically,
Vet grate upon our ear—
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MEFHISTOPHELES,
Grif- pleassy if in
The honourable title heard of Griffin,

GRIFFIN
[as above, aned s continually.,
OF course! The kinship hath been proved ta
hold
Of ch:dd::-n truly, yet more oft extolled.
Grip then at maidens; crowns and gold, you'll
find
T'o him that grips is Fortune mostly kind.

AxTs, of the colosral species

Of pold you speak! 1In heaps once did we
hoard 1t

And secretly in cliff and cavern stored it

T'he Arimaspians hive nosed it out,

And borne it off, and now our grief they flout.

GRIFFINS:

Nay, never fear, we'll bring them to confession.

ARIMASPIANE,

But not on this free festal night.
"Pwill be smuggled away ere morning-light.
We shall carry it through on this eccasion.

MEPHISTOPHELES,

[avko bas taken bis seat betureen the Sphines
I grow at home here,  More by token
I understund each word they say.
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SPHINY.
We breathe our gpirit-tones unspoken
And ye embody them straighoway.
‘I’cl_ name thyself, until we know thee farther.

MEPHISTOMHELES.

With many names folk think to name me. Are
there

But Britons here? | To travel is their rale

For ruined walls and warerfalls and traces

OF fields of battle—classic musty places ;

Here were indeed for them a worthy goal.

They would bear witness too-—me did they see

1" the old stage-play as 1 0ld Iniguity.

SPHINI.

How came they thereto?

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Nay, that puzzles me !

SPFHINY.

May be! Hast any planetary lore?
What sayat thou to the aspect of the hour?

MEPHISTORHELES.

The gelded moon shines bright, and helter.
skelter

Shoots star on star, [ like'my cosy shelter,

And in thy lion's-fur T snugly awelter.

"Twere pity. I-should climb:aloft to lose nie.

Some riddle, some charade at least propose me.

¥ English in the original,
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SPHINX.

Do thou express thyself—"twere riddle enough !
Resolve thine inmost essence ! Thus—art heed-
{11

Fhar Protis: wtan anel zicked ﬁrn’ lide nrﬂffuf.

One for ascetic fence, ar padded jackes,

And ane ar mare in rive and in racket,

Both buwt to make Zews merry.  Canst thou

crack it?

FIKST GRIFFIN, suarfing.
He likes me not !

SECOND GRIFFIN, rmarfing mare ficrcely
What secks be here?

BOTH.

Foul monster, this is not his sphere !

MEPHISTOPHELES, brutaily,

Haply dost think thy puest would shrink from
matching

His nails with those sharp claws of rthine at
seratching.

Well, try it then !

SPHIN, geatlly,

Thouw hast free leave to tarry
Of thine own self thou soon wilt quit us, marry !
At home thow livest in the lap of riot,
Bat here meseems thou art in sore disquiet,
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MEPHISTOPHELES.

Thou art right appetising upwards from the
baosom,

But for the beast below there, fie! s grue-
some !

TEPHINX.
Thy coming, miscreant, thou’lt rue full sorely.
Our paws at least know no dizeiie !
Thou with thy shrivelled pasiern surely
Within our league art ill av eare,

[Simens prefude overbead,

MEPHISTOFHELES,

What birds are these that softly swinging
Upon the river-poplars rest

SPHINX.

Hawve thou a care!” Ere now their singing
Hath overcome the very best,

SHLENS.

Ah! why mir your taste completely
Here 'nnd monstrous marvels roaming 2
Lo! in hests where we are coming,
And with notes that blend full sweetly !
Thus do Sirens come most meetly.

sernxen, wiocking them in the same whythin,

Bid them quit their perch where biding
"'Mid the branches, they are hiding
Craftily their foul hawk's talons,
Wherewith will they, traitor-felons,
Rend ye if ye lend an ear.
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CETRENS.

Hence with envy ! Hence with hatred !
Brightest pleaaurﬂ cull we scatt’red
Broadcast "neath the heavens” blue sphere,
On the earth and on the water

Let such smiles as sweetest flatter

Muke the welcome guest good cheer.

MEPHISTOPHELES,

These are your precious-airs new-fangled
Where tone with tone is intertangled,
The throat from out, from off the string.
They waste on me theit citervauling !
Though round my ear 1 feel it crawling
It'renches not the heart's deep spring.

BFHINXRS

Thine heart, forsooth ! A heart dost call it ?
Vain word ! Ashrivelled leathiern wallet
To match thy face were' more the thing !

FAUST, coming foravard.
How strangel It pledsures me to see thess
CrEatures—
In the repellent great and noble features !
My heart already bodes a favouring tfare.
Me whither doth this solemn sight rrunslice ?
I Pﬂm]'rn;g o he '\Ji.ui,'-u,xrrh
Before the like stoad Oedipus; fate-driven ;
[ Pointing o the Sivens.
Before the like Ulysses in bempen bonds hath
striven ;
[ Pointing to the dnts.
The highest treasure these of old did hoard :
[ Pointing to the Griffins,

af
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Which faithful and unfailing these did ward.
[ teel there breathes a quickening sparit through
me !
Great are the fornig, great memories bring they
o me ! ' '
MEPHISTOMMELES,

Once thou hadst banned them from thy sight,
and yet

Mow do they seem novill-dpproyid,

For even monsters are well=-met

Where a man secketh his beloved.

FAUST, fo: the Sphiner.

Ye women-forms my questioning must stay.
Hatl one of ye seen Helena, [ pray ?

SPHINEES,

We reach not down unto her generation,
Hercules slew the latest of our nation.

Chiren might give thee mformation.

He gallops round upon this pectral-night ;
Will he but stand for thee, thou’rt sped aright.

SHCENKE.

E'en with ug thou shouldst not miss ig)
With us when Ulyssee tarried,

Not disdainful past us hurried,

He with tales beguiled hia visit.

All to thee we would discover

Wouldst thou to aur meads come aver,
To the green sea wouldst thou speed thee.

SEHINX .

Heed thee, noble Stranger, heed thee!
Himself to bind Ulysses bade
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D thou der our good counsel bind thee.

“The lofty Chiron: canst thou find thee

All shalt thou learn, e’en as I said.
[ Exit Faiist

MEPHISTOPHELES, ﬁ:ﬁe’rm{y.

Whar croaketh past with pinfoa=teut,
So swifily one can scarcely see’t,
Each after other still doth flect 2
The very hunters would they weary !

SPHINT.

Winter s wild blast alone is like them.
Alcides® arrows:scarce: conld strike them,
The swift: Sty mph;l]idtu, and cheery

As unto friends their eroiked aniulf.
With ek of vulture and b{‘ﬂhw » foor.
Our tircle fain they'd enter into,

And thereby prove themiof our kin oo

MEPHISTORHELES, ar i intimedsted,

"There hisses something else berween them,
UPHINE.
Fior thesey good sooth, thou need’st aor quiki.
“Theseare the: heads of the Lernaeanssnike,
Clete from the trunky yet something. suil they
ween them.

Pue sy, why dodr thou stare and mutter !

SV har as-it ge1s thee 1o a Hutter'§

Whither wouldstgo 2 Away with thee !
Yoo chorus makes, as well T seey

A wryneck of thee, Curb thee poy!  Away !
'I'o many a charming face thine homage pay.
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The Lamiae, rare wanton lasees,

With smihing hips and brazen faces,

Such as the Saryrs® taste most nckle.

A goar-foot there at naught feed stickle !

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Ye'll stay here though, that I may still be able
To find ye?

SFHINK.

Aye! Mix with the airy rabble!

Long hath it been our wont, from Epypton,
That such-as we a thousand years should throne.
And heed but how we lie—controller
Ordained dre we of lunar diy and solar.

Sitting at the deom of nations

Here before the pyramids,

War and peace and inundations

Warch we with unwinking lids.

PENEUS SURROUNDED DY
WATERS AND NYMPHS.

FENEUS,

Wake, ye whispers of the sedpes!

Softly breathe, ye reed-fringed edpes !

Rustle, willows of the river !

Lisp, ye poplar-sprays a-quiver,

To my rudely-broken dream |

Me the sulery air doth waken,

Suange all-searching thrill hath shaken

From my sleep and cradling stream.
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FAUST, approaching the river.
Err I not, a voice there harbours
Dicep within the pleachiéd arbours
Of these branches, of these bushes,
Human-sounding “midst the rushes.
Seems the wave a ticde-tattle,
Seems the breeze o frolic prattle.

NYMPHS, fo Fausl,

The best that could hap thee
Were couched here to tarry,
And guicken the cool in
Thy members a=weary.

In rest wouldst thou lap thee
That ever doth flee.

We'll rustle and ripple

And 'murmur to thee,

FAUST.

I am awake ! O still resplendent

My sense enthrall, ye forma transcendent,
Such-as mine eye doth plant ye there.

Oh, what 2 wondrous thrill runs through me !
Come ye ns dreams—as memories to me?
Such bliss was once before thy share !
Athwart the cool of softly swaying

Deep shadowy woods, come waters straying
Not rushing, ripphng searce they glide.

A hunifred fountains in one single

Pellucid shallow pool commingle,

Faor bathing meet, from every side.

The hiquid mirror plasses double

Young lusty woman=-limbs, that trouble

The eye with rapturous delight.
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In fellowship then bathe they blithesome,
Fearsome they wade, swim bold and lithesomse,
And end with :hr[ekn and water-fight.
Theseshould content me 3 these with pleasure
Mine eye should dwell upon av leisure,

Yet forward auill my mind doth long.

Pierces my glance where yonder arbour’s
Luxuriant wealth of verdure harbours

The lofty queen its shade among,

O the marvel | Swans sedately
With a motion pure and stately
Hither swim from out the bayes.
In sweet consort softly shiding,
Moving head and beak and ghding
Pmudl:,r conscions of their grace,
Chne with stately bosom swelling,
In his pride his mates excelling,
Sails thraugh all the thropg apace.
Swells his plumage liké « pillow ;
Billow borne upon the billow
(Glides he to the holy place.
Hia fellows in the giyssy roomage
Cruise with unrufﬁcd radiane plumdge
Or meet in stirring apleﬂﬁid fray,
Whereby to lure cach timid maiden
To quit her office; terror-liden
And save herseliy if save she may.
Y MEHE
Sisters, lay your ears along
This green bank the river boundmg ;
Hear 1 —if 1 hear not wrong—
As ‘twere horses” hoofi resounding,
Fain were 1 wo know methought
Wiho this night swift news hath brought.
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EAUET,
Spoth- it seems to me ap under
Hurrying steed the earth did thumder.
Thither my glance !
O most propitions chanee,
Comes it already yonder?
Imcomparable wonder !
A horseman canters up apace—
Valour und wit look from his face—
Borne on & horse of dazzling whiteness.
I know him, err 1 mot, srraightway,
The famous son of Philyea !
Halr, Chiron!  Hale! A word of thy polite-

ness !
CHIRON,

What hast?  Whae i’y ?

FAUST.
Bridle thy pace, and stay !

CHIRON,
[tarry not!
FAUST.
Then take me with thee, pray !

CHIRON.

Mount then! 5o can 1 question thee av lemure.

Wehither away? ‘Thou stand'st here on the
shiore ;

Pl bear thee through the stream, if such thy
pleasure.
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FAUST), Miguniing,
Whither thot wilt. 'l thank thee everniore,—
The noble pedagogue; great man indeed,
That 1o his fame reared an heroic breed,
The Argonauts, with deathless glory gilded,
And all of old the poers’ world that builded.

CHIROM,

Nay, let that-be ! As Mentor none,

Mot P,al!as’ self, is 1o be gratelated,

They follow their own bent when all & said and
done,

As had they ne'er been educated.

FALET.
The leech that hath of plants.all lore,
All roots doth know unto their core,
Health for the sick, the wounded ease did fad,
[ clasp in'might of body dnd of mind,

CHIROMN,

Beside me was a hero hurt,

Then aid and counsel could I tender,
But in the end did I mine art

To herbwives-and to priests:surrender

FAUST.
Thou are the genuine great man
Thut word of praise ne’er hearken can.
He shuns:applause as navght his worth were,
And bears him 25 his like on earth were.

CHILGN.
Thou seemest skilled with glozing matter
People snd prince alike to fatter.
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FAUST.
At least thou wilt not contravene
That thou the greatest of thine age Hast seen,
The noblest emulated, spent thy days
Asseemed a demigod, in strenuous ways:
Bur rell me now; 1 pray thee, whom thou rates:
Of all the great heroic forms, the greatest.

CHIRON.

Each in the glorious federation

OF Argonsuts was great in his own fashion,

And by the power within him pl.‘mled

The one might furnish what the other wanted.

The Dioscan ever did prevail

Whire youthful bloom and beauty twra theseale ;

Resolve and sudden deed for others’ weal

To Boreas' sons, a noble purtiun fell 5

Reflective, stalwart, shrewd, in counsel schooled,

Well-pleasing unto women, Jason uled ;

Then Crpheus, tender, sunk in silent mumg,

To touch the lute'skilled beyond mortals’ using ;

And Lynceus, thar by dayand night, keen-eved

The. sacred ship through reef and shoal did
guide.

Dranger is meetest dared by banded Brothers,

For thus, the while one acts; applmd the athors,

FAUST:
OFf Hercules no mention mak'st thou ?

CHIRONM,

Alas, my longing wherefare wak'st thou ?

Phoebus I ne'er had seen, nor yet

Seen Ares, Hermes, whatsoever

They call them, when mine eves there met
a2
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What men a8 god=like sull deliver ;
King born, indeed, if any other,

A youth most glorious to see,

In thrall unto his elder brother

And to the fairest women he,

His like will Gaia gender never,
Nor Hebe lead to Fleaven again,
Viin s the minstrels’ high eadeavour,
The marble do they rack in vain,

FAUST.

Never, for all the marble broken,
Hath sculptor wrought him 3o anigue.
Thou of the fiirest man hast spoken—
Now of the fairest woman speak !

CHIRON.

What! . . . Womin-beauty hath no stvour,
Too oft-a statue cold and saif. '

Such 'being only wing my favour

As wells with fresh and joyous life,
Self-blessed 10 Beauty—-cold and listless,
"Tig grace alone that makes resistheds,

Like Helena, when her [ bare,

FAUST.
Thou bar’st her?
CHIKON.
Aye, upon this croup.

FAUST.

Wildered enough I was before,
Bur here to:sit—it nlls my cup !
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CHIRON,

Her hands within mine hair she knit
As thou dost.

FAUST.

Oh, now am I quite
Beside myself!  Pray tell me how!
She s the sum of my desiring,
Her whence and whither: barcsr thow?

CHIRON,

I*Il snswer fain ax thy requiring.

On thet occasion had the Dicseuri

From robbers” hands their licle sister freed ;

Bur these, unused to be discomfited,

Took heart, and after them they swormed o
fury.

The: bze{hrnn- in their hurried course did then

The swamps beside Eleusis pen.

‘The brothers. waded through, I swam and
paddled over,

Then down she lighted, fattering

My suréamang mane, and chattering

Bweet: thanks, 50 winsomu=wise 'so consciots-
coy ! ,

How charming was-she! Young, the old
man's joy-

FAUST.
But'seven years old!

CHILDS,

} The doctors of philology
Thee into error as themselyes have led,
Abniormal is the hercine of mythology,
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She makes her entry at the poet’s need,
[ never adule, never old,
“Srill appetising to behold,
Is kidnapped young, stll wooed beyond her
prime ;

Enough, the Poetis not bound by Time

PAEST.

Her too, then, let not Time have power to bind
her !

Did not Achillés, say, in Phérae find her,

Without the pale uf Time? O rarest change !

Loove wrested even "gainst: Fate’s ordinanee !

And should mot [, with: mightiest 1,feamm£,
charm

Back into life the lﬂcomparable form?

Eternal Being, one with pods in essence,

Though tender preat, though high, of winning
presence |

Thou erst, and 1 to-day have looked on her,

As fair as winsome, 4% desired as fair.

My sense, my soul, she weaveth round for ever,

1 cannot brook to live, save I achieve her !

CHIRON.

Good stranger, now thou art what men call

Tapt—
I'}u:mcnll:.i, should we spirits deem more apt.
It falls out well to thy L-hwmg :
That yearly but few moments in my roving

I visiv Aescelapive’ daughter,

Manto, Her hands unto her sire she reaches
Mutely, and for his honout's sake beseeches
He would at leogeh shine out upon the levches’
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Black night, and turn them Ffrom their reckless
slaughter ;

Best loved to me of all the Sibyl-guild,

No grinning mummer, but humanely mild.

Bhe will not fail, so thew bur tarry duly,

‘With potent herbs and roots to heal thee
throughly.

FAUST.
l-seck not to be healed! My mind jsvalid.
Then were 1 like the rest, mean-gouled and
squalid.
THIERON.
Miss not-the healing of that gracious fount !
We are upon the spor.  Quickly dismount!
EAUET.
Throuph' weirdest night, the shinply waters a'er,
Say whither hast thou brought me, tor what

whore 2
CHIRON,
Here Fome and Greece wich challenged eich
in fight,

Olympus sideways lefty Peneus righe,

The preatest realm, in sand evanshiog !
Triumphs the citizen and Hees the kung !
Look up, see looming close at hand

The eternal temple in the moonligic sead !

MANTO, dreaming 1o herselfs

With horse~hoofs bounding
The holy-seat is resounding.
Demi-gods come this way.
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CHIRGN:
Elen.so!
Ope but thine eyes, [ pray!
MAKTOy araling.
Welcome! "Thou dest not fail the wyst!
CHIKON,
E'en as thy fane doth silll subsist!
MANTE,
What, all-unwearied =ill thou ridest ?

CHIRON.

As ]}rn{:-{:-immuﬂ:‘il'l ﬂ_i“ thnﬂ bi‘dEHg
The while to circle is my glee,

MANTO.

I bide, and circles tmie round me.
And him?

LUHIRON,

Him in its swirl hath brought
The inister-night, with mind  distraught.
Helena sets his wits a-spinning, "
Helena hath he hopes of winnin,
Yet knows not how to make beginning,
Most worthy Aesculapian cure.

MANTO.

Him love T whom the impossible dath Ture,

[ Chiron is already far amoay.
Enter, thoushalt be plad, audacious mortal |
Leads to Persephone the gloomy poral.
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Within Olympus” hollow faot
She. heats by stealth the banned salute.
Here did 1 smuggle Orpheusin of old,
e thou it betrer ! -In, be bold!

[Fhey descenit.

ON THE UPPER PENEUS
AS BEFORE.

MEENS.

Plunge ve in Peneus’ flood |

Plastiung may ye swim there meetly,

Linking song to song full sweetly

For the ill-starred people’s good.

Without water is no weal,

Sholld we now with all'our legion

For the Acgean guit this region,

Every joy our bliss would seal,

: [E.?r.l’.{r?m.ri.r.
SIRENS.

Foams the wave back 1o its fountaing,

Flows no more down from the mauntains,

Quikes the ground, the fload doth choke,

Shore and shingle bursting smioke !

Flee we, flee!  Conie, every one

Far the portent profits none.

Hence, ye lordly guests and lightsome
To the ocean-revel brightsome,
Where the tremulous waves a-twinkle
Swelling soft thie shores besprinkle,
T'here where: Luna twofold gleameth,
Onus holy dew downstreameth.
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There-a stirring life-and cheerfuly

Here an earthquake, grim and fenrfal !

All that wise are hane away

For this place doth strike dismay.
sersnos, rumbling and prumbling doson belows

Heave again with straining muscle,

With the shoulders shove and hustle,

S0 our way to light we justle,

Where before us all must fly.

SPHIN XES,
What a sickening thrill hereunder !
What a dire and dreadiful thunder !
Whar a heaving, what a quaking,
Rocking to and fro and shaking,
What unbearable annoy !
Yet we budpge not thouph the nether
Hell should all burst forth togethier.

Now a vaulring—O the wonder!

Ts upheavéd.  Avye, "tis yonder
Ancient, gray with eld, thar whilom
Dielos” isle for an asylum

Unto one in travail gave,

Thrust ic up from 'neath the wave.
He with swiving, heaving, rending,
Arms a-strain and - shoulders bending,
Heaves up, Atlas-like in gestore,
Earth with all her verdant vesture,
Sand and Jand and grit and gravel,
All gur river's tranquil level.

Thws the valley’s placid cover

Rives and rends he cross=wise over.
Like a caryatid colossal

Straining sull without reposal,
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He uphelds a dread stone-scaffold,
Breast-deep still, yeu sull unbafled.
Here though must he make cessation,
Sphinxes mow have ta'en their station.

SEISMON.

You must confess, that hietle matter

1 did ‘myself, of allies bare,

And did 1 not so batter and so clatter

Pray how were this yaur world so fair?

How' would your mountains tower above there
In clear=resplendent ether-blue,

Had 1 not laboured them torshove there

For picturuqur-tnraptur:d View,

Whenas with Thitans leagued defiant

Before the primal futhers of the world,

Chags and Night, 1 bare me like'a giant

And Pelion and Ossa hurled 252 ball is hurled
Thusdid we wanton on in yourhful passion,
Then weary of the sport did clap

Upon, Parpassus” brow, in impious fashion
The mountaing twain, in_guise of double-cap,
Apollo now dwells blithely vonder,

With the blest Muoses” choir,  "Twas'l

For Jove himself, with-all his boltsof thunder,
That heaved the reaal chair on high.

So now with effort superhuman

I thrust me up from out the abyss,

And loudly to new life T sammon

Glad dwellers to my Paradises

SPHISXES,

All that here hath been upcastled
Must we needs esteem primeval,
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Had we seen not how it wrestled

Farth from carth in rude upheaval.

The bosky woods up to the summit creep
And still impetuous crowdssteep on st
What cares-a Sphinx for such a bubble?
s 10 our holy seat it shall not trouble !

CGRIFFINS,
Gold in tinsel, gold in spangle
See I gleam through chink and angle.
Be not robbed of such a booty !
Emmets up, and do your duty !

CHORUS OF EMMETS
A the gigantic brood
Heaved iron high there,
T witter=feet, antic brood,
Speedily fly there!
Out and in merrily !
In cach such erevice
Every crumb venily
Worthy to have is.
Tiniest particle
Must ye discover ;
Search by the article
Under and over.
Be brisk and bold alone
Host withour number !
Garner the gold alone,
Let go the lumber.

GRIFF TN,
In! 1In! Heap gold without a pause,
And we thereon will clap our claws |
Bolis are-they that all boltexeel,
The rarest treasure is warded well,
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PIGHIES.

Here we stand past all denying
Knowing not how that did fall.
Whence we came, refrain from prying,
For we are here once for all !

Lio, in every land and any

Life may joyousiy expand,

Where there yawns a rocky cranny,
Is the dwarf too straight ac hand.
Drwart and dwarfess; gird ye speedy,
Ever JAIr & paragon.

Was't 1n Paradise already

Thus? That keow T not for ane.
T'o our star glad thanks we render
For we think us highly blest.
Mother Earth doth joy o gender
In the East as in the ‘?Ve;t.

PAKTYLS.

Hath in ene night Dame Earth
The litele ones braughe forth,
The less she will beget too,
And each will find bis mate too.

ELDEST OF THE PIGMIES,

Huste ye in seizing
Seat that ja pleasing,
Burily bustle _
Speed against mugele !
Peace is sl with ye!
Build ye the smithy
Where may be shapen
Harness and weapon !
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Emmets a-fluster,
Swarm ye and cluster
Metals to muster !
Daktyls come streaming,
Tiny but teeming,
Briskly bestir ye,
Fire=wood bear ye!
Heap in a pyre
Smouldering fire,
Charcoal prepare ye !

GENERALISSIMD.

With bow and nrrow
Search every narrow !
Every mere on

Shoot me the heron,
Numberless nesting there,
H‘m"htlly breasting there,
All'in one doom.

Shoot all and stay all,
Us o array all

In helm and plume.

EMMETS AND DAKTYLS.

Who now will save vs?
Iron we get o

Chising to enslave us
Time is oot yet to
Show us-defhant,
Therefore be pliant !

THE CRANES OF IBYCUS.

Murd’rous outery, dt_r:n.h-ahri:ks uttered,
Beating pimions fearful-futtered,
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What a moaning, what a cry
To our hzi%hu doth picree the sky!
All have fallen in the slaugheer,
Crimsoned with their blood the. water.
Greed misshapen, foul and erucl
Robs the herons’ fairest jewel.
On the helm I'see it wave there
Of yon far-paunch, crook-leg kpave there.
e that in our train are fellows,
Linkéd farers of the billows,
Ye we call.  Avenge them dearly
_For the cause doth touch ye nearly.
Liet none prudge orstrength 'or bloed !
Hate eternal to this brood !
[ They seatier croabing in the air.

MEFHISTOPHELES, i the plain.

Well know I how to master Norcthern witches,
Bur with thede foreign’ phantoms: ever somie
hitch is. '

Give me my Blocksberg for a:revel-rour !

Where'er one is; one knows one’s way abous,

Dame flsa watches for us on her Sipne,

And Heary will be plad his Hejole upon,

The Sworers" suort, "tis true, at Merery,

But in a thousand years no chunge we see.

Here’s tcklish going. Here you never know

Whee bladder-like the earth beneath will blow,

1 stroll light-hearted throuph'a shallow cup

When suddenly behind my back seares up

A mountiin—hardly to be called a mountiin,
truly,

Yet from my Sphinxes me to sunder throughly

Qhuite high enough.  Sull ficker fires yonder

Adown the vale, and flame arcund the wonder,
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Still dance and float before me, flee and woo

With knavish jugglery the wanton crew.

After'them softly!  Pampered with too muoch
plenty,

Whate'er 1t be, one spaps at every dainty,

Laming, drazing - Mephistopbeles after them.
Swifr, swifter ever,
And never weary !
Then aguin’ staying,
Prathing and playing !
It is 50 merry,
The old Dreceiver,
T'hus to decoy him,
Ta penance fitting
He comes unwittng.
With stiff foot hobbling,
Stumbling and wabbling,
He rraile his foor—
The while we fly him—

In viin pursuit,
MEPHESTUPHELES:

Curat fate!” That man so grear 2 gullis?

From Adim/on poor cozened cullies!

Yeurs get we all, but wisdem who!

Wit not already fool enow ?

We know they're worthless, all the spac and
4pawn,

With paimed fices and with waists tight-drawn,

Maught wholesome to requite s huve they
goreen,

Grasp where you willy in every member rotten.

Wi know 11, see ity with the hands can gripeit,

Yet d;u;ﬁ_e the ‘measure as the judes do pipe it
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LAMIAE, halting.
Hale! He bethinks him, falters, stands
‘Counter him; that he slip not frem your Hands®

MEPHISTORHELES, #riding om,

Onal  In the web of doubt and cawil
Thyself not foolishly perplex,

For were not witches; who the devil
Ta be a devil himself would vex ?

LAMIAE, mosf praviowsly,

Round about this hero go we !
Liove for this or that will glimmer
Soon within his-heart, thay know we,

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Seen by this uncertain shimmer
. Comely wenches truly seem ye
And | would not disesteem ye.

EMPUEAy riroding .
Nay, nor me ! As such, I pray you,
Lt me juin your train ! hat sy you
LAMIAE,
Shee in our circle is de frop,
Ever she spoils our sport, 1 vow !
EMPLEA, 2 pri’:irrop‘.*rfu.

Emipusa, thy fair sib, the sweering

With Foot of Ass doth give thee greeting,
Maught hast thou but a horse’s foot,

And yer, Sir Cousin, fair salute !
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MEPHISTOPHELES.

I looked to meer but strangers thorough
And find near kinsfolk o my sarrow.
Nay, as an &ncient book doth tell us,
*I'is: Kinsmen all from Harz 1o Hellas.

EMPUSA,

I"ve wit t6 act with swift decision,

In many a shape could meer the vision,
But in your honour for the nonce

I chuose to don the ass’s sconce.

MEFHISTOFHELES:

These gentry, now, that's clear as warer,
Count kinship for no jesting maner,

Yet you, fair Coz, I can't defer to,
The ass's head I'd fain demur to.

LAMIAK.

This foul hag heed not!  She doth scare
W harever comely seems and fuir.

What fair and lovely was befare,

She comes, and lo! it s no more,

MEPHISTUPHELES.

And ye, fair ‘cousing, though so tender,
8o languishing, all doubts engender.
Behind your cheeks' alluring roses

I fear there lurk; too; metamorphoses.

LAMIAE.

Come, try thy fortune! We are many.
Dip in, and fortune hast thou.any
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Snap up such lot as seems most. fair.
What means thy wanton ritornello !
Thou art a sorry wooer, fellow,

For all thy brag and swashing air !

Now with eur concourse doth he mingle.
Now put your masks off, all and single,
Lay each in turn her nature bare!

MEFHISTOPHELES.

I choote the fairest, glad and pleesome.
[Eml'ra‘rﬁug ber,

Alack-a-day, the withered besom !

, [ Serming anariecr.

Well, what of this.one?  Out, thou blet !

LAMIAE.
Dieserv’st thou better?  Think it not !

MEFHISTOPHELES,

The fittle one I’ll try.  The wizard!
There slips she through my hand a lizard,
And serpent-like her glossy braid,

The long one, then, she's worth the clipping.
Woe's me; a-thyrsus-stock 'm gripping—
A fir-cone stands in liew of head !

How will it end !  Come, there's a fat one,
Perchanee I'll cool my Hame with that one !
I’ll try my luck just once again.

Right squubby, flabby!  An Oriental

To buy the hike would pawn & rental.
Woe's me, the puff-ball cracks-in twain !

LAMIAE.

Scatter asunder, swoop and hover
In blackest flight, like lightning, over



148 Goethe’s Faust

This interloping witch’s son !
In fitful wheels strike horror utter,
On silent pinion bat-like futter,
He's quite too ¢heap when all 15 done.
MEPHISTORHELES,.
Wisdom, it seems, I'm still gone little forth in.
Ahsurd 15"t here; abgurd the Norch in,
The spectres here as there bizarre,
T'he people and poets tastéless are.
A mask, as everywhete doth chance
Ts-here an emblematic dance.
At comely masking=trains I asped—
I thnll to think what thinga | clasped.
Yer fain 1'd lend me to their cheating
Did the delusion prove less fecting.
[sistng Bir sy amonget. the woeks.
Where am 17 Where's the outway ! Flow !
This was a path, a horror now ! _
A heap of stones!  Why, what-a-dexil,
When 1 came hither the road wag level!
I'elamber up and down in vain,
My sphinxes how to find apain
Plague take ity this beats all outright !
What, such a mountain in one night!
Well, for-a witch-ride, that's a topper !
They bring their Blocksberg on the crupper!

orEAD, from the natural efiff.
Up hither, up! My mount is-old,
And still duth keep its primal mould,
Honour the rude cliff-siir ascending,
Lagt spur of Pindus, far-extending,
Mlready thug firm-stablishéd
I stood a5 Pompey o'er me fled.



Part I1 149

That fabrie of a dream’ will fade

At cock=crow with the niglhtly shade,
The like childs® fables oft I see arise
And perish in like sudden wize.

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Honour to thee, thou reverend head,

With lofty cak-crown chaplered !

The mounsiune, st :rauscrndm:«-bright,

Can pierce not to-thy sombre night,
F hard by a light doth glide

W‘uh modest plow the copse beside.

Well, well, how oddly things fall vut !

Homuneulus, beyond a doubt !

‘Whither away, my. tiny rover !

HOMUNCULUS,

From place to place I flit and hover,

And: fain would T in the best sonse exist.
Impat:ently Llong. my glasa 1o shiver.

To risk me though [ do not lis

In aughe T yet have seen,  However

To thee a secret I'll deliver.

I"mion the track of two philozaphers.

I histened.. Nutore! Natore! dinned mine ears,
[ will not part:me from them, seeing

That they, if any, must know earthly being,
And thus, no doubt, I ihall poBsEss me

At last, of whither T bad best address me,

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Best do it at thine own expense !
Fur ever where phantoms pather tapether
I the philosopher welcome thither,
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And with his art and favour 1o elite you

A dozen new ones he'll create you.

Save but thou err thou'lt ne’er artain to sense.

Exint, if needs must, at thine own expense !
HOMUNCULUS,

Good counsel though a mian should never scout.

MEPHISTOFHELES,
Then get thee gone! We'll see: how it turns:

out.
CThey parts
ANAXACORAS, fo Thales,
Thy stubborn mind will never bow i,
But this at last convinces thee, avow it !
THALES.
The wive to every wind bews fain enough,
But from the rugged clif it holds aloot.
ANAXAGORAS,
T'his cliff wias born of fiery vapour fumid!

THALES.
The Living first existed in the Humid !
HOMUNCULUS, detaween the fron.

Suffer me h{ your side to go,
Myself would fain exist, you know.

ANAXAGORAS.

0 Thales, such a mount’at any time
Hast thou in one sole night brought forth from
slime #
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THALES.
Nibl.ll:#, and Narure’s. tide of life smooth-flow=

in
Naugh'r,grccks' of days’ and nights’ and seasons’
going. ;
Each several formishe frames, a guiding fate,
And ‘tis not violence, e'en in the great.

THALES.

But here it was!  Plutonic frenzied fire,

Aeolic vapours’ force explosive, dire,

Broke through the level earth’s primeval erust

That & néw mount perforce was straight up-
thrust.

THALES.

Well then; what wider issue doth it boor ?

It is there, well and good! In such digpute
A man with nme and leisure doth bur paleer,
And leads wathal but patient folk 1" the halter.

ANAXAGORAS.

The mount bears myemidons in bevies
To people every rocky crevice,

As pigmies, emmeus, thumblings, Further
Such tiny creatures, all astir there.

e T

To a prear end hast oe’er aspired,

Dut, hermie-like, hast lived retired.

If unto lordship thou canst use thee

As crownéd King. I'll have them choose thee,

HOMUNCULUS,

Approves my Thales?
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THALES.

Nor-a titde )
With lietle folk one’s deeds-are hieele,
With great the small doth-great become.
l.n, where the people, panic-smitten,
The 'r.hunl.:lt r-cloud of cranes doth r.hreaun,
And o’ér the king like fate would loom.
With piercing Bills and rendiag talons
Down swoop they on the tiny felons.
The lightning flashes, boding doom.
T'he herons imgious puile did shiugheer,
Girtan their snlly peace-hallowed water
But yondeér shower of murd’rous engines
Leenders a crop of bloody venpeance,
Excites the wrath of kindred blood
Against the pipmies’ puilty brood,
Shield, helm and spear, what profit these ?
How will the heron-crest avail them?
L‘rak!}'l and emmet Ewiit concea] them !
Thewrmy wavers, breaks and flees.

ANAZAGORAS, afier o panrey rolemnly,
The powers-subterrene erstwhile adoring, %
This crisis in, | turn above imploring,
O Thou that agest not eternally,
"Three-named, three~formed, enthroned super-
tadlyy
"Fhee in ':rny peaple’s woe I call on, Thes !
Iiana, Luna, Hecate !
Thow bostm-lighiener, profoundly pensive one !
Thow trangquil=brightener, mighty=intensive one |
Open thy shadow's awiul gulf alone |
Tlune ancient might without a spell make known.
[Padise.
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Am I oo quickly heard ?
" 'Hath my prayer

To yonder sphere

T'he constant course of nature stirred ?
And greater nears, and ever grestér grown
The: gotldess’s enspherid throne,
Unto the eye appailingy dire!
And reddens luridly its fire !
No nearer, menacing-mighty Round,
Crireelves and land and sea thou wile confound!
"Fis-arue then thar Thessalian sorceresses,
In impious magical excesses
Down from thy path with charms compelléd

thee
And to pernicious uses held thee?
The lucent shield bath veiled it darkling !
Wihat-sudden rending, lashing, sparkling !
What erackling, hisng ! What 3 thunder,
And what a monstrous wind thereunder !
Befare the throne'l  Down humbly thither !
Forgive!! "Iis [ have called it hither !

[ hrases bimeelf wpon e fuce.

THALES.

Nay, what not all this man hath seéen and heard!
As to what chanced myself am hazy,

Neither hath my sensation squared

With his. Lt us confess the hours-are erazy,
MAnd - Liuna in her place doth soar

Al unconcerned as heretofore,

HOMUNCULUS.

Clance at the Pigmiﬁ' scat. | vow
The mount was round; "ts pointed now.
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T heard a most portentous rumbling,

Dwown from the moon the rock came tuml:rllng,
Nor question made, but straightway shatiered
Both friend and foe, as nothing mattered.

Yer must | miew such arts with wonder
Assrrmight, with power creative fraught,

At once from aver and from under

Thrs mountain in one night have wrought.

THALES.

Pray be at ease. It was:bot thought.
The odious brood!  E’en let them go!
"Tis well thou wert not king, I trow.
On to the plad sea-feast! A wonder
I's hoped for and is honoured yonder.

MEPHISTOPHELES, clambering up the ofpastie side.

Of seep cliff-stairways must | decds avail me,
Through stubborn roots-of ancient cak-trees trail

e,
1Tpon my Harz the resinous reeks
Savour of pitch, and that enjoys my favour—
Next after sulphur, Here amongst the Greeks
Scarcely 1 scent a trace of such a flavour.
Yet were T curious to make enquiry
Wherewnth they feed hell-flames and tortures

ﬁ'.‘ry.

DREYAD.

In homespun wisdom hug thyself ac home !
Thow art not shrewd enough abroad o roan.
Let not thy fancy homeward stray unruly—
The holy oak’s high worth here honour duly.

MEPHISTOPHELES,

We think upon the thing we niiss,
What we were used to still 15 Prradise!
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But say what in the eavern there
In dim uncertain twilight threefald cowers?

DRYAT.

The Phorkyads!  Approach them, if thou dare
And speak, chills horroe not thy nowers.

MEPHISTOFHELES.

Why not, pray 2 What, [ gaze on aught with
wonder ?

But needs | muit confiss, for all my pride

The like of that T never eyed.

"Tis more than-mandrakes; what is vonder !

Will now the sing esteemed most hateful

Henceforth appear aughe elie:but grateful,

This Threefold Horror hath one spied?

We would not suffér them set foor in

Our direst Hell, yet here they root in

"T'he land of Beavty, land. unique

That boasting styles ieelf antique.

Thev seem to scent my presence, stir and (brigtle,

Like very vampire-bats they squeak and whistle.

PHGREYADS,

Sisters, give me the eve 1o réconnditre
So near our temple who doth dure to: [oiter.

MERHISTR PHELES.

Mozt honoured dames, let me withoue restriction
Agpproach and take your threefoli benediction.
As yet unknown haply [ seem ingistent,

But sooth to say, a Linsman-1; thoush didtine.
Time-honoured gods have I behield cre now,
Tﬂ' Gpﬁ :1ﬂd Rhm b‘.’.!“"gd Ty deeiear oy,
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The Parcae o, your sisters, Chavs-horn,
Yesterday saw 1 orithe other morn.

Upon your like though oever have I planced,
Silent [ gaze, and feel myself ‘entranced,

PHORRY ADS.
He lacks not sense, this spirit, of all things !
MEPHISTOFHELES.

I marvel though, that ye no poer sings!

But say, how came it, how could thar befall
Sculptured ne'er saw [ ye, most reverend of all !
Yo ro-attain the chisel should be zealoys,

Not Juno, Palles, Venus, and their fellows.

PHORXY ADS,

Sunken in solitude and stillest night
The three of us have never chought of it

MEPHISTOPHELES.

How should ye either ! From the world with-
drawn )

No-one yesee;, yourselves are-seen of none.

Ye oupht to dwell where art and splendour
throne them

Upon‘one seat, and all as sovereipn own' them,

Where nimbly ‘every day in double step !

A block of marble 1nto life doth leap

As hero, where—

PHOREY ADS.
Hush! Teach us not to cover!
Whar better were we knowing better af it
We, born in Night, to Night akin withal, _
To ourselves almost, and quite unknown to all?
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MEPHISTOFHELES,
In such g case thatis-of import slender.
Himaelf to others can a man surrender,
Yo theeé one eye, one tooth suificeth well,
*T'were mythologically feanible
In two, of three 1o concentrate the eisence,
“And cede me'of the third the ourward presence
For a brief space.
ONE.
L4’ feasible in truth,
Sisters?
THE OTHERLS.
Welll ery, but not with eye and toath.

MEVHISTOPHELES.
Ve take away the best by such restricrure
And render faulty the austerest picture,
ONE,

Squeeze one eve up, "tis easy.  Let one fang

At the same time 'thy nether=lip o'éthing,

Andin the profile wearing such a semblance,

T hou'lt strarght attain o sisterly resemblance.
MEPHISTOPHELES:

You flatker !  Beivso!

PHURKYALS,
S0 be it !
MEPHISTOFHELES, ar Phorkjar in profife.

Here stand I; Chios’ well-belovid son !
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FHOREY ADS,
And Chaos' true-born daughters we undoubted,

MEFHISTOPMELES.
O fie! Hermaphrodite must [ be floured !

PHOREYADE.

Lo the new triple sisterhaod what beauty !
T'wi eyes, two teeth ! Fair sisters T salute 'yl

MEPHISTOPHELLS.
Now must I shun all eyes, forgo all revels,
And in Héll-sump strike terror to the devils!

[ Ers

ROCKY COVE OF THE AEGEAN
SEA.
The moon abidingin the wenirh,

SILENS
[eouched round about on the clifr;

Sfutiny and singing.
If of yore, wm dread noctuenal,
Dnd Thessalian hags infernal
Impiously draw down thy yellow
b, ook softly on the mellow
Sulendour of the tremulous billow
Mymad-twinking, from the vaulicd
Night where thou dost sit exalied.
Shine upon this shoal that rise
From the waves, to thee sll-dutecus !
Grucious be, O Luna:beanteous |
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HERTIDS AND TRITONS, & Jea-momalers:

Let vour songs more shrilly sounding,
O'er the wide waste sea resounding,
Summon Ocean’s denizens,

We from sullen tempest-swollen
Surge to stilles: deeps had stalen
Winsome song docs charm us thence,

Lo, with ehains of gold, entrancéd
We our beauty have enhancéd ;

find: from: jewelled clasp-and cincture
Crowns and gems of myriad uncrure
We have wrought, yOUr treasure-trove,
‘Sunken wealth that ocean swallows
Ye for us unto these shallows

Charm, ye daemons of our cove.

SIRENS.

Swaying smooth in Qeean's coolness
Fishes revel in the fulness

Of a life that knows not care,

Yet ye wroops that briskly move ye
Feital dight, to-day come prove ye
Thag ye more than fishes are.

RERFIDS AND TRITONS.

Ere unto this spot we hied us
Thought of that hath occupied us.
Sisters, brothers, fieetly fare ;
Far to-day ye need not travel
Proof 1o give beyond all cavil
That ye more than fishes are.
[ ey satim off.
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HER KN
Away in a trice ;

To Samathrace as the sea-bird flics
With favouring breezey they fare,
Bur whiat they wiould seck is & query
In the realm of the lofty, Kabiri.
Gods are they, such as were never
Themselves engender they ever

And never know they what they are.

Graciously on thine height
Winsome Luga, sty thy ligh,
That the night not vanish;
Nor the daylight us banish.

THALES, 6t the shore ts Homunculir,

Thee fin to ancient’ Nereus:would 1 lead,
Nor from his cavern are we far indeed.

A stubborn temper thoush hath, gat

Yon crusty crabbéd vinegar-pot,

Nor can the whole of human-kind

Do anght to' please his spleenish mind.

Yot hes the future bare unto him
Wherefore with reverénce all woo him
And show him honour in his post,

And many he waroed o/ their behoof,

HOMUNCULUS.

We'll knock and put it to the proof,

Not straightway glass and flame "twill cost,
NEREUS.

Is’t humman woices that mine ear hath heard?
Suraightway to wrath my deepest ‘heart
stirred !
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Creéatures that would be gods by high endeavoiur

Yer doomed ro dwell in their own likeness ever.

"T'was mine’ long years since like the gods o
rest

Yet must I seek to benehit the best,

And fooked T on the mshed deed, "twas evin

Ak never at sll my Counsel had becn given.

THALES:

Yet, Ancient of the Sea, in'thee we trust.

The Sugeare thou—us henceé da thou not throst,
Livok on this flame, of human semblance truly,
Yetrothy counsel doth iv yield iv wholly.

NEREUS.

Counsel ! was ever man by counsel bidden ?

A prudent word sleeps in the wolid ear.

Though oft the deed iself hith grimly chidden

The folk are still 4 stubbarn as they were.

Paris T warned, as might a sire his child,

A foreign woman ere his lust beguiled.

Botdly upen the Grecian shore he stood ;

Him 1 forecold what in my mind 1 wiewed.

The recky atr, shot through with ruddy glow;

The byams ablaze, murder and death below—

Troy’s Dosmday, wrought inte immortal thyme,

The térror and the theme of endless time,

Shameless!  Him seemed @ jest the old man's
tale!

His luse he followed, and high Thum fell,

A piant-co stark from long agony

Where Pm?:: eagles glutted them in glee.

Ulyades too, foretold T not to him

The-' wiles of Circe and the Cyclops: grim,
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His tarrying and his comrades” Jevity

And what not all 7 What boot of it had he?
Till much betossed, yet late enough, him bore
The billows® favour o a frieadly shore,

THALES

The wise man such behaviour needs must pain,
The good man though will try yeronce again.
A4 dram of thanks; him mightily to pleasure;
A hundredweight of unthanks will outmeasure,
Hear bur our suit! No trithing matter 15"t
The lad there longeth wisely to exist.

NEREVS,

Away! My rarest humour do nor mar !

Far other on this day my projects are,

Thie Dorids have I bidden to these waters,
The Graces of the sea, my winsome daughters:
No form Olympus, none your earth doth bear
That moves so daintily or is so fair.

From the sea-dragon with most winning motion
They leap on Neptune’s coursers, in the ocean,
Their element, g0 daintily at home

They seem o flpat upon the very fosm.

In Venus® indescent shell-car ghiding

Comes Galatea now, the fairent, ridmg,

She that herself, since Cyopris from us fled,

In Paphos is a5 goddess honouréd,

And now in sweet divinity doth own

As heiress, temple=town and chariot=throne.

Hence!  In this fathei’s hour of glad ness smiling,
Hatred ill seems the heart, the mouth reviling.-
Away w Proteas! Ak that wizird-elf
How one can best exier and change oneselfs

[ Hemoves off toavardy the vei.
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THALES,

We have, forsooth, small profic of thar cast,

And meet we Proteus, straight he'll  melt
agunder ;

Ard should he stand, he will but say at last

What strikes the mind with wilderment and
wonder.

But once for all, such counsel dost thou need ;

Try we our luck and on our journey speed !

[They. coithdrase,

SIRENS, above on the ofiff.

Afar what see we furrow

Ita path the surgeés thorough,

As L)' the breeze urged forward
White sails were gliding shoreward,
Suffused with lizht transcendent
Like mermaidens resplendent ?
Now quickl}r down be climbing,
Ye hear their voices chiming !

NEREIDS AND TRITONS.

We bear in our hands a treasire
Thar all shall pive you pleasure,
Chelone®s shell gigantic

Gleams with a group authentic,

Gods are they that we bring ve,
Now festal songs come sing ye.

SSIRENS:

Small of height,
Grear-of might,
Helpers when shipwreck rages,
Goda honoured 1n primal ages,

w3
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NEREIDS AND TRITONS:
We bring 'ye the Kabiri
With a tranquil feast to cheer ye;
For where they reign’ auspicioits
Is Neptune's sway propitious.

SIRENS,
Avye, that we'll back.
Went-a ship to wrack
With might resistless you
Delivered sall the crew.

NEREIDS AND TRITONS.

T'hree have we brought, we could not
The fourth, for come he would not.
Himself the true one call he did,
And said the thinking for all he did.

SIRENS,

A god withour s doubt

A god may flout.

All good powers revere ye,

Every mischief fear ye !
NEREIDS AND TEITONS,

Seven are they rightly, marry.

SIREME.
Where do the three then tarry ?

NEREIDS AND TEITONS,

That can my wit not compasa !
Enquire within Olympus.

The eightli beeth haply there: tog,
Whem none hath thought of hereto !
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By us ap helpers greeted,
Bul. all ooz yer completed,

These the Unexplainable,
Forward still are yedarning,
Hunger=bitten, ever=burning
For the Unattatnable

SIRENS,
W herever may
Be a throne, we pray,
By night and day,
For that doth pay.

NERFIDE AND TRITONS.

How passing high our praise hath shone
Thhat with this feast we cheer ye !

SIRENS,

The heroes of ancicnt days
Now fail of their praise,
Where and howe'er it shone,
Since they the Golden Fleece have won,
Ye the Kabiri.
TUTTL
Since they the Golden Fleece have won,
We’ g
Ve }the Kabiri.
[nesmipy andd TRITONS Filde past.
HOMUNCULUS,

The uncouth erearures:look I on,
For sorry clay pots I wake them.
Now knock the wise their pates thereon,
And thick as they are they break them.
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THALES.

They would not wish it otherwise.

The canker gives the comn its price.
PROTEUS, waperccived.

The likesdelights: me, ancient Fabler,

T'he stranger "us, the honourabler.

THALES.
Where art thou, Proteus ?

PROTEUS, wentriliquially, now néap, new fir.
Here and here !
THALES,

The stale jest pass 1. Whar, 1o fléer
A friead with idle words thou seekest ?
From the wrong place I know thou speikest

PROTEUS, @ if from a distance,
Farewell

THALES, sofily to Hlomunculus,

Now is he near!  Shine brilhiantly,
For curious as a figh is he.
Where'er he Jurks disguised, be stre
Him to'the light the fames wall lure.

HOMUNCULLUS,

Straightwaya flood of light 1"l searter;
Yet modestly, leat that the glase T sharter.

FROTEUS, dn the form of a piant-iortoise.
What 15 it shines so winsome-fair !
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THALES, veifing Aomenculus.

Good ! If thou wily, i shale thow see anear ;
But grudge not thou the trifling oblipation

Ta show thee on two fect in human fashion,
For what we veil he shall but see, whoever
I fain 10 see, by our pood will and favour.

PROTEUS, in noble form,

In tricks of warldly-wisdom hast thou skill.

THALES,

To change thy form remains thy pleasure still,
[ Unuerls Hemuncwlug,

FROTEUS, nl gmazes,

A shining dwarf! The like I ne'er did see !

THALES;
Counsel he begy, and were full fain to be.

He came, I learn from hig narration,

But balf into the world in wondrous fashion.
He doth not want for any menzal quality,

Yet far too sorely lacks matenality.

Till now the gliss alone doth give him weight,
Yet were he fain to be' cmbodied straight.

FROTEUY,

Thou art a maid’s brat, verily,

That s before it ought to be.
THALES, s0ftly.

And from-another side the thing, seems eritical ;
He is, methinks; hermaphrodincal.



168 Goethe's Faust

FROTEUS,
5o much the better !  In the germin
The wex itself will soon determine.
Bur here there needs not long to ponder;
T'houw must commence in the wide ocean yonder.
There in 2 small way you begin,
The smallest are you fain to swallow,
Little by lictle growth you win
And form yoursell for greaer feats o follow.
HONUN CULUS.
The air breatbes soft, s redolent
OF growth, me r.‘l.lrinhe_s the scent.
PROTEUS.
Most charming lad, the truth hast hie there,
And forther in *tis more excelling sweet,
On yonder narrow sandy spit there
The atmosphere past telling sweet.
Bielore un there the train 1 ospy
That even now doth draw amigh.
Thither !
THALES.
"l bear.ye fellowship.
HOMURCULUS.
Tiireefold notewarthy spirit-trip !

Tricwixgs op Kuopes,
Fin Hispocampi and Sea-deapons, bear-
mp the tridens of Negrune,
CHORUS:
The tridenr of  Neptune that quells: the im=
passioned
Wild-turbulent billows we' forped and  we
fashioned. —
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Unfurlesh: the -storm=clouds the Lord of the
Thunder
Its hideous-roll answers Neptune from under,

~And let the forked lightning flash down s it

will
Will tallow on Billow epirt up to it sull,
And-all that berween them hath wrestled con-
founded,
Long-tossed, is enpulfed in a sea never-sounded,
And therefore he ives us the sceptre this night.
Now festally floar we, unruifled and light.

EIRENS,
Helios” initiated,
Ye to bright day -;i,_mse:raled,

Greet we in this stirring hour
When we worship Luna’s power.

TELCHINES,

“Thou Goddess all-fair in the hiah empyrean,

Theu hearest entranctd how riseth o eran
In praise of thy brother. An'ear dost thou
lemd

“To Rijadus the blest where his; praise hath no

end,

His day’s course beging: he, his course hath he

. rum,

With fiery ray=glance he looketh vs on,

The mountaing, the towns, to the God -are
delightsome, i

The shore and the billows, all' lovely and
brightsome,

No mist hovers round s, and stealeth one in,

A beam and a beeeze and the island 15 clean.
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"There sees him in myriad forms the Refulgent,
A3 youth and as giant, the Great, the Indulgent,
*T'was. we that the might of Immortals on earth
In fashion of mortals first nobly set forth.

PROTEUS,
E'en ler them sing and vaunt their folly,
For to the quick'ning sunbeams holy
Dead works are buta sorry jest.
Thircless they melt and mould, and fater
Themselves, forspoth, ris some preat mutter
If ance the thing in bronze is cast.
What have these vaunters for their wages?
The statues of the gods stood great,
An earthquake laid them desolate,
All have been melted down for ages.

All earthly work, be what it will,
A weariness of the fesh "tie still,
The wave is unta life more gracious
Thee to the ecternal waters 'spa:ioua
Will Proteas-Dolphin bear.
[ He iransforms bimself,
"is done !
There shall the fairest fortune stead thee,
I'll take thee on my back and wed thee
Forthwith unto the Ocean. On!

THALES:

Yield to the well-advised hortation

From the first step to start creation

For prompt activity prepare.

Thou'lt move thee by eternal norms there

Through thovsand and yet thousand forms there,

And ere thou'rt man there’s ime to spare.
[mosuncuLus mounts Provens-Dolphin.



Part 11 171

FROTEUS.

In spirit seek the liquid azure.

In length and breadch thou'le five,-at pleasure
Wilt move there, but good counsel hear :
Strive not to rise, for hast ascended

To man the scale of being, ended

For good and all’is thy career.

THALES,

That’s as may hap, T fine, agree,
A proper man too in one’s time to be.

rrOTEUS, fo T haes,

Belike it is, one of thy cast.

The like doth still 2 while outlase.

Thou *midst the pallid spectral legions
Through ages hauntest still these carthly regions

stRins, on dhe chiffs,

What a wheel of cloudlets frameth
Round the moon <o rich a ring ?

Doves are they whom' love enflameth,
White as light each quiv’ring wing.
FPapheos "tis that her impassioned

Brood of birds hath hither sent,

Now our feast is crowned and fashioned
Unto fullest ravishment.

werevs, approgching Thates.

Though a wanderer belated
Dieem yon ring an apparition
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Of the light and air created,

Hive we spirits clearer vision.

Dioves they are, that o’er the waters,
In 2 fhght of wondrous sort

L.carned in olden times, my daughter’s
Progress in her shell escort.

THALES.

W hat the simple:heart dath pleasure
That do 1 toe hold for best,
Something holy still to weasure
Living in the sull warm nest.

PAYLLI  AND MARS!

[upen sea-pxen, sea-catver and sea-rams.
In Cyprus’ rugged vaults cavernal,
Where sand the sea-god drifts not,
Whaose roofing Seismos rifts not,
Breathed on by airs erernal,
Wi keep, a8 1n ages olden,
In tranguil bliss enfolden,
The car of Cypris the golden,
And bring when the night=winds are bre.i.'l:hmg,
Thy daughter most fair. through the seething
OF Toveliest waves mr.crwn'athmg,
Unséen of a race that is-new.
Our task umroubled speed we,
Nor Eagle nor winged Lion heed we;
Cross nor Crescent Moon, _
Mor on earth who may own and throne,
In chanping fray and sway
Drive other forth and slay
And tilth and town in ran lay.
‘Thus ages through
Bring we our loveliest lady to vou.
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SIREMY.

Moving light in starely leisure
Raund the charior ring on ring,
Braiding now a sinuols measure
Interwreathed' string with string,
Sturdy Nereids draw near,
‘Lusty maidens winsome-wild,
“Tender Donds, Galatea:

Bring, her mother’s very child.
Serious, God-like face and limb in,
Waorthy immaortality,

Yot ke winsome human women
Of a charming grace is she.

DOEIDS,
fiding pact-Nerews in chorusy all m
i,
Light and shadow, Luna, lend g3,
Brighttess to our youthiul bloon.
Pleading to our sire we bend us;
Showing well-loved ‘mates we came.

[To Neres,
Boys are they whom we bave steadied
*Gainst the -aurg_e'n cruel tooth,
And on sedge and moss soft-hedded,
Wirmed to hipht with tender ruth,
With warm kisses close-cnfolilen
Who must show them now beliolden.
Geracions look on their Fir vouth,

KEREUE

Nor lizht the two-fold gain | measore,
Pity 1o show and eke oneself to pleasure,
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DORIDS
Futher, with approval eyeing,
Grudgest not our well-won zest,

Let us hold them fast, undying,
To our ever-youthful brease.

REREUE.
I give you joy of your fair capture,
Fashion the youth to be vour mate!
Not mine to grant ye endless rapture,
That on the gift of Zeos doth wair.
The wave that cradles ye and rocks ye
Letteth Liove neither constant stand,
- And fades the glamour of Love that mocks ye
Then set them softly on the land,

DOWLIDE,
To ye, sweet lads, our hearts we pave,
Yer sorrowful must we sever ;
For woth eternal did we crave,
The gods vouchsafe it never.
THE YOUTHS.

Us pallant sailor=lads to lap

In like delights still spare not.
We never had 5o good a hap,
And for a better we care not.

[oavaren, gluder up in her shell-chariot,

NERELS,
"Tiz thou, tnen, Belovid !
GALATENX.
O Sire, the delight !
Nay, tarry; ye dolphins; me rivets the sighu
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NEREUS.

Already glide they past, already,

In a swirling sweep o'er the ocean !

Why stitleth she the innermast, heartfelt emotion |
Ah!  Swept they but me with their eddy |
Yet hath a single glance delight

A year of longing to requite.

THALES.

Hail! Hail their coming !

How I rejoice me blooming,

By truth and beauty penrlmtcd!

All things are out of warer created,

All by water maintained.. Thou Life-give

Qcean, vouchsafe us thine agency ever.

If thou in clouds descendedst nos,

The fruitful brooks expendedse not,

The stieamlets to and fro bendedst not,

In mighty rivers endedst nar,

What then would the world be, what mountain
and plain ?

Tia thou that the freshese of life dost maintain.

ECHO,

[Chorus of the whole circle,
*Tis thou whence the freshess of life wells
amain !

NERELS:

Far back they fare in swaying dance,
No lenger counter glance with glance.
Now in linkéd orbs wide-spreading,

In festal pageant parading,

The countless host doth twist and veer,
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But Galatea’s shelly throne

See T ever and anon.

It shines like a star

Thmugh the: cluster.

The loved one lightens through the muster.
Though sever so far,

Shimmers bright and clear

Ever true and near.

HOMUNCULUS,

This all-benignant rhevm in
Whatever my light illumine
Is wondrous: fuir to see.

FROTEUS.
Thy light, this quickening rheum in
Outshines itsell the gloom in
With glorious harmony,

REREUS.

What myatery novel atself will disclose
Ta l:iulr cyesin the midst of the bevy? Wh
aws
Round the shiell and around Galatea®s fair feer,
Now flares out respleadent, now lovely, now
L
As if by the pulses of love it were thrilled?

THALES.

Homunculus is it, by Proteus bepuiled,

The symptoms are these of imperious striving,.
A dolorous moan fills my heart with misgiving,
Himizelf will he shatter upon the bright throne !
A flame and a flash, an effusion;, "vs-done!
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SIRENS.

What fievy marvel transfigures the Billows
Thatsparkling shatter them cach on its fillows?
So-shines ity so surges; sweeps onward in lizhe,
The bodies they burn on their path through the
night,
And 21l round about ug in fire 13 embasomed.
‘Ta Eres the empire, whence all things first
blessomed !
Hail the Ocean! Hail the Surge !
Giet wich holy fire its verge.
Hail the Water ! Hail the Fire!
Hail the chance thar all admire !

TUTTI.

Hail the bresze thar softly swelleth !
Hiiil the grot where mystery dwelleth |
All we festally adore,

Hail, ye Elements all four !



ACT IIT

IN-FRONT OF MENELAUS" PALACE AT
SPARTA,
[ Enter Heven, 2vith chorus of captive

Trojan wwomen, - PAxvtravis leader
of the Chirus,

HELEN.

Admiréd mueh and much reviléd, Helena,
Leaving the shore where we but now did land,

I come

Still  drunken with the unrestiul billow’s
tumultaous

Commotion, that from Phrygian lowkinds hither-
wards

On its high-swelling bosom, by Poseidon’s
grace,

And Eurus” might, hath borne us to our native:
bavs.

Below jrr.hﬂ'c King Menelaus rejoices glad at
heart,

He and his bravest warnors, at their home-
coming,

But doyou bid me welcome, O ye lofty halls,
That Tyndareus, my father, near the.mountain=

slope,
From f’;llna' Hill returning, built to be his

own,
ol
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HAod as:with Clyremnestra blithely sporting here,

With Castor and with Pollug, sisterty | prew,

Before all Sparta’s houses gloriously adorned.

I greet ye, ye twin leaves that form the brazen

e !

Athware the ample pateway ye, wide open
thrown

o hospitable welconwe, once ler shine on me

In brdegroom’s guiéc Menelaws, chosen not
from few, '

Qpen apain unte me that T may fulfil

Truly, as seems: the wife, the king’s most urgent
hest.

Let me pass in, and henceforth all behind me
bide

T'hat hithierto around me fatefully hath stormed |

For since T left these places; light of hesrt, and
sought

Conatmncd by sacred duty, Cytheret's nhrme.

But there the robber Inid hand on me, the
Phrygian,

Much h.'uh befal!en, whereof mortals far and wide

Acre fzin ro babble, but mot fiin to hear is he

OF whom the story; waxing, is.to a fable spun.

CHORLS,

Disdain thou not, O beauteouws Dame,

The rarest treasure’s: glorious gift !

With  the greatest boon  thou “alone - art
endowed, } :

With Buam.:,r’s fame above all that doth tower.

The Hero’s name before him resounds,

Thus proudly he treads,

Yot bends forthwith the stubbornest man

Unto all=olerpowering Beauty his will !
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HELEN,

Enough! Towithmy lord have journeyed hither=

_ oward,

And now unto hiz gity-am sent,- his harbinger.

Yer what the purpose lie within his heart enféids

That puess | por. Come I a wife?” Come ]
i queen |

Come [ a wictim for the Prince’s bivter smiart,

And for the Grevks' long-suffered, unprosperous:
destiny {

If 1 am conguered, if a captive, know I not.

For verily ame and Fate the Immeorials” srdin-
ance

Ambigunus decreed me, Beauty's-equivocal

Retainers; that upon this very threshold still

With sinister boding presence, here beside me
stand.

For losked my lord alréady in the hollow ship

But rarely on me, spake no comfortable word,

But ever a8 brooding mischiel over against me sat:

But now upsailing 1o Eurotas’ deep-baved beach

Hardly the foremost vessels with their brazen
bueaka

Had ki-wed the shore, when spake he, as-by the
God impelled :

“ Here:shall my warriors in due order disem-
bark. ]

Them will T muster, here by Océan’s strand
arrayed.

But do thou journey onward, journey upward
stilly

Sl follow holy Eurotas” fruit-abounding banks,

Thine horses puiding o'er the humid meadow’s
pridle,
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Unzil whar time thou lightest ‘on the fair chinm-
paign
Vhere: now: with -solemn mountiins near en-
cineturéd
La-‘;.-‘éd_.'wmnn atanels, a froirful, spacious field of
yore.
Enter forthwith the princely: house, | high-
turretecd,

And mpster inmy stead the maids whom there
behind

I lek, ind with them, left the wise old
‘Blewsrdens.

The weslth 'of hoarded trezsures bid her show
to thee,

Such 'o‘_gflhy sire did leave them, and as 1 mv-
s

In'warand peace increasing ever, have laid wp,

All things in order wile thou find, for thay teinl

The f;\fuxl prmh*gn, that - in his house he

n

Al t!]:tﬁ_:a: in trusty keepiog on his home-
COMIng,

Each in ite ssation, as hé left it poing forth,

For paught to alter hath the stave authonoy."

CHEELS,

Come pgladden with the plorious wealth,

The mr—gruwmg, bosom and eye.
Forthe necklets grice, the diadem?®s sheen
Repose. there-proud in their haughty conceit
Put'enter thou and challenge them all.
‘They’ll harnegs them swift.
%&P:’ to witness Beauty that vies

ith wrought  gold and pearls and with jewels-

of price.
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HELEN.

Straightway my lord ‘upon. me. laid thiz further
charge,

“When in due order all beneath thine eyes hath
passed,

Take thou as many tripods ‘as thou neediul
deem'st,

And store of divers vessels; such as needs-at hand

T'he sacrificer, noly festal-ordinance

Fulfilling, cauldrons, bowls, the salver's shallow
round.

Liet purest water from the sacred fountain ‘stand

In Jul’ty_ ewers 3 further wood, well-dried, that

swift _

The living flame conceiveth; hold thou ready
there

And Imly’m there fail not, wherted to keenest
edge,

The sscrificial kmife. Theorest make thou thy
care.”

8o spake he, urging my departure, yet not
showed

For all his orders, aught that’ drawsth’ living
bresth,

Which he, the Olympians honouring, had in
mind w0 slay.

Naught good it bodeth, vet with careful bosom I

Will brood vo lenger.” Let the high godd see
1o all !

All things: they:bring to, pass-as in their hearts
seema poad,

And be it acconnted good of men, or be it ill

Of men accounted, that we' mortzls needs must
bear.
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Oft hath the sacrificer, consecraung, raised

Over the victim's earth-bowed peck the
pnnﬂl.'roa.:"!_ AN .

Yot could not strike the Blow—the foeman’s near
approach !

Or God's interposition hath withheld his hand.

CHORLIE,

What shall hajipen broodiap will not reveal |
ueen, tresd thou boldly and be
f good cheer,
Fair fate.and foul fare come
Unexpected 1o mortals.
Elen foretold we eredit it not.
Verily Troy burned, verily we
Death-saw louring, shametuliess death
And are we not here ?
Mares to thee, serving blithely,
Seeinp the Heavend radiant sunshine,
And, what Earth hath of fairest,
Thee revering, happy we'l

HELE%.

Be as it may, whate'er impend, it seemeth me

Tao go up-straightway into the ?ulqﬂ_', long=
denied, ) )

And yearned=for heavily, and well-nigh forfeited,

Thiar stands:before-mine eyes:apain,” I knowinot
hows

My feet so bravely bear me now no longer up

The lofty steps, that erst I overleap: a child.

CHORUS.

Cast now, O sisters, ye
Mournfully captive-male,
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All your sorrow behind ye |

Share'ye your Lady’s bliss,

Share ye fair Helen's bliss,

Who to the bearth paternal now,
Though with cardily homeward=turned
Faoc, yet with so much firmer foot
Diraweth joytully nearer.

Laud ye the Holy, the
Fortune-restaring, the
Homeward-bringing Immortals !
Soars the unfererdd

Boroe as on eagle’s wings

Over the roughest places, whilst
Stretching heipless urms yearningly
Qver the dungeon’s bastlement,
Suill doth Lingussh the captive,

But a God lud hand onher,
Her the exile,

And from Tiem's wrack
Hitherward bare her again,

To the ancicnr, the new-adornéd
Futher-house,

After numberless

Blisses and torments,

Early childhood"s days
Newe-retreshed to remember,

PaNTHALIS, s Feader of the Chorus,
Foresake ye now the joy=encinewred pathof song,
And wrn your glances straightway to the portal's

folds.

What see I, sisters? Turneth not the queen
again
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Dréepstirred, with ‘step impetuous to rejoin us
3

What 15 i, © great Queen, that in thy pilace-
halls '
Hath miet thee, save thy menials’ greeting, what

__ 'that could

Uhnsear thy steadiast soul.  Dissemble wile thou
not,

Foron thy brow, displessure deeply writ T:see;

And generaus indignation, battling with surprise.

HELEN,
Casba s Beft the fulding=ilonrs open; deeplic
moved.
The daughter of Zeus ill-seemeth anignoble fear,
And Panic's band, light=brushing, comes her not
amgh ;
And wyet the horror from the womb of anzicnt
Night,
From primal Chaos rising, that yet multiform
Like glowing vapours from the mountain’s ficry
miw
Doth billow upwards; shaketh even the hero's
breast.
And sich a mark the Stygians, in appalling wise,
This day upon mine entiance in this house have
set,
Thar from the threshold, twoedden oft, long
hungered-for,
Like to a guess well-sped I fain would turn
and go.
Yer r}‘.‘o; I' have withdrawn me hither to the
ight ;
Further ye shall sot drive me, Powers, be what
ye may !
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Some: cleansing rite Pl seek, that so with'geaial
glow :

The hearth, new-hallowed, greet its Lady as.its.
Lord.

LEADER OF THE CHORUS.

Reveal, © noble Lady, to thine handmaidens
That compuss thee with homage, what Lath
befallen thee.

HELEN,

What [ beheld with your own ‘eyes shall
behold, / (i i

Unless-forthwith her creatare ancient Night again

Hath swallowed in the monstrous womb of her
abyss.

Yer will 1 frame the tale in words that ye may
know.

Asin . the paliee’s solémn courts-with revercnt
tread

I moved, my nearest task in mind,’ amazed I
stood

DBefore the silence of the desalate’ corridaors.

No eche of busily=hurrying footsteps fell upon

Mine: ear; no swift tumuliuous bustle met my
gAZE; .

And came no maid to meet me, came nd
stewardess,

Buch zs with friendly welcome e'en the swanger

reet.

But :aﬁ I neared the hearth-stone's hospitable bip,

There by the fading embers” tepid-reles 1 saw

What wll veiled farm! a'woman's, crouching on
the ground,

Like one that brooded, no wise like to gue that
slept !
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Unto her task I bicd her with imperious words,

The stewardess surmisingy whom my lord fad
lefe

Ajppointed by -his foresight haply to that charge.

Yer dedy=enshrouded save she thereand motion-
less.

Save that upon my menace her right arm at
lenath

She rased, a5 would she wave me forth from
hearth and hall;

I' wurn: me from her wrathfiitly-antd scraighoway
haste ) }
Towards the steps whereon alofe the Thalamis
Riss. adorned, the Treare-Chamber hard

thereby,

But:fram the cround the Portent-suddenly rems
itself,

With mien impetious steps athwirt my path,
reveals

Tts hagpind suatire, hollow, bloody-clonded
pize—

Aoiform predigious, such as eye and hesrr
confounds,

Yer speak [ ro the winds, for soeech all fror-
lesst

Droth strive, with might creative, form to'beady
forth.

Lia! where herself she comes! She braves
the light of day !

Here are we misters tll the Liord and Rins
doth eome.

The: grisly births-of Night will Beauwy’s votary

Phoebus, to caverns banish, or their malice qm.-H..

[Puogkyas wepr forth upon the thres-
bold betavien the door=posts.

0
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CHORLE,
Much have I passed through, ¢’en thoush
My, tresses
Yowhfully cluster over my temples;
Munifold sights of horror have witnessed,
War's desolution, Hium’s night
Whilst it fell, :

Thorough the-thronging warriors® wniuly,
Shrouded inidust-clouds, heard I the wwiul
Cry of Immortals, heard T the brazen
Clamour of Discord, ring through the fieh
Rampartwards, '

Oh ! still standing were: Hivm’s
Bulwarks, but the devouring fire

Ran from neighbour to neiphbour now,
Spreadiog hither and thitherwards,
With the blast jself begor,

Ower the city benighted,

Flectiog- s I throuoh reek wnd glow,
HAnd the fickering tongues of flame,
Grmly funous, Gods approach,
Phantomi stalking portentously,

G rnt=preat, through murky rack
Laghned with lund refulgence.

Saw: 1, ordid Fantasy

Fo my fear-encincruréd-soul

Such a bewsldering soene depict?
Newver can L rell, but that

Here wich mine eyes this grishy sight
Surely I seey thar know I
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Could with mine hunds lay hoid of it
Held me tercor not far aloot
From the perilous portent,

Which of the daughters

Are thou of Phorkys?

For thee 1 liken'to

That generauon, )

Comest thou haply of the gray-born
Giratae one that alternately

Oue sole eye and one sole woth
Share in common berween them?

Dar’st thouw toul Beldam

Here before Beaury

Challenpe the eritival

Vision of Phoebus!

Only come forward, then, come forwird,
For the Hideous sees he not,

E'en a8 yet -hiz most holy eye

Never hath gazed on the shadow,

Yt us mortals, alas! compels

Stll our piteous evil-star

Ta the ineffable piin of eve

Which the ‘Abborrent, the Pvor=dvcurstd on
Beaury's votanes sl inflices.

Nay then, hear thow, if insolent

Thou dost counter us, hear the curse,
Hear the menace of every sibe,

Ot of the ill-wishing lips of the Firtun.re
"Whie-are fashione] and {ramed of Guds!

- PHURET A5,
Old' s the -saw, yer: bidech bigh and twe s
HETISC,
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Thar Shume and Deauty never togetiier, hand
inhand,

Purene ther journey o'er the verdurous path: of
carth.

In'both alike deeprooted dwells primeval hnte,,

5o that wherever each with each upon the wav

Fncounters, either on ather straghtwiy  torns:
her back 3

Then on hér way cach hastens more impetuously,:

Shame sad, but Beauty insolently bold, until

The hollow night of Oreus Jﬂp! her ‘round
at Tenyth,

Unless: ere: that it fall that Age hath vailed her
pride,

Ye n?t;;dw #IUCY WaARLONE from strange Jands,

With insolence outpouréd, like unta the cranes’

L oud-strident clangorous congress, that above
our heads

Flies croaking: in a long~drawn cloud; and
downward sends

Its clamour, that doth woo the silent w-:y&rw

To cast un upwird glance, yet they wing on
their way

And he wends hisousalso will it:thus befsll.

Who then are ye, that ye the king's high palace
round,

Like frantie Maenads, drunken revellers; 'dare
to-rave?

Wiho then are ve, that-ye the houses stewardess

Should by, like z5-2 pack of hounds doth bay
the moon {

Think ye ’vis-hidden from me of what breed
ye bel

Ye war-begotten, battle-nurtured, saucy brood !
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Munslusting, both seducers and seduced in-one,

That sheck the bungher’s sinews and the warrior's
both !

To see ye eluster ths, methinks o Joggst-swarm

Down-swooping, thickéning oler the fields'
grt'rn prﬂmil&eﬁ.-

Wasters-ot others’ husbandry, marsuding hos,

"Lhat blight and devgstate prosperity i the bud §

Ye conquered, market-chaifered, bartered bag-
guge ye!

HELEN.
He that before the mistress chides the maids,
he lays
A hand  presumptuows oo the houwss-wife's
“privilege,
For her alone it seems the praseworthy to
pratse,

And her alone to punish what doth sk reproof,

And well-contented am 1 with the services,

Théy' shewed me, whilst the towered strength
of Tlium d

E&'Icagm:n-d stond, and fell, and Iows -mori less
the while

Our devinus journey’s hurdensome vicissitudes

We bare, where cach 18 went s own best
friend o be. .

Here ool hope the like from their lighthearted
throng. )

Mot what the slave is asks the land, but how he
BETVER.

Whiretore  hold thou thy' peace, nor longer
‘anarl on them. : B

[f i the housewife's stead the king's house thou
hast kept
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Till ‘onw a twusty warden; that shall serve thy
fame.

But now herself reworneth.  Back into thy
rank,

Liest punishment. replace the merited reward.

PHORKYAS,

The menials 1o threaten is 3 sovéreign right
Phe which the heaven-blese Rider’s lofty con-
sort, by '
Liong years of prudent-conduct, well deserves to
wicld.

Since thou new-recognizéd, dost thine ancient
Jace

Of Q}ul.'l'.‘ﬂ and Housewife duly sccupy again,

Crrmsp: thow the reins: long-slackened, govern
‘nowy and take

Possession of the treasure, and of us therern.

But first protect thou me thar am the senior

Against this troop that showeth by thy beauty’s
swan,

Lur as:a flock of sorry=winged, vain-chauering
grese,

LEADER OF THE CHORUS.

How hideous, side by ‘mde with  Beauty, is
Hideousness |

PHORRYAS.

How foolish, side by side with Wisdony, Fool-
ishness !
[From bere ony the Chorctids retort
stepping forth one by one out of
tﬁs 'ty R,
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CHORETID L
OF Father Erebus well mie; tell me of Motk
Night!
PHORKYAS.

Speak thou of Scylls; cousip=german to thyself!

CHORETID 01,

On thingancestral ‘tree climbs miany a mionster
aloft !

FHOREYAS,

Cret hience to Orcus, seek thou there thy kith
and kin!

CHORETID 111,
They that dwell yonder all ae far too young
for thee !
) FHORKYAZ.
The old Tiresiss unto thy leman woo !

CHORETID IV,
Crion's ourie to thee was great=greiat=grand-
daughter!
PHORKYAS:
Harpies, 1 ween, in nameless flth thy childhood
reared ! |
CHORETID. Vs
Whereon such highly-fostered leanness dost
thou 'feed?
PHORKYAS,

Not upon blood, which thou too hatly lustest for,
n'
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CHORETID VI
For corpscs hungerest thou, thyself a loathsome
corpae.
FHORKYAS,
The fangs of vampires in’ thy shameless muzzle
pleam.

LEADER OF THE CHORLE,

T'hine shall | stop'if I bur well thee who thon
art.

FHORKY AR,

Tlhen first name thou thyscll!  So is the nddle
salved.

HELEN:

Nur wrathful, nay, buc sorfowful step 1 ‘in
btween, Y

T'o set my bin upon: your: turbileat-debare:

For than his trusty servanis’ secret-festering
strife

Can naypht more mischievous befull the sovereign
lord. B

The echo of his mandares then to him no more

In swift=nccomplished deed harmonious returns.

Nay, brawiin: wilfully areand him raves the

starm,

Whilst he, hinwelf bewilderid, chides to no
avail.

Nor thisalone : ye huve in this your shameless
wrath

Conjured up spectres of unholy Fantasics,
That throng abour me, till 1 feel me torn away
Ta'Oreus, in despite of these niy native lielda,
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[t haply Memory? I¢'t some Frenzy seizes
me?

Wi all thar 120 Am I the dream-spin, teir-

fraught wraith
Of -yonder sackers-of cities?” Shall 1 still be

that ¢

Thhe maidens’ shodder, bur the eidest, thou, the
v hide

Doststand unmovéd.  Speak tol me'n prudent
wiard |

PHORKEY AS.

Wi léngthy years of fortin: manifold récally,

Him seems at Iength the highes favour of Guods
adream,

But highly-favoured past all measure thou and
bound,

In Life's procession dawest none bur' liie-
inflamed, '

Swift-kindled woall manner of valorous emprise.

Thee Theseus fiest, by longing. gouwded, retr
betimes,

As Herakles strong, in fashion gloriously fair.

HELEN.
And led ‘me forth, atten=yenr old dnd slender
LT
‘And me Aphidous’ keep in Attica immewed.
PHORKYAS,

Buar then by Castor freed and Pollux: speedily
Thou wmoodest wooed for by a chosen hern-
throng.
HELLA.
Yer silent favour won, s willingly I own,
"Fore all Purroclus, he, Pelides® counterpart.
a2
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PHOREY A5

But thy sire’s will to Meneiaus plighted thee,
The bold: sea~ranger, careful hosbander to bost,

HELEN
His doughter gave he, gave the kingdom's sway
to him,
And from connubial union sprang Hermione:

PHORKYAS,

But whilit he boldly wrested Creta’s heritage
Atar, too faira guest shone on thy loneliness.

HELEN.

Why 'dost thou touch on vonder well-mgh
widowhond,
And whar perdition direfel grew for me theres
from ¢
TFHORKTAS

For me yon foray, me too, free-born Cretan
maid,
Captivity it fashioned, lasting slavery.

HELEN.

Hither straightway as stewardess’ he “poinfed
thee,

And much entrusted, Keep and boldly-gotten
gear:

PHORKYAZ.

Which thou forsookest, Ilium’s tower-engirdled
rwn

Andever-teeming love=joysturming thee towards:
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HELEN.
Speak not Df.ijancc! Over head and breast
wils poured

Infimitude of all ton bitter sufferance.
PHUREYAS,

Yet thoua twofold phantom didst appear; men:

"y, _
In Hiem bekield, beheld in Egypt too.
HELEN,

Wilder  not quite the frenzy of a mind dis-
traught !
Myself now what intruth T amy tharknow 1 not

PHORKYAS:

Then do they say, from furth the hollow Realm
of Shades
Aftame with lonping, Achilled mated him with
. thre, ,
Thar erst. had loved thee 'gainst-all ordinance of
Fate.
P MELEN:
Eidalon I, to him cidolon plighted me'!
Tt was a dream!’ Nay, say not'so the words
_themselves.
I fade away, eidalon to myself 1 prow,
[Sauaans, tnte: the arme of the
S:mf-eﬁ-w.qu.

CHORLE,

Hush thee, hush thee !
Hl-glowering, ill-uttering thou !
From such horror-beset, single=toothed
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Lips; from such a loathsame
Gulf of horrors what can exhale ?

For despite-cherishing, well-wishing in’ gent
blance,

Waolvish hate u.ﬁdti‘_uhrqh'a innncent Hecce

Ts unto me frightfuller far than yon

Threecheaded monster’s muzzle,

Fearful-listening stand we here—

When ? how ! where will ir burst forth ?

Malice-brooding, ;

Deep-enambushing monstrous beast!

Come, it needd kindliest words, comfor:=ladin,
Lethe-lavishing, sweet-solacing words.

Thou in their stead roosest of all the pest
Rather than good, mosy evil,

And dost darken at.a blow

Both the feeting moment’s pleam,

And the future’s

Mild-enlumining ray of hope.

Hush thee!  Hush thée |
That the soul of our Lady,
Ready 1o flee even now,
Suill may renant, fast tenant
Sull the Form, fairest of all forms
Whereon the sunlight ever hath shone.
[Helen bas revvoed and itands agiain
- their midst;

[RELEL R

Glide from forth the feeting cloud-rack, thou
high sun of this our day !

Thou that even veiled didst ravish, dazzling
now in glory reign’st ! ¥
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How: the werld' to thee unfoldeth seeth thine
own gracious glinee.

What though hideous: ey berate me, well the
Beautiful I know.

HELEN.
From the Void 1 issue swaving, piddile cha
~ girt me round,

Yer sgein were fatn to rest me, for so woary is
my frame.

Yor it seenicth them thit queens be; all men it
beseemuth well

Dauntlessly to perve and brace: theny wharsoe’er
unlocked-tor threat.

“PHOREYAS:

Now before us in thy grearoess, in thy beaity
dost thou stand.

Telis thy glince that thou commandest; that
thou dest command, declare ! )

HELEN.
For your discord’s shameless loit'ring be ve
ready to 2tone,
Haste an offering wo make ready, as'my lord the
king enjoined.
PHOREYAS:
Al is ready in the palice, liver, triped, 'wh-e_t.:rd'
axe,
Lusteal water, spice for buroing, show what
shill be offered thou.
HELEN.
Thereaf gave the king no token.
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PHORRYAS,
Spike it not? O word of woe!
HELEN
Speak, what woe doth overwhelm thee ?

PHORKYAS
Sovereign Lady, rhou art meant !

HELEN.

PFHORKYAS,
Aand these too.
cHoRDs,
Lamentation !
PHOR K YAS:
By the axe thou're doomed to fall.
HILEN,
Fearful, but presaged.  Me wretched !
PIORKYAS.
Ligomed thow art beyond reprieve!
CHORUS:

Woe ! and us, whar will befall wa?

PHORKYAS.

She will die a noble death,
Bue within, hung from the rafter thar upbieiss
the pabled roof,
Like the thriishes taenin-fowling, yeshall wintle
all arow.
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HELEN AND CHORUS

[itand dwiazed and aphast, in a signifi-
cant and rarcfully planned group.

FHURKYAS,

Ye Spectres!—Petintied like statues there ye

. stand,

Aghast 1o leave the daylight, that nor "longs 1o
Ll

:'.‘md};nen ooy that like ye are specires; one and
all,

Forgo the satchsunsbing bae aginsst therr will 3

Yet pleading none or aiding from that end can

. EAVES

All do they know ity yet in sooth it pleases few,

Enough, your doom 5 speken! W hererore
quick o work !

[qu‘t}: ber Mmf:. -ér.rﬁrrm;ran thére
appear al the pate devarfivh form
muffled wpan cloaks, zoho at onee
exccute alertly, ihe commands a
they are nttered,

Hither, ve sloomy, slobular m nstrosities !

"Trundle: yourselves along!  Here ye may ploy
your hearts

Warh mischiet,  Room: for. the hund-altar; the
polden-horned !

Lt the axe glesming e athwart the silver nim!

The ewery with Wwater plemsh! Needs mus
luve away ' !

The lideous soilure of the blick corrupred
blood. .

The ::iarpet sumptuonsly spread out here in the

st
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That =0 the victim: rb.y;lliy on the ground may
kneel,

And  thue enshrooded, - straight—albeit. with
severed head —

In decent dignivy ar least find sepulture.

LEADER OF THE CHORUS.

In pensive seli-communing stinds  the  Queen
aloof,

The maidens wither like mown meadow=grass,
but me

The eldest, pious duty moves with thee to speak,

Thee, ?ny with ‘oldesteld. ' Thou hust ripe use

hife,

Art wise, and meanest well with us, [ thisk,
alehouph

This troop, misjudging, witless, crossed thee.
Wheretore say

IF haply aught thou knowest of deliverunce,

PHORKY AR,

Soonapid ! Tt resterh with the Queen alone to
save

Herself, with ye 25 make-weights into thescale-
pan thrown,

It aeks determination, and of the promptest too.

CHOH PSS

T'hou most reverend: of the Parcae, wisest of the.
Sibyls thou,

Hold the polden’ shears asunder, speak silvation
thou and life,

For our dainty. limbs-already feel we swinging,
swaving, writhing,
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Muost unjoy oual;,r, that ieter in the dance wouid
first rejoree them.
Rest them then on uuc-!ow 8 breast.

HELEN.
Liet these be fearfult Grief i is 1 feel; not
fear !
Yer know'st thou rescue, pratefully T welenme i ity
For to the shrewd, far-ﬁm.m'- of ateues full of:
Impossible vet seems posable. Gpenk, and sy
thy say ! '
CHORL S
Speak and well g, el us gquicklv, how'shall we
cicape the ghastly
Cirisly mooses vhar with - mesace, as the shume-
fullest of necklets,
Round about ournicke emwine them ! Wresched
ws! such foretasve have we,
Thiat we stifle, gasp our life out, iF thou R'u—.
. have not mercy,
Thouw high Mother of sll the Gods.

FHORKYAS,
But have ye patience silently the long-driwn
thread
Of my discourse 100 hearken? "Tisia motley
tale.
CHORDS.

Patience enough ! For lit'aing, sull we live
the while.
PHORKYAS,
Whado nt home abiding lordly tresmure Reaps,
And | hath rhe wit to bind with touph tement
the wallx



204 Goethe’s Faust

Of his high dwelling, and against the fretting
ran

His ruof 1o assure, will prosper through his life’s
tong days ;

But he with flecting soles that lightly oversteps

His holy threshold's straight-drawn limit, im-
piously,

He finds rerurning haply the old place apain,

Yer changed all things, if not wholly desolare:

HELEN.

How are the like tritve maxims here 1o our
behouf?

Tell thou thy stery; touch’ not' on distressful
things.

PHORKYAS.

"Tis mater of history, "tis in-no wise'a repraach.

Freebooting, Menelaus cruised  from bight to
bight ;

Sea~board and iskinds all he coasted hoatilely,

With plunder homeward torning, such a8 teems
within,

Hebefore [hum wasted ten long years away;

But oo hiy homeward journey, wor I not how

much,

Yet here how stands it in the place round
Tymiareus'

Exalted house? How stands it in the ‘realm
around 2

HELEN.

In thee i ruiling then so' utterly enprained
That thouw thy lips canst stir not, but it beto
gibe?
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PHOEEY A%

5o many years torsaken stood the mountain-vale

“Phat back from Sparea- northwards slopes unto
the sky,

Flinked by Taypetus, where, as’ yet a sprightly

) brook, )

Eurotas downweard rolls; and later throuph sur
vale

Broad-flowing, fringed with rushes, nurtareth
FOUr EWUnS,

A'daring breed belind there in' the mountain-
vale:

Hith lodged in silencey pressing from Cimmerian
night, .

And piled aloft a fastness, strong unscaleably,

Whence land and people now they harry as they

will.
WELEN.
Thar could they compass!  Quire: impossible it
seems
FHUREY AS.
Time had they, marry! Haply twenty years
Or &,
HELEN,
T4 there one lord? . Or robbers many, joined in
Jespue 2
FHORKY A%,
Raobbers they dre’ not, but amohgst themy ane is
 lords
"1l not revile him, though he oft hath harassed
me.
All could be take, and yer contents himself with
few'

Bevicalenier s for thos, mor tribite, called he i,
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HELEN.
How looks he?

PHOWKY AS.

“Not amiss! He likés me well eunugh

He 35 a cheerful, unabasted, well-favoured nian s

Al E_w among the Greeksare, a disterning man,

Darbarians -wie. brand  them, yet mescens that

_ nent

So savage were, as in the leaguer of Hhium

Full many a hero canmibilly-raging praved.

I prize his {Eeatness, unto ligrn 17d bruss niyself

And then his castlef That you ahould vour-

" gelf behold !

*Tissomething other than your lanpish masenry

Such as ‘wour fathers i galedv-pigaledy piled
alor,

Like Cyclops Cyclopean, tumbling unhewn stones

On unhown stones at mndom.  There o the:
other hand,

There is all plumb and level, built with lead and
line.

Look at it from without! Tt spars aloft to
Heaven, g

S0 stubborn, firm-compacted, smoothas polished
aeel,

To climb is here no—Nay, the very thought
slips off !

Within are roomy courtyards’ ample spites, girt

With buildings on all sides, of every ‘scrt and
O,

There veou'll see. arches, archlets, columnsy
columels,

Bilconies, palleties, for looking out and in,

And scutcheons—
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CHORTS,
W hiat are scutchicons?

PHORKY LS.
Why, upon hin shield—
Yourselves: have sseen it— . Ajasxc bare a wresthid
snike.
¥on Seven leagued "gainst Thebis vach on his
buckler bire-
Embossed devices, pregrant with stanilicance ;
There moon and “stars, were sven in the mid-
h night-firmament,
Or goddess, hero and ladder, swords and torches
100,
And all that grimly menaces goadly towns with
bale.
Such ersigas from their migst remote progenitoss
In tinctared splendour likewise bears our hero-

There ye'll see lions, eagles; beak and malans tﬁol.
Then horns of buffale, wings, roses, peicock’s
tail,
And likewise bars-—or; sable,arponr, azure, pules.
In halls the hike hang, tier on'tiery in long arry,
In halls illimitable, wide as is the world.
There ye can dance !
CHORTS,
Buy, are there partnérs for the dance !

_ PHOREY A4

The best! with golden lovelocks; troops=of
bluoming boys, ]

Fragrant wath youth. So fragrant only Paris
Wi

When he approached the Queen too nearly:
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HELEN.

Thow dost Lapse
Urrerly from thy part,  Sypeak- the Tt wopd

to me-!
PHORKY AL,
Speak thou the last.  Say selemnly and clearly
—Yen .
Sepwighvway Ul fence. thee round with yon-e:
castle.
CHORLS:
O !
Speak the brief word, and save thyself and us-ar
ance!
HELEN.

What, must [ fear lus: King Menclaus so ruth-
bessly
Misbear him as to hurt me?

PHORKY A%,
Hast furf;ltteu then
In what unheard-of Fashion thy ':ifihﬁ,lma_,

The battle-slaughtered Paris’ brother, he did
mar—

Him that on thee; the widow, stubbornly laid
hands,

And held thee to his leman? Nose and ears he
cropped

And further maimed him likewise.  Ghastly
"twas to mec.

MELEN.

Thar did he 1o him, thar for love of me he did.
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PHOKEYAS:
e, and for hate of him he'll do the like w
thee.
Therg is nosharing Beauty, Who hath dwned
her whole

Desiroys her rather, cussing all part-ownership,
[Trumpets afar. The Chorus start in
lerrar.

How piercingly the shattering trumpet reading
gri

The: ear and emrails!  So her ralons Jealousy

I'nthe man’s bosom grapples fast, who ne'er forgers

What once he owned, and now hath' last, nor
longer awns.

CHORL 55

Hear'st thou not the horns re-echo, seest thow
not the flash of arms ?

PHOREY AL,

Welcome, Liord and King, I'll ansiver gladly
for my srewardship |

CHORUS.
Aye, but we?

FHORKYAS,

Ye know it plainly, see her death
before your eyes,
And discern your own within theret  Nay, w
help you iz no way.
[ Poawere.

e



210 Guoethe's Faust

HELEN.
I have bethought me whiat L may adventure first.
A Cocodaenven re thou, that 1 well per eive,
And fear that unte Evil thow the Good wile turn:
Yee to the Castle ficst ot all I'l follow thee.
The rest 1 know. What further thought the
{Jueen may choose
Mysteriously ta bury deep within her breise
Be unexplored at-anv!  Beldam, lead the wiy !

CHORLUS.

Oh how fain thither we go,

Footing it swiltly,

Death 1a our rear,

Fronung us again

Towering stronghold”s

Inneeessible ramparts.

Shield they but even-as well,

Foven as [lium's walls,

Which, when fall they did,

Naught but teacherous cratt o'erthrew,

CMictr spread abroad seiling the bick-
ground and the farigzround too, at
Plearure,

What pray is this?

Sisters, look around !

Shomne there not cheerfullest day 2
Wreaths of mint-rick waver aloft
From Euroras' sacred flood !

Fuded i the beauteous
‘Bedpe=encinctured shore from sight,
And the free dainty-proud

Swans, thar ghding on softly

Joy to swim i consort,

See I, ah! no more!
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Btill though, aye sull,

Them 1 hear afar

Haarsely chant fearfullest lay,
Dheath foretelling, the legend saith—
Ah! it notfor us likewise

Spite of pledged deliverance,

Lt foretell perdition at last,

E'en for us, swan-like, long=
Fair white=necked, snd alas ! for
Her, our swan-begotten.
Woeisus! ah woe!

Now already with mis

Adlis shiouded about.

N_:.y. but we see cach other nos !

What betides! Do we walk !

Tlover we but

Lightsomely tripping along the ground?
Seest thou naugnt?  Flearith haply een
Hermes before | Gleams not the polden wand,
Bidding, commanding: us backward agzin,
To the undelectable; grayeglimmering,
With intangible phantoms crowded,
Over-crowded, ever-empty Hades?

Aye; it darkens of a sudden, lifts the mist-but
not to sunlighe, _

Gray as nipht 15, brown as walls are; walls
indeed the gaze encounter,

Siubborn walls the gaze far-roamingi ie't a
courty o pit deep-sunken?

Be it what it may, ‘us fearful t  Ststers;cah!
we are imprisoned,

So imprisoned ne'et we were!
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INNER COURTYARDOF A CASTLE.

Courrounded avith  rick, _ﬂmmmmf
mﬂ'ﬁm-‘ err.ff.-" 1R
LEADER OF THE (Hi_!m!h
O’crrash and foolish! Very type of woman-
kind—
The passing moment’s. pippet, sport of every
breath
Of gand and exil fortune, still unschooled to bear
With even spiriv either ! Verily ever one
Giinsays another ungently; crosswise her the

rest,

And bur in joy and sorrew do’ ye howl aad
laugh

Upon one note!  Peace now; and hearken what
the Queen

High-mindedly determines for herself and us,

HILEN.

Where-art thou, Pythopess, or call thee how
thou wile ? ]

Forth from this gloomy cistle’s vaulted chambers
come !

Wentest thou haply to the wondrous héro-lord

Me o annoutice, a welcome meet: preparing me;,

Have thanks therefor, and lead me quickly in
to him !

Surcease of wandering wish I, rest alone I wish.

LEADER OF THE CHORUS.

In vain, © Qureen, thou gazest round thee on all
sides.

The hideous form hath vanished, tarrieth belike
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There in the mist, from out whose bosom hither
we—
I know not how, vet swiftly, treading not—are

Come §

Or haply strays bewildered in the labyrinth

OF this strange castle—one yet many—of its lord

Bespeaking starely ' greeting, ‘such as seems a
queen. ,

Yetsee! already above there, in & motley crowd,

In palleries, at the window, in the gateways,
SHr—

Swift bustling hither and thitherwards—many
menials

Announcing signal welcome to an henoured
guest.

CHORTS,

My heart is grown light!. Oh, hitherward: gaze!
How 50 decemly dowin with deliberare trend,
Yoimg-winsomest troop decarcnsiv movies
In o well-ordercd train! How, upon whose
behest :
Cin appeiry all arrayed and all marshalled - so
so0n
The beautions bevy of young damoiseans ?
What admire T the most?  Is't the delicsre
ity ]
Or the head’s grisp curls round the radiant brow,
Or the pair of checks that are peachy in hue,
And clad like the peach with a velvety down?
Fain wers Tto bite, but T start back in fear,
For insimilar case was-the mouth only hlled —
Oh horrible story ! with ashes.
Lo, where the fairest
“Now hitherward came !
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Wihatds it they bexed:
Sieps-for-a throne,
Carpet and seat,
Cyrtain and eke
Canopy fair,
Oer and o’er it billows,
Looping into cloud-wreaths
Round the bead ot our Qlueen
For she, invited,
Maow hath cilmbor.l the glorious throne.
Range yourselves near,
Step after step in
Stately array.
Waorthy, € worthy, threetold worthy !
Such a welcome be signally blest !
[ Al that the Charite dlesér iales it pers

Jrmed point by point,

FAUST, after the paver and erguires
3 .bawfdu:.m.r#:ﬁdm a Imux' g:;ﬂ,
appers above in the siatrcare in
mecienal  Enightly  couri-epstume,
and descendy svoith stately disnity.

LEXDER: OF THE CHORWUS conridering himvarientively,

Unless the Gods to this man, a5 they ofttimes do,

For a brief scason only admirable ferm

And loﬂ} dignity and winning prﬂwnce lent

In transitory fashion, must he ever spevd

T all be setteth hund to,-be it in bactle of men,

Or it the lesser, wacfare he should deign to
witge

With £1irest women. Verily many he doth excel

Whom nathless 1 with mine own eyes saw highly
prized.
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Slowlys with sober, reverently: comvsid 1
1-see the Princo upprosch.  Deignthou re:twin,
Coeen |

CAUST ‘adviancing, @ man o ferers by he side.

Indiew of solemn precting; as behoved,

In hew of reverent welcome, bring I thee

Tn ferters shackled fase, the servan: who
To duty taithless; me of my duty reft.
Before this hizhest Lady kneel thee down
And ke confession of thy grievous fault.
Fxilted Lady; here-thou hast the man
With rarest eyebeam; from the lofiv tower
"T'o paze around appointed, Heaven's sbyss
And Earth’s expanse keenly to overeve,
What haply here and there declare itielf,
Stir from the cincturing hills into the vale
"Towards the Castle, be it billowy herds,
Or haplya marching army; them we shield,
Eancounter this, To=day, what nrglrnona—
Thou comest-hither, he procliims it nou
The honourable welcome is let slip

Muost due tosuch high guest. His:fife-bath e
Shamefully forfeited, and in the blond

OF well-earned dem:h would iy but thou alone.
Diost punish, thou doit pardon, as thou wilr.

HELEN.
Such high distinction as thou dost bestow
Of Ju:tmer, of Sovereipn, and were it
But proving me, as well I may surmise, —
E'en will 1, as the judge doth first behove,
Tothe impeached givehearing. Therefore speak!
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LYRCEUS, THE WARDER OF THE TOWER.

Let me koeel and see her! Summeon
Dreath, or bid me live! Whaz heed T!
S0 devoted 1 already

Am 'to this God-given woman !

Whited 1 for Morn's glad passion;
Winched the Ease where still she glows,
Suddenly in wondrous fashion

In the South the Sun arose !

Drew my gaze to yonder region,
Not to roum through earth and sky,
Not oler hiils and valleys lepion—
Her, the Only One o spy !

Luvnx in lofty trecstop shaken
Match 1 with mine eye’s keen bean,
Yet must strive as would [ wiken
From a deep and dumal dream.

Haow could 1 siseh mvitery banish ?

Wall and wwer and pare were gone.
Mist-wieathssurge and mist-wreaths vanish—
Such a Guoddess on me shone !

Eve and breast T turned unto her,
Dirank the hight thar softly shined §
She whio dazzles all that view ber,
Me, poor wreteh ! did wholly blind.

[ forgor the Warder’s duty,
Usterly the horn, my trost.
Threaten to destroy me! Beauty
Humbles anger in the dust,
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HELEM.

The evil that T brought with me I may not

Chastise. Woe's me! What unrclenting fate

Pursues me, everywhere the heirtd of men

S0 to infatoate, that they nor spare

T'hemselves; nor-aught of honoured else ? Now
ravishing,

Seducing, fighting, bﬂ'mg o and fro,

Bemivods, Herovs, Gody; nay, Demons too,

They led me wandering hither Jfld thither-
“wards. 1

wingley embrorled the world, und doubled, more,

Naw: threefold, fourfold, woe on woe I bring!

Remave this blimeless man, bad fam go dree !

Upon the' God-beguiled o shime alight !

FAUST.

Amazed, O gueeny 1 see with one same glance

Her chay unerting smites, him smicten bere:!

1 see the bow thar spedd the wmgf\d siafy,

Him wounded 1 belioid, dnd sming me

Shade follows shatr. Thn;u--n cantle and 2hivueh

... Colrt

I feel them hurtle cross=wise everywhere

Upon their feathered flight. Whit om I now?

Thou makest at a stroke Yy tEustiest

To rebels, and my walls uasufe.  Already

1'he ﬁﬁ:w‘uurmg-unmnqwmd Dime, I four,

Mine hoat ﬂhc,';a’ Wik edbesre mane tizan ¢ har

Myselty and oll in fancy only mine,

I yield unta thee? Lt me at thy feet

Leally and Fm:lv own thee queeny thas srraighi=
Wﬂ:f

Ajyearing, owncership and throne didst win.
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LYMCEY:

[awith a eoffer, and men bearing . others
after him,

O Cucen, again 1 meet thy view.

The rich man for a planee doth sue.

He feels; if him thy glance bewitch,
Begparly poor, yer princely rich:

What was- Lerst? Whatam 1 now?
What would T wish, or bear me how &
What bouts my gaze For keenest Known’?
Tv-bur rebounds against thy throne.

We wandered from the Rising Sun,
And sraiphtway was the Wes undone !
A mast of people broad and long,

The first koew ot the labt'i’ the throng,

The first did fall, the next did stand,
The lance o’ the third was near at hand,
Each reinforced a hundrediold,

And thovsands slam, wnmarked; untold.

We thronged apice, we stormed apnee,
Masters were we from place to plice.
Where 1 to=day did lord it sole,
To=morrow another robbed and stole.

We viewed, but soon—our view despitchied —
T'he fairest swoman this man snatched,;

Tlyis snarched the ploush-ox; firm of trexd,
And not a horse but with us aped.

Bur [ spied oot with rapture feen
T'he rarest: things that eye: hath seen.
Whate'er another. might amass

I counted it but withered grass.

=1
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Upon the trail of treasures 1
Followed atone my piercing eve.
Into all pockets pecped 1 in

And erystal-clear were box and bin,

And pald was mine and preeinus stone,
Mest plorious of all. Fl.l[unc

The emerald iz worthy, Queen,

Upeon thine-heart to sparkle green.

*Twixe ear and lip hang pendulous

This pearly drop from Ocean’s ooze,

The rubics from the challenge quarl,

Thy cheek’s nich crimson stiikes them pale.

And so unto thy place I bring

M)r priceless hoard, an offering,
Here at thy feer 1 lay the yield
Of many s bloody harsest-field.

OF coffers though I diag great store
Yet iron coffers have T more.

Suffer me on thy path, and sull
Full miny a weasure-vaule Il fll,

For:scarce didit thou the throne wseend,
When straightway bow and striightway bend
Intelligence and wealth and power

Before thy Beauty's peerless tlower,

Thisall T held for fasr, for mine,
Now: ia it Toose, now ju it thine.

What worthy, sterfing, high | thoughe,
Now do [ see that it was naught.

(4]
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Vanished is all that I posdessed,

"Tis downmown, withered prass at hest.
Oh ! with one cheerful glance but deign
To:give i all 1ts worth dgain !

FAUST.
Cuickly remove thy boldly-gotten load,
Unchidden u'n!y, but unrecam]rensm“
ﬂ.lm{ldjr all 15 hers'that in = womb
The Castle hides.  To otfer this tnd that
Is: bootless.  Goy and heap in mest array
Trensure on tressure. Build g stately wcene
Of unbeholiden splendour.. Let' the vaults
Twinkle fike very Heaven,  Pavidiles
That nothing lack of life buy life prepare.
Forestulling every footaring, let befiowired
Carper unroll on carpet, let her tread
Soft Hoors cncounter, and her ¢ gaze, the Gods:
:\!one ot dazallnﬂ. r:dmn:c ;upreme

LY¥NCEUS,

Fiéeble 1 the lord"s behest,
Wihat the servint doth is jest,
Suvereign over good and blood
s this Beaoty's ?Im-:-ﬂ‘y mood.
Lo, thine army all iv:tame,
E very sword u blunt and lame.
B? her form of glorious mould

Efen the Sunis dim and’ cold.
B_y her fice-with beaury fraughe :
All is idle, all is paught, [ Exir.

HELENS to. Faust.
I would hold converse with thee, but do thoo
Come up here by my side. The en'lpl}r phct
Tnvites its lord, and duch assure me ming,
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_ Eﬁ!{ﬁT-
Firat kneeling be my sworn atleginnee;
Enalied Lady, pleasing in thy sight,
The hapd let kigs that lifts me 1o thy side.
Deipn to confirm mie 45 co-regent firs
OF thine illimiteble reilm, dnd ‘win
Wc}hi.r’lmpcr, servant, ouidan all i one.

HELEN

Minifald marvels dn I see dnd heir.

Aldwiproment seiles ey much! 1 s wieeth 1 sk,

Yerwounld I ke enlightensd wiy the sieveh

Of this:roan 1ang o /suange; 0 FORLY. ¥l
pleaning.

It seemed a5 did one tone unto another

Fit ieself, fell one word upon the ear,

And straiplit anehes came o dally with it

FAUNT.

TF but ovr people’s spwech is pleasing to thee,

O then'its song will sarely ravish thee,

Corte ot thine ear, thine imnose-seatéd niind.

Yer were ie'best to practise it stratthtway—

Adternate speech will eharm it come it forth.
HELEN,

Say how Litoo con spitak in'such siweer wise !

ERUST.
"Tis easy, so but from the heirt it rice.
And when the breast with via rmng doth o’crilow,
You look around and ask—
MELEN,
Who shares the plow ?



222 Gocethe's Faust

FALST.

Nir back nor forward in anhour [ike this
The mind doth look 3 the present—

HELTN. _
[5 our bliss.
FAUST.

YT treasure, splendid pain, & freehold fand,
Aﬂ Calrnest. (..Dﬂﬁ‘l'ﬂlau{lﬂ EH‘I’.‘E—-—

HELEN. ,
My hand.

CHORUS
Who would thisk to chide our princess,
If she pive the Castle’s lord
Tokens of her favour?
For confess, oae and-all are we
Captives, aye, captives as ofien
Now, since Livm’s overthrow,
Shamotullest, and our tearful-
Liibyrinthtan wolul course.

Women to men's love accustomed,
Dainty chossers are they nat,

Dur are finished crincs.

Golden-locked shepherds it may be,
Fauns hirsute; swarthy, 1t may be,

As the chance and the hour my. b,
Do they endow with an egual

Licence over theirswelling limba.

Mear and nearer sis theye'en now,
Leaning each upon other,

Shoulder by shoulder, knee by knee,
Hand in hand rock they themselves
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‘Ower the throne's

D ep-em_ushmned stateliness.
Not denies 1tselt Majeaty

Joys that are secret

To the eyes of the peaple
Proudly indifferent thus to reveal

HELEX.

1 feel so far away, and yet so pear.
A but too fain te.say : Here am I, here!

FAUST.

I searce can breathe, I wemble, speech iy dead ;
It is & dresny, and space Gnd time are fed.

HELEN.

Dlerlived I soem torbe, and yeriso new,
Woven in thee and 1o the unknown tue.

FAUST,

Brood not upon the rarest destiny !
Were't but a moment, duty "tis to be.

PHORKY AS, enbering precipitaiely.

In Love's primer gpell Love’s lessons,
Billand /coo and probe Love's essence,
Toy and woo and taste Love’s presence,
But *tis not the time of day.

Feel ye not the tempest brewing ?
Hark! the trumpet’s brazen wooing !
Ruin 18 mov far away.

Hard upon you llurunr, the surging
Masses, Menelaus urging ;

Gird ye for the bitter fray !
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Thou i the victor-throng entangled,
Like Deiphobus bﬁrn';ng?
Woman-escors deir shalt’ pay-

Swing the Fioht poode Tirst 1" the balter,
Straight for Her beside the altar

Doth an axe new-whetted stay.

TAUST.
Rash intevruption b Odinusly she thrases lier iny
Nor éven in danger brook [ senselvss vehemeaie.
Anmeril pnessage fouls the fatrest messeaper,
And thou mest foul but sintster Udings: bringest
fain,
Bur chis, vime shalt thou progper nov. Witk
empty breith
-‘ih:akf_.-_ thou the meonstant air, for here nodanger
A8y
And woere there danger, it should: seem but an
idle threﬂ
[Elgw:r:':, Explosione from the tonvers,
Tewmpery and  Bagles, Mavital
,-I'.fm:‘-, March-past of a swariihe
Hasr.
FALST:
ﬂny, warriors whose mnks ne’er waver
I*Hl mwster-straight, a h'l.'ﬂ'l‘bﬂﬂd
Alone 13 worthy woman's *a\ruur
Who shields herwith his. stfong right hand.
[T the lectders. of the busta, sbo. quit
the colwmns and approach bim,
With rage represscd within: your hosom—
Sure pledge of victory to come—
Yo, of the Nurth the youthtul blossom,
Ye, of the East the mighty bloom.
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Sreel-clad, whilit lightaing round them quivers,
The host who realm on realm: o’erthrew,
They:come, the earch beneath tSem sivers!
They march, the thunder marches too !

We disembarked at P)rhm. ahiattered —
For angient Negtor is no more —

The perty kinplets' arms, and yeartered
Like chaff our untamed hest beiore,

Now steaightway back these walls from wdes
Thrist Menelaus to the sea !

There et him winder, wanlig, plunder,
Sach was his taste and duuny.

T hail ye Dukes as foreh ye sally,

Thus bids the Cusen-on Sridrrad thione,
Now ax her fece fay hill and valley,
And be the kingdom’s gain your own !

German, be thine the hand that forges
Far Lqrmth s pulfy defence and shicid ;
Achaia with s hondred gorpes

Unto thy prowess; Gock, ©yreld

His:mareh the Fraok v Ilis urging,
Messenin lee the Suaxon wmke

And Argolis the Norman, purgiog
The sed, & mighty Stave shall make.

There be your home, and hericeforth prove ye
On gutward foes vour serimigth anil heat
Bur Sparta still shull throne above ye,
That 15 the Queen’s time-henoured seat.
q?
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There will she see ye, all and sinzle;

Enjoy s land that licks for naughe.

Yo av her feet your homage mingle |

There warrant, Lew and light be soupht !

[Faure descends from the threne, the

Princes form a cirely aleat bin,
i order to receive fie commands
an detatled inctrctions,

CHORUS,

Wha the Fairest for his desires,

Stoutly of all things lev lim

Prudently cast about him for arma,
Flattering he won himself

Whar on earth is the highest ;

But in peace he retains it not;

Skulkers I:l’l.ﬁ:il{ coax her away,
Robbers daringly wrest her away,

How he may hinder it let him give heods

Een for this our Prince do 1 Fraise,
Prize him high above others ;

How him 5o boldly shrewd he allied
That the stalwart obedient stand,
Ev'ry pesture awaiting.

Truly fulfil they his behest,

Each o s own behoof at once,

And the puerdoning thanks ‘of his lord,
As to the letey renown of them both,

For who shall wrest her away

From her mighty pessessor

His she 1g, to him be she allowed,

Dioubly by us sllowed, whom- he

With her, within girt with impregnable ramparts,
Wirth an invincible host withaot.
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FAUST.

Fiefs: h;we 1 urant:d greqt-and g!ormus
T'o these, to each i froickul land.

Liex them go forth to wir victorious,
We in'the midst will take our srand.

And Elth with rach asthy defender
‘Eh all wie, thou Aldl-but-tule, sirr round

With dancmg waves, and b\r a hill=chatn slender
To Furope's utmost branch of mountains bound.

Be—ta-all tribes for ever blessid—
This land, thar doth eutshine the sun
Of every land, my queen's confessed,
That early fooked her face upon,

When, whilst Eurotas” sedges hightly
Wisispered, she butst her shell ablaze,
And qurenly mather all 100 bnghtly
And brethren twain she did outdaze,

This land, to thee alone it looketh

Itz fairest blossom to unfold ;

What though thy-sway the wide world broaketh,
Thine home with partial eve behold.

And now, what though the mountain’s piin
shuutdcr_s

The sun's cold shaft braok on their _;aggud top !

The eliff is touchtd with green, and ‘mid the
boulders

The grﬂ-dy poara migpard meal doth crop.

L
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Glushes the spring, the brogklets plunge and
rningl_n.-.

And now are gorges, slopes and meadows preen,

And oler the upland serecehy of hill imd dingle

Now sparsely ranging, fleecy Hocks are seen.

Divided, circumspect, with mc"lﬁ_uri.;r.i paces,
To the: sheer brink the homdd cartle tread,

Yer none lacks shelrer 510 hundrded places
Thie eliff 1o caverns vaults irself o'erbead.

Pan shiclds them there, and Life-nymphs there
in legions

[ the moist eaol of bushy clefts dwell free,

And srriving vearningly to' higher regians

Rears itselfy branchwise, crowded tree on tree.

Primeval woods! The &ubborn oak, firm-
rooting,

There zig-zags branch w0 bragch in wayward
sorty

The maple mild, that bears sweet sap, here
shooting

Cleanly aloft, doth with jts burden sport.

And motherly, in quict circling shadaws,

Wirm milk wells forth, by babe and fambkin:
drunk., _

Fruir i nov Ear, ripe fare of level meidows,

And heney drips from out the hollow teuni.

Hereditary m this race is

Well=being, cheek and lips graw clear,
And every man immortal in his place 153
Content are all, all healthy here.
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The blooming child to fatherbood unfoldeth

B!I faveur of this fimpid day ;

We stand amazed, and still the question holdeth
If men, if haply Gods are they !

So like the herds Apolle was in favour,
The fairest him resembled quite.
Fuor where in perest round reigns Nature; ever

All worlds in one are interkait.
[Zating bix reat beside ber.

And this have I, and this hast thou achievéd.
Put we behind us what is past and gone,

Ohh, fee] thee of the highest god conceivid !
Thou "longest 1o the primal world alone.

Thee shall no stronghold wall in hiding!
Stillsrands, with fadeless.youth endued —
A realm unto our rapturous abiding—
Arcadia in Sparta’s neighbourhond.

In land Elysian lured to harbour
Into a fare moit gladsame didst thou flec.
Now be the thrones changed to an arbour,
Kond be-our bliss Arcadian free !

[T b scenechanges complelely,  Clowed
arbanry fean-upin @ rowof rocly
eaverar. . o shady prove alretches
:;;v fo the'eneirchine racky precipice.

CavsT and FIELew are wot visible,
The Crorvs fier deeping reattered
around,

PHORKYAS,

Hew long a time the maidens sleep, that know
I nots
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If haply they have dreamed, what bright and
clear 1 saw e
Before mine eyes; that likewise is unknown' to

Therctore 1"l wake them.. Marvel ghall this
youthful troop,
Ye too, ye bearded elders, sitting there agape,
Ar length the key of eredible miracles to behold,
Come forth! come furth! and quickly shake
our locks! Yoor eyes
Unbind from slumber !  Blink not so0, and hear
me speak !
CHORLS,

Only speak | O, tell usy tell us, whav of
wondrous hath befallen !

We most caperly would hearken what in no. wise
we might credie,

For we are aweary, pazing ever only on' these
cliffs.

PHORETAS.

Wha, ‘already weary, children, and ye searce
have rubbed your eyes:

Hearken then! Within these caverns; in these
grots and in thede arbours,

Shield and shelter was conceded as to an idyllic
love-pair,

To our Lord and to our Lady,

OHGRLS
Whar ! within there?

FPHORKY AN,
Deep-secluded
From the world, byt me; me only did they call
to silent service.
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Highly-honoured I beside them stond, but as
familiars seemeth, _

Spied about for something other, turned . me
hitherwards and thither, '

Sought out rootd and barks ind mossis; versed in
all their several virtues;

T'hus did they remain alone.

CHORUS

Why, thou pratest:ia within there:stretehing fir
_were world-wide spaces,
Wood and  meadow, likes and streamlets!
Wihiat a fable dost thou spin!

FPHOREY AS:

So there are, ye inexperienced! Those are
unexplored recesses ;

Hall on hall and court on eourtyard, pondering
I spied them out,

All at once a burst of laushter echoer through
the hollow spaces ;

As 1 paze there springs an- urchin, from the
waman’s lap he leapeth

To the man, from stre to mother; what caresses,
what eodearments,

Fond atdveion's playtul banter, sportive shrieks
and gleeful etimour

Alwernating deafen me!

Naked springs a wingless gening, faun~hke, yet in
no wise bestial,

On the firm=set earth he springeth, yet the earth
wath swift resilience

Shoots lim toothe airy height, and in thesecond
leap he touches,—

Or the third—the soaring vault,
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Cries the mother, apprehensives Spring and
!!!rll’lﬂ ':lg'all'l at CREUNC,

Oply have a care GF fying, Hight unfetrered is
forbid !

And thus warss the trosty father: In the carth
revides the spring-force

That - doth: siroot thee upwards..  Barely touch
the carth, but with thy toe-tips,

Like the son of Earth, Antaeus, straightway
strengthened wily thou be.

So he liops upon the shoulder of this cliff and
from its margin

To.:a second, and abour, as lightly bounds-a
stricken ball,

On a sedden hath he vanished in the rugged
gorge’s cranny,

And now lost to us he seemeth.  Mother wails
and father comforts,

Anxiously, I shrug myshoulders,when lo! what
an apparition !

Lie there hapllr treasures. hidden?  Rament
wrought with trailing flowera

He hath donned majestical.

On his arms are: tassels: waving, ribbons: furter
round hia bosom,

In his hand the golden lyre, wholly like a little
Phoebus,

Blithely trips he 1o the margin, to the beetling
brink. We marvel,

And his parents fall enraptured each upon' the
other's heart.

For about his head, what splendour ! Hard 1o
tell were what there gleameth,

Is i gaud ‘of pold or s it fame of inellect
supreme !
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Thus he moves with graceful gestire, even o
boy himself proclaiming

Future master of all beautys every limb athril
and trembling, _

With the melodies erernal 3 even g0 ye too shall
heat lam,

Even w0 ve'too shall see him, with a  monst
unique amaze,

CHORLS,

Cailse thou a marvel this,
Creta's begoteen !

Haply thou ne'er hast o'erheard
Poetry's:tale didacnc !

Never yut hast heard Tonia’s,
Never yet hearkened to Hellas’
Wealeh ' of ancestral legend,
Fables told of gods and heroes?

Al to-dzy that befalls:

Is but an ccho,

Pititul ¢cho of those

Glonous days ancestral,

Mot to be-compaired thy ntory
With what loveliest falsehood,
Credible more than truth is,
Of the son of Main fabled.

Him a-dainty yer sturdy babe,

Him a newly-bore suckling,

Falded in purest nwa:hmg flevce,
Trammelled in exqumle swiddling-trim
Garrglous nurses’ witless troop

In unreasoning folly.

Sturdily thotgh and daintily
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Draws ilready the rosue his limbs—
Lithesome limbs ver efastic—
Craftily forth, the purple-bright
Straitly-cramping enswathement
Leaving quietly where it lav;

As, when perfect, the burterfly

From stark chrysalid-duriss

Nimbly unfolding its wings slips forth
Frolic and fearless fluttering through
Sua-irradiate ether.

S0 he tad, the most dexterous,
That a daemon propitious

To all thieves and all knaver he was,
And all seekers of pain [ikewise—
"This:betimes did he testify

By adroiest devices,

Swift the trident from Ocean’s lord
Filches he, aye, and from Ares’ yelf
Sly the sword from the scabbard,
Arrow and how from Phocbus too
As from Hephaestog: his pincers:
Even Leus the Father's bolt

He'd purlein, but he fears the fire,
Eros thouph he overcomes

In the leg-tripping wrestling bout 5
Nayy whils E{.'p:ri:l fondles him, steals
From her bosom the pirdle.

[ ravishing strainof the parest melody
Juknils in o iyl segon
stringed insirament. AN are
aitentive, ond roon appedr | pro=
foumdly toncked.  From this pliace.
fo. the marked pawse with full

orchestral accompaniment,
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PHORKYAS.
Hear ye tones most sweetly gnh’.'en !
Free yourselves from fables! Lo,
Overworn the medley olden

Of your gods is. Let them go!

Nore your meaning recognizes ;
Now we claim a higher woll!
What from out the heart arises
Can alone the heart control,
[She dramys dack towards the sl
CHORUS.
Hath the witching strain purponrdd,
Fearful Bueing, charmed thine sars,
We, as new to health restoréd,
Freel us touched 1o joy of tears,

Quenchéd be the sun's high splendour,

In the soul if day hath shined !

What the whole world would ner vender,
That in our own hearts we find.

Huen, Favsr, Eursoreon,
|'.r'n the ahome-describidd costume.

EUPMORION.
Hear ye childien’s songs a-munaing,
Straightway 1a your own the plee,
See ye me in measure springing,
Leap your hearts parentally,

HELEN.

Liovey to bless in human fashion
Joins a noble T'wain, yet she
Unto pod-like rapturous passion
Struightway forms a charming T hree.
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FAUST.

Evarything forthwith is righted,

I am thine and thowart mine.

And 5o stnd we here unired ;

Would the bond might ne'er untwine !

CHORUS.

Many years of tranauil pleasure

In the boy's mild radisnce

Crowns this pair in pléateous measure,
How the bond doth me entrince |

LUPHORIONS

Let me be leaping !
Liet me be springing |
To the wide ether
Would 1 were winging !
Me such a yearniog
Seizen upon,

FAL'ST.

Not intn rashness |

Cheek thee ! ah check thee!
Lieat a disaster

Haply o’crtake thee,

Hurl into ruin

Our darling son.

ERPHORION.

Idly quiescent

Here will 1 stand not !
Loose ye my tresses !
Hold ye my hand not !
Loose ye my garments |
Are they not mine !
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HELEN.

Ponder, ah ponder
How thou wit grieving
Them thou kelong'st to,
Fairest achieving

How' thou dast shattery
His, mine and thine |

CHORLES

Soon will, 1 fear, the
Sweet bond uncwine,

HELEN AN EAUST.

Pridle, unlortunate,

For us that lave thee,
Over-imporiunite
Promyptings that move thee !
Tn rural leisure

Grace thou the green !

FUPHORIUN.

But for your pleasure
Do I retrain.

[ Wisieliny in el ot vimny the Clorus,
anid drasving them) forth 1o the
dance.

Round a pglad race do [

Hover more light.

Now is the melidy,

Now is the movement right?

MFLE 3

Aye, that is well, Do thon
In s quaint megsure now
Lead forth the faic!
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FAUST.
Would it were-o'er ! The joy
1n all these antics T
No wise can share.

EUPHORION ANT CHORUS
Cdancing and- singing, swind in and out
i a braided duace,
When thy twin arms in: air
Winsome thou lifiesr,
In sheen thy clistered hair
Bhakest and shifvest,
When thou with foot so light
Skimmest o’er eacth 1o fighe,
Featly from side to side
Eamb after limb doth glide,
Then hast thy goal attained,
Loveliest child !
Hast all our hearts beguiled,
All hast enchained !
- Panse.

EUPHORION.
Ye are all rov-like,
Fleet-footed ‘and lithesome g
To 2 new frolic
Forth agam blithesome !
I am the buntsman,
Y are the chase.

CTHORUE,

s wouldst thou capture
Fare not too flectly !
For we with rapture
Long but full sweetly,
Beauteous viston,
Thee to embrace !
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EVPHORION.

Through leafy cover!
Stock and stone aver |
Unto me hateful is
Lightly-won spoil ;
That alone grareful is
Goteen with toil.

HELENAND FAUST.

What a madness! what o daring !
Saner mood is not to hope for.

Hirk ! Ivsounds as horne were blaring,
Over vale and wood resounding !

What a tumult!  What a ery!

CHORUS, entering singly in harte,

Seouting us with bitter mock, he
Swife outran us, lightly bounding,
Now the wildest of the flock he
Hither hales in trivmph high.

FUPHORION, bearing in a young maiden,

Here ['drag the saucy maiden,
To a forced delight comstruning ;
For my rapture, for my zest,
Press L the all-=refractocy breast,
Kiss the refuctant lips, and so
Strength and will toall I show,

MATDES.

Free me! 51-i|'ir. strength untrembling
Diwelleth toa in this array, '
And oor will, thine own resembling,
Is not lightly swept away.
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Me in striits dost deem?  Thou trustest
OF a truth thy strenath too much !

Nay, then, hold mé if thou lustest,
Fool, I'll singe the hands that touch!

[ Burate inte. flame and fares alafi,

Teothe lightsome breezes follow,
To the cavern’s dreary hollow,
There thy vanished goal to cluteh,

eurnoRian; whaling of the lace flanes.
locks that surround me here
FPeot in the woodland vale,
Why should they bound me here?
Am 1 not young and hale?
Storm~winds are spoeming there,
Billows are booming there,
Both far away I hear,
Fain were T near.

[ e leaps bigher and bigher up the clyf
HELEN, FAUST, AND CHORUS.
Wilt thou match the chamois?  Dire
Must we fear the fall will be,
EUVFHORION.
Higher must T rise and ﬁig‘ner.
Fare and further must 1 see,
Now where Lam 1 apy:
Lo the mid<isle -am I,
Pelop’s land rounds me in,
Earth-akin, sea-akin.
CHORUS.
In moant and wood wilt thoa
Peaceful not tarry,
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Straight where the grape-vines prow
Thee will we carry ;

Grape-nnci that crown the hill,
Fig-truit and apple-gald,

Aly, i the sweet fand sall

Sweetly unfold !

EUPHURIUN.

Diream ye-the day of pesce?
Leet dream whom dreams may prease !
Now is the watchword war!

ictory nings afar !

CHORUS,
Whosoever
War wishes back in peace,
Himselt doth sever
From hope’s fuir bliss.

EUPHORION,

Ye whom from danger your
Land unto dunger boie,
Free, an undaunted broed,
Loavish of life and blood,
Your all-unaleering
Sucredest wall,

Warriors unfaltering,

May it fulfil !

CHORLUS,

Lo, kow high he sirs, ver scemeth
Nowise amall. Refulgentiy

Clad in steel and bmnf.l. he glenmeth,
Harnessed as for victory.

'_l
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ELPHORION,

Wall or bulwark nons environ !
Iiaeh man bue his own worth feel !
For the brave man's breast of iron
Is a keep impregnable.

Would ye dwell unvanquishied? Go ye
Ta the field light-armed and free !
Amazons, ye women, show ye !

Yovery child a hero be!

CHURUS,
Mount, holy Poesy !

Soar aloft Heaven-high !
Gleam forth, thou fiirest star,
Far off and yet moce far !
Yet doth she reach us still,
Yet do we hear and thrill,
Gladly ‘we hear.

EUFHORION,

Nay, a5 a child now [ appear not,

The youth comes rmed, and all at one

Waith strong nven, free men, men that fear
noL,

Already in his mind hath done.

Awpay !

For stay

I may not.  Yender fame is won,

HELEN AND'"FAURT.

Scarcely called to life, discerning
Scarce the morsinge’s blithesome bean,
From the giddy steeps art yearning
For the fizldsowith woe thit teem 2
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Are then we
Naught to thee?
Ts the gracious bond a dream !

EUPHORION.
Hear o'ér the deep the thunder bellow !
Hear vale on valley thunder back !
Host unto bost in dust and billow,
In stress on stress, to pain and wreack.
Sounds the eall,
Fipht and fall |
Once for il I'll hang not back.

HELEN, FAUST, AND CHORUS

What 2 borror!  What a shiver !
Sounds the call to thee to fall 2

EUPHORION:

Shall T gaze afac?  Ah, never !
Strafe and steaits, DT share them all.

THE FORMER.

Banefully overbold !
Deadly the doom !

EUPHORTON,

NMatheless! and wings unfold,
Plume upon plume.

Tuither I T muat, e'en thus!
Hay me not no !

[#e vaits bimself o the air, bir par-
ments bear bim far a moment, his
bead ir drradiaied, -a feminous
drail glides after bim,
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 CHORUS:
Tearus! Iearus?!
Wailing and woe !
[;f' bcaurrfna’ _ywrl'.ﬁ Sl })tﬂaﬂ'oq?'.ﬂ-' iy
‘f.'-r:rrn.r;: e IV RDINE sy rees-
Hiee 1frf3f4ﬁnﬂw:afwm " !ﬁf .-w’m.-;'
Bolvy bur the corporeal pori wini-
inley imemetliarely, the diwreode riser
lke a comet up to heapem, robe,
mantic and-fyre remain- lying on the
ground.

HELEN AND FAUST,

Drief joys doth overwhelm
Biterest moan.

BUPHORIONS ovce aut of Hhe dec )y
Me in the gloomy realm
Mother, leive not along !

[Pane.
CioRus, dirge,

Wot alone, whereer thou bidest,

For we deem we surcly know thee !

I from day too soon thou ghidest

Not a heary will fain forge thee.

Should we mourn ? Searee aiw we whether !
Envying we sing thy fate,

Thou in clear or elouded weather,

Song and heart hadst faie and preat.

Aby with-lofty lineage dowered,

Might and cvery earthly boon,
Yourhtul bloom, how roon detlowered |
Loost unto thyself how soon !
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Heart that shared each aspiration,
Keenest g!mce the world o scan,
Noblest women's glow of passion,
And a sonp unm: attched of min.

Bur didst run, unbridled ranging,

In the net thysell foresaw,
Violently thyielf estranging

From all moral, from nll Taw

Yeu thy dauntless will was.freighted
In the end with high design.
Celoriobs wis thine am, yet fared
Wert thou not thine aim to win.

Who shull win it?  Question sombie,
Whiereta Fate doth veil her, when
On the illsstarred day, in cumber,
Mure and Bleeding stand all men.
Vet new songs within your bisom
Cuicken.  Stand, deep=bowed no more !
From the carth they still shall blossam,
Ay they ever bloomed of yore,
[Lom':'rffﬁr panse.  The musid céiges,

HELEN, & Fauss,
Wioe's me, an ancidat adigh proves on i i
trathy
That Fortune weds with Hﬂ"ﬂul}' neves abidinely,
I'n sunder rent the bond of lite is, as of love,
And both bewailing . mp,uushcd I sy tarewell,
Uhion thy bosom eusting me yet ance again,
Receive, Purmph{mrn, thow the child aod mig !
[ Sheembraces Favar; bevcorporeal gert
vanishess wober and wfﬁrlm".-"n in
hir wrns.
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PHOKKYAS, to ¥ aust,

Hold fist what alone of all is left to thee'!

The robe, et it not looss!  Already Demons

Are twitching ar the skirts; full fain were they

To plack it to-the Nether-world. Hold fase !

The Goddess whom thou lostest is it not,

But pod-like is't.  Avail thee of the hizh,

The prictless boon, and raise thyself aloft !

"Twill bear thee swiftabove the trivial

In cther high, so long thou weary not.

Welll meet suaing but far, full far from here.

EHRLE_N’: grjrmrm‘x resalee Fi!v‘m:chrg:

nta blowds, encompass B AUST, raire
hine faty the air, awd drift wvoer
awith hin

[Puorkvas fades up Eveuorion’s robe,
manile, and fyre from the pround,
stepr il the Proseenium, raises the
EX LA 6 .E-Jr;_rﬂ- an'cf jﬁfﬂf‘a‘,

The find is lucky, though belated.
"T'is true the fame is disipared,
But for the world I nowise frer.
Enough remains for poets” initiition,
Guild ond rrade-jealousy to whet,
And are the talents not in my donaton,
A lease T'll lend the trappings ver.
L8 doavn on i column in the Proscenium,

FANTHALES,

Now haste ye, maidens! From rhe witcherifr
are we free,

T he old-Thessalian hell-hag’s odious soul-con-
straint,
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Freed from the jingling~jangling: dia-of s
confused, ;

The ear bewildering, wildering worse the innet
Semse.

Henee down to Hudest  Vierily the Queen futh
aped

With:solemn beariog thither..  Be without: a
break

Her fanhful maiden's footsteps juined 1o hers
whom we '

Boside thie throne of Her the Unseirchabide shall

find.
CHOR LI,

Those indeed that queens be, everywhere are
they fain.

I'n the forefront stand they in Hades too,

Proudly company with their peers,

Of Persephone’s bosom are they.

Yer for ug, that in the background

OF the deep asvhodel-meadows,

But with rall lank poplars

And pofruicful willows company,

Wit diversnon swaiteth uy

Flittermense=like to twitter,

A whisper undelectable, spectral,

LEADER 'OF THE CHORUS.

He that no name: hath won himg nor hatk: high
resplve,:

Unto the elements belonss s away! Bt 1
Long hotly with my queen to/ be.  Not merit
“alone g
But loyalty ensures us persenslity. [Exir.
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ALL.

Restordd are we now to the light oqur,
Truly pereons e more,
That feel we, that know we well,
Bur we sholl never go back ro Hades,
For ev r:r-[wmp_ "htun: laxs
Clioim to us qplma,
We to hér wath plenary ‘wirrant.

PART OF THE CHUORUS:

We within these thuusand bianches' whisp'ring
quiver, ruitling watrare,

Charmewe toying, luie we: lightly, through “he
roots the springs of being

To the twigs; and now with leafage, now with
blossoms brimming oyer,

We will deck our Hittering 1nams Iaw#’n]y Icrr
brevey prowth,

Falls the frug then straightway gaher piad of

 life; the folk; the hordsm:'n,

Coming huity, thronping sctive, for the hamveit.
for the banquer,

Bendin: 'one and  all -about s, a3 bifore the

primal gode.
ANOTHER PAKT.

Andin genthe wavelers: glu.mg we endearingly
will mestle

To the far-respleadent: placid mimor of thee
rocky walls;

For each sound will hearken| lisven, song. of
birds and reedy ﬁuu:ng 3

Be it Pun's dread voice u Fahﬁer!, ‘steatghrway
COMEs OUT ABEWET Pak ¢
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Resvie we with rustle answer, thunder with o
roliing thender,

In & erathing reboation,: thicefold; tentall
multiphed,

A THIRD PART.

Sisters, we more spiighilv-minded onward with
the brooks w:? 1 hasten,

For the n:hl_t!r-de-ckcd hill=tanpis of yon distince
set us longing.

Ever downwards, ever deoper, Mien Wi min-
rous: rolling;

Now: the meadow, now (he pasturés, then tie
gan:lm rowmnd the house.

There the cypresa’ slender summin mark s
place, thar o'er the lindscupe,

Line:of share and “liqeid mior, up o ether
soar aloft.

A FOURTH PAET.

‘W’cnd ye others. whithier lints ey we, shall
cinctire round and ruitle

Ristnd the wholly=jilanted hill-sidfe where ujion
its prop the vine

Cliastors: green; ay every, season the vine-drosser’s
pam:m shows ug

t‘hﬂ uncertain  conpsummation uf- st “}\"ﬂ'ﬂ

.. industry.

Mow with :I]k[d(.‘ dnd now with - mattoek, now
with, earthing, proning, binding;

A the pods he supphcitichy and the, sun-pod
first of all,

-Lutlu reck ha.th languid H:cchun of hm Faithifal
gervants” laboyr ;

Resta in arbours, lolls in groteos; trifling witn
the youngest favn,



250 Goethe's Faust

All he needeth. For his dreamy musing’s hali-
intaxication

Hawr he near at hand inowine=gking, hath in
Jars and divers: vessels, )

In cool viults 1o right and leftward for erernal
ages stored.

Have now ull the sodsand chiefly Helios, with
fanning, drenching,

Warniing, parching, heaved the prape-vine’s
horn of pleaty to the brim, 1

Where the vine-dresser wronght sileat, on a
sudden a1l s bustle,

Mustics every trellis, rattles’ round the din! from
stock to stock, [ '

Baskers creak and buckers clutter; groan the
doreels on their way,

Al towards the mighty wine=vat for - the
treaders” lunty dunce.

So the pure-born juicy berries” sacied bounty
insolently

Underfoor 15 trod, and  foaming, spirting, foully
crushed and blent. i

Mow into the car the nmbrels;, now the
cymbala’ brazen clamour

Shrieks, for now hith Dionysus him from
miyeteries revealed.

Forth he comes-with gont-foor satyrs, swaying
poat-fopt satyresscs,

And berween, unruby strident, bravs Silenus'
long-eared bease, '
Hpare niughe I (Cloven Loots relemless trample

down all deceny cusrom,
Ard all senses reel and saggen;: hideousty the
ear 15 dinned.
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Dirunken hands grope for the: goblet, overfilled
are head and belly,
Here and there hath one misgivings still, yet
only swells the umult,
For te garner this year’s prape-juice drain they
swiftly List year's skin. '
[The curtain faflt,

[Pronkvas, in the Proscenium, rears
herselfl aloft to plant-beight, bt
steps doron from the buskins, puts
back ber mask and weil, and shows
berrelf ar Mepnssrornses, in
order to commint upon the piece tn
the Epslogue, i so far ar this

might ‘seem wecersary.



ACT TV
HIGH MOUNTAINS

A mighiy jagged rocky cummit,

t rﬁ:—ud .a?:jg?{ upy. rﬁu‘g.r 1o the }be
and ainbr wpen. a gutting .nfg-;,
'.Hir sfemf pm‘h and F avst .rr.c‘p.r
Sarsard,

FALST.

Bencath my fret beholding deepest snl':tude,

Alight 1 circumspectly on this summit's verge,-

Reimqt:::shm,, the waftwre of ‘my cloud, that
86

Through days serene hath borne me, over land
and-sea.

Slewly it loosens from me, not unravelling.

Compact the mass-strives exstward in conglobate
flight.

The u'ygm astounded, straing in wonder afrer'it,

It sunders changing, Auctuantly mutable.

It shapes: itself though.  Aye, mine eye de-
ceives me not !

On sun-illumined pillows, ploriously couched,

A woman<form, gigantic, fashioned like the
gods

[ see i, like to Juno, Leda, Helen, how

Majestically Jovely in mine eye it floats!

Alas; it s dishmpéd.  Towering formless-wide
553
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Like far-off snow-capped mountaing in the East
it hangs;
And murrors dazzling  rtransient days’ high
PrEgnane Y. .
Yet round my brow and bosom, frail and
luminous,
Suill clings a clond-wreath, cheering, cool, like
& CATCEE.
1t rises light and lingeringy high and higher still.
Trself it wouldéth,—Cheats me an entrancing
form,
Like youthful-firsr, long-unenjoyed, supremest
bligs .
T'he deepest bosom's earlicat treasures well anew.
Aurora’s love, light-soaring, it betokeneth,
The swift-perceived, firat, scarce-comprehended
glance,
That had cutshoneall weasure; held bat siead-
Like spiritual beauty grows the lovely form
More fair; melts not apart, in ether soars aloft,
And of mine inmost being draws the best away.
L semen-leapue boot clatters om o slhe
stage s another: folletor At im-
mediately,  MernisTornenes diz-
mounts.  Lhe boots siride seviftly

R

MEPHISTOPHELES.

That’s striding now, and of the wiphtest!
But prithee say what whim is this ?
Amongst these horrors thou alightest,
"Mudse grisly crag and precipice ?

I know it well, but in &nother station,

For this was properly Hell’s old foundation.
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FAUST.
The maddest tiles thou ever hase gmd store of,

And now the like thou'rt ltthmg to epin more
of.

MEPHISTOPHELES, serfously,

When God the Lord—and well do 1 know
ok

Banned ?u from air to deepest deeps infernal,

Where round and round us, glowing centeally

And burning through,still amed thefire eternal;

We found us; lavish though the illumination,

In a constrained and wkisome situation

‘With one accord the devils fell a-sneczing,

And from above and from below a-wheezing ;

All Hell did swell with sulphur-siench and
acid ;

Oh, whata gan! All bounds it soon surpasséd,

Untib of force the land’s thick crust from under,

Thick asit was, did borst and erack asunder,

So now, you see, we've fairly turned the tables ;

What formerly was cellars now is pables:

The doctrine orthadox thereon is grounded,;

How upper may with under be confounded,

For we escaped from burning thraldom there

Ta overplus of lordship of free air.

A mystery -manifest, long well concealed,

And to the peoples now but lare revealed.?

FAURT.

For me the motntain-mass is nobly mute,

Nor whenee nor wherefore seek 1 to compute.
Hergelf when MNaiure in herself first founded,
Then faultlessly the globe of earth she roanded,

VEphes vi 1t
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And in the peak and in the gorge was plad,

And cliff to chiff and mount ro mount dil add.

Then the smooth. hills she framed, and-gradually,

With gentle sweep, did temper to the valley.

There all doth gresn and prow, and for her
gladness

She needeth not your frantic eddy's madness.

MEFHISTOPHELES:.

Aye, go yesay!  Ye think ivcclear an plass,

But he knows-otherwise that present was?

Amd 1 was there, when scething still hereunder

Swelled the abyss and flames in torrents bare,

Whilst Moloch’s hammer chiff to ¢liff in thunder

Did weld, and scartered mountsin-wreek afur!

Earth-bristles still with ponderous foreign masses.

Who shall explain sech horling-energy !

The wit of the philosopher it passes ;

There lies the rock, needs must we let it lie

We rack our braius, yet know no more thaw
asses.

The simple-vulgar herd alone doth koow

And clings unshaken to s story.

Lts. wisdom ripened long ago ;

A marvel 'uy, the Dewl pews the plory.

My pilgrim—crutch of  fuith  beneath hig
shoulder—

Litraps to the Devil's Bridge,the Devil's Boulder.

FAUST.
"Tis well woreh while, as I'm 2 living ereature
T'o.see what views. the Dievils- hold on Nawre.
MEPHISTOPHELES,

Be' Nature what she will —what do I'eive?
A point of honour "tis, the Diewl was there !
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We are the people, we, for great achieving

Mighe, tumale, frenzy ! Secing is believing !

But to talk| sensc—upon our saperiicies,

Say, hast thou naught descried that met thy
wishes ? '

Thou didst o'erlook a boundless territory,

@« The kinpdoms of the world and all their
glory,"!

DBut all wsariate as thou art,

Lusted for naught at all thine heart ?

FAUST.

Tedid! A great work did besprak:
My purpose. Guess!

MERHISTOPHELES,

Soon done! 1'd seek

Some capital-—its inner ring
A horror of burgher-vicuualiing,
With tortuous aﬁ-:ys, poinied gables,
A crowded market, vegetables,
And Reshers” stalls where blow-fies fatten
Al lurk on juicy joints to Latten.
There wilt thou ever find, methinks,
‘Mo tack of bustle, no lack of stinks.
T'hen fair wide streets and ropmy places
Wherein to swagger with atylish graces,
And lastly where no gate doth pen,
Fair suburbs, stretching out of ken.
There would 1 revelin coaches rolling,
In noisy hither and thither bowling,
In:endless hicher and thither storming,
The buman ant-hill’s restless swarmiag,

b Mlaree. iv.
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S5till in my driving, in my riding,
Myself the cynosure abiding,
Honoured by myriads withour cease.

FAUST.

“That to content me were not able!
One joys tosve the folk increase,
And in its fashion live at ease,

And form and teach self—then sees
In each one hath but reared a rebel!

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Self-glorious then 1'd build with. grandeur meet,

1’ the pleasant place, & pleasure-seat ;

Woods, hills, plains, meadows, fields around

Changed to a splendid garde n-ground,

With walls-of verdure, velver meadows,

Paths straight as lines, artistic shadows,

Cascades thav plunge from rock 1o rock con-
Joined,

And Tountain-jéts of every kind,

That soar mujestically in the middle,

And round the sides that spivt and squirt and
piddle

In thousand trifles.  "Then; too, fairest women !

Snug little houses to lodge them in

I'd build, and there time without end

In charming social solitude 1'd spend.

Women, I say.  The Fair, by your petd prace

I" the plural I conceive always,

FAUST.

Sardunapalus! Modern! Base!

-
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MEPHISTOPHELES.

Who knows wheréeto thou didst aspire ?
Sublimely bold would be thy goal !
T'he moen, whereta thou mrﬁsﬁw much nigher,
Direw J'r.;pl}qI thy distempered soul,

FAUST.

No wise! This round of earth, methough,
Rath stope for great achieving ever.
Strength do 1 feel for bold endeavour.

A deed of wonder shall be wrought.

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Fame wouldst thou earn!. "Tis patent truly
From heroines thou comest newly,
FAUST,
At lordship, ownership 1 aim.
The deed 1s-all and raught the fame.
MEPHISTOPHELES:

But poets will relate the swory,
T'o aftertimes proclaim thy glory,
By folly folly to inflame.

FAUST.

In all thar is hast thou no part!

What know'st thou of the human heart ?
Thy froward nature, bitter, keen,

What knows it of the needs of men?

MEFHISTOPHELES,

Then let it be as best thee pleases.
Confide to me the scope of thy caprices.
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FALST.

Mine eye was drawn towards the vasty ocean.

It awellyeﬂ aloft, up to high hedven it vaulted,

Then sinking, ‘shook s waves in fieree com-
motion

And all the width of level shore assaulted.

_.H.nd-t-hat did ‘gall me, 'eén as insolence

Galls the free mind that prizeg every right,

And through hot blood wrought up to vehemence

With a fierce sense-of outrage doth cxeite.

1 thought iv.chance, mine eyeballs did [ strain,

The billow stood awhile, rolled back again,

And from the goal so proudly won withdrew.

The hour is nigh, the sport it will renew.

METHISTOFRELES, aid Spectatores.

"Dhere’s nothing here for me to learn, I°ll own it
Already o hundred thowsand years I've known it

FAUST, conlinuing. pacriznately,

Ivstealsalong, through thousand channels oozing,

Unfruitful-and unfruitfulness .diﬂ‘-.:sing.

It swells and. grows and rolls and welrers o'er

T'he hateful empire of the barren shore.

Pregoant with might, wave upon wave there
reigneth, '

Yet cach retires, norany eod attaineth,

Me 1o despair it doth di‘bquicl uruly,

T'his.aimless m_ight of elements unraly.

Al lofey flight T dare, nor deem it idle—

Here would T battle, this I fain would bridle,

And it is possible! Flood as it will,
It yields, it moulds itself to-every hill.

d
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And let it swell and bluster ne’er 5o loudly,

A petty height derh tower against it proudly,

A peity depth doth draw it on amain.

Then in my mind I fashioned plan on plan :—

Achieve thyself the exquisitc emotion

To shur out from the shore the imperious ocean,

The confines of the moist expanse to straten

And back:-upon itself to thrust it beaten. —

From step to step the ways-and means I've

reckoned,
That is my wish that do thou dare'to second.
[Drums and mariial music on ghe right

bl in the distance, to the vrear
of thesomlgnkers,

MEFHIETOPHELES.
How casy! Hear’st the drums there ?

FALST.

War again

Already ! That the wise man hears not fain !
MEPHISTOFHELES.

Come war, come peace; from every circumstance
The wise man will ¢ssay to make his profic.
You wateh, you wait for each auspicious clance;
Now is the moment ! Faust, avail thee-of ic!

FAUST.
This riddling-stuff 1 pray thee sjiire me, fdiend !
Be brief, explin thysell, and make an end !
MEPHIZTUFHELES,

From nie it was not hid as paet 1 burried,
Thar our good  Eniperor is sorely worried,
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Thou know’st him, marry! Him when, we
diverted,

T palm off on him spurious wealth concerted,

He thought the whole wide world for sile,

For young the throne unto him fell,

And steaight he drow the fulse conclusion

That the two aims might well combing,

And "twas desirable and fine

T'e rule and eke to enjoy.

EAUST.

Dielusion
And monstrous error! 1f i man would rale;
In; ruling muse his, hopesot blissiall centees
His mind & with a'lofty purpose full ;
Into his purpose though must no man cnter,
Wihat to his trustiest he softlv breathes,
*Tisdone,—andall theworld with wonder seethes.
So will he be the most exalred still
And noblest.  Butenjoyment maketh vile:

MEFHISTOPHELES,

Such i not he. . How he enjoyed; good lack !

Wihile went the realm in anarchy to weack,

Where grear and small bhad each with all
hoatility,

Where town with town, guild with nobility,

Castle with castle, bishop stood

With chapter and with flock at fewd,

Where brother brother banished, slew, and no
man

Saw other:but to be-his forman ;

I the churches murder, of your life "vwere pity

For trade or travel were: you forth the city.
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Boldness in all did mightily angment.
Then live meant : svard yourself £ Well, well,
it wene ! '
FAUST.

It went, it staggered, fell, then up it jumped,
It lurched and lost its-balance, and down it
plumped.

MEPHISTOFHELES.

And no man cared to cengure sich x state,

For each wan could and each man would have
weight 3

For fall the smallest even passed.

Yer for the best things grew ‘too mid it Jast,

Then in their might the men of worth arose,

And satd :—That man s lord who peace

bestows.

The Emiperor cannoty will not.  Come then,:
choose we

A new Lord, into the Realm new soul infuge

W,
And, while he safeguards small and great,
The world be henceforth new-create,
And peace with justice wedded use we.

FAUST.
That smacks of pricsteraft !

MEPHISTOPHELES,
Priests it was indeed !
Their own well-farred paunch they safeguarded.
They more than others riot instigited,
And viot grew, riot was consecrated,
Al liither our good Emperor, whom we
Made merry, comes to liy last fight, maybe.
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FAUST.

So frank, =0 kindly !  Sooth he makes my heart
ache! '

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Well, whilst there's life, there’s hope! Lt us:

. his part take.

We'll extricare him from this narrow valley.

Once saved s saved a thousand times. Whin

knoweth
The hizard of the dice, what time’ he throweth ?
And hath he luck, will vassls round him rally.
[ Fhey climd vver the nidmasi. mauntain

range and consider the order of the
army in the willey.  Drums and
martial music ring out from belory,

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Their ¢hoice-of pround, 1 see, hath been well=
_ guided.
We join them and their victory is decided.

FAUST.

What iz 1o hope, I'd like to know ?
Drelusion !  Glamour!  Hollow show !

MEPHISTORMELES:

War<stratagems to win a battle !

‘Breel thyself unto sterner metele

By thinking on thine aim, for if

We zave unto the: Emperor throne and lind,
Then shalt thow kneel and take in fief

As puerdon due, the boundless strand.
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FAUET.

A!rezdy much hast carried throuph,
Come then, and win a battle oo !

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Nay, that shale thou.  This time, T trow,
Tt thou art generalissimo,

FAUST.

I were well placed, forscoth, commanding.
In that whereof 1 have no underatanding !

MEPHIZYOPHELES.

All to the Geéneral Staff leave over,
Then is the General under cover.
War-mischief scenting in the air,

The War-chief’s Council, then and thire
From primal manhaed of mountains eld
1 fashioned, DBlest who them enrolled !

FAUST.

What see T yonder arméd po?
Hiast stirred the mountain-folk up?

MEPHISTOPHELES.
_ Na!
Like Master Peter Quinee, of all
The raff the essence did 1 eall,
) [Exter the Tunee Micury Mux

T S, wxdiil &
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MEPHISTOPHELES.

Lo, even now m;.; blades are here,
Thou sceir, in years they preatly vary,
In warying garb and harness they appear,
'l'hau’ft. not fare badly with them, marry !

) Cld Spectatores.
No child but now were fain to wear
The mail and collar of the Ritter,
And allepories though the raseals are,
On that’account to please they are but fitter.

SWASHBUCKLER, yawagy figheli~armedy paily-clad
If one should look me in the eyes,
With one blow of my fist upen the chaps 1'll
Fell him.
And if a crayen dastard flies,
‘Ouickly by his back=hair 1’1l hale him,

HAVEQUICK, maniyy w:'.l"-wmﬂ';. richly=clad.

A fig for all such empty brabble!
Mere waste of timie ! nay, be-alone
In taking indefatigable,
The rest may wait till that be done.
HOLDFAST,
Cin years; sivongly=armed, uithout
Farmend
Thercby is nothing consummated.
Great wealth is quickly distipated.
Adown life’s seceam as swift-as thought
It sweeps. 1o take ds goody betér to keep
when taken.
Fallow thie greybeard’s rede unshaken
And feom thee no man shall take aughe.
[They e ‘dneen the monntiin togpether.
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ON THE HEADLAND.

[ddrums and martial music from belazw,
The Emperar's tent iz being
pitched,

E wrenor, Geseravssimo, Lire-Guarps,

GENERALISSIMO,
The projece =il approves it well-ingpirdd,
That we'in this secluded vale
Ohir hosts have concentrated and retiréd,
I firmly hope *twill turn out well.

EMPEROR:

Whiat shall be soon will show. the meeting,
But this half=flight doth gall me, this retreating.

GENERALISSIMO,

See there, my Prince, onour left flank. The
staton

Could not be bettered in imagination !

Not swep the hill, yet not too easy faring 3

To us propitious; t the foe ensnaring.

We on the rolling plain lie half-concealed ;

The horse will seareely dare to take the field.

EMPERGR,.
1 can but-praise your plan-of battle,
Here arm and hreast can prove their metthe.
GENERALISSIMO,

On the mid-meadow’s Jevel room in leaguer
The phalanx dost thou see, for batele cager.
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Throogh morning's misty haze in sunshine there
Thhe lialberds fash and glirter in the air.

‘The mighty square heaves darkly to-and fro;
There thousands to keroic exploits glow,

The mipht of our main force lies patent yonder,
Them will I trust the foeman’s force to sunder.

EMPEEOR.

For the first time the goodly sight 1 view,
An army-such as this doth count for two,

CENERALIESIMG.

OF our left wing is nothing to be tald,

T'he stabborn chif is held by heroes bold.

Yon craggy steeps that now with arms are
flashing

Our narraw. defile’s wital pass-protect.

The foe, all unawares upon them dashing

Will, I foresee, in bloody fray be wrecked.

EMPEROR.

There come the faithless Kinsfolk, one and other
Fomworn, thar called mie uncle, cousin, brather,
I'liat step by step all Bonds of fealty sundered,
Seeptre of might and throne of reverence
plundered ;
"Then falling out the Empire devastared,
And pow rebel against me federated.
The crowd doth wiver in uncértain mood,
Then streams along whither them sweeps the
flioad.,
GENERALISSIMO,
A trusty scout returns with hurried tread
Adown the cliffs.  Heaven send he be well-

" sped!
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FIRST SCOUT.

On our errand Fartune waited,
For with bold yet wily skill

Here and there we penetrated,
Yet the news we bring s il
Muny that with stout averment
Homage vowed in word and deed,
T‘qpular perily inoer ferment

Now for their inaction plead,

EMPEROE.

Selfishness inculeates self-preservation |

Not honour, duty, thanks or inclination!
Bethink ye not, your reckoning when ye frame
Your neighbour’s fire will yet your house aflime !

GENERALIZZIMO,

The second comes; but slowly down he
clambiers, '
The weary man trembles in all his members:

SECOND SCOUT,

Aldl in wild confusion straying
First we noted, highly cheered.
Unexpected, undelaying,

A new Emperor appeared.

And the hosts in warlike manner
March by pathways pre-assigned.
T'he unfurled I:.ring«-ﬁmnc-r
Follow all in sheepish kind.

EMPERLUHR,

A rival Emperor stands me in-good stead.
Now do T feel me Emperar indeed !
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The harness hut as soldier did I don,
Now to a higher aim "tis girded on.
At every feist, brilliant as it might be,
Whilst naughe wax lieking, danper lacked o me.
Y counzelled all the bloadless carrousel
While for the deadly joust mine heart did swell,
And had ye not from warfare ope and all
dissuaded,
My brows a hero’s laurels now had braided.
Valour upon my bosom set her sipil
When plassed in five, 'on yonder masking-vipil,
Upon me leapt the fiames infuriate.
A phantom; aye, vet was the phantom great.
Darkly 1 dreamed of victory and fime.
I will retrieve what then unto my shame
I left undons. '
[Heralds are despatched to challenge the
Nival-Fmperar to single combuat.
[Favst, ‘barnersed, “aoil) half-clored
helmet.

[Tue Three Micnry Men armed and
clad ar above,

FAUST.

Wi come, and hope unchidden,

Since forethought stends, ¢'en though' by need
unbidden,
Thou knew'st the: mountain-minefolk think and
Iy

Of Nature’s cypher and the rocks’ hath lore.
Thie spirits, that the plains have long forsiken,
Sull greater hiking 1o the mounts kive taken.
They work, thraugh labyrinthian crevasses,
Tn noble fumes of metal=faden gases.
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They sunder, test and blend, one impulse over

Their minds hath sway, some new thing to
discover.

With finger light of spirit-power they fashion

Translucent forms, and to their contemplation

Ctystal, in 1t eternal silence, glasses

‘W hatever in the world above them passcs.

EMPERGR.

That have T heard and do believe, but how, .
My gallant fellow, doth it touch us now ?

FAUST.

The Sabine sarcerer—thus, Sire, T answer—

Thy fatthficl sservant 1s, the MNecromarncer

OfF MNorcia. What dread fate him threatened
dire !

The bavins crackled, leapt the tongues of fire ;

The dry logs latticéd about him round,

With pitch besmeared, with brimstone-withies
bound.

Noat man, nor God, nor Devil could deliver,

But Majesty the glowing bonds did shiver.

In Rome it was; himself o thee he hallows,

With deep solicitude thy fortune follows,

And self forpetting, from that moment he

Questions for thee the star, the decp for thee.

He charged us instantly; with all resources,

Thee to befriend. Grear are the mountain's
forces,

There Nature works with might surpassing free,

The priests’ thick wita berate it eorcery.

EMPERCR,

On the glad day, whenas the guests we meet,
That joyful come in joy the hours to Heer,
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Each gladders us a8 he doth throng and press,
And man by man, straitens the chanibers” space 3
Yet passing welcome must the brave man be
If as ally he join s sturdily
I the moraing. hour, dread 1ssues that decideth,
For that Fare’s bilance over it presideth.
But in this solemn hour the stalwart Hand
Rentrain, | pray thee, from the wiliing brand.
Honour the moment that to strife doth: summon
Thoussnds, to prove them friend or foeman.
Self witheman ! Who covets throne aod crown,
Himself be worthy of such high renown!
This phantom, that aganst us 16 aprisen,
Emp’ror himself, ‘Lord of our lands doth
christen,
Our army’s Duke; our barons” Liege doth boast
him,
Ourself, with our own hand, o Hell will thrust
him !
FAUST.

‘Howeer must be achieved thie undertaking,

Thou dost ot well therein thine own head
staking,

Phe crest; the plume upon the helmet plances';

It shields the head, our valour that entrances.

Without the head, what could the limbe do
either ?

Feor if it slumbers, all droop down' togither,

If it s wu'imdcd, all are sorely siricker,

And all revive when it wath: health doth quicken:

The arm its-strong prerogative ntr.nght wieldeth,

Tt lifts the buckler and the skull it shieldeth.

Straightway the sword ‘\Hi.'gun:c doth show,

Tt parries stoutly and returas the blow.
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The sturdy foot their fortune doth partake,
And plants it swift on the slan foeman's neck.

EMPEROR.

Suchis my wrath, his might so would T crumble,
And his proud head to be my footstonl humble.

HERALDS, relurning.

Lattle honour, scarce a hearing

Had we yonder on our coming,

And our challenge did they, jeering,
Laugh to scorn for idle mumming,

“ No more is-your Emperor heard of),
Echo in yon narrow vale,

Him if ever there be word of ;—
Once there nvas, replies the tale,”

FAUST,
E’en-as the best had wished it doth betide,
That staunch and fairhful stand here a thy side,
Thine burn to light, there come the houts of
treason,
T'he onget bid, propitious is the schson,

EMPEROR,
Here then do 1 surrender the command,
[T the Generalrisimo.
And bid thee, Prince, thy duty take in hind.

GENERALIESIMD,

Then let the right wing straightway take the
field!

The forman's left, that elimbing even now is,

Ere it bath raken its last step shall yield

To the tried constancy of youthtul prowess:
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FAUST.

Then suffer thou this merry blade, I pray,
To place him in, thy ranks without delay,
Am{ intimately there incorporated
To ply his-lusty éalling with them: mated.
[ Points o the right.

SWASHBUCKLER, coming fireward,
Who shows his face shall twin it not away
Ere upper juw and under get a mangling.
Who wrny his back, limp on his nape 'l lay
Head, neck and scalp in horrid fashibn dangling.
Aind if with sword and mace thy men
Strike home:as Lshall, helter=skelrer
Man over man will wopple then
The foe, and in their own blocd welter.
[ Exit.
GENERALISSIMO.
Now softly our mid-phalanx to the figh,
And shrewdly mect the Foe wiheall s mighe.
Alrcady o the right ‘our force hath taken
The field, and  hot-incensed their: plan: hath
shaken.
[ nusr, prncing tu e witddlemost of
the Threr.
Thien lev this hero wo thy word obey !
Nimble and bold' heisy sweeps all away.

HAVEQUICK, coming foruard,
Th® imperial hosts heroic spirit
Shall there: with thirsr for plonder pair i,
Thie goal whereroal wills are bent
The Rival Emperor’s sumptosus tent.
Nor long be'll Tord ir-on his setele ! .
Thl.:' phalanx with 1 Jeadd and show my mettle,



274 Goethe's Faust

SPEEDROOTY, a@ subloressy nestling up do bim.

Though not ta thee in wedlock tied,
My dearest leman dost thou bide.
For us is such a harvest ripe !
Waoman 15 fierce when she dath gripe,
And when she plunders, ruthless she.
All is permitted, on to victory !
[ Exeunt ambo,

GENERALISSIMO,

Uipon our left, as was to be forcseen,

Their right doth hurl itself with might and
main.,

T'heir furious effort one and-all will parry

The narrow defile of the road to carvy.

vavsT, becloning to the fft.

Then pray you, sir, this man to. gaze at length
(#]1 1

It doth not hurt themselves if strong men
strengthen.

HOLDFAST, coming forcvard.

Let the left wing no care awaken !
For where 1 am the tenure is unshakes,
There shall the old man prove him. T'hunder
Shall cleave not what I hold in sunder.
E.Exf.i'.

MEFHISTORHELES, coming datin from adive,

Lo now, how in the background surges,
From ow the jagged rocky porges,
A host of arméd men, that cumbers
The narrow pathway with its numbers !
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With belm and harnese, sword and shield,
A bulwark in our rear they build,
Ready o strike if 'we but beckon,
[Fo these awha ave in the secret,
Yo must ot ask whence they are taken,
To tell the rruthy I've emptied our
The armour-chambers round about,
'Fhere did they stand, un fost or mounted,
Sull Lords of Earth as were they counted.
Kuight, 'King or Kawser once they strutted,
Now naught but snail-shells wheoce the snail
 hath rotted. )
‘I'hemselves-therein have many specires dight,
T'he Middle Ages furbished upto light,
Bue what o devilkin therein lurks,
This once a fine effect it works.
[tloieed,
To frenzy, hark ! themselves they're lashing,
With tinny chink together clashing !
By many a baoner tattered pennons flutter,
That for fresh breezes yearned with yearning
utter.
Anangient prople heresdoth rise to Jife,
And fon would 'mingle fn the newest stife,
[Appalting  trumpet=peal from  above,
P Notable :;f:wrtﬂ'g in the hoirile

army.

FAUST.

t\lmndy the honzon darkles,

But here and there suggestive sparkles
A bloody-red, foreboding plow,
Already gleam the weapons bloody,
Ciiit, wood, and atmosphere are ruddy,
And heaven above, .a:? earth: below.
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MEPHISTOPHELES,
The right wing stoutly keeps its station,
There sce 1, hovering defiant,
Jack Swashbuckler, the nimble giant,
Alertly busy in his fashion. '

EMPEROR.

First did I see one arm uplified,
Then straight a dozen shook and shifted ;
It i5-not Nature worketh here !

FAUST.

Haet thou ne'er heard of mist-wreaths, over
The coasts of Sicily thar hover !

There, in the daylight floating clear,
Raised vo mid-air, may see who gazes,
And mirrored in especial hazes,

A vision wonderful appear.

There to and fro do cities waver,

And gardens rise and fall, as'ever

Breaks wraith on wraith the ether there.

EMPEROR,

My fears a portent new enhances,

For every spear-head gleams and glances,

Lo there, ‘our phalanx’ glittering lances!

On each a nimble flameler dinces!

Meseems too spectral is the light.
FAUST.

Pardon, O Sire, here is a vestige

OF spirit-natures’ vanished prestige,

A reflex of the Diokcuri,

The sailor’s friend "'mid tempests® fury.

They gather here their Fatest might.
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EMFPEROR.
But say to whom the debt is owing
That Nature here ber favour showing
For us her varese doth unite:

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Ta whom but yonder lofty Master

That hath thy destiny at heare?

Thy foeman’s menace of disaster

Dioth tonch him with profoundest smart,

The grautude he still doth chensh

Would save thee, though himself should peridh.

EMPEROR,

They led me jubilant in pompous prgeant,

Mow wis | something, fein would prove me
| repent, '

And "vwas my whim—full lirle-did [ pomder—

T'a give cool air unto the grevbeand yonder.

I marred the elergy’s pastime.  Howsaever,

Frankly, thl:rrh}rgl did not win their fivour.

Whae yearssagone 1 did in merry pleasure,

Droth it bear: Fruit insuch sbisndant nyeasure ¢

TAUET:

Free kindness hath rich wury,

Look upwards ! Steiightswiy will be sent s,
Mistake I not, a sign portentous:

Give heed; the omen straight thou'lt sees

EMPERGHE.

An eaple soars in heaven’s hollows,
With menace fierce a gnffin follows.
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FAUST.
Give heed ! Methinks propitious s’
The griffiniis a fubulous beast,

Him how could his-conceit inveiple
To pit him with a genuine eaple !

EMFEROR.

Each about each with menace gruesame
In circles wide they wheel, then stoop
Each upon eich with furious swoop,
And ear and mangle neck and bosom.

FAUST.

Lo, the ficrce griffin finds but bale !
Tao-torn, to-ruiitcd, like & plummet
Lt drops from sight, its lion's tail

All limp, upon yon weody summit.

EMPERDR .

E'en ag the token be the event !
T'take the sign with wonderment,

MEPHISTOPHELES, fotwards the righi.

Under crushing blows repeated

Huth our foe perforce retreated,

And in-desultory fashion

Fighting, fall back where itz station
Hah their left, and so unsettle

All thewr lefoward hine of battle.

Now our phalanx” point hath doubled
To the right, and like the thunder
Cleaves their wavering ranks in-sunder;
Now like billows tempest-troubled



Pare 11 279

Spuming, well-matched forces ruttle

In the shock of twofald battle,

Mind hath pictured navght more gloricus,
We in battle arc. victorious !

EMPERORy on the Jeft side to Faust,

Yonder, see, is danger thréatenod !
There our post is sorely straitened !
Nota stone now see I fly there
Liower cliffs-are climbed ;- the high there
Stand forsaken now already.
Now the foe in masses eddy,
Nearer throng, and the contested
Pass ere this hath haply wresed,
Thus unholy toils prove fruitless.
All your boasted arts are bootless.
[ Fauze.

MEPHISTOPHELESL

There come my ravens:twain.  What message
Bring they us?  Sooth, | have a presage
We fare but badly in the strife.

EMPEROR:

What mean these obscene birds of evil,
Their gable vand that hither leével
From the ot fight about the ¢liff?

MEPHISTOPHELES, fo tle ratens.

Perch near mine cars;, Whome'er ye favour
Is not in desperate case, for ever
Your counsel is with reason rife.
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raveT, fo the Emperor.

Thou canst not but have heard of pigeans,
To breed and feed their young, in legions
That come from many a far-off coast.
The cases, truly, scarcely tally,

The pigeon-post is peace’s valet,

But War commands the raven-post,

MEPHISTOPHELES.
Tidings they bring of grievous fortune.
See how the foe doth sore importune
Ohar heroes an their rocky wall.
The nearest heights are scaled, and marey
The narrow pass if once they carry
"Twere much if we could stand at all.

EMFPERCHR.
On bubble-hopes ye have upbuoyed me!
Into the net ye have decoyed me!
I-shudder, taken in the snare.

MEPHISTOPHELES.
Courage ! We need not yet despair,
Patience and knack for the last knot.
The end as usual in hot.

My trusty. envoys are at hand,
Commiand that I may take command.

GENERALLSATMG,
[ fiar come. wp.im the meanitme.

Thou with these fellows hase allied thee;

The whole time hath 1t mornficd me ;

Juggling no stable luck commands.

A for the battle T can’t mend it

"T'wiis they began ity let them end i !

My waff 1 give back to thy hands.
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EMPEROR.

Forwune hath brighter hours in keeping
Belike. Hetain it in thy grip.
Foul wight—he sets my flesh a-crecping,
He and his raven-fellowship.
[T Mephistapheler.

The staff to thee I can't deliver.
Thou seemest not the proper man.
Command, and us to free endeavour,
Let everything be done that can.

[ Goer inta the tent awith the Generalisiimo,

MEPHISTOPHELES,
The atupid staff!  Now may he of it
Have joy ! Us can it litele profit.
There was as "twere @ cross thereon.
FAUST,
Whie must we do?
MEFHISTOTHELES,
E’en now "tis done !
Now, sable cousing, swift in duty,
To the great mountain-lake! The Undenes
salute ye,
And beg them for the semblance of their fload !
By women’s arts, transcendent wonder !
The semblince from the essence can  they
sunder.
You'ld swear the thing before: you stood,
[ Piruze.
FAQLT,
Qur ravens: must have couved and fateered
throughly
The water-nymphs, for yonder truly
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To trickle hath it now begun.

From many a dry bare clif upon the
mountain

There gushes forth & swift abundant fountain.

Their hope of triumph is undone.

MEPHISTOPHELES.

The welcome is of wondrous cast.
The boldest climber stands aghast.
FAUST.

Brook rushes down to brook with might already,
And twofold swollen from each gorge ‘they

eddy,
An :chh-.}v;i cascade leaps from the verge.
Suddenly o'er the width of level rock it gushes,
To this mde and to that it foams and rushes,
And valewards step by step its course doth urge.
What -boots a bold heroic opposition ¥
The mighey flood will sweep them to perdition !
Myself | shudder at so fierce a surge.

MEPHISTOPHELES.

Nanght see | of thia water counterfeited,

For humin eyes alone can thus be cheated.

I'm rarely tickled by so odd a case.

Forth from the field whole hosts at once they
bound there,

Poor fools ! They ween they shall be drowned
there,

The while they safely snort upon dry pround
there, )

And drolly run with swimming pestures round
there.

Confusion reigns in every place,

[ he ravens have returncd.
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Unto the lofty Master I'l} commend ve.

Yourselves to prove ye masters now pretend ye,

Haste to the dwarf-folks' glowing smithy,

Where stone and metal on their stithy

"I'hey smite to sparks and never tire.

Coix from them with your honeyed cackling,

A fire winking, gleaming, cracklng,

A wvery high-tantastic fire.

Sheet-lightning, true, that in the distance dances,

And highest stars down-shooting swift as glances,

No summer-night but boasteth these.

Sheet-lightaing, though, "'mid tangled brushwaood

garish,

And stars that hiss along the level niarish,

The like not easily one sees.

This-do, on form o’ermuch sot standing,

Entreating first, and then commanding,

[Rr‘ﬂlﬂ\r:_ﬁ:r £

[l taker place ar abose describeil

MEPHISTOFHELRS.

Night shronds.the foe 10 sable curtain |
They stride and ride into'the ancertain !
A flash of fitting scintillations

And sudden-dazzling coruscations !

Al very fine—but now we necd

Al zound shall chill the soul with dread.

FAUST.

The hollow armour from the vaulted chambers
In the frec air its pristine strength remembes.
Long hath it rattled there and clattered, in

A wondrous-strange, discordant din.

R
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MEPHISTOFHELES,

E'en so.  Unbridled each his neighbours

With knightly buffetings belabours,

Wherewith the good old times were rife.

Now fan again' vambrace and jambeau,

As Guelph and Ghabelline, the fambeau

Of the eternal jar 1o life.

Into the ancestral feud they throw them,

And still implacable they show them

Now far and wide resounds the strife

Ny, party-rancour is the Deyil’s

Best instriment in all his revels,

E'en to the last, the grisly hour,

Adown the vale abhorrent-panic,

Now strident-harsh and shriil-satanic,

Resound with awe-inspiring power

[Wariike tumult 'in_ the Orchesira,

passing over at length inte merry
mar il music,

THE RIVAL EMPEROR'S TENT,
THRONE, SUMPTUOUS SUR-
ROUNDINGS.

Haviguick, SrernnooTy.
SPEEDEOOTY.
So first then at the tryst we bel
HAVEQUICK.

No raven flies so swift az we.



Part 11 285

SPEEDHOOTY.

Oh, what a treasure here heiped url
Where shall Isstart?  Where shall T stop?

HAVEQUICK.,

So full the:whole wide space doth stand,
I know not where to lay my hand.

SPEEBROOTY.

The tapestry were to my taste,
My couch is oft too barely: graced.

HAVEQUICK.

Here hangs, of stecl, 2 morning-star,
The like I long have lusted for.

SPEEDBOOTY.

The crimson mantle, golden=hemmed,
The very thing whereal | dreamed !

HAVEQUICK, fading the mweapom.

With this the job is swiftly done,
You strike lnm dead and hurry on.
Already hast thou crammed thy pack,
Yer naught of worth hastin thy sack.
Leave there the rubbish on the earth!
Onie of these coffers carry forth,

T'his is the army’s pay all told,

And io its belly naught bu gold,

SPEEDBOOTY.

"T'is murderously heavy! It
I cannor Lift or bear one whit.
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HAVEQUICK.
Bend thy back quickly! Thou must stoop !
'l hotst 1t on thy sturdy croup.
SPEEDBOOTY.

I'm done for now ! Adsek! Alsck!
The plaguy weight my reins will crack.
L7 e coffer falls and dursts open.

HAVEGUICK.
There lies the red pold all s<heap.
To work! 'The treasute swift upsweep !
SPREDBOUTY, crotching deson.
Ta work and swiftly &1l my lap!
There's still cnough for every hap.
HAVEQUICK.

And sb enough, and come now, trall!
(O it emels g
Alack! theapron hath a hole.
Where'er dost stand, where’er dost go,
I'n spendthrift wise dost treasure sow,

vony=cuarns of vur Emparic,

I" the sacred place why make ye free?

The imperial wealth why ransaek ye ?
HAVEQUICK.

We perilled life and himb for pay.
We feteh our portion of the prey.
The forman’s tent ie spoil of war,
And marry, we too-soldiers are.
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BONT=GUARDE.

That with our cirele doth not suir,
Soldier and carrion-thief to boot,
Who: nears our Emperor, let him see
An honest soldier that he be.

HAVEQUICKS

Honesty, quotha! That we know ;
Ye call it contribution though.

On a like footing all ye live.

The pasi-word of the guild is give !

[T Specidboniy.
Forth with thy booty! Leave the rest!
For here we are not welcome guest. . [ Exeunt,
FIRST BODY=GUARD,

Sy, wherefore didst not straightway. slap
Thie sancy varlet on the chap.

SEL'ﬂsTJa
I know not!  Mea fantness ook,
The twam had such a spectral look,

THIRD,
Before mine eves there swam a haze.
A sudden dazzling blurred my paze.

FOUKTH,

Words to describe it know 1 not.

The livelong day it was o hot,
So-sultry close as boding bale.

The one did -stand, the other fell,

You groped and struck a random blow,
At every stroke there fell a foe,
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Before the eyes a gauze as:"twere,
It hummed and bozzed and whizzed i the ear.
50 1t went an, here are we now.
Thus hath'it chanced, but none kuows how.
CEnter Emperon qwith four Privces,
The Lifesguwards withdram,

Enriron.
Now be that as it may, the day is ours, and
shatzered
The  hostsle force in flight -across: the: plain is
scattered.
Here stands the empty throne, and hung with
arras round

The treasonable wealth encombereth the ground.

We, safely fenced about by our own guard
donsestic,

The peoples’ envoys wait, imperially majestic.

From every side at ance the joyful tdings roll,

The Empire is at peace, is ours with heart and

sotl.

And what though in our swrifewas glamour
INLET WOVEDN,

We in the end alone, but by oueselves. have
stroven,

Ofe with belligerents doth accident collude,

From li¢aven falls a‘sione, upon the foe raing
bload,

From rocky caverns rings a voice of awful
omen,

Thit liftk our heirts on high, strikes terror to
the foemen.

An endiess: gibing-stock  the vanquished bit the
sod,



Part 11 289

The vietor in his pride lauds the propitions Gad.

Straightway & million throats—it néedeth no ini-
JunEtinn-—

W T bee. Godd cnwe- mageify £ chany forth with
solemn unction. \

Yet, as hath rarely chanced uill now, for higheat

praise

Back upon mine own breast I'turn 'my pious
gaze,

A youns and wanton prince his day may haply
squander,

Yer from the yedrs he Jeirns the moment's
worth to ponder,

Wherefore ]’lf-le&lgur miself, or ¢’cr I doff my
helm,

With you, ye noble Four, for house and court
and realm.

_ [To the First.
Thine: was the strategy, O Prince, the bold
préparing, .
‘T'he tactics at the pinch, heroically daring.
In peace be active now, eTen an the unies sig-
- [ |
High-Marshal thee I name; and with the sword
mnyest,
HIGH=MARSHAL.
Thy loyal host, till now with intestine disorders
Engaged, thee and thy throne shall “stablish on
thy borders,
Then by the festal throng, within the ample
_ space )
OF thine ancestral keep the banquet bid us
gf.i.f.!"n
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Naked before thee borme, beside thee held,
"tenll be )
An escort evermore to: lughese Majesty.

THE EMPEROR, fo the Secomd.:

Thou thar ‘with gallantry dost join obliging
grace,

Tie thou High~Seneschal, no sineeure thy place..

"Iy thou thar art the chll:!f of all our hougehold
mem}'

Whose private feuds leave us but service ill, if
anv.

As high ensample thee hencefarward T inseall

Of how a nmian may please his lord, the court,
and all.

HIGH=-SENESCHAL.

This brings o prace :—unto our lord’s: high
will be toward,
Be helpful to the good, c'en to the bad not

frowurd,

Transpirent without guile, serene without &
rikask.

Sire, so thou look me through, then nothing
more [ ask.

May Fancy to that feast look forward by thy
favour ?

To table dost. thou po, I’ll hand the goiden

_laver,

And held thy ringss so shall, for thar glad

révelry

Thine hand isself refresh, as me doth glad thine
eye.

-
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EMPEROR.

In-sooth I feel too prave to think of merry-
making :

Buv be't so—alad hearts- oo speed on an
undertaking,

[T the Third,

Thee I appoint High-Sewer, wherefore hence-
forward be

Chage, poultry-yard, home-farm, all subject
unto thee,

Do thou at all umes let,; as each is seasonable,

My favourite meats appear well=dressed upon
my table.

HIGH=-SEWER.

My duty gratefullest shall be thestrictest fast

Until before thee: spread thee glads: a- choice
repast.

The kirchen-train with me shall league 10 do
thee renson,

Both from ‘afar to fetch and to foresall the
BB

Far-feiched and firstling, wrue, wherewith: thy
board is graced,

Thee tempt not.  Frugal fare and  wholesome
asks thy taste,

EmrERGR, fo the Fourih.

Since nothing here but feasts by one and all are
maoted,

Be thou, young hero, straight to ‘cupbearer
transmuted, )

rR2
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High-Cupbearer; thy charze with choicest
 wines to gee )

T'har ever to the brim our cellars furnished be.
Thyself be temperate, nor yield unto the
susion '

OF opportunity, on festal high cceasion.

HIGH=CUPBEARER .

My Prince, e’en youth itself, if but you trust ir,
then

Oreler you're ware of i, stands: builded ‘up'to
M.

M yself tao I transport to yonder solemn wassail,

Th' mpenal buftet 1 with many a gorgeous
yesyel

Will deck. Together there silver and pold
shall glance.

T'he rarest; goblet, thoegh, I'll .choose thee in
advance,

A sheeny Venice-plass, wherein ' heart’s-gase
awaiteth,

That spiceth still the wine, ver ne’er inebridteth,

Oft to such talisman toe full 3 trust they yreld.

Thee better, Thou Most- High, thy temperance
dath shield.

EMPERDR,

What I design for each st thiz most solemn
EEARON,

Thar have ye beard in trost from lips that know
RO ireason.

Great is the Emperor’s word, and | giarintees
cach pift

Yet noble writing now must chromcle its:drift ;
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The signatere it needs, all which to order duly
The right man see 1 come, at the right moment
truly.
[ Enter the ARCHBISHOP-ARCHEHANCELLUR,

EMPEROR,

Itself when doth a vailt unto the key-stane
Triit,,

Then for eteraity. "tis builr, and stand it must,

Thoi seest four Princes here!  Elen now we
have debared

First,  what the estite of house and court:
desiderated,

Kow all thiz in ity pale the Empire doth em-
braee,

TFhat with-all weight and might on the Quintet
I place.

In lands they shall ontshine all else, whercfore
their border,

From the domains of them that in these late
digorders

Fell from us; will T straight enlarge.  Ye faith-
ful band,

Here do I promize ye full mony 2 poodly land,

With the ‘high privilege to widen your posses-
rion

A offers, by exchange, or” purchise ‘or succei-

. wiomg

And yo shall wield snchecked, each in his own
“domain

Whate'er pretopatives to lordship appertain,

As judges ye shall speak the final condemnation,

And no appeal shall stand from your exalted
Station.
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Then costoms, gavel, rent, safe~conduct, toll
“and fine
Be yours, with royalies on mintage, galt and
mmc.
Then that my gratitude be fully demonstrated,
Nearest unto my throne ye have 1 elevated.

ARCHBISHOP,

Tho thee in-all our names our gratitude 1 plighy,
Thou mak’st us strong, h firm-set, and ‘stablishest
thy might.
EMPEROR,

With honours:will 1 clothe ye Five in fuller

MRS

Still live 1 for my realm, te live is still \my
pleasure,

Yet from quick strenuousness my high ancestors”
chain

To that grim mengce  draws: my thoughtfal
glance agam.

I too when comes the time must from my desr
ones sunder.

Then be' it yours to' name my follower ; then
yander

On hioly altar high raise ye-his erownid form,

And peacefully fulil what here was done in
BLOTIT.

HIGH=CHANCELLOR,

With pride deep intheir hearts, humility in
benring,

Befare thee princes bow, on earth the highest
faring.
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So long as our full veins the loyal bleod deth
thrill,
We are the body, thou the lightiy=wielding

will,
EMPERCR.
New in conclusion, -all that hithero we've
ken,
Be for all time to come confirmed by written
token,
The 'rnwncmhip ye have, with lordship full and
1ee,

With this-proviso:though, vaparcelled that it be.

Howe'er ye add ‘thereto, on these terms |
confer it,

It shall vour eldest son in measure like inberit,

MHIGH=CHANCELLOR.

This weizhtiest statute straight to parchment 111
confide,

Unto the Empice’s weal, and ours, with joy and
pride.

The Chancery shall engross and with the seul
invest it,

With ‘sacred signature wilt thou, the lord,
Atrest at.

EMPEROR.,

Thus I dismiss ye then, that each at leisure may
With tranrp.iil mind reflect on the momentous

dday. :
[ e Secular Princes suithdraa.
THE ECCLESIASTIC
Cremains, and speaks wiith deep feeling,
The Chancellor: went forth, the Archbishop

remaineth 3
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A selemn warning spirit him ‘to thing ear con-
straweth.

For thee with deep concern his father’s. heart
doth ache.

EMPEROR .,

What boding fear is this at the glad season?
Bpeak !

ARCHRBISHOP,

With what 4 bitter prief behold T ar this season

Thy consecrated head with - Satan leagued in

~ treason! _

Established on thy throne, “tis true, so may'st
thou hape,

Yot -5:;1i,|1' of G]‘Jd the Lord “and Hﬂi}" Father
Pape.

When ﬁfz shall "hear: thereof; as penalty the
fatter

With holy thunderbole thy sinful realm  wall
shatter,

Ear he forgetteth not how on that day of glee

The coronatien=day, the wizard thow didit free:

Then from thy diadem; to Christendom a

scandal,

Upon that head accurse with bell and book and
candli

Fell the hrar ray ol prace; bur beat thy bremst
and pay

Of thine unholy zain & modest mite straightway

Back to the sanctuary 3 the broad hill-space,
erected

Wihere stood thy tent, when thee foul fiends in
league protected,
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Where ro the Prince of Liesa willing ear didst
lend,
"['hat, tutored piously, devote to holy end,
With mountains stretching ‘wide, and all their
. leafy vesrpre,
With heights that clothe them green to never-
taling.
With limpid fishy lakes, brooklets in countlest
tale
In thousind twists apd turnsswifi=plunging to
. thevale;
Then the broad vale itself with meadow, nlth
and hollow ;
Thy peritence expressed, pardon will strightway
follow. '

EMPEROR,

Me doth my grievous fault oppress with utter
awe,

CThes boundscshalt thouw thyselfy by thine “own
messure draw,

ARCHBISHOPM,

First the dishullowed space, the scéne of such
transgression,

Thiou shaft to the Mon-High devote by
solemn cession.

Adready sees.the mind the massy walls aspire,

The' morning-sunshine’s glance already Lisht
the choir.

Lnto the transept now  the growing pile doth
widlen,

‘The nave- wins length -and hﬂ"ht, to-glad the:
fathful,  Bidden
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By the first bell-call now, o'er hill and dale that

rung,

The solemn portal through, they stream in fervent
throng. i

It peals from lofty towers, up to high heaven
soaring ;

T'a new-created life the penitents come pouring.

T'lie .consécration-day—soon may that day be
sent |

Thy presence then shall be the highest ornament.

EMPERGR.

Liet this great work proclaim the. pious thoughts
that urge me,

Both God the Liord o praise, and from my sins
to purge me.

Enough ! 'en now my heart uplifeed do 1

feel !
ARCHBISHOP.
And now a5 Chancellor T geek thine hand and
seal.
EMFEROR.
A charter draft, whereby the Church thereot
be seiséd, '

Aud unto me submit; o eign it 'l be pleaséd.

ARCHEISHOP"
Cawho bas taken bis leave, but turns round
apain ar be gost onl,
Then to the rising work thou'lt forthwith
dedicate
All imposis of the land, as tithes and rent and
rite
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In pcrpr:km:y Its worthy sustentation
Will cost us much, and much its wise adminis-
. tranion.

The building too to speed in such a desert spo,

From thy rich spoil wilt thou a litde gold allot.

Moreover we shall need, thereon T can’t keep
silence,

Timber and lime and slate, brought here trom
many 3 mile hence.

Them will the people bring, from holy pulpit

aught,
The Church will bless the man that in her
service brought, [Exi.
EMPERDR,
A great and prievows sin wherewithal we have
fraught us !
The plaguy  magic-folk sore detriment  hath
wrought us.
ARCHBISHOP

[retarniay again suith a'mast profound
FERCTEGE,

I crave your pardon, Sire, thar most notorious
man

Was with. the Empire’s strand enfeoffed.  This
smites the ban,

Save thou endow there too the Church's supreme
function

With tithe, rent, tribute, tax, 1o sign of thy
compunction.

EMPERLOR, Fm.‘.'auf&.

The land is not vet there—it lice beneath the
foam !
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ARCHBISHOY,
Who patience hath and right, his day will surely
comi.
For us thy word may stand our undisputed
charter.

EMPEROR, dfone.
For absolution next mine Empire must 1 barter.



ACT V.

OBEN COUNTEY.
WAYFARER,

Aye, "tis they, the lindens:ploomy,
Yomderin thetr lusty age

That again appear voto me-

After Jengehy pilgrimage.

"Pis-the plice where lay my pillow,
"Tis the but that harboured me,
When on yonder dunes the hiflow
Hurled me from the stormatossed sea.
Fain with blessing would L greet them,
My good hosts, a helplul pair,

Who, that-1 should hope to' meee them
MNow, e'en then full aged were,

Folk mare pious saw' | never!

Shall I knock 2 orgall¥ O hail;
Haspitably if as ever

Sall ye joy in doing well!

BAUCHS, @ prandim, very af.ff.
Softy desr Stranger! Hush!  Be headful,
Lest my Goodman's rest thou spoil.
Old, to him loog sleep is needful
For brief ﬁ!rai.ing'a-'remlm toil,
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WAYEARER:

Say, and is it thou, good mother !
Canist thou sill my thanks receive?
Thanksto thee and to that other,
Thy Goodman, the vouth did live !
Art thou Baucis, so devoutly

That the kalf-dead lips restored !

[ Enter the Gondman.
Thou Philemon, that so stoutly
Wrested from the waves my hoard ?
"Twas the flames of your swift fire!
"I'was your silver-chiming bell !
Me from yon adventure dire
Unta you to save it fell.

Forth now straightway ler me fare,
Gaze upon the boundless main.
Let me kneel and breathe a priver
Ere my bosom burst in twain,
[ He steps forth on to the Dunes.

PHILEMON, do Bawcis.
Haste to spread the table yonder
Where the garden blossoms bright !
Leet him run, and start, and wonder,
FFor he will not trust his sight,
[ Follewos him,

PHILEMON, sfanding beside the awayfianer,
What did cruelly maltreat you,
Weltering billows, foaming wild,

Lo! as garden doth it greet you,
Smiling, erst as Eden smiled.

1, grown older, now with speedy
Help at hand no more did stay,
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And as-ebbed my strength, already
Was the billow far away.

Ditches digped and built a rampire
‘Subtle master’s servants bold,
Minishéd the ocean’s empire,

L ordship in its place to hold.

See now verdant mead on meadow,
Pasture, garden, thorp and grove.
Come, for soon will fall the shadow,
Let the sight thy raptare move.
Avye, afar off sails are ghiding,
Nightlings va the port repair ;
Kuows:-the bird its nest abiding,
For the haven now is there.

Quly in the distance gleaming

I the sea’s blue nim descried,

But to ripht and left thick-teeming
Peopled room spreads: far and wide.

IN-THE LITTLE GARDEN.
Tur Tusee ar Tance.

BAUCIS, (o the stranger.

Art thou mute, and dost not carry
To thy famished lips one bt ?

FHILEMDN .

He would hear the wonder.  Marry,
Fiin thot talkest, Tell him it

BAUCTE,
Well now, and it was a wonder!
Still to-day it puzzies me.
Something i their doings yonder
Wis not what 1t ought to be.
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. PHILEMON.
Can the Emperor doevil ?
Did the berald not proclaim
His, with trumpet-blase, the level
Sea=shiore; in the- Emperor’s name?
First foot set they little distance
From our dunes. Tents, huts were seen s
Bur there sprang into existence
Soon a palace "mid the green.
!jtﬂl'l‘.

All day long for maughe they fAustered,
Pick and shovel, blow on blow,
Where by night the fameles clustered,
There next morn a dam did show.
Human victims shed their blood there,
Nightly rang their cries of teen,
Shoreward Howed a fiery flood there,
Next day 4 canal was seen,
Wicked is he, for he lusteth
For our cottage, for our grove.
As our neighbour him upthrusteth,
T'o obey 18 our behove.

PHILEMON.
Yet his offer shouldst thou hide not—
Fair domam in the new land !

NAUCES.

In the water-ground confide not !
On thine: height maintain thy stand !

PHILEMON,
Let us to the Chapel wending,
There the sun’s last glince behold,

Let us ring and kdeel and beadinp
Pray, and trust the God of old.
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PALACE.

Sracwors Poeamavsce, Bioap, SvaaciT-Cor
Caxar.

CFavsT, fa extreme ol are,: zwalbing
Favsr, ext ol az tlking
abouf  wrapped in thauebi,

LYNCEUS, THE TOWERSWARDEL,

[through the speaking truwper.

Now sinks the sun, into the liaven
Now metrily the last ships: glide.

A mighty palleon now even

Hither on the canal doth ride.

Thie motley streamers flutter paily,
Thie stiff masts stoop beneuth the sails,
Thy nanie the mariner blesscs daily,
Thee in thine hey-day Fortene hails:

[T he litdle beil ringe on' the dune,

FAUET, slariing,

Aceurséd bell 1 Would v were: sound less;
That like a waitor-shot doth smite !
Before mine eyes my tealm is. boundless,
Yet av my back doth meck me spite;
Reminds me, with its epvious pealing,

My lordship s alloyed —yom coign,

Yon linden-grave, yon:old brown shichng,
Yon mould’ning kickler s ngt mine,
Thither if wish of solace calls me

1 shudder at an alien shade.

A thorn 1n eye and foor it galls me!
Would T were far from heace conveved.
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TUWER=WARDER, a3 above.
How the gay argosy doth ghide
With the fresh brecze of evennde !
How is upheaped its rapid vack
With chest and coffer, bale and aeck !
[ Splendid gallegn, richly and wvariousdly
laden wwith the produce of foreipn

finilz,
Mepsmsrornenks, Toe Trren Mignty M.

CHORUS.

Here do we land
With costly hoard ;
All hail, our Mister,
Hail, our Lord !

[T key clisemburk ; the poods are brovpht
ashere.

MEPHISTOPRHELES.

Us have we quitted as behioves,
Content, if but our Lord approves.
With but two ships:in modest st
We sailed, with twenty come to port,
Crreat thinps have we achicved —how preat
May bese be puchered From our freighe.
The tree sed {revs the mind-—who aught
Knows when atsea of taking thought?
There helps alone the timely grips
You eatch a fish, you carch a ship,
And are you lord of three, straighiway
Yuu hiook the fourth as' best you miy ;
Then 15 the fifth in'évil plight,

< For Mighe is yours, and therefore Right.
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Not koo, youask, but wehar ! Forome!
OF sea=faring 1f aught whatever

I know, are war, trade, piracy,

A trinity that none may sever.

THE THREE MIGHTY MEN.
No thanks! No greeting! Sooth you'd think
We brought his lordship naught but stink.
He pulls wry faces, prizes not
The royal store we bring one. jot.

MEPHISTOPHELES,

For further meed ye must not look.
Marry, your share thereof ye took !

THE THREE MIGHTY. MEN.

Aye, for the time hiung on our hands.
An equal share though each demands.

MEFMISTOPHELES,

First up abeve there hall on hall
Array the costy treasures all,
The rich display then doth he see,
And reckon all more marrowly,
He'll be no niggard as 1 live,
But feast on feait the flect will pive.
The gaudy birds will comé to-morrow ;
Be they my care, and down with sorraw !
[ be curgn is carricd off.

MEPHISTOPHELES, 1o Faust,

With sombre gaze, with serious brow,
Thy Ioﬁ.y fortune learnes: thou.

Now 15 high wisdom crowned, "Tis done,
The shore is with the sea at one.
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The ships to their swift path the sea
Takes trom the shiore righe willingly.
Spealc!  From thy palace in its-grisp
Thine arm the whole wide world shall elasp,
Here was the work first set on foor,
Here stood the first rude wooden hue,

A trench was scratched where at this day
Feathers the busy oar the spray.

Thine high' design, thy peaple’s il
Hare made both earth and sea thy-spoil.
From here 'twas—

FAUST.

That accursdd Sere !
"T'is that that doth eppress me sheer.
Needs unto thee I muse declare it,
Thou many-wiled | It stabs my heart
With prick on prick. I cannot bear ir,
Yet shames me that I do fmpart,
Yon old folk should give way that foil me,.
Yon lindens for a seat | crive.
The few trees not mine own-—they spoil me

7 The Jordship of the world [ have.

From branch to branch, that all unbafted
Mine eye might range, I'd build 2 scaffold,
T'hus were a EpAcIons propect won
To gaze on &l that 1 have done,
And in one glance to compass it,
This:masterpiece of human-wir,
Confirming with sagacions plin
The dwelling-place reclumed tor man.

T'hus are we worst put to the rack,
Feeling *mid riches what we lack,
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The tinkling bell, the limies' perfume,
Enfolds me as-with church and tomb.
Here the a.tlwpowctful’s free wall
Doth break on yonder sandy hill.
How shift the burden from my aptrl! ?
The bell rings and [ rive to hear it.

MEPHISTOPHELES:

Of course, some sovereign annoy
Must:sull embiceer all thy joy !
Who doubts it? To ench noble ear
This janpling hateful doth appear,
And the'aceurséd ding-dong-beiling,

Evening’s clear sy with wapour veiling,

In each event, or sad or merry all,
Mingles, from the first bath to burial,
As lite "twixt ding and desp did seem
A shadowy, forgotten dream.

FALET.

Such 0ppul|tlnn, such self-will
‘The highest gain embitter, ull
With deep, fierce suffering he must
Enforee himself, that would be just.

MEPHIETOPHELES:

What need is here for témporising ?
Art not long used to colonising ?

FAUST.

399

Go'then and shift them.  Thou dost mind

T'hie pleasant homestead here behind
That for the old folk T designed.
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MEFHISTORHELES:

"1 bear them forth and on the ground
Set them ugain ere they look round.
When from the violence. they recover
The fair abode will smeoth all over.
[ Hbistles shrilly.
[ Later the Turee.
MEFKJSTOI‘P":LE_SJ
Come, a8 our lord doth bid, 8o be't.
To-merrow will he feast the fleet.
THE THREE.
The aged lord received us ill.
We'll fleer the feast with right good will.
MEFMIBTORELES, g Spectatires,

Here hapa but what hath happed of yvore,
For Naboth's vineyard wis before.
' [ Regum Jy-21,

DEEP NIGHT.

LYNCEUS, THE TOWER-WARDER;
Cainging on theé aarchetosier of the Caile,

To see is my dower,
Ta look my employ,
My charge 15 the tower,
The world is my joy.
My plances afar lighe,
My glances light near,
On sun, moon and star-hight,
On woodlind and deer.
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In all the eternal

dornment I see,
Well-pleasid with all things,
Well-pleased too with me.
Ye eve-balls entrancid,
Whate'er ye have seen,
Where'er ye have glancéd,
So fair hath it been !

' [ Baiise.

Mot alone though to delight me
Am [ posted here no high.
What i horror to affright me
Threatens from the midnight-sky !
Glancing sparkistecam. helter-skelier
Through the lime-trees” double night ;
Ever wilder plows the welter
By the dravght Fanned fiercely bright,
Ah, the inner hut & flaming
Moist and moss-grown. that did stand thee,
Speediest assissance claiming,
ch?nn rescue isat hand thers,
Misadventure oh how dreadful !
Waoe is me!  The good old folk,
Onice about the fire so heediil
Vicrms full they to the smoke.
Flames are flaring ! Glowing redly
Stands the black and migss=grown frame.
Kindly souls, if from the deadly
Hell they could but rescue them !
Linibent tongues of dame it launches.
awie the leaves and "twixe the branches
Withered boupis that flicker burning,
Briefly glow and fall; I:see.
Hl-starred eyes, such sighe discerning !
So far-sighted must T be!
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Crashes-in the litthe chapel
Burdened "neath the branches® fall.
Barbéd flames already grapple,
Wieathing, with the summits tall,
Now unto the roots the hollow
Trunks are glowing purple-red.
[ Loang: panse. - Singing
What the eye ance loved to follow,
With the centuries is dead.

FaUsT, upen the balcony, tocoards the dunes.

Aloft what strain of lamentation !
Here word and song too late they sue.
My warder from his lofty station
Wails, and mine hasty deed T rue.
Yet though the limes that grew so thickly
A horror of charred trunks now be,
A look=i" the-lind 15 builded quickly
To gaze into inhinity.

In their new home, in-soft effulgence
Spending the sunset of their days,
Conscions of generous indulgence,

On yon old pair too shall I gaze.

MEFHISTOFHELES AND THE THREE, Jafoge

We come again our tale to tell.

Your pardon | Sooth, it went aot well.

We rapped and chapped with right good will,
Yet none did open to s stll.

We rattled and we rapped away—

Thhe rotten door before us lay !

We shouted loud, we threatened sore,

Yer hearing found we none the more.

As in such cake 'doth oft appear,

They dud not hear, they would not hear!



Pare I1 313

But we, we made no more delay;,
We cleared them speedily away.
The old folk frerted scarce a jot
For terror killed them on the spot.
A stranger hiding there made show
OF fight—but him we soon laid low.
In the brief span of furious fray,
From embers, scattered round that lay,
W kindled straw. Now flares it free,
A funeral-pyre for all the three.
FAUST,
Deaf unto my commands were ye!
Exchange T wished, not robbery,
And this insensate brutal wrong,
Deurse it!  Share it ye among !
CHORUE,

The pood old saw is still good sense .
Be willing slave of violence,
And art thou bold and steadfast, pelf
#And house and home mayst stake, and self !

FAUST, on the balcony,
Their glimpie and gleam the sars hide all,
The hre sinks and flickers small ;
Acehill wind fans it as I speak,
And drifts towards me smoke and reek.
O bidden quick, too quick obeyed!
What floateth hither like a shide ?

MIDNIGHT.
[ Enter four grey hage.
FIRET HAG.
Men know me as WHani !
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SECOND| HAG.
Men koow me as Guin!

THIED HAG,
Men know me as Care !

FOURTH HAG.
Men know me as Need'!

THE THREE.

Fast barred is the portal, we cannot within !
There dwelleth o rich man, we may not fare in !
WANT,

There grow [ a shadow.

GUILT.
T'o nothing T wane.
NEED,

Their face turn the pampered fiom me with
dizdlain,

CARE,

Ye Sisters, ve cannot, ve may not fare in,

Bur Care through the key-hole alips stealthily in.

CCank vanirher,

WART.

Ye Sisters, arey Sisters, hence hie ye, I pray !
GUILT.

1 cleave to thy side; Sister.  Up and away !

NUED,
I tréad on thy heels, Sister.  Need followeth |
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THE THREE.

The clovd-rack is scudding, and quenchéd each
star now !

Behind there, behind there! From far now,
from far now, '

There cometh our brother, there cometh he-—

Death,

FausT, in the Palece.

Four saw. I come, but three po hence,

Nor of their discourse could I grasp the sense,

One spake of Need, thus did it chime,

And Deaeh did close the sombre rhyme.

It had a hollow, spectral-mutfed tone.

Nor yer into the Open have [ wen.

Could I but from my path all magic banish,

Bid every spell into oblivion vanish,

And stand mere: man before thee, MNature!
Then )

*T'were worth the while to be a man with men

Such was I once, the gloom ere [ explored,

And cursed myselfy the oworld, with impioos
word. .

Now with soch glamour doth the air o'crfiow

That how he should avoid it none dath know.

If one day’ lit with reasen on us beams,

Night trammels us within a web of dreamy.

Erom the young ficlds we turn us home elite,

A raven croaks! What doth he eroak? 1l-
fare!

s Superstition soon and late entwines,

With happenings, with warnings, and with signs.

5
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Vhus are: we overawedy we stand alone.—
‘The door dutn creak, and ver doth-enter none !

w

Iuany here?
' CARE.
Ths cuvstion asketh aye 5

FAGET:
Sondittions whiooare thow thes 7

CARE:
Loy here zm 1!
FAVET.
Withdraw thyself!
CART, _
Here may 1 fitly dwell,

FAVST, firsr morathfudy then cofeenedy 1o Bimealze
Have thou' o/ careand speik oo magic spell !

CARE:

Though of car unheard, the groaning
HE'H! ks C{l“sﬂlﬂuﬁ ﬂ! m}l I'I'Il.]aﬂlllg
I @n ever-chansing silse
Cruel power I exercise.
On the highway, on the billow.
Cleave I close, a carking fellow ;
Ever found, an wnsought Fuest,
Ever cursed and aye caressed,

Has thou mot Cure alresdy known?

FATSY.
Athwart the world I have but flown,
Grasped by the haire wharever 1.did cover,.
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Lioosed it, had I no pleasure of i,

il -ebaite - me, made noomann..
L ehid burowishy achizveyand then asiin

i Wity aend thus. | amrml i 1:h|f:u5.1:1 life: i
Firat vehemently, with majestic passion,

Brun strewd by now Uwesd, in headiul-fishiod,
The round of earth enoa di T kaows and bartedd
ls unto mas the progpect yonderwar
) fobnowkio thither surns hits '“hf..k': o planees
And of his like .u!am the clondy ramances |
Lot him seand ey and round himygade on A,
Mor mure the werld is to the mun -::-I watth,
What need havh e 1o ranpe infiningte ¢

Whar he perceives; that miy bewndoraruod
Thus et him jourowe down hisearnbivoaiy ;
When SpECtIeg Paunt iy, Dot i bis v
In oonwardsstriding find s bale, ik biiss,

He, that éach moment aneontented e

L)
~1

CAKE,

Whom 1 make my own, with loathing
Counta the whole wide warld 25 nothing,
Him eternal gloorm surpnieth,
serterh: sun no more nlle riseth 3

With each outer sense l..\tt]-ll‘lj'

An kis b.rr:au hath darkieus dweiliag,
He muy not by any masures

Mike him lord of all hia trewsures,
Good and 1l become cuprices,

Him *midse fuliness Boine sozes;

Be it joy or be it karrow,

Puts lie off unto the morruw,

“On the Futiere ever waitcth,

‘Sothat naught Le consummateth,
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FAUST.

Peace ! Thus thou canst not shake my soul.
Unto such folly 171l not hearken !

Away! The wretched rigmarole

E'en of the wisest man the wits might darken.

CARE,

Shall be come or go?  Denied him
15 all power to decide him,

On the paven highroad reeling,
Stepping short and blindly feeling,
Ever more profoundly strays he,

All things more distorted sees he,
Bordemng himselt and others,
Diceply breathing, yet he smothers,
Smothered noty yet lifeless faring,
Not resigned and not despauing,
Thuu he rolls on unresisting,
May-not, wishing, must, not listing,
Mow enfranchised, now soul-sickened,
From half-slerp awakes unquickened.
All that in hu place doth root him,
Bt for Hell sc fast doth suit him.

FAUST,

Unhallowed spectres!  Aye, thus’ persecute yu
still

The human kind oo myriad occasions.

E'en days indifferent transmute e still

To a foul web of umgled tribulations,

"Pisall, | know, from demons to be free:

The-spirit-porent bond we may not sever ;

And yet, O Care, though stealthy-great it be,

T'hy might I'll not acknowledge ever !
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CARE.

Then learn it now, as from thy view
1 quickly turn, my curses spending.
Men commonly are blind their whole life thmugi:,
Blind be thouy Faustus, in/life’s ending !
[§ke breathes upin bint.

Faver, blinded,

More deeply=deep Night -scemeth to-enfold me,
Yet elear the daylight shines within mine heart,
'l hasten' to fulfil the plan doth hold me;
The master’s word alone doth weipht impirt,
U“P from the couch, ye vassali! Lvery nan!
th happy issue crown my daring plan.
Take 'I!OID s in hand all! Spade and shavel ply

“’ha';r i staked ‘our be straight accomplished
by ye!

Strict order; rapid diligence

“Are crowned with Fairest recompense,

To speed the greatest enterprises

One mind for thoussnd hands sutfices,

GREAT OUTER COURT OF THE
PALACE.

[ Terches.

MEPHISTOPHELES, & front ar Buailyf
Came-here, come here!  Come in, come in !
Ye Lemures loose-jointed !

Parched up of sinew, booe and skin,
Natures but half-appointed !
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LR 8y e LT
Here are we mra:;hawa:.r at thine hamd,:
And half "tis our impression
We eome nbout a'farr broad Lind,
Thercot to take poescusion,
Yhe shurpened seakesy the far long chamn
For measuring have we gotten,
But whereto we were called explain,
For that hive we forgoten.

MEPHISTOPHELES:
Here needs no art, ye witless thmng !
Tlse your own messures, seck no others,
T he lonpest | Fa}r R il his '||:-ng;h 'ﬂrm
And ﬂ:-umi abour him lift the cods his broﬂwrn.
Digout, as for our sives they did,
A dongich square as ye 1 bid.
From };rface inta nitiow house,
Buch after all the farce's stupid clase !

LEMURES; diseing sunth mncking pesturer:
In youth whea T did live and love
Methought it was full sweet-a ;

Wih dinee and sang toipped life slong,
And merrily went my feet-a.

Bt churlish Age with stealing steps.

Hath clawed me'with s crutch=a.

I stumbled ‘o'er the grivve bis door,

Wiy mst it yawn so much-a?

TAUST,
Ceommg  from the Palace, groping by
the Jwr-pmh

How [ rejoice to hear the spades 1esound !
Tt 15 the throng for me that wileth,
Eirth with herself that reconcileth,
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Unto the billows sets a bound,
And round the sea stern bonds doth cast.

MEPHISTOPFHELES, ‘abile.

‘U’how dest but tail for o at last

With all thy dams and meles.  Hioh revel
For Neptune still, the water-devil,

"Tiiou but preparest, good my friend,

Lioss are ye; lost in every manner !

The glements are feagued beneath our buiner,
And all in nothing still must end.

FAUST.
Bailiff!
MEFHISTOPHELES,
Here!
FAUST.
Woaorkmen throng on throng address
fhyscll"tn get.  Put foreh all vigour.
Now with indulgence, now with tigour
Encourage. I:-.}, entice, impriss |
Let every day bring news af our successes,
How: this new trenchy this mighty groove jro-
presses.
MEFHISTOPHELSS, Salf=lond,
Thiey talk—such news to me they save—
Mot ofin groove, but-of & ... . guye!
TAUSET,
A-marishakicis the moine, o el
Infecteth all the Jand retrieved,

To drain the festering sumyp an well !
T'hen were the last the best-achieved.



322 Goethe’s Faust

I open reom for millions there, a dwelling
Not idiy ure, but to iree tail compelling 3
CGrreen helds and fruitfuly men snd Rerds at home
I]]:cn the earth new=wrested from the foam 5
Btraight-sertled oo the hill-strength, piled on high
By swarming tribes’ mtrufud industr:,r
Wichin, a para.l:im'ar1 howe'er so grim
The flood without may bluster 1o the briny,
And 25 it nibbles to shoot in aman
Flack one and all o bl the breach agsin,
My will from this design not swerveth,
The last resolve of human wit,
For liberty, as life, alone deserveth
He daily that must conguer it
Thus childhood, manhood, and grey old age here,
With peril girt, "shall spend their streavous year,
Fain would I sec such glad turmoil,
With a free prople stind on @ free soil.
To such a moment past me flceing,
Tarry, 1'd cry, thou art so fair !
The traces of mlnc earthly b:mg
Mot countless aeons can outwear.
Mow, in the presage of such 10&? bligs,
The highest moment T enjoy, ¢'en this:
[Fuusr falls back. The Lemurescatch
J"im and 4 £y hm o .‘.Eu' B auﬂd

MEPMISTOPHELLS,

Him can no pleasure sare, no blies suffice,
T'hus ever after changing forms he-springeth.
Even to this last sorry empty trice,

Poor wresch, with-all bis soul Le clingeth,

Me did he 1tuni;|!, withstand —

Time triumphs; hies the graybeard in: the sand.
The clock stands sull—
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CHORYS;

Standaatlll As midnishe hushed and dead!
The finger falls.

MEPHISTOPHELES:
Ie fallst "Tis hoishéd !

CHORUS,
*Tis past and over.
MEPHISTOPHELES.
- Past! a stupid word,

Why past and over !
Past and pure Nothingness! The same and

whelly one !
‘What boors-us then Creation’s endless vravail 2
Created but to nothing to voravel ! )
"Fig pastt  From that what meaning can be

twisted ?
Ivis as good as had it ne’er existed,
Anid yét in cycle moves ax ifl it were.
Eternal Empriness would T prefer.

ExTomiMesT,

LEMUR, ol
Who hath the grave so badly built
With mattock and with shovel ?

Lesuris, Choris.

For thee, dull guest in hempen vest
Is far wo fair the hovel,

LEMTR, Sols,

Who hath so meanly decked the hall
No chairg nor table any !

LA
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LEMURES, Ghorus.

*T'was hired for briefest inverval,
The ereditors are so many.

MEBHISTOPHELES,

There lies the Dindy | - Waould rhe Soul forsake it,

M hiotd the Blood-writ bond before ite view..

Yet now they hate g0 many means, plague
ke it,

To chouse the Devil of his due!

On the pld way we pive offence,

Upr:n the new are sponsors lackmg,

Once T had done’t with confidente

Alone, but now T must have backing.

The times are bad wherein we live,

Time~hopo!red custon, old priroiative,

Now everything hangs in the balance.

With the last breath once would she quit the
house ; ; i

1 lav in wait, and like the quickest mouse,

‘Spap! ught I ‘clurched 'ber in my clerichéd
talons,

Mow lingers she, toleave the dismal place,

Vile house of the foul carcase, hesitatiog.:

The elements, each other hating,

Wl drive lier ferth at last in foul disgrice.

¥er thouph for hours and days myself T weiry,

Hiben! seobiore? and bone? thatis the plaguy query!

Now Deathy grown ofd, is feeble: grown and

slow: .
The very ff? hith long been hard to know.
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Ofveyed | greedily the-siffened members
They seemed but dead—life quickered in the
embers.
) [k fanbasic fugloai=ike
gr;r‘urr; TR R
Lorde of the siraight and: of the crovked: horn,
Hither apace, around me swifi ijy sertle;
Of nerhng devil-mint and metal;
And with ye straipht thie jawsor Hell be Gorne.
True, Hell bath many many jows Teewillows
With due regard to rank and dipnity.
I this last drama thoesh the time e tollows;
Asin all else, will less punerilions be.
Ii’r E“'rfﬂ': r_;;:r-ﬁ: ' >|,‘ g Pt I(OJI"rN
up on (the &efe.
The side-fungs yaws, trom the throat's decp
foundiation
The flood of fire in :h‘l:'n?y flows,
And in the back ground's seething exhalation
Eternally the flaniing city glows,
Iteelf ‘the crimson serge up 1o the teeth up=
launches,
Damned souls, deliverance hopieg, swim o view.
Colossal them the hyaena Tmb-meal craznches,
Tlieir burning path they fearfully enew.
Suill much'miy be expioredin many o curoer.
Cln space so small witlh =6 much horror teem ?
The sinners e 'do well toseare, the scormer
Watl count it still bur Ham and' sham and dream.
[ the fat devils, qoith sbort
straight birns,
Ye far-piumched knives, ‘with: chieeks where
hell-fire smouldérs,
Tt sweat haﬂesulphur in-an oily glow,
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With log-like bullnecks -moveless on your
shotilders,
Lioak out for phigyphore-conce here ‘belowy
That’s the wee soul, Danie Piyche with the
pinions;
Pluck them:out, bus anugly wermis she;
PN brand her with the brand that-marks:my
minions,
Then on the ﬁﬂy whirlwind ger Ker five,
Keep warch upon the' lower regions
1f haply there she choose o dwell.
B that vour task, ye fat=pur legions|
T'he truth thereof we know not well.
Oft i the navel doth she stop—
Giye heed, lest at the navel out she pop.
[ Lo the lean dewiisy nuith) Jong,
craoked borns,
And you, ve zanies; fuglemen mipantic,
Soatch at the air, your armsoutstrecched tling !
Unsheathe your claws, stle yo a5 weee. ye frantic,
That ye mmay catch the fluttering, flecting thing.
In her old hoise uneisy must she prove;
Tl Genius will straighe come:out sboye,
[ Growy abeve-on the right,

HEAYENEY - HOET,

Messengery holy,
Heaven's kin, slowly
Follow in fight !
Sinners forgiving,
Dead dust reviving,
Leave, as ye haver
Lingening over,

To all thiags living
A trace of delight !
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MEPHISTOPHELES:

I hear a hateful strumming, harshly jangled,

That with unwelcome day comes from above.

It isthe boyinh-glrlhh bist chwork, fingled

Als-bost the sanctimonious tase dath |:m-.

Ye know how we in hours most black and
blameful

Did plan destruetion for-all buminskind,

What we invented of most shameful

T'o their devotion apt they find.

Canting they come, the silly cattle !

Many theyve kidnapped fromus i like wise,

With our own weapons do they pive us battle:

They too are devils.. . . in dispuise.

Here should ye loie “twere to voaur shame
eternal. '

To the grave! Cling to itz brink, ye hoss
infernal !

CHORUS OF ANGILS, JH'E“TI.'I-N_E' Foirss

Rases, ye twinkling,
Balgam~besprinkling,
Fluttering, thickeming,
becrc:l} q:ul.ck{snmg,
Leatier-bewinged that are,
Rusebud -unrimged thatare,
Hasten to bloom !

Purple and green burst
Spring from the ploom !
Paradise sheen burst
lnte hid tomb |
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MEFHISTOPMELES, to the Sarans,
Wity wink. and shrnk ye, pray £ Ls that Helis

\se !
Pligue on ye, stand, and Jet them scatter !
Biick to his post, ‘cach witless goose.!
With such like fowery toys’ themsclves they
fistter
T'o snow the hot devils up ! What matter
Your breath will mele and shrivel'it,  Puff
Amain, ye puff=devils | Lnuuﬂh' Enpugh !
The hot blast blesches all the Rutrering swuff.
Less violently ! Shut your jowls and nestrils:!
Good seath; ye've blown too hard, ye costnls!
That ye the golden mean will never learn !
Not only shrivel lhe!,r, they scorch, char, birn.
With venomeus bright flames they futter hither,
Brace ' yourselves ‘gainst them, firmiy press
wogether {—
Their strength expires, their courpge all is-spent.
An alien witching plow the devils scent,

ANGELY,
Blossoms, ye benedight,
Flamelets, yé fralic-light,
Love are ye lavishing,
Bostm-ensavishing
Bliss ye purvey,
Wards voudof lying,
Th* etheresl shy in,
To hosts undying
Everywhere day !

MEFHISTUPHELES,

Curke on the oxfs and shame! Oh seurvy !
Sutany are standing topsy-tuivy.
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The lubbers,. wheel on wheel they throw.
And into Hell plunge arsy=versy.
Joy to your well-dessrved hos bath below:
But I shall stand my ground.
[ Battling avith the bovering roser.
{_-nmnrcy :
Hence, Jack o' Lanwrns! Thou there, shine
amain !
Dut a foul sticky mess. thow'}t be-once 12 e,
Why fluteerese s Wkt hence be winging
Like pitch and brimstone to my neck s
chinging !

CHORLUS OF ANGELS

What not 'ptrl.itl'll n ye
Meeds must foriwear it.
Wihat brings but gain e ye,
My ye not bear at.

If thie asdauit be keen
Fearless: must be gur mien.
Them thae have loved alune
L ove leacuth o,

MEPHISTOPHELES,

Heady hearcand liver Tburn, O pusishmen:!
A overdevilish element !

More biner=keen than s Hellsfive !

W herefore are your complnings so dire,
Unhappy lovers, thit, disdained, sy

Adter the loved one sull with feck awry.

‘Me too, what deaws my head in that direction?
Thevewith buve 1 sworn feud and disiFecrion,
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O eotrom the-gight most bitterly averse

Hith wmt"rums_ alien pierced through ami
thiewgh me

I Jove to look on' them) thie ehiaraing youth'l
Deshrew e,

Whaz 13’1 conatrains methat | cannet curse?

Me ro befool 1f now I ler them.

Wihom shall we henceforth fool esteem ¥

The bagwiges, ¢'en thoogh [ hare them,

Lu\.t-l; Pkt e\'erydunvr to me thoy seem.

Ye beauteous children, tell me this, ye!

Are not ye too of Lueifer's descin !

Ye are so protey, sooth 1'm fain 1o kiss ye!
Methinks ye come like fish in Lent.

I feel at ease, 5o nataral, 5o trustiul,

As bad we meroa thewsand tmes, | awear §

So stealthily, so catlike Justful,

With every glince snew moie furlv=Fiir !

O draw ye'ngar ! Vouchsafe one glance, [ pray!

ARGELS.

We do draw near. Why dost thou -shrink
away £
We come, abide our coming if thoo can'!
[The ongels stream arcund, filling the
shiole apiace.

MEPHISTOPHELES, croquded into the Prosceninm,
Dimned sprites ye chile us.  In your gizzards
Ye lie, ye are the ooly wizards,

For ye seduce both maid and man.

O curséd hap! O torment dire !

1s this Love's element? My frame
From top to e is-all on fire.

Scarce do | feel upon my peck the Hame.

il
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Ye hover to and fro, come down a linle!
Béntir your beauteous limbs —and were it but a
. tietle—
More earthily, The serious style
Beseens yey tiue, bur once to see ye'smile !
That were a joy ctemnally entrancing!
Lmean like lovers on the loved one plancing 3
One Hicker round the lips and it is donc.
Thou, tall fellow, dost make my chaps:to:water
sudly.
The sencimonious air aits on thee badly ;
Oh, pive me but one wanton laok, but one,
More naked were more deceént to my mind ;
"Che long deaped smock, tivovermuch decgrom.
They wrn them rovnd.  To see them from
behind ! ]
The jadey, too toothsome are they, all the
quoram |
CHORUS OF ANGELS,
Back to the splendour
Turn, loving fames now !
Wha himself bBlames now
Truth whole shall render.
He shall unravel
Tramnels of evil,
In the All-Unity
Elegaid ro be,

MEPHISTORHELES, rerfraining. bimeolf,
How is't with me! Like Job amidse the
The whole man boil on boil, uotil ke loathe
Himaelf, yet trumphs too, when through and
through he doth
Himigelf survew, in gelf and lineage bath
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Dioth trust..  Sawed are the noble devil’s
members |
The love-gpell pierces rior the hide, and troth
The damndd ﬂm'ncs are-all burnt out. Gramercy,
Ye jades, now one and all as in your due I
curie ye!
CHORUS: OF ANGELS.
Heoly, thrice: holy
Flames, and he over
Whom they may hover
Bleer feels him whally,
Rise all wopether,
Laud and extol!
Cleansed 15 the ether,
Breathe may the soul!
t?f‘t]' rrie ﬂfnﬁ, &urn:ag'fw.ﬁ ﬁ'g_

ma:arlﬂfpwi afFM:lsT.

MEPHISTOPHELES, foudme abowt bim.
How’sehis 2. Whereare they gone, | wonder?
Ye-caliow brood, ye took me by sarprise,
Flownupto Heacen are they with:ther phmdgr.
That honey lured ye'to thie wavey ye Hies!

Of a grv ut. unique tressure 1'm rustpated §

The lofty soul; to me hypothwcated,

That kave they smugiled hence in L'rah'y Wik,
Ta whom my ]1!.1*'1 now shall T carey:?

Wiha will enjorce my well-canned right?

Thew art odtwitted i thine old ageny AT
Thou hast rhy meed ! Thou're in an el plight.,
've bungled it'in scirvy fashion, '
Crreat- outlay shamebills Teve thing dwsys

To vulgr Tost 1o sily muwkish passion

Fell the case-hardenedd Devil a prey.
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If with this childish=silly tov'the fiend,

The shrewd-experienced, hath begn |1'u,k{d’[|np,
"T'hen of a truth the folly in the end

That hath possessed me js not pedilling.

——

MOUNTAIN-RAVINES, FOREST,
CLIFF, WILDERNESS.

Howy Ascunrires,

E:M-I‘J'ﬂ'rd up the migwntain=pides, habing
Hhepr pedieng - iw oraokyiclefin

CHORUS AND ECHO.

Hilinwﬁ. the Forest on,

Lean them the clils therean;
Gmyi.alc the roots thereon,
Trunk cruwding trunk upon
Warve gushes after wave,
Shelters the deepest cave ;
Boftly the lions, dumb-
Frieodly about us come,
Honour the holy sear,
Sancrified love=retrenat.

PATER BCHTATICUS, Sovieding up and dasun,
Endless-enraptured t':rr-,
Clewing love-bond eniire,

’ bccthmg hicart- -AROnY,
Fouming Godugestasvl
Arrows, tranEpierce ye mie,
Lances; enforee ye mi,
Bludgm, a0 batter me,

J:ightnings, wo shatter me,
That the 'i.ll‘lwnl'ﬂ'lf all
Pass, with the darthy all,
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Shine the endless star above,
Core of mmortal love.

PATEL PROFUSDUS, in thé deep repion,
Agat my feet, the puze entrancing,
Rests rocky deep on decp profound,

As flew a thowsind streamlets glincing
Unto the foam-flood’s shtddéring bound,
Ax; with & mighty impalse sailing,

The tree shoots apward seriight and-eall,
E'en so Admighty Love, unfuiling,
Dath fashion all and cherish all.

Abput nie & tumultuous maring.

As surped the wood, the craggy steep !
Yet with a plessing sound, dowmpouring
T'o water straight the vale, doth leap
Into the abyss the water-Foison.

The flash, thit hurthing down did fare,
Dath purge the armosphere, that poison
And réek within its bosom bare.

Heralds of Love are they, forchtefling
What aye ereative round deth roll.

Oh, kindle too thatinner dwelling,
Where cald and wildered doth the: soul
In bars of stolid senses languish,

In strutly=clasping fetters” smart |

O God! appesse thie thoughes of anpuish !
Ilumine Thou my needy heart!

PATER SERAPHICUS, G the middle vegiin,
Wit 4 morning-cloudler hovers
Through the pine~trees’ waving hair !
Cepess. I what its mantle covers ?
Youthful spirit-troop is there,
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CHORUS OF BLESSED BOVS.
Father, tell us, whither go we?
Kindly, tell us who we are.
Happy are we all, that know we,
For 1o all is fite so fatr.

PATER SERAFMICUS
Boys-at midnight burn, the gateway
Half-unclosed of sense and mind ;
Lout unto the parents atraightway
That the angels gain maght ind.
Well ye fc‘t% that in this place is
Ohne that loves—dmw near apace.
But, O happy | ye notraces
Have of rugged earthly ways.
In mine eyes descend, | pray ve,
O gans-apt for world ancl carth,
g them as your owns 0 may ye
O this: neighbourhood look forth.

e veciver dhem Ente biniselt

These are trecs and cliffs and whirling
Torrent plunging déwn in sprav,
And with a teemendous swirling
Shortemang 115 break-neck way.

BLASSED HOYS, frim i i
’T:s a speciacie astounding,
But too sombre @ the Iiu...t.
Us with' fear and drmg confoundiog.
Free us, noble friend; apace!

PATIR SERAFHICUS,
Seek in bigher spheres your station,
Grow by gradual period,
As an ever purest fashion
Strengtheneth the face of God.
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For in ether free; supernal,
T'his as spint-food sl holdeth,
Revelation of Eternal

Liove that unte bliss unfolderh.

CHORUS OF ULESSED BOVS,
[eirclmg about the bighest rummit.

Hand in haod cling ye,
In a glad ring unite,
Boar ye and sing ye
Sangs of divine delipht !
Trust y¢ unto him,
Godlike his lsre.

Soon shall ye view Him
Wihom ye adare.

ANGELS,
[hvering  in the  upper  atmasphere,
bearing the’ “gmmiortal parl of
Favst.

Freed 15 the noble scion of
The Spirit-world from evil.
o Him cin we savé that tircless strave o
Ever w higher level, '
And if Supernal Love did stoop
To im with predilection,
Then him shnlll hail the angelic troop
With brotherly affeciion.

THE YOUXGER, ANGELS:
Woman-peniténts, love-hallowed,
Rotes gave, wherehy victorions
We did prove, and our all-glorious
Task unto fulfilment followed,:
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Our rich spoil,: this soul, we owed them
Eoul fiends yieided as we strowed them.
Devils fled aghast, sore-smitten.

Not with wonted bell-pangs bitten

But with love-pangy were the spirits
E’en the old Arch-fiend his morits

Had, with keen pain pierced and clewved,
Shout for joy, it 18 achievéd !

THE MORE=PERFECTI I} ANGILS:
Still doth s6me earth rémain,
Still doth arcest uy.

*Tis notall free from sain
Were it asbestos.

When spirit-might hath blent
Closely-consorted

With Earth's prose elemers,
Angels neler parted

MNatures kniv tweo in. one,
Mear interwoven.

B)r Eternal Love alone

Can they be cloven.

THE YOUNGER ARCELS,
Wreathing the rocky height
A little distance,

Mist-like, there meets my sight
Sj.tiri.t-c:-.ialt'nm.

Now prow the cloudlets clear,
Blest boys [ see appear,

A ztirring legion;

Freed from the strems of eirth,
Ringed in a ring

In the Upper Region
Revelling 10 the birth
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OfF its pew spring.

Let him first yoked with these
Work out by due degrees

His perfecting,

THE BLESSED HOYS:

Him in the pupasstage
Celadly receive we so,

And an angelic pledge
Straightway achieve we so.
Strip ye away the strait
Husks that enclose: him !
With blest life fair and great
E'en now he shows him.

DOCTOR: MARIANUS, it e bighert, prrest celf.

Here is the prospece free,
The soul uphitted,
Yonder floar women by,
Heavenward drifted.
Glorigus amidst them e'eny
Crowned: with the star-shine,
See | high Heaven's Queen
Radiant afar shine.
[Bestatically.
Thou that reignest as Thy due,
Lady, of Thy plessure,
Le¢t me Thine arcani view
In the yaulted azure!
Sanction what man's breast doth muve,
Reverent and tender,
And with holy bliss of lave
Nigher Tlhiee doth render.
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All'invincible we grow

When august Thou willest,
Tenipered straightwiy is the glow
If ‘our hearts. T how stillest.

Virgin pure from stain of earthy
Mother honour-throncd,

Chosen. Queen, and peer by birth
With the Godhead owndd !

ted
L=

Clouds wreathe the splendour
Frail as a feather.

Penitents tender

Are they, together

Drinking the ether,

Round her knees pleading,
Parden sore-needing.

O, Thou Undeiéd all,
It is not forbidden

T'hat the light-beguiléd all
Come to ['hee unchidden.

Iuto fraihy borne away,

Hardly to deliver!

Who lust's chain hath torn away
Of his own strength ever !

On the-slant and slippery path
Ia the foothold fieeting.
Whom beguiles not flattering breath,
Glance and honeved greeting !
[Marex Guosidsa fladts by

CHORUS OF TEXITENT WOMEN.

To heights art roaring
Of Riﬁlﬂima Eteroal !
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Hear ux imploring,
Pévdienn, ﬁu{zrn il
Ciracious, Mavernal !

Quan FEaCAT IR, (S0 Ll wiki w0
3

By the love thes for o precios
Bulsam peured forch 1ears of yearning
At thy Gad-like Son’s all-gracious
Feer, though Pharisees were scorning,
By the box of ilabaster's

Coutly sintment Javished sighing,

By the tresses then the Master’s
Holy feet so softly drying—

MULIER  saMaRITARAy SEadn i

By the well thas et did water

Abraham's herds, with cooling gifted,

By the urn Samaria’s ditughttr

To the SBaviour's lips once Iifted,

By the pure and plentecus river

From that gracious fountain teeming,
(Jurﬂnwmg, limpid ever,

Theough all worlds around us streaming—

MAREA AEGYPTIACK, A Simtiornn

By the hallowed place where mortal
Hands the Lord n earth did lay,
By the arm that from the portal
Thrust me warningly away,

By the forty years’ repentince
Truly held in desert-land,

By the blissful parting sentence,
Wit by me upon the sand—
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ALL THAEE
Thou, to women greaily sinning
That thy presence pot deniest,
And their penitential winning
Through nﬂ:]gn amplifiest,
Thin good soul that did forget her
Once alone, tier sin not knowing,
In thy grace vouchsafe to let her
Share, thy pardon meet beatowing,

UNA POENITESTIUM,
[ fermerly fnonen oz Gretchen, neitling
REArer.
Ah! bow
Thy praciois brow,
O ‘peerless Thou,
And radiant; on my radiant bliss !
My youth's be ovid,
Frotn prief removed,
Returning is,
BUESRED BN 8, r e e e fn dheelin s ahgion
Great-limbed already he
Crrows; ui transcending
Will requite Javiahly
Our carefl) tending,
Early removed were we
Forth of Life’s chorust
s will be tench what he
Hath learned befare us.

TFIB OXE PERITENT,,
E fnrmrrfy Eeivren ar Gretchen
Grirt by the plorious spirit-lepion
Searce the new-comer ‘wakes, séarce knows
His life renewed in this pure region,
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Ere like the angelic host he grows:

Lo, how he bursts with gladsome gesture
Each old-enswathing bond of earth,

And radiant from ethereal vestare

The pristine strenpth of youth gleams forth.
Grant me to teach him'!  Radint=shining
Still dazzles him the new-sprung day.

MATER GLORIGSA.

Come, soar to higher spheres!  Divining
T'hee near, he'll ﬁljllﬂlw on thy way.

DOCTOR MARIANUS, prostrate adoring,

Tender peniténts, your eyes

Lift where looks Mhntmn.
Grarefelly to bliss anse

Thr ough repene FAton.

Each best power, Thy service in,
'rove 1 :|l efhicacious,

Ever, Virgin, Mother, (Queen,
Guoddess, be Thou gracious !

CHORUS MYSTICUS,

All things corruptible
Avre bus reflection,
Earth’s insufficiency
Here finds peifection,
Here the ineifable
Wrought is with love:
The Eternal-Womanly
Praws us above.

FIN1S,
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SECOND PART

L. A Puessanr Lawnicies.

1o the First Part of the Fauﬂ-dmma, when
Faust is on the eve of quitting his study with
his new mentor, Mephlimp’mlﬂ. the latwer
announces  his programme 10 the following
words: *The litsle world, amd then the great
sl rze!'  The excursion through the ik
eworid, ‘the circomscribed life of the obscure
citizen, came to a tragic end in Gretchen's
dengeon. In the Second Part of the dram.
Faust is to be introduced to the great aworld,
beginning with the croscded motley medley of dhe
II.‘Jatml' But he canpo p:sslmmcdmrlv from the
black despair of the dungeon-scene to the brilfiant
anltl.y of the! Court. We must imagine an
undefined interval of remévse and paralydis, from
which he emerpes slowly, under the healing

343
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influences of timie. Trisseannor be presented
dramatically: “T'he purpiose of the: P J‘eiu‘ie. for,
such the First Scene really s, is 1o portray it
ﬁgn'.‘zl.:t- i The 'HL#IGI.I of s hng A b ped
) into the tour watched of lom night; the
hesling: influeneos ard nersanified Ay ing clves
Wi, 48 powers of Miture, are aon=moalyaml
minister indiffurenly to the good and the evil,
and the cnmph—twn of the heiling sencoponizes
with the dawn of a new day, of Fuun's new
}II:
Puge s,
St Nty Dbt B E

{15 L% .Ef .'\?‘-‘Jhﬂ i ."I.i f"-)\m' "f ng.u' =l l'l.u.|. " u.iw
aor, Fhese titles picar in the M5 (the latver in the
flrmirewdilfe), but ne: inithe printed cilivions.

Pagee 1y,

Hlard b Fow Tl Suamnnm srpesotoimir

The HMours in Homer are the Koepers of the Gace of

Tagsn,

d v Ay g e el A

Tlks rnagm:.wm' et In Sere rmsas ol g
vise Tn ehiAlps T a reminircence of Gouchels thiod
Awiss Jourpiy, particutarty 'of the Falls of thie Bhiine
amel Laike Liderne,

11, Tur Toaose=Roow

The nersli-olocren [T lui-t':'ﬂr'.' Fresh fromy hi
1uumr~v to Home oo e crenenad b the Pore,
holds his first Prive Council. For - the: ton-
stitution of the Mol fomein Ewpive of the
Gromith Neati s :m.{ ity relarion o me I’J].hl.l:’\_.
the eader may: B refirred 1o tie Te !
Clagsica, -:*d_lmm of Sciller’'s Withelm  Tell
Appendix 1. Though the Emowror Maxi-
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mitisn 1. fursished “some traits to | Goethe's
desdription, his Emperor is-not o be idenifisd
with 4ny historieal Emperore It 15 2 fangy
pictare: that the pret pyints of the Empire in its
decarlence,. Too his Coamessaiinn ':iﬂif.{t ey
masn the poet is reprenented to have said -—

Tri the Emperar 1 sought to wrrs',"n-.f‘i'lm. who hies govey
quality vecessary Lo lss!-ha-. cwm:rl witleh accordimgly he
nitimateiyuccenis i doing, 0. Mot oy sl cofcdrod
for che weal of the Healn o of By sabjacta | e indoka-dnly af
Timse 0, wnd Bow'op Sid overy day st i s uisment
ha Privy Coluncil winties todeliborioe, balt thetr oist Gmciong
Eitird jpratirs to oivise himsetl . . o Hieee, Megliito o kin
wleimants ) Hu spemediiy st he Tormer 'F;\..Jl and kel kis
place: by thie Tiemparon s Forgl et Cromietlar
Tre Fausteof the Fausi-book: also apiesrs
the Imperial Cooreand Guontle has adonred
many saggestions from this ozl Hege then
we recur to the Faust-book, ‘with ‘which we
gkl ey ukie thie” scene’in Anerhadh’s
cedlar:. Wedo pot hid ea Goul-farewell untit
thi: fifchy actiof thessreand part of the drum.

Theintrusion of  Mevhistophe les snd hisaro-
mise to procure gold are suggested by Flana
Sachs’ M dilormtiee of the Bl Tl of
atnrshipfel ety and the - AMekonist, "

Prse 15

PN e ln atirsnd, wed trc.f.'um see 2 gty
fephophetint rifile s nver ‘e warisfaus iy
sodvid, Admunrst the eolesions proposed aro; Gald,
Afajic, the Deoll) the Chirt<Frol.
‘Page 29,

.  Glibvllineynd Giorif,
In the conflict: betwize Emperors and Popes the
Ghibittine faotion Aujported the imperial wopretiy.

the Guelf that:of the Pagacy.
Puge 23.

Nture uad mipat -Ta L‘Hrirm s !
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The Chancellor was the Archbishap of ‘Myyence
fsee p. 2g7), whenee his réadiness to ecent hieresy.

Page 23,
_ iy “feald the reeay
O mergty Rome, and thur 85l perteridey,
Ay, 10 fawdlag 0 wovar,

Gf. Sir Thomas Browne: Hydrediidie s —

How! the FHomang left s many coins ia covintries of their
conquesty peemsof hard resolution? except we eonsider how
they Luiried them underpronnd when! upon hérbarous invisdons.
they wers fain 1o desert their habitations inwost parts'of thelr
SpiTe : : ' : .

Page 25.

I hear Kis Pery W ard brice o'er,
ir. Lecuuse he hears Mephistopheles prompring
him, '

Page zg.
i v of smaghe wrandrabes maler,
Geme maunder of the Swarthy Hourif,

Ve mangrate (really the mandragerey 3 narcatic herb
allied to the belladonna), is supposed to grow tnder
allows in human, form, whenee it i6 also called in
Eﬂm;n the pullfzs-mionkial Those that socceed in
possessing thensclves of It have lo it a charm which
amuongit other powers has thay of procuring money.
But to kim who tears it from the earth.or hears the
sheiek it then uteers; i proves fatal. 5o JTuliet apeaks
of
Shrigks fﬂr'.ﬂ;g.fr.ﬂﬂ' Peri wl'gf.!:‘r rartl,
That fixang sortals, Aeaving them, ran mad.

Accordingly he thar would pluek it stops his ears,
makek it Tast to a starving black, dog, entices the
with food, and blows a gréar blast on a horn the wh.iie
to drown {18 deadly shrick. )

Black dounds, as well as serpents and: dragons, ore
known in folk-lore a8 guardions of buried teasure,

The remainder of the spesch has reference tn the
supposed sympathetic inflience of hidden treasure upan
the human frame, 8 soperstition which dlso anderhics
the belief in the divining-rod.  €F pages 61.
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Page 35,

Therediex the fiddler;

A familiar German saving when anyone stirmililes,
Diaies fr jorple that the presenos of the buried’ hddler
sympmhﬂh.alh sets the font a-pwitehing for the danee?

o we syt Englund, when o partson shudders withiut
:ﬁpﬂ.ﬂ_ml.’ caute, that vome one s walbing eser bic prate,

THL. Sractovs Hao.

The' disproportionate length of the Carpival
Masquerade, mg;:rjmr with 'its general diigon-
nection from the icting of the deamay is doubtless
apswerable for the auempts that have-been made,
with considerable ingenuity, 1o interpret it iy an
ela!:roralc allegory. “Thus Diintzer explaing ic
in deiail as an .J.Tlcgmjr of mroral, evvis, anil
pa&:uuf hife. For others: it s an epitime. of vn=
Hetity el wetture in the clearer und nre wvivid
southern formae awhich, she assumes. i Jialy, or a
surviey of the efoments of sacictyin it whifirm ehisf
nchizvements, or 4 curnien of the course of wniversal
bistory broayht doson to the present day,)in single;
afton lmost detieched i pictitrey, oY travesiy of
the: Tmperial Couet in the typical fzuree of uniicn
anct Lnliam comedyy and 1n charadteristic forms. of
Heathen .mJ'r!l:ffa;J.:y.

T'he reader may choose hig own interpretution,
and ‘will of course find much n support of any.
Bur a carefully wrought-out allegory should
surely be susceptible of more uniform interpreza-
tion, Detached groups are of, course aIEeg‘uncal
on the fice of them. Others naturally become
the mourhpiccu for ertical reflectivns upon life.
Pt on the whele theve would not seem o 'be
sufficieat reason to regard the entire masque as
one connected, consistently developed allegory.

1
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It 15 pather o be reparded as a briflison amd
varied ppeant, Which appenls o the eye rather
than to the rengon, I the regder Bnds it drag
‘sumewhar in che reading, Ter him iy to conjule:
up hefore his mind’s eye the hgures and. groups
of the motley trsing and bhe willadmiz thars pre=
sented with the appropriate specticelsr devices,
it would not be likely to fiil of s efect.

Viewed a3 an inregral part of the drama, it
merely serves ‘toexbibit the means by which
Mephistophreles snd  Fause establish a fopthold
Jat érn.prl. The Muasquerade pursues its nornil
course as plannéd—by the Herald, we  may
uppose, as Madter of Ceremonies—until the
entvince of Zollo-Thersites.  Thenceforth
series: of unrehearsed -effects, dueta the magie:
of Mephistopheles, are interwgven with the
pre-arranged ‘Groups, perplexing the Flerald and
alarming the pucits, and culminating in the sham
conflagravion,

Fage 34
' W vadiusters.

Probatily surh Agures werne seen by Govthe in the
lealian carnfval, wehich poksilbly inhicized chém from
e tradivdon,

Page 35.

Pulcinalli

The familiar Fguresof popular Neapolitan comedy.
They wore caps of white and blue with rod tufes,
white jackers, howe, and slippers.

e 3.

P g‘ i P.s.rnu:h-r.

Familiar fgures ©of Greek, ‘Roman, and: lealian
comedy.

Page 38, ;

Thee .‘g:wfurmf" and Chiracl hewie oty
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Goethe sutivizes, ot rather propeses to satirize—for
e fdae hive an undeveloped note—the Soutem paiary
sehiool of . wiiters. nezably Fuenoh and: English, who
thoughe to'provoke the prded appetize. by dishing up
the horvilde, Heomay be allowed ro supply the com:
mient in Wiy ewn Wirds :— '

.. Wiiters are now beginnimg 1o dechare the represeniation’ of
nioble Thonghts abd dbedd Weatisome, snd 10 espermaie in
the trpaiment af all sorve of wbemenntions:  Daviin, Witohes:
wnet Vivnpirey ke the plnce.of e benoiitud contents of Linaek
Mg-;hﬁluzy, aud Trivksdom aod Galleyslaves afbow ot the
wiabiine heroes of Aunqoity

Page 45
E d Tie Graven

Hesiod nemwes  thres Graces, Apfwn, aplendonr,
Tikilis, good-Fortune, wnd EH{*M:;M, eheirbulnes,
Fior ' Faiilia, famitiar wlio s the mame of & Hlise.
Giocthie sibitiowes’ Fepatare, leidéocis) cne of [ The (wid
Graces mywcnced b]r the Arbenians, the othier being
duko, growth. Seneea says o Sowe dhink thai i fr s
Girace thae Setvawg, a Eanefify o eocouid thabrecefwen ity umb'a
thivid R Fepay s et

Paga
A Tk s
The: Piardie or Fatery like the Graees, wire theee ia
numbivr s Gtk thuspinne, holds ehe disratls Saie,
the asigner of lote, guides ‘the thread 1 Atrgpor, she
thae iv nor oo b torned; b .lh-.l.ﬁi.-,-‘ew-p fifr with ber
shvavs, =Nropon wid Cluko: huve: fertorelatignd Yales
for the nonce. :

Pape 41
ke Faviee,

These are lso throe o munber, Al this vrecan-
i_:llnhi.:, Srlasaera, the malignans, ln'd:.??.u"ﬂ.ﬁgp(, the
avenger ol bloodshed. ey are grey haps, with
bleagdnhot eyepand: coaky loc ks, wihe haung the deps ol
the blaodirollzy:  Bue they appedr  disgoised, in
defereiiee. fo) thic seanon, 15 saemg pioivs, prefis, goag,
awi-trictey. Clhey dederibe thamselyves as the proyikions
of diseord between man and woman, of jealonsy and
estrangement, and as avengers of breach of faith.
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Page a3,
Aimiglens, trpaty frnd,
For Asmodeos, the demon of discord, see Thair, §if
¥, in the Apoerypha.  GF alss prge 112

Page-g5.
gxss Pl Thrrsives:

ek, an Homyrle eeitic of the thivd cetruey; slins:
name has become & by-word for anignomnt eritic.
Fherrater, the scureilons, mie inhdpet batfown al the
Hiad, "The dewbls e fich by bsy A appears in thie
sequel, the firse of rhe wnrehearsed offecrs duv ro
Mtphmm magic, Honeath the stroke of the Herald's
trancheon he o transformed inte the fhnd bas and e
A adder, -

Page: 46 ) )
—t il dhe hicasaa plendid
Fuur=gobed shirine aomer pliding,

The new group, -as appeats from the Flerald®s per-
pleairy, s another ceeation of Mephistopheles’ magic,
Flutior, the jud of noealtd enters in regal State, clariored
by dragons.  FPariry B the eharineer. I.Fpun the
elrarion Tn borne & tressure-cotfer. Whcrenn Sjlia s tive"
emaciated figure of dvarice,  The ml:krpn:uum -:l‘ thie
u.].lugqr:( may bt lefe ta the readér's ingenuity,

T may be Jtmirl'.t:d biers, what dowy not appear irm
the play el bt s arhiernd {ram Gmh\fl Garaivriie
tisms with Eckeimgun, that the persanige of P,
i supposed o besustiined. by Fause himself, god dhae
of Avarice by hluph:smphrln.

The relationship bere portrayid bevween Plopas and
the Boy-Charioteer, botwedn Wialthand Paetey; beaps
so close & resemblance to that existing between the
Girand Dlake of Weimar and Guethe Himsell] thit we
cat -:'artrly b mistaken in Kupposing: that Goethi here
patd a tribute o lis princely pawron and friead:

Page g !
Hih dragans be the dragon peeady

Awaricey cowering upon the treasaiv-chest; is T ntie
fied with the trowsurepuarding dragon of teaditional
lore:
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Page 57
The soildafull come, they come potlomell]
Ernm mepntainsfeight amd sooodlasddelf,
With the entrance of the wild.fulk, Fauns, Satyrs,
trnomes, Glants, Nympha, cogecher with the god Pan.
the Mk resumes its orderly course,

Pageogy, _
n.-_!, Jw st mo i ofre daff s,
fie. that the  perronage of the grear god Pan s
watained by the Emperor himself '

Pa 1 . ,
55 T.h Hildwwoad - men,

The ﬁgurés Pere deseribed are familiar hgnres in
heraldey, where they often appuac ay the mpportars of
vegurcheons,

Page 6o,

And spitrne 8 the wapdted -fie
He still katk kit him wiaksfal toe,

The Nymphs are prateful to Pan fer not putting o
werm to thielr sports by falling asdeep, for when' Pan
sleeps;all Naroresieeps with him.  Theallosion’a fow
fines I:\_ql.nw is of course to panic fcﬁt_!.

Piigo 63
d.l'h.:n‘_y .l'ﬁmg# ek W oo apire
The pimtoil tongues wf Limbeal fire.

The Wondis a weenic wood.

By the contrivance of Mephistapheles the masque
(ends dramarically in a seeming universal confsgration,
Girethe ‘had in mind twa historical indtinces of the
digastrous vermination of - festivities by fre. I his
yourh he hid read in Abelin's'chronicles an aconunt of
a similar oecurrence at a masquerade at the eourt .of
(Kl Charles V1. of France, when the tow and picch
in rheking's ‘masking-costame caught fire. und foor
renelemen who' soughit to seve- him wiere burned (o

th,  Thiete was also present o his mind i contem-
perary. scentrence, the eonflagration at the ball of
Prinee Schwarzenberpy at Paris in %50, ut which the
Emperor Na 0 Was present. o
j'.,rf;:jrep ays a frequent tole in the firer Faust-Hook,
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Thus Foune visirs the (I'mun of the Emperor Splimgn
“at s antinonte and plags sundey prank< upra lim -
AMoenEet nrhrrs this:—

There want great streame of fire ronnd abawr in the Tutilih.
HEtiparsr's ball, w0 that ench snd ail ran p te quengd it

Again when Faust visits Hell,

for as furcely s 3 uriit, he. (et nelther hoat nor burrning, Bt
anly & el breesn o5 May or spraegitide,

IV. Preasavncs:

Phe kernel “of thiv scene 18 the "ulﬁiment of
Meyphistopheles’ promise to firnish the Emjicror
with money.  The arch-schemer has alrendy
painted A vivid picture of the countless wealth
that lies buried within the Empire,  He crowns
hiz scheme by ilevising means wherehy thig) miay.
Lie turned to account wnhuut the actuil latiour
of digiing ity te wit, by the issue ‘of-a fuper-
currency. Sound:fininte requires that such a
currency showld be . based upon 2o supply of
bullion: or specie appmximately cqual to the
face=vplue of the notes, Whar matter, argues
Mephistopheles, whether this security rejiose in
the vaulis of the Imperial Treasure-house or
beseath the soil'of the Empire?  “The Emperar,
has: silowed himself daring the g:&d} whitl | of
the Masquerade to be persuaded inte s.l_q-cng:_:gmg;
the issue with his signature, and whea hel folly
realises what he has done, the rotes ave already
issaed and beyond recill,  Helis, however,
canly recongiled to the step by the temporary
appearance of prosperity created by, the scheme.

The schieme has prototipes in the French
Mississippi scheme of John Law and in the
iwwue of arpeets by the French Republican
Government in | 17006, which depreciated tosuch
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‘anvextent that gix vears faterizy Francs i gold
wod | purehase 7E0o ftunes injanments! Our
own Soull Sea fubtle occurs to thc mind a5
amother parallel.

BE.
J'\l'uﬂr b a"‘lp:’.l’d!f‘ dedied redumdant
. R T WL T T U Y R T
.Thc--bt!r-:n_cnrr!p-uui_rlg'. the Emperor’s pame are all
that peaple will eife absue. 'The second line is an
ghission to the inseoipeion ofon the o7 iss That i pearel
to the Empiror Constanting 1 dn fis signe vicer,

V. Guoowmy Gaceesy,  Foust's Journey to
the Mothers, '

_ What areochie dfspber, the deend powers
whom Fuust must visie af hs woild summan
Helen from the wur]d of sty ev? B :Lam,mu
put this queauun to Gocthe Rinsell ‘on an
aecasian when' the poetread thriowsh the seene
in his presence. < Thit he {_‘(mnlmj eeted
TimselEin mysteryy: looking upon me wit zh wides
plien eves; .md repeating m mie thi Wirds:
The Methers Mothers! e 5 Rueinl
“1 Gan reveal nothing further to fnu. he wid
thitredpon, “thin thar I found:in Plurarch l‘h"l[
Blarhers: are_gpoken of in Greek antiquity

deities 17 The refercnce s to Plutarch’s. Lf.fr
gfﬂl’m ref.-w, c}"ipu-r Ky W hore it is related thae
the livle antique town of Engyion in Sicily was
famous for | the 'worship crf s:r:m&e Laddtsse}
Ln.-‘.lw:: au the Afarherr. Nicias o prommirnt
citizen, who seught o turn the town fram i
_Cm'thaﬂlman bizs to the interests. of Rome war
10 hshe been dthvercd up to the Carthngnmans
as x un.l[br. But he feigned madwmess, erving
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out that the Methers were pursuing him; and
none dared lay hand on him, so that he escaped.

This passage furnishes nothing more than the
name Mothers, a5 associated with sentiments: of
awe.  Another passage in Plutarch ;. Cancornmp
the estpten of Oraedes, secmy vo ave contriblred
to Gioethe's-conception. It runsas follows : —

Thers are 185 waorlds, which are oedeced in the farm of a tri
angle: onch side cantaine fe worlds, e remainng 3 and
it The amyles: ia this order they touch oach other saftly, and

wier abont paif o a dance.  The plane within' the tinngle
110 e regrnrded ad o eompon hearth, imd i keswn'as the Fisld
uf Trath, Upon' it e motonless the Principles, tha: Forme,
and the Archirtypes of all thing<thar huve ever been or et
ihald ba. -~ 'These ars lmmu:uiht‘l-y Erernity, from which Time
ervaribows inda the warld og a, sifluence,

It 15 impossible to overlook the further influ-
¢nice on Goethe's myth of the Platenic Theory
of 1deas, which indeed evidently lies:at the root
of Plutirch’s account of the Figld of Truth,
We canpot attempt here anything like 1 com-
plete exposition of this docirine ; we must con-
tent ourselves with 4 bricf quotstion from” the
Thmaeur t—

'Vhere is fira the unchaniing idea, unbegotien mned unporishs
nhle, neither receivime ankhs anis iteedl from withont, nor teelf
enrering into naghe eﬁf. invimide, nor i)y Wi perceplibla—
even that whereol the cnqu-mp'l:.'lipu helongs io thought
Reconil is thay which is mamed afler frand is like to it seniibile
created, exer in) fiotion, coming ' to be in a cofmin place ol
pzahn from thenide peelshing, appeshansible y opinaon with sen:
aagion (Archer-Hind's Trambaion),

With these clues we may venture upon some
peneral interpretation of Goethes myth; bearing
ever in mind that the essence of imaginative
poerry livs in a supgestive vagueness, which leaves
scope for the play of Fancy of the individual
reader, and  thercfore essaying not to drag forth
complerely from the mystic shadow of fantasy
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whit Goethe himself playfully refused ro subject
to. the harsh light of reason.

The un:rﬂmff solitudy, where is neither, place
nor fme, the cver-empty Far, where the eve can
discern nothing nor the foor find a resting-place,
the wnfetiered Realm of Form, would seem 1o be
the Domain of Mind, the Sphere of the Ideal;
the Maoehers are perhaps the creative powers of
the imagination s the pzjm.'bia—cfrfﬁ,' the wraiths;
the forms of ail rémy; that be, the felees imaper
of fy‘f-. are the adess, the eternal Jrciw‘:,rp(-!.
which, embodied, apportioned: tocthe pope of day,
the peagier course of life embraves ; but, whichy
befare and afier their embodiment, abide in the
Domain of Mind; and these the foltf 2vizard, the
seeker zfter the adeal, seeketh 1o their place.  To
Mephistopheles, the Spirie' of Deial, the con-
sistent materialist; this reabm o of the adeal e
woid ;. 1o Baost, the striver after the ideal, the
yearning spirit thar finds no. resting-plice, no
abiding santsfaction in this world of phenomena,
the ideal world is; a8 to Plaes, the enly real:
Funly Naught, he says o Mephmnphelns, b
truit .raﬁmf J‘ﬁ't .‘ﬁf

Page 74

Kblleursp dwoasfs.

Ki+|:| cropy. German. Kiellegpfy, an insstiate brar,
anuhrly supposed to kea friry changeling subistitured
or the genuine ehild | New English Dictionary ).

VI. Bawosiae Have, dimi) fighted,  The
f..unjur-runn of }{cieﬂ.

There are i the qutt-bduk two instances of
the conjuring up of the spirits of the dead. At
the Court of the Emperor Charlid the Fifth
Fause cills up for the delectution of the

T2
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Emperor the spirits of Alexander the Grear and
his conuort, or rather other * primeval™ spirits
inyested with  their likeness.: On . another
oceasion he gratifies a boon company of students
with the wision of Helen of Troy. The
dramatic climax to the incident does not necur
in the Faust=book: Goetlie may have found it
in Hans Sachs, or in " Enchantenr Fausiue of
the Frenchman Hamilion, or mery probably-in
bith. In Hans Sachs’s Marvellons Fioton of
the Emperor Mesimilian ‘of evcorchipfil tiemory
shonwn by @ Neervmanier, the Emperor 15 shigwn
the spiniesof Helen, of Hector, and of his own
dead consort, Muria,. Carried away by love he
seeks to embrace the- Iatter, whereopon the
.rﬁﬂf 1.&-1::1":.&:.:]' ) fm'f :{w}h}_ fram the cirete ¥ ik a
dine and @ smoke and & foud tumult | . . g5 that
the! Lpiteror started with terver.  In Hamulton's
story austcalls up a sericy’of famons benitiey
at the Coure of Oueen Elizabeth of 'England:
Thie last iis: the Fair Rosamuad; and when the
Queen rushes. towards her with open arms the
scene ccomes o2 sudden end amid thunder;
lightming, and smeke, in the midst of whick
Faust sprawds-on bis buck Bl wild boar.

With sure dramarie instincs | Goethe has,- by
the introdiucuon of Pans, cooverted 1he tame
exhibition of a picture into a lively fide action,
and provided it with an appropriate backarpund
in the Greeian temple.

Page 85

[q_a‘m.-.lu'ﬂr, -l.ﬂ'gf.;fur.- mesl yreaiide

' S T lemas Browne, Befpis Miedii: |éan answse
all ‘the objections of ‘Sutan, wnd my rebutlious reason,
with thar sdd resolution | lesrned of Terrillizn,
Corraim cal, gt imporsibile it )
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Pige &5, - .
Tihe *fp-:-cﬁ'a-fw’w e et mr Bt cupturga,
J’ﬂi’ i e T --fnr; rarap;nrrnf
Bee Fuut, part L., T#r Wireh's Kirolen (pag. 114
Page oo,
Apr'nrwr L i il Bdymiicn |
The grotping s Trbded thar of Lunz and Ena‘]} miun
i Sehinriin Cones™ pictore of wilth Goethe pobssaid
an engraving.
Pige 43,
— e & embire,

i themnion of the Ideal with the R:t'ai of Poetry
with Life,

ACT 1L

Thie perms of the Helen-episodes, which
occapy  the second @nd third acts of the
draniny; are to be found in two brief incidents
i the Fnlla’-hﬂdik-—rlht{Htiﬁ.{"ion of theshade
of Helen and the union of Faust with Helen.
In the Faum-book there is no hint of any
connection between the two incidents,  Gethe
finks them rtogether and imparts to them a
symbolical signicance. . In theintercetition of
‘this symbolism there s wsoaly o wde field
for imdividual vonjectires [r may be bioadly
expounded us follows :—

Flaust symbdhizen medicval Europe, Gropioy
blindiy after hipherideals. Such an sdiil—thir
of the Beawtiful—it finds in Greek ary typified
in Helen. From s frst, glimpse - of this,
evoked as an insubstantial shade by the powe
of the imagination, it cannot rest waril 3t has
wenzered intofall posseision of it.  Ivisparalysidy
ies material life'is:in the present, its intellectunl
life in the: paste  Bat the soul of the pasty of
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Classical Antiquity, can only be revived “and
wedded to the present, the medieval dpiriy, 18
the result of ‘putient: research, and not by any
single, impassioned act of the imapination.
Creative genius, the ideshst Faust, ean olone
breathe into the dry bants of the past the spiit
of life, yer must tself be dependent upon the
labours of plodding scholarshp, of dry-as-dus:
Wigners, for the dead dust which it # o
resvivify. As Schrier well says: “A poor
crenture hike Wapner might easily produce .a
Greck Grammar or Lexicon which would open
to a Faust a world of beanyy.”

It is from Wagner's Laborarory, then, thar
Homunculus proceeds, under whose guidance:
Faust visits the departed world of Grreek
mythology and poetry, and wins Helen, the
incernation “of its highest beauty, to retain with
him to the light of day.

1. Higu-Vaveren, Nasvow Gorie Cramstn,
ropmerLy Favsr's.
Page g6, . )
Crichens, chafers, and morks i out.
Mephistopheles 15 the Ylord of the fies.” S
park L. nate & page 71, i
Fage g7,
Exeer nikare dife ton, rote gnd mislders
Are magpots bred,
The poet pliys upon the twe mesniigs of e
German Geillen—rickess and crotchats,
Page g9,
Flarmuliie,
Mot Wagner, of course, bt Wagner's famulos, now
that “'agqu‘ i himell professor.  For Samuluy i
Faurt, part 1., hote to page 41,



Notes to Part 11 359

Pugre gl
Dremus.

fie, Lt v prayd Ttis s gharm aguinse evil, like the
aign of the eross,

Page 100,

There bohimf we stivs wgursd mﬂ-l-nwn-.

The ' Hicealiuraye, Bachelor of Arts, is the lrtlcﬂ
student of part i, 7 the seeds implanted in Jis mind by
Miphistopheles have, a8 in the case of the old fur-
cloak, also brovght forth after their kind.

Page 100, _
o simple bejaen.
The German word s Fuil, a Univeraity Freshman.
Bejun. from Fronch fe pawe; 1. sellone ity fndzeling,
Anwimilarly veed in the Scoteh Universicies.

Page 1o1.

TYow Joak gutes revelictes guite: walimt; but—
Lray don't go hime guiie abecluts,

The, p!ay upon rerdlule and sbidete s not guite
obviows. ¢ You have gradudil parted company. with
your hair.” says Mﬂpl:ismplu[e- i effee, vaciln
with teaditional learning, theroby acquiring & Very
aggussiw demednour in y-and mind.  Bur have a
cird I The one conrse loads to baldness as -un-ly as thio
other to complete abiolutism in philosophy.™

Page 103,

Experieine £ Fraal und fou alane
H it smint meb equeal burn,

The Bacoalaurcus pins his faith to Transcendental
Idealism, the Kantian' philosophy as modifiel by
Fiohte, who tavght in Jema, in the neighbourhood
of Weimar, from 1750 t0 1999,  This wis a period
of Lirillant  philosephical speculation and at first of
intense popularity anil profonnd infacnee with the
studencs.  Hin relations with the students were later
m_lnvp‘lqndtﬁ by mironderstandiogs, and ercruin of his
sprculations Jed ro charges of atheism being broughe
against him,  Ac the Inianee of the Weimar Fri-
ment hewas visited with censure by the University
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Serave, cand rerorred By resigning his professeeship,
In his conflict with the Welmar auihorities ‘Goethe
seok side 2painst) him, o Gesezhels areitade was die-
tates] chicfy ' by pelitical tomsiderations, thougly the
eiiiereie tuin of his own mind was sieh s little to
ditpose him ro sympathy w5th abstrace hiitking.
He had, however, o'llkuf-’ Fichre's ﬁ.pm‘.uhr':_ons with
interest, and had not denied the philosopler the dribuse
of kin admiration, il

The syuiem of philoraphy of whiich the Baccalinrsus
has hecome a disciple secks to :rnmnc.ih_ rh_z-_-npp-;hili.m
bitween Ego wnd non<Ego sulject apd ohject, 'mind
and matter, thourheand biing, ta reduce them for the
purpases of  phitowsphical specalarion ' ro dive /torim:
Fliiw term it hnds in the Boog the thinking being, of
which aione wi bave intulsivk comciousnes,  For the
Ego the world only existe in so’ far as he thinks it,
and aceordingly to beeome philosopliy scivnce must
shify its ' ground, and examine the faces of experience
an facen of seli-comelousnesk, Tt thus besomes thieaim
of Fielite's phildsophy to 1 construet the whole cam-
maon gonsciohsness of ol rational belngs 0 with
pirie & e avidence, justoas geometry constreta
with pure o priori evidence the genenil modes ) of
limitarion of space by all rational beipps."

The system of philowaphy here imperieetly ex.
pounded ‘recommendds fsell o che | Bacealaureus by
tie ductripes which he thinks, quite mistakenly o
eourie. thae fe inculeates: thie worthlesioess of vx-
prrivnee, and the doetring thao the senzilde world is
thie ereation of the Ege. The fiese forniikies himwith
a'peryel read o learning - and Jeads to his contempt of
agey the second tickies his overweening vanity: He
expannds thi Jatter ductying [vimsedf in: o dater pansags
(e pragee’ 154 5y whose very grandilogueste secves io
emphasine the folly of his presumpioons daims,

The nature of the error inte which the Bacea-
lagreus falls may perhaps be best  understood | by
reterenee to the anulogy quuted above (rom Fichie
himsedf” beeween. his . Philoiaphy:  and peometrioal
selence,  The germeser wouold fall/inte vimilar errors
whee shiould think, because the abherractions wirh
which he deals have mo abjective existenee, that there:
fore Ne mizhehave arrived ar them odopoiidently il
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nI'I eonerete expetience, wod becanse he has dediced

dori from a2 minimum of assamprions the laws
'nl W phvern relazicaaling in rpaee thae therefone ke
Tias ordiined them,

How [oreign to Fiche's own intentiens wasthis
!nlr_l,-.preraﬁhn may, readily be sdenin passiges in
swhich he Keeky o) gpoard u.;i,a.imt such pervedaion of
hiv medning. 0T declare” he writes, 9 the eely
Mipnermaut apirit and sl of my ph:lulln;;hy to. he,
that man has nothing bevond experionee, and ‘that
hs abitaios all chat be hax - from experignce, from, life
nuﬂ-u, ALl hin 1hiniin|;. sehiether wajoe. or petentifie,
wl_uf'hﬂ' pripalar or traoscendensal. pricecds trom ex-
pretiopee and vimeerng mshing b experfepce” | And
Jagain he asserts thiae the plilosdphical construetion of
e workd cf expedende is.not to be conlused with the
?i'lft‘rld af c:&p!‘ﬂ.&h_ll"t irself. 0 fmoehe lltli-u,-!npm_uiu af
the necescary conditions” of aelf-conicloosness It Is
showen oy the porion ofa non-Eqo arses—il feeling
and representation are dednced—ir iv oot to be sup-
posed that by ~uch process of deduictlon tliese s Apets
ol R prericnee-ate f 1 s,

It should be sald that according to a convirsation
sreporfed by, Eckermunn. Goeebio ' limseli ilanied thae
the xeene with the Baccalagreus was a Sgravesty of
Tdealiatic l’h:lnmphr b H - anerred,” | e ways,
b obei e fere o the Ballihuiiu, 4 8er it blaad
f-r cerbain cldn .rrn'tfrfm' ﬁﬁri’wuﬁ-ﬂ'{r? waid L M
sl Gt b+ dbim 0y p.-rnu!ﬁg.’ £ o s hen v
Ay pneiialitn ohravleriatic of - penh. /Pu.'-.r W zen kv
Fieiking examplis - in - the fﬂ-t awars afler our War Jf
L:ﬁm}‘.{m SFOETIF, YTy RS pird | ikl jfnm‘.ﬁ Lt e
el i veally naly Bt -'lwh'l i el Bt iyl
rruily existe oorly for Eie ok e e difficuly to lhmk
innpite of this disclaimer; that Goethe had not fa
mind the disciples of  Fichre when he wrote this
pacdage.  They were alés the bt of other con-
lﬁm ey sutich, ‘and Goethe bad dlready aiofed a

t at Fichtean philosophy in the first part of rhe
Fa.\.us (Jp.'nge 1065),

Page 104,

"Tnere beet fo bnoch ywr-onm the Joad ripht eorly

Somwthing like thin clgum fs quored Trom the
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wiitings-of Fichte, lutowith & particular, not as hiere
a general application.

Page 105

l"."raw‘bl'gtp-r .f.‘m.'a.ib Bkt

Fluilistian has here ‘much the samie senme a5 it has
arguired in Englith sinee es dntroduction by Matthowr
Acnold. e ondginally & term of contempt bestosed
by the German stndents ipon the nossaeademic world.

I1. Lasoraroxy. The Creation of
Honwnculue,

Medicval speculation busicd irself with the
‘ariificial production of Hewim uli, maniking, for
which Paracelsus (1453=1541) pives: a recipe
in:his:treatise : e generatione verum.. The in-
gredients are to-be purreficd until be bevomes qick
and moves and stire.  After ek e be ol in
a certain mersure reremble @ nran, but will be
transparenty sontbout dady.  Sueh  Homuncull ave
creatires of 'wondrous knowledge, and equil 10
the elemental spirits. i powers and doeds,. for
they acquive their lfe Hrgugh art, sberéfore art
i incorporate and damate e them. Reference
is. mde w0 Homemenlt ta Teivram Shanily,
chaprer i

_ With the traditional conception of Homuncnls,
Gocthe hag blemded that of the  bortle~imp,
which appearsin the Dbl beitens of Le Sage,
and ‘has supgested the name of the scientific toy
known as the Carfertan devid.

It isidoubitless more than a cotncidence that a
whimsical contemporary of Goethe,one J. J
W agnery prolessor at Wiirzburg, in one of his:
works, wrote as follows :—

There is atill an sxperiment to be made which will not sue.
ened (far 0 b thme, koot bo/cnose two Yilraie: pilak of
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cantrary kind o work upen ane peint. - Should e ecoeriment
suceeed, the resull will: be un ‘organic: product, for Tie ix
overpwhere, it needi bur to he swakstind,

A consistent interpretation of the symbolical
significunce of ‘Homunculus 14 scarcely 1o be
found, snd was probably oever intended.  For
Diiinter he represents the soul of | Fitust i i
wiriving cafter the bighest ideal | of beauty ;. for
Sehroer he is the “humanistic movement, the
revived interest in Greek literature of rhe
Renascence of Letters) again he is the pur
abietrict biman i, seiebiut tenre-criana, and
anterivr o) ail experience; Von Loeper would
have us content oursclves-with the fetion modedled
iy 1he poct upan theold fille, sodickan individialisa=
thowe iz secundl 4 vome of the pervamages of the v oma,
It i3 likely thay this Later view coincides wuh
Goothe's: original inteption, and thar viricus
and: even conflicting - symbelical significations
wove themsclves into it buth consciously and
unconsciously in the course of s ¢libaration,

From the Contersations wvith Eckermain we
gather, wiar, a5 Goethe himself felt, 18 not over
evident from the poem itself, that the final sue=-
cess of Wianerls experiment i due o the
CO=0peration ot Mephistophelos, qehs comer, at a
st timedy momenty biv ek o dacten.  Sueh
iperenzly was not. Goerhe's original inteation.

Page to7.
Dy gt e

A r@i}qﬂfﬁ:lﬂ v b3 presomahly whae E‘.mg]!xl: slang
eally o foasil, and b probably o sly  hit ar Wagner
Himself,

Page 1a%

A ahee tha '.‘?‘3'-".‘.’1 Sir Cyiin, here £ vies;

< Moreovie Bes ol Bim cowin for reck ipiriteal Selngs

ras Homunoulad) wile are gt o ordiad ang srinmif,
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Becaming e out and out There cownteid amniis the o
softence & soel of alr'n&n'p Setevven the teoe? ¢Gouthie ta
Eckermann |,

Page 159.

Fajr.epompapeed £ Limptd souterry v,

Homoncolus, 2 an unembodied wpirle, s nhl.q to
read in Faust’s mind, and procecds ro describe the
dream in which he i abisorbed. Tt i3 of ‘the wisit of
euw o Leda, oo which Helen owed hir being,

Hage yie

T-‘:’ Birtk wvas in the M'HF.}' sy
File xonands sf pricithvod and ol chivalry,

Tl'lr conception of the Drovil wax upknown to the
Copeekn.  Mludieval superstivion. clothied the shadowy
Spirit of Evil of the Seripreres wich the artribiives of
various heathien deitics, resulting in the popular con-
eentian ol the Devil with horns, tail. cliven hoof, e,
See ali part 1, notes to pages g9 and 117, '

I"'axt.- LY

e wiecreioe Bid vrifo-the fiokt,
I.ﬂm I'.hnr'!ﬁl it :n_ I‘ﬂ-r.lq' A A

rr. take evervone to the goal of his longing,  Fawst
will be in his tlement i anclene Greece!

Paye 11, _
Clursical Wufﬁwg}mh’r}_—.@t and Flarialur
Se¢ note at beginoing of nexr scene

Page r1s
Hcmudear,

See nold to page 43

Page 11y,

For Thcralian watcher wev note 2t beginning of hext
|Lena.

Page 113 .
] thi ot wpon the I,

d;e. the finishing touch, ‘which ix, for Homaneulos
eorporeal exisrence, full human life.. '
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ITL. Crassicar Warrurcim-Nigur.
Povin Helen, e o attan o thie (ldeal of
I‘jeau'v, whe crowning achievement ot the Greek
sl:nnl I.:lus'r anuey pass sten bvostep throngh the
ﬂLi:me phasns of which this s the wldmate
frat, he must re=live the evolition of Gieek art,
Tloxe is this mental nmcwﬂ to be translired mm
sensible symbols ! Dy earrying’ Him oo o wisit
to. the |:nantur|| Gircek world, the degiony of
Hellenie myrk. "This smggests & pardlel o vhe
Woalpurgis=Night of part iy the githering of
w:t.r.‘_gwcs andd d.r:murs of me ‘hclal superitition.
Thits ariges the concejuion of a clusucal Wal-
pu"gh-thhl’ Bt what wuu]d be . feting
occision lor such a gachering? Phuntome
b.uties, in: which the ohosts of slan warrigrs

ght OFer Again the old buttle eVErY. yuar as. its
ﬁnmwrsar} FECUTS, dre common alike to Clﬁsw:
and Germanic fulk- l'_Jre. Thus, according to
'I’.:us-mm, the shock ot comflict and the nefgh-
of liorses are heard  yearly upon the bartles

i' d:of Marathon entheannivessiry of the Greek
victary overthe Persiang.  Guoithe accordingly
#Pitl:la for the Classical W aiﬂu:gm-klght the
anniversary of a4 prear: batle 'which (proved a
turning point-in the hwtmy of the world, the
bﬂ!g_gf Proesalus, where Ciesarmet and: van-
uighed | bis greay, rival Puup«}r, ‘wiere- the
an RE{rubhc passed- into - the Roman
Empire.  On the Pharsalian plains the old
order Cume to 4 violent end; it might well be
assumed  that there the Jﬂanmw ‘ot the whole
antique. world * revisited the: glimpses of the
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monn !’ But for other rensons too the localic
lent igelf to Croethe’s grandiose conception; [{
wis gt Pydna, acrislly in Macedonia, bur near
the | "Mhescalian frontier, that another decisive
binthe had' been fought (166 ne.), when the
Roman Aemilivs Paulus crushed the Macedonian
King Perseis, whereby Macédonia became 2
Roman  province. Nyor were  the mythical
associations less: favourable than the historical,
Thesaly was theeradle of dncient (Greck
mythology.  Here was: Qlympus, the seat. of
the gedz; the Temple of Apollo; the veil of
TPempe; here the gunts had assailed the gads
in their itucdel-—the rupped rock-strewn coun-
try still bore witness to.the Titante strife: and
here the centaurs: hud ' burst in, unruly and un.
bidden | guests, -av: the espousalsof Pirithous
T'he association of Thessaly with witches adds
2 further Justification toits choice as the scene
of the c%ausi—é:ﬁ counterpart of ‘the Wirchis®
Sawurnalia of part 1. ' R—

S_Fer-.-_nﬁr_#ly the Classical Walpurpis-Nishe fills
inta tour parts. Kt opons in the .Eéw_‘._:_,-;rffgg
Pltng, which Groethe imagines by crror or by
licence as lying along the upper course of the
Pereus, whereas they really lie along. the Ani
danys,  Thescene then hifts 1o, the daiike of
the  Peviens, nod follows: Faustodownstresm i
his ride on: the Centaur back to the ?'rmﬁ" ?f
agffn?'u an Gfymgs,  "Uhersafier it returns to the

pper Pemeus, and In:pl{’ whifts igain to the
disemboguement of the Peners inthe  egean
S . _ 2

The Classical Walpurgis- Night  may be

rzg;:r&_ed a8 - fanemid upon the theme of
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tﬂélﬂtjqn, ‘which s treated din' a  threefold
vuriation: the evelution. of the artistic_genic_uf
brauty; portrayed in the course-of Grreek Arty
the evlution of the surfice of the hadit ible earth,
portrayed i the controversy between Vulcanisis
jinid Neprunists (ee page 574)3 and-ahe U ik
{ﬁ;.: of ma, perirayed in Humunéulug"suivingu'
affn-curporeil exitence.  Indeed; if we accept
I Gnezels ingenious interpretation of the Kabir
{sie page s8¢ ); we shall have a fourth waration
(upon the same theme, the exafuion of relision .
The agtion of the Classical WilpurgisNight
fulls into three parts : Fuusls.quest. of abecideal
af leauty, whicl terminates ar the cnd.ofabe
~secund seenic. division, with his descent into
Flades.. throughothe . Temple af,  Apollo;
Mepasiopheles” guest_of e adedl of sgliness
wincli terminates ax the vad of the thivd scenic
division with his asumpnon of the form of
w. Phorkyad ; and Homunculus” guead of exisi-
_encey which werminates at the end of ,%;wlwrth
scenic division with the shattering of his bottle
“at the feet of Golites, and his entiance upon a
weourse ol exeliyon.”
Mephistopheles appears again; stll in the guise:
of @ Phorkyad, in the first scene of the third
gty Fagst inthe second scene of that act,
Homunculus disippears from the drama.
i. ‘Pharsalian Plains.
Pz r1g.
d Eriihib.
Erichehi wor a Thessalian, wirch wiom Powpey's
“son cancults in Lucan’s Plurslic conceraing the isne

of Five: baeele, " Her spoech s cast in the traghe ti-
metel.
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Progee’ 1 g
Yot nol rn, Blalhisime ai Mr,ﬁmu’m pm’« e
Sueikeqrging cliraiiier,

The prestilent poets nre Lucan himuelf, who  paints
Erichitha in oy grisly ealotiry, and Ovid, who styles
h:‘rfm!.n'u.

Pawe 116,
Figy Prcodenrls dracien dhaniilsiaticmnd soronrk i o,
?n{.'.' luj.'fn.'."i.'ll'f Lol Aot Jrnu\.pif l'-_drf iy 5}11_.1'!"..

‘Erichtho identifies Pompey's canse, ino realiny the
vause of the Senuteland - the sristocracical olipmeehyl
with the caus af freedarm. Mrphul:nplwlu (pltine
izl sakes o Jesn biaged view, The rider is of courie
Chisar, '

Page 135
Hove of hie -:m'y preatnces’ blatiaming. Magnes dronmal s
Fikre, ﬁrm.fm_g W ﬁ' the tromufons Bilience, L.rmn- wialehed:

Fulluwing Lucan. Gouthe 'alis Pompiy by hig sir
aame Magnus,  The sume avthior. relats that on the
eve ol the harele I‘amne:}' dieamed that the prople
Eailed him wich! plaudics in che ‘thenrre he himbelf
had built, 33 o0 the occasian of his it triwmph,
wheroah Uarsar's anxiety concerning: chi issue forbyde
him to skerp

Page 116,
As wwhin r.lrugj' the wwinden ol T
Croma an vapduers drod- \fnlf:fmm

S0 Wadin in German mythiligy luoks et upen
thie enreh :I:.ruugh A window (Fev mofe toipame 1re).

Homineulus da repeiled and - Nephistiphebes at
tracied by ' the earlioat reprosontatives of  Greek
mythology, the monstrous creations.

Pugre 1h =
o it dme ponle moty drer 2t fare, ol

Thessaly in, noc Helen's bivthplases e at lease it
s Cirpees,
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Pag= s
B T RN 8 .-'Fb‘ sl daintienyahearind.
Anzosur, the Libyan giany, who won new strength
from  comtact with mother Edrth, os Fause from 1o
ol af Gregian woil.

Puge e
T"r r‘H:-rnl'f.'l rmmardeas Jir-lf. the frﬁwl alrumelas,

dilin s have @ woman's head, & low's bud;'
:.fr;q,nn atail andiwdags;  the aprigfiaiia Tioms
hnd-_r. n owigle's head and wings. These Iantastic
{i i, thy one of Assyrisn and Epy pthan, the other
o ovienmal oripin, represent the earlivst ssages of sria-
tive art, which seught s ideals in a combination o
such bestlal arcribiores of strength and ferocley ay
impressed early hum:lnn}.r with a sonse of it fnferinicy
Thi Buman element already apyjear in the q-ph:nmt
aud the sirens and centaues, the earlivst creations of
Circek art proper, though still semi-beitial copscp:
tions, show the dawn of a striving afwer the
]dl_v.ﬂlul:im! of :.lurciy Twman qualities.  The s
nymphs, who. though not: human, are copccived in
purely human form, appropristelylvad Faost's thopghis
back again o his dréam of Elelen, the fdeal of womanly
beauty,  Helen: irselt dovs not appear in the Classival
Walpurgis-Night.
Ve mist hesrial of the antigoe creatfons are those
that ekt atvract the axcention of Mephistopheles,  Bu:
he ie ill-contented wich them. He s the demon of
dl‘m:ni:ﬁ'. wndd ‘ehiey, though naked, dre viiinseious o
thiie nakcdness. They are naked b nor ashamed,

Page s il

G e i acemen ) FAIE Yy ipient wrisaled!

¥ e fiir aveaneiny 1ov, tﬁﬂapl\!ﬁi’:m Giriffins Mephista-
pheles madicionsly perverts into erixsla  (erman
Greifon, Gresen). The ﬁlllﬁlll resunt the misnomer on
urymolegical proumds: theletters gr have evil anoch:
tions. | T, Mtphnlﬁj:hthﬁ petore. thar Grgliad B o
n.lh'unugf o l;rr.-qi +in_that reapeet, thr} FEf J!J b}r
elaiming that Greifen, rriffins his no confection Wit
rhnr oh_:tf:tihmble faumi lmr s nr‘.(_f COUsi e prd e,
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1ooprip, & very different matter,  The passage iva not
very relecant sative npon the wild specalations ol darly
etymolapiss

Page 104, ) :
Auts 2f the colarral .?«fw, J.r-n.::‘:ljdm.

‘Heredoros (iv, 277 s a story of ants as big os dops
whia i dut in the conrse of thelr excavationy tle

old-sand, which, the Indians collect and carry offl. He.

as o further story of the Arimaspians, a ooweyed
tace of Scythians; who are ar fenud with the jeriffima
over the gold of which the latter apethie guardians,

Page 130,
M i they see
1" vl old dtwzeplasioy Gl Torguity,

e P on Tniguity was o famillar characeer in the
old English Muoralities, where, howkver, he iy not
identical with tiie Devil, butlateompanics him, besting
Bim ¢ with dagger of lath in his rage snd his wearly ™
we Shiakosprare, Tulfeh Mipht, v, 5 Rithard the Thivd,
iH. 1. Ben Jonson has feer Tbgriita, ('.l_ld Iniguity,
in: the pralogue to ¢ The Dewdf 15 an o™ K

The purpose of Mephistopheles” ovasive anywer is
presumably to pressrve his facapaits,

Page rza,
sy widilfe, romi chavafe of Teaet profoce me,
The riddle p unided to Oedipus by the Theban

spliin s well known.  The amswer to the ciddle: hete
proposad is, of caures, the Dhel '

Page 121 ’

Befere the like Ulytarr In Krmpen Somdt Rath .rJ'_r.hlm.

It -will be remembired how Ulgires gy #ii. )
el Bimuedf hand e the mase by bis compades, @foer
having stopped thelr cars with wax, in obder that he
might not yield to the seducrive song of the sitens,

Pamre 124
CHercules pleng tle Labert of v wntivn.

Flerenlis purgal thacedeeh of monsiers; «o. thé piant
Antasis (page 118, the Stymphalides (page 25 the
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Farnavan’ Hydea (page 1250, ete;  That he: slew the
sphinen s an nvention of Goethe's,

Poye e,
Cileirtiny it rfove, e nformmtian, }
Chivger, thi wiseeEntane, son af Chmnol-:lﬂ_d_ Philvia,
and teachet of the 'Grecian heraes, notably of Achilles,
Hereule- and Jaaom

Page 124
T g i Dingeer tarried.,
The:Sivens are_of course fablfog: See note to page
3.
Page 1356,
The Lararices - wure staal o fasie.

Lami, vhe davgheer of Belos and Libya, was lozed
of Feul. Hor child wan slain by the gealons June,
whenee  ahe became a3 child-stealing spectrs. I
Philostratus’ 5 Life of Appolloniss ' Lamiie are men-
tiomed ws lewd spectres that thicst for the blosd of
young men.  Apoleius idensibes them with Theaulian
owitehes, | They then, rather than the dignified Erich-
tho, are doubitless the Tieodian wilche hinted at by
Homuneulus (page 133%  The witches, it will be
remombered from-part i., are the devil's lemins.

Page 126,

e heed Ay ave ;H.F e Ll
Ordained are we of lumar day amd solar.

_The sphinxes, ranged inlong rows at the entrinces
of Egyptian temples and beside the pyramids, as well
as the pyramids  theriselves, have frequently been
sapposed | ta 'have an astronomical signifcance  In’
Crevzer's. Symibofit, a work known to Goethe, the
sphinxes with their form, a hybeid between o G
anil & wirgdn, ave conjecrured to represdne symbalicatly
the summer-salstice, when tho sun is hetween Zes and
Frpd G0 far back ay Plloy it was suspeceed char
they played 2 pare in’ the measorement of the. risings.
of the MNile. :
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Ti, Fame surrounded by Warers and Nymphs.
Pige 1286, it
A tlie sultey air dafh dasbon,

eV e i B Rtk ki

& LR :.Ilrrf'u_lrﬂ’ tﬂmﬂ"!}_ﬂg g

Thew are the premonitory signs of an einheuuke,

sicbiteh efiies mot Foblond uneil thie s biniteyge il el et
seeme. . Pentus by here the river-god.

Page 127,
Sk Blise cos-snde befoee thy shiare,
foeodm his dveam (page 164 ), whicliis here enazred
again bedic i wakingleyeds though Tedns the: vy
gures, B9 this time not upon the scene.

Page 130,
Al Sefenfor e,
Nt Pallas” ol bo b pratadiod,

The goddess  Pallas  accompanien  Telemaehus,
Gdysdcus’ son, in'the guise of the sged Menfor, on
his woyage it search of his [arher, “and scts s his
Enldu.- and - coupsellor [ Odyssey: ik, 235, o rig,

it Chirgn's sweeping (!il.:f_l;ll‘hl in scarcely just to
Telemachus. . '

Pagre 131,

o The plorivu fodevation
OF Hemauts,

The Arg.nn..ml:é. siiled [n__cnir!_\'h i the jroad 4h‘[‘]1
.frl.:m- uneder the’ leadeiship of Javon on' the Quest of
the tholdion Fleece, The ehlef of them iire siumerined
in the following fines: The Divcari are Castor and
Pollux, brochers of Helen ; Boren® rons, Kalais and
Zuzes, who delivered  Phineor from the | baspres:
3‘?*&1 and Lyuceur, are nl.!ﬁrlélltij‘ chibracterided in

[ext. - '

Poge 133,
G kit aceacion had B Diorcuri
Friw ribbera™ banat, thair feeid sater Freed.
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=]
Al

Dl mut AN o 3950, i Phiroe i hor
Wichon sk pisle of tivee '

For thise ineidents in the mychologieal eareor of
Holen spe pagen 1gg and ag7. ‘The part pliyed By
o i thie foFmuer of Cdhem ) Dt fhocenion; o
3 anthe.

Pasge 139
;'.r.s'.'hf_w.ﬂw. L ‘él-,
i

Jelamto wne lhc_.d:mp'htrr of the Thehan senr Tireddan,
atd wike dAssociaoed w_i'll the cult of Apells,  Goethe
makes her the daughter of the divine physician,
Asvculupive, and  pives hee ae e the Tetople | of
Apolls on Olympus.

Pagengs . )

K e fume aind Crivoie enkos :",-'e-u#.r -‘a.'i""i'l_lﬁ_--t!r-ﬂf.
o Eeme Pydva, see introductory nets ta (lassieal
_Wdipurgihﬂij:hl s “The preintert) | roalm i
sitpd eblismiling l:’_ﬂ:w Empire fodrded by Alexander
thi: Grest, heee Boally disintegeated s the citives, the
Roman Connal L. Acmiliiy. Paules; the En s, Pereus,

Page 136,
Leeivile to Poriephone thi plossty partl, et
,Frrrl-‘!'l&aﬁ'fll thie ﬂ:{u‘j‘:hffr nF.. Cenah .mlillue-ei rmfn the
upper workl b Flute, the King of the Shades, is now
Qeen of the Nuther World. yor, arill yimros ) dfter her
“old home in the sunlight, T (iympos wap one of the
many entrantds tol Haden | O plbees deseonded to the
Bhades to seek s bLride El.lrj'tlir:. as here Faust o
meel Helen: The srory of hiv falire inwiell Kndwn,
Thar he was smuyeled o by Manta is the fhvention
wfiroetles '
it was at first the intention of the poet to
Follow the fortunes 'of Eaust in Eliden. Tn
conversition with Eckermann. ke zaid :
_Just lmagine everything thay finds utterange on ‘that mad
HWF ' UFnse s spnoh e Brosmeping, e e secedbinod - h

whitn, NWhatin speech than mast b, sifen it movod Preserpion
Here=il e el |



374 Goethe's Faust

Thescene, however, was never written, and
in the next act the success of Faust'sappeal is
taken for granted.

iii. On the Upper Peneus as before.

The key to the right understanding of this
seene’ les in the: controversy “between (the
geologians af Goethe's: time: concerning the
agencics at work in the moulding of the surfice
of the eanth. The Fulawiing held that the
chief rOle was played by subterraneéan fire, and
thar the transformations: were catastrophic’ in
characrer; the Neprunesis, with  Goethe, -avri-
buted them to the agency of water, and regarded
them a5 essentially gradual, holding voleanie
upheavals for isoluted phenomena of restricted
scope.  The volcanic agencies are here personi-
fieel in  Seismior [ﬂ-rﬁuk,'rrirf.-ﬁgw:ﬁfj, whilst the
Sirens uphold the views of the Nepruniss,
The war of the Pygmies (Vulcanists) -and
Cranes { Neptunists] symbolises the same con-
troversy.  Later in the “scene the conflicting
theories find advocates respectively in the Greck
philosophers, Anaxagoras and Thales; of whom
the former: occupied himself with eanthquikes;
eclipses; and meteors, whilst the. latter found in
water the origin of all things. Goethe returng
to the subjecr in the fourth set (see poge 254),
where Mophistopheles js the advocate of the
visfeanic theory, whilst Faustois-all for gradual
devzlopmient.

Pape 137.
Furthe iff-r.'.ﬂ‘l'h.frp_‘.'bfzrr (e

The ill-itaread people are- wpperontly. the: Vulcanists;
who are to be converted ro Nepruniom
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Page 138,

' that- wohilim
hiar ;J-rffélr' o .'uy.lr:.-'m.
En’uh:vm' _fru Lol A

foe. unte Leto, persecuted by Juno, who found refuge
inLelos, and there bord Apolle:.  Gadthe has madined
the Greek legend, which merely. relates that Delos
Honged about in the sea, bor wisanchoeed fade at the
bireh of Apoilo, Bur Rboedes [we pape 16g5) was
thine thrust up for Apallo from’ benearh thie wavis,

Page 138, _

Like o caryatia calossal

Siramning il St Apl repacaly

e pp.‘lhﬂfg a n‘rrmth.l\.-::é%fd._
Beeait-ienp il wee 800 i filed,

In the deploma of the -Jesa: Minvralogval. Sociery,
designed by Goethe, lthp appuirs suclya hiptre as 1
hvieafeserifed,  Tewas soggeted By Raphacl’s cartoos
fif the Libaratidn of the Mpasthe Paul, in which Earth-
quzke i thas personificd, '

Paga 130

P feminr “wiriy e Tikormr Tetirod defant, e,

In the Odiarey {53k 3850 the Thanepile Pellon on
Ossiand Ossa on Ol mpiis, in order o acaly Heiven,

Page 141, _

Piicnesze Idyly.

o rhe Thad (36, 37 the Prowios are o diminutive race
whe are at feud with the erancs.  Guoethio identifies
thivm with the gnomes of kphihld of Gorman miel,
and formishes o dune de5 o thoir wanton essault ‘opon
th berans, the kinsfolk of the eramis,

The Padrgls are a fabilous maee of skilled. metil-
warkers on the Pheyeian lds,  Thelr name (Grock
diekiglor, fger) has reference to thelr akill, not ol their
sieey bt Griethie Bleatifes thim v--,il:li,'-rhe"fjﬂiﬁm'ix:'{n'ni
Liegman myth, named Trom thidr shze,

Page 13,

e eramer ny i

A well-known | poem of Sehillec’s with. this: title

velates how thy pokr Ihyeus, bemg i vpon by mor-
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serers in the neighbourhood of Corinth, callid upon o
passinye Mock of cranes to avenge his dvath.  Oné ol the
murdieeri was ovrrheand later in the theatee, when the
crance pasied overhbud, to say pibdngly eo his ascom.
plices: e Behold the avéngers of ‘Thyews! ™  The
remurk attraeted ‘artention, the murderers. were dis-
covered and Thyeus avenged.  The crants ol Tiveus thiny
sppear as divine svenpers of morder,

Fage 143
View S pusitveh, crunb-ley dnie.

This is the tonventioval form ol the  Beweiamibon
or gnoms, as Famifiar a fgore in Germany a- Father
hriveovas with ue) and frequently rapreanisd both in
picrires and as puppet, ;

Pags 143, ) )

Cirwe e my Blachiberg for o' procloron, ate.:

The .H.l’p:!.r."w: or Hrecden, the htg'hr.-u p&!t qfl.hq
Hure Momnraing s the sear ol i yvarly pashiaing
of witehes on WalpireieNighe, The Thenden and
Hiigreichihahs,  als Stone or Castle and Fenry's
Hegphir. are cliffy .om the Brocken, the Prinesis M.
whiohas her seat on the fm'mrr."bting’-_nuu dated intho
ltzend with the Emperor Henry. . The Susives areitis
highi -rocks in the neiphbonrfioed of the villize o
Elenid (Nisory),  With this paniage ' compare the
Walpurgis-Nighe ip pare L { page 123

Page rgs; _

Em g,

“Empwre is -4 Greek hobpoliling o phartem of terior
sont by Flecgbe, oo ndms is interporetid as miiving
the! Qe i, her setand foot Lt varion Gy diserilial
as an asa's foot, or as a oot ol ironior of cow-dung,
To. herias to the Lamize 14 attributed the power af
aspuming-ditferent foemi; Hér asiumpsion o) ok’
head B propbetic of the faes of Mueplisephiles
pursuie of the Lamine,  Mephisropheles sser anaa’y
Heiald o di e,

"Pdge 143.
o Wik an evervyprehire dotk elinis;
T Here an emblematis danve,
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Muphistophele’ panaie of the Lamias in the anti-
thiesis of Faust's guedt of Blelenp it iy bestial lust, cdn-
trancid with bdeal Yove, “Tg i UnnECERAATY Eo iNterpret
in derail the siguification of the anflimari duas,

Pare 2zl

Chrogd
Mountain-nymph, speaking: for the monnzain

Page 15¢.
almisasiras wad Thider,

See Introduction i ndtes-on thisscne, piage 174

Page 151,
The wniint Seitws miraidand fn fevice.

Thizds Anixagoras rerore o Thales contemproous
qneﬂlon What soidir forun: doth it oot £ Find, toe,
can coender life. | Tlhic s rmifons were the inhabitangs
of Acpini, whone name, lrom its supposed connection
‘with thie Greek aurmie, 40 k0r, gave rie o che Tegend
ok thedr h:ung been pranstormed by Eous from ants.
Cromt e uees Il:,, plaving uwpon the same derivation, asa

neric’ term for all the *W-Ifl'l'l"ﬂﬁ, ant=like oreatires

raiiglie forth Ly the mountain enumerated Lelow.

P‘Jgr Fsa.

. Divpir, Ly Flecare.

The: Moon In Dians on earth, Luna in hieaven, and
Heeate in the underworld, and is bende ropresented
“with three  heads. -\nnxignrq.: prays ta her for an
J,-:-H e, air chat his [lruhE é.s, the plg’mln. ALY esCafe
by Fivour of the dark-nuss TheTail of a’ merior ac this
‘moment startles him duto the beller thar/he lad: gor
v than be bargained for, chur by bis peayor e hus
drawn  down the moon from her sphere, as the
'lljcjn.ullan AT EETERIES W mmmm‘lly reputed o do
“hy-the power of - this enchantments |« Plute, Gurpilas,
“68: Avitoplanes, Gt 749 : Homoe, Bl 1=
Lucan, Pharsifa, viy.  The humoeur of it is thar
-Fl.n“ng-ufa-u was 4 matlonalist, who oxipl l:rn:d celipach
from natural couses, and - forerold the el a meseor
from the sun. It munt accordingly have been peeulinrly
disconcerting ta him to be thus teken 3chin word.
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Page 154,

o Tt it bt thipht,

i but-a phantom, like everything elic on this
aiphit s or pﬂ'hip! Thales returns to his old charge:

FE kit wnider aae ot it fuerd Having effected norkinye
it s as vain as a r.huush: that has not pn.:.md into
E}ﬂ"ﬂlml’l

Page 154
Ldrgad,
Nymph of the oak-tree.
Page 155,
Fip .F-ﬁu.#ymfr

The Phoekider, of Grate, were the danghrer of
Phopkyr, Divkness, and Kew, the Abyse,  They were
represented as three gruy’ hage, of surpassing uglineps,
whe liad hot ond eye Gmil one tooth amongse them,
which they interchanged ‘de need was:  They  had
their aliode in, puter darkniess, Where neither sun nor
moen ever looked upon them,  Goethe has recass their
name oo the model of other Greck patronymica ingo
Phorkyads (of. page r8qg0

Pajee vy,
e e thon wolinifrahel, sikict fe ywmder S
For meadrakes see note to page =5, The Sins ol
thie twie line are the Sdven Dadly Sinsg piciorially
rep:esaertru! in repiellent forms. Mephhtnp}u s thinks
they awill a0 mere frightenwould.be siniors, when
onee they hive seen this dew horror

Pigre 155.

O;'-.r i R,

Ops was thd sister and bride of Saturn, Blex the
mather of Zeuss the ane a Roman, the ather 2 Greek
diginity,  Muphistopheles fatteey of the grisly Tive
pemiinds vk foreibly of Satan's ca]nbcr]r of Sin and
Dearh 1o the % Paradise Lowe," :

Pﬁgr 156,

4 L J:.' sowey Jeh N Uil 1

o Blard o wiardis v J"'f: 2ok ik,
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Diimteer sees in the expression & deudle vigy an ailus.
‘o ko the advance in scilprure teadivtonally detributed
o Daedalos, which eonxisned | in thy nepresontition
of ahepwe logs weparasely, dnooa wealbing arrinude,
whiere thie Tower part o thie statoe way o merely fefe
unwrought, 48 In the Hermes dolumns, or the degs
were at mast indicated by ol grroave. Drmneieer ridicules
Schrder's intérpretation ol the words [nothe 'military
-sohae, bt it segmalifioul € 4o refect that interpretarion,
even il we admir an the same tinte thealiusion, obicure
emiph e Bl comscienee, te Dailalun alliped can-
tribition ta the evalation of statuary,

Page 157,
Vo thiree one eyey pue foctiy avgffort wuedl,
ey u‘.:.fldi‘a._‘p;..u'fyf.un?'r
fﬁ: Sy fl}m _.‘.t chncembrats F‘r BHAAGE,
“The rlmu_ght--wunli to be, since are vye and o tooth
.mﬂ:tl:l:'jﬂm; thie momber Shiees 3% ma nilﬂtly not oxsential
to the myth.

Page 154
Ot Heemirphrodite st £ be foigted !

i mide i NTophistophiels, female a% w Phorkyad,
with one of whom hie las incorporated himself,

iv. Rocky Cove of the Avgean Sea.

ki adene puriied the development ' of Greek Are
towands perfect beangy, culminating in Galatea, and
followa tlie forbunes of Flamiintalios in-hissedeh after
exfatence,

Page 15k

N Thivecalian: baps fnfersal |
empianaly dnete digon By rﬁ:-w

See notes to pages 113 and tga.
Pago tsy
AT i prr R R T
Thie ' Neradd' o Daridy were danghuers of Nersus
amel Toeirily tlie Tree o ehililien of Pageidion anid Amphi.
"
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tritel  CThey appear 23 resmasiders, half-fish; half
human, iz ay mermaids and mermen,  The. Deridr,
i uitendance upow Galutea, the Geoddess ol Love, are,
fiowerer, later distioguished Trom the Nereids being
chrceks md-asovhis y-human: in form, and répresenting:
the foal nage in the evolution of beauty.

Page pia.
thedafity Kobien,

i note to papa 1,

PR,
Nerenr

Ancaped seacpod, endowed with thegifs of: hecy.
il :I'..:.F pnwergnf !rlfalﬂndormnﬁons; lﬁhnp:?:p;rt:
Gabthe's conception of Kk eharicrer he fs-represenzed.
25 kindly-minded toomen. His prophecy to Paris'of
thesavk of Troy furma the sblijcer of wn odeof Hormce
11, g3, that to Ulysses is the poet's invention;

Fage r6r. )
Wohere PMimdes® eqples platted them in plee.

Pindface’ eazies are the Greeks,

Page 163, .
Giyprirs
(ppeis 'was one of the names of Venus, from her
priteriee forohd Bland of Cypros, on the west conde
of ‘wEiehar Paphins the roddess spyang frem ché sea,
wherelore o tam phe was Huilt to her in that town.

1*-1;:-: 15z,
stivayhe Prodo . Ak ivhar svpmardanlf
el g e Bl rmiir and --‘.ﬂw\e amprelf
Pl Ts ' siiged o whio sharss with Meteus theipile
o propheey - Sml vhe pawer’ of trdnsferming Himuell
Cnehis groder Be availo Himeelf to evade giestinning,
and can, only be bro t o, apeech by sueh u_."a_;nr'
cupiivspetioughoro vl bim and ' bold Cnonghro hold
him untit be hix exhaosted his reansformitions and
appeats in b eoen’ feem. A4 Himdnculor cannot.
clarp him. tiethee in\'-‘;in- anothar way vl bringing
by ok rpsentd) g £ 4
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Page 163,
A Chelane's whell,
b torroiusshell, | Ohelane was a npmph who
-wih changed into 3 tortofse.

Pape 164, e
(3 wliirr.

The whole apiwde of the Kabi wnn’d seem o be
Jitele more than ené ol those satires directed at con-
temporary qumth‘nl of cphemm! interest which
Goothe, with questionable judgment, has 5o fmq.u.umlr
intraduced inta both pares of the Favst,

The | Kafivi wore mysterious déirles warshipped
espreisliy as Samothriee ol whom very little is known,
or apparently ever was ‘known in humﬁr—:l Iimﬂ.
“Thar !rllh- iy almost all be found § iy the texe u:,l“
also’ page afy). There drose a controversy amongst

sefiman dchelits condvrning their names, acribmres,
spsumrlier, wd | signi Beanedy which ie uredilying wnd
wearksome-at the present day, and which the curios
readér ‘miyoread elsewlere,  Ambogae ‘othier forms
attributed “to- them was thar of earthen erocks, and
with these the ehwirvoyant Homunoulos identifes
thaim.

Tt i doubtless the apparent pointlessnces of the
swhole passape which has il commentitors to seek o
fleeper meaning i de Av an exainple of the ingen.
whty ‘with whicli they embroider allvgery to fir their
eanvas, it may be interesting 1o givea briel account ol
oune such interpretation. - Kimetzel explaind  these
mysterious diities,. ohm@rr LB mru‘umng fw e
Elwzrelrmalley an thesvecessive religions ih wiich the
avpirations of ‘man after the enknowalle have from
time too time been embodied,  The three which are
brought to the feast s the Indian, Egypelan, and
F.'dM'glln Faieha.  The fourh; 'll't:li!'l! claims to he - the
only teoe, in the faith &f the andient Flebrews, the cals
of Tehovatt: The threr that dre not fortheaming: are
Buddhism, Chrh{ln.mrf, and Muohammedanism, sl
unknown to the ancient: Greck world ; whilse the
dl_gi‘lth il ROME drth :&owg-\f 3{ &.rn.l’n-. is the :l[..
embracing rtIE ian of the futur

Inspite of the e xrriking |ﬂg¢m;ut}' af thiis theary, anid
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Jts appropriateness to the general rendiney of the
“'ulpulgl- Mighe, it dlfﬁﬂil‘l’ ta believs that 'Goethe:
wounld have combined an allogery of mch significance
with the satire of a ‘trivial controversy, and that
wirhout any unmistakable’ kit of il Higostive:
u'!e:ming_.
Page 164,
The elyhth Breek haply thire tev
_ fraerhe hax weed an archaie form of the substantive.
verd, s here fiech, perhiaps £0, emphasise the meaning
af cristenes which: Hax been’ “dimrmed in the orditary
verh from its use'as  copulas ot merdly i ihere bt
exiits there,
Page 167, .
He iz, methings, hevmapheadfitical,
Horimisplersditival, ol dusdide sext, i hare somewhat fn-
;ecﬁ.n:ulgr usid aw mdaning of debyid k. Suehods
rr-l.-ql:t»nrlij.' the candition of the incorporeal Homun-
culus,

Pige 168
Threefold mpreceereky apirit-trip,

i.e. noteworthy trip of three spirits; Proteus, who
is essentially ‘o spirit: Thales, who is: dizembodied ;
and: Homuneulus, who i yet to be embodied

Page 168,
wlekinerof Rbafery on bippecampi u.ld.rm-ﬂ’rvgu‘n

'The Telhiner wore & mystic race ol Inﬂ'.\.’hﬁmkeu
on the idand of Bbiddes, who fostered Neprune inhis
eliildbood and forged his trident.  Goethe makis them
‘votiries of Helins, the Sunged, Pheebis Apaile, to.
whom  the f.w-wuther iskind of Rhodes was corni-
necrared,

“Hipgocempiare sou-hores., Fhey have the head ala;
harse and !ﬁc il of a fiehy,

Page 150,
Thicrz seer him_ in-nwyeind fioms the R filvant,
A yeiitl anid si plakdy vhe et the Iﬂé{r@.ﬂ.

Thene lines vefer, ol ciirse, to the starves of the
God, one of w_hil.'h ‘wun  the famews  Colossuas of
Rhodes
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.P'u;g:'z' 1%,

The shaties g’ﬁ{gﬂfx :Mxnu\r.
Ax mr.‘ﬁ'.g'm ke laid Lhoe avndity;
e W el il

The Colossus was oveithrown by an earthguake,
ne azg The Arabs rosk away the roins in the
seventh ‘eentury on nine hutdred camels.

Page 10,
T f.' move thic by etcrnal norms thire
?’ﬁmﬁxﬁ thwwizumif ahdl et .f-iwrmm"fimt there,
J'fam‘ ere .Mnli ¥ mn thards time o sparre.

!lc hrm LI dines ehearls the 'qur; ol noluuu:n
a[‘ Wl v oneod s gelon bes 1ol fve b amiongat
the prl_-ﬂlrlnﬂ. In his ,-f'.‘.lmrvr'fr rer | of f’,frmﬁ gh
shiwed For 1h- frit vime thar the virious parts of the
Hower are modifications of the dealorype, and again he
pointed ot that the akall s 4 mrsdlﬁc:ulrm of the
upper splnal vertebrae, hath t|bc:r&r insrances  of
evolyrion.- It niay be of fngerest 1o quote hwre ether
pm-mgex. i by D <tirteds e radne Ly,
thie “theary Tor which the labeurs  of Daewin n
Emicula.r have new won general acoopfance. I
yiember, tRof he sayai—

INoiee, it erdar toonuain te men, jirloems 5 fong prelde
o eings dond Tarmd which sl il The dhort o mas

In Mnrﬂr JBn-; i

Natine nlnlm‘ no Ji.afn. she conld. for eump.'e. n:w.r maka
a harue, uninge 8l the Guhar andomis B iw bainre; pon
whmh s g 8 Iaddet, she 'climby wp-ta the stricnine of the

"Again, o Nuvember t8re :—

AT bvsiatwrn . o Tk o) peotess oF formutlon fram water to
. mT]]t.ural:dq. palyps and tha hu wantil ablakl & man domes ok
existence.’

Por Goethe's ¥iews vpan evolution see. aleo the
introductory note to this Act (pupe 560), and e
introductory mote to) the presnt:-Siene Cpage 374),
1t would seareely b too-much to sy that evoluten is
the koy-note ta the whele Fause-drama
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Page tor: )
Pophes "tir that her impascboned
Brood of birds Rtk Aither wend.
For Papler see niute to page 16a, Ciprde. Aphrodite
or me-r is cammonly escorted by doves,

F‘agc 173 .
Ruswething foaly 0ill te terarive
Livisg bn the still sparme ek
Feoatill to cherisli faith in1he mpwnnu_[a_i, not o
think that science explains all mysteries,

Page 171,

' Pighli snd Mirsi,

Thicze are both raced of snake.charmers, the former
Litiyan, che dacter lialian, The Pallioase m:minnnd_
by Licin ¢ Phapiatio, %, the Marsd by V:rj;il
{Aemcid,  wit., 7583, and both together in Pliny’s
WNararal Histosy, In 2 pansages thie milsinter pretation ol
wluch has apparently led Goithe to locate them in

ﬁfﬂ'-l arid chenee to asdociare them with the cule of
Aphrodite,

Page-ayz,

Nev Edple nal weivgaid Lian heod vee;
_ Groze wpr-Grevcent Moos,

'Thr‘t are the inslgnia of the successive lords of
Cpprus, Radie, Venice, Chrlsting, and Nohammedan,

Page ta7.

n .J,'S.u': e .rr.H‘hrr. aurlisaie m‘."ﬁn! lﬁu‘grﬁﬂ!
dllﬂ'.r‘ﬁlwfl:ﬁ

Erpr, Greek Levey Brst-born, of the Gods from
Chaos, and seurce of all created belngs,

ACT IIL
This Act, ¢nn1mm:'[}l known :-u the Helena,

belonis to the oldest parts of the drama, parts of
it dlung back to 1860, eight years before the
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publication of the first part of Fuwst. It was
published separately in 1¥27, with the ule:
A Clusrive=Romimitie - Pluntasmageria, Inteilide
to Fauir, and became in some sort the nucleds
abour which the-second yary of thesdrama grew:.
It is indecd complete in itself,

To bring it into organio connection with|the
preceding acts we mistsuppose that Faust's
petition to Persephione hag been grantéd (sec
note to page 136}, Helen'is to! retuen to 'the
upper-world anid resume: the thread of her life-ar
the poing where tradition left it, ; ;

Tt may be well here to reliearse briefly the
story of Helen. To Tyndarens and Leda were
born for  children; Castor and Clytemnéstra,
Pollosccand Helen,. The two lutter, however,
were really: theoffapring of - Zeos, who wisited
Lixda in the form of a swan. The beanty of
Helen drew hosts-of wooerd flom amungst the
princes of Greece,  Tlhse Tpndarcus tavited
to a solemn ferst, and bound’ them by outh, to
abide by the choice thar should be made; -and w
join in avenging -any vislution of the prospective
union. T'he choice fell upon Meneiaws,  Doring.
the absence of Menelyus, Helen voluntartly Hed
withy or was vielently alxducted by the yourhful
Paris, son of Prigm, the king of Thrav. The
Grecian princes asscmbled, in secordance. with
‘thewr oathy, amd esiled too Shsia with o mighty
-armament under the leadessing of  Sgaméninon,
brother of Menelaus and husband ofﬂlyu:mm:str.t,
There they laid siege to Troy, with many vicig-
situdes, during a space‘of ten years, and ut length
;acgomplished by gude what they had not been
ableto effect by force.. They entered Troy by
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the contrivance of the wotden horse, slew the
‘aged Priam, and burned and sacked the tower-
crowaed . eity, beading into captivity suchof the:
Trojan women asescaping: slaeghter. fell | into:
their hands. - Menelsus returned o Spara with
Helen. Later tradition busied itsell’ with the
tortunes of Helen both before and after her
‘abiduction, and even after her death; evelving many
and often conflicting secounts (sce notes to pages
195 and 1g7).  Crovthe, whose scheme for the
clevation of Fausr through Felep exacred regard
for cthe moral chamcter of the herpine, adopted
the really later view! of the forceful abduetion of
Helen, which resarded her e the victim of
destiny, DThe version of the return to ‘Sparta
which best lent ivself to his plan was that given
in the Lroader of Euripdes, which he adopted
with some modilications.  Aceording to thig
version Menelags sent his recovered wite back to
Sparta in'a different ship from himself, with the
resolve thut shee should there sutter-an evill death
asan example to all women,

Tc 18 at this.point thav the fiefern takes up the
thread of the stery, which iz continued in the
form of the ancient Greek drama.

For the Hlén episades of the Fuaust-book,
the reader may consuly the intredictory note o
sact liyoscene i, and for the symbolical stpnifi-
cance of the Helena the introductory note to
act ity 28 well as 1o later parts of this act.

To the veader unversed in the classics al few
notes upon the nictre of the Hefon nity notbe
unwelcome:  In the carlier; steictly classical
pares, these are adaprations ef the metres of
Greek tragedy, inowhichy as is-wsual in modern
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Linguages; accented-and ‘unacoented syllables ke
the place of long and short. In the dislogue the
mictre s commonly the fambic | tiimitre, which
consivts of six Feer, ur three dipadies (,(‘[t'mb]c
feet), ome oot mare then the normal Englsh
blank verse, and. the seme rumber as che, dn
English,: relutively, litle wsed Alexindrine.
From this latter, however, it differs notably in
two essentialy, which entijely change ity char-
‘acrer.  In. siidving: this: difference the reader
ity profitably comgpare pages 258 to)'joo of the
text, where the mitre is the Alexandrine,

Uhe charactesistic featurcs of the Alexundrioe
are ‘the strongly marked !Til:l.l“ﬁt’.‘r after the sixth
-and the twelfth syllibles, which pracucally divide

it into:a sevics ngaix-s;.lll;nhh: lineg; and the'strice
limigation of the foor fo-two syilibles,  lv thus
atquires a-cortain repubar statelinessy which; hosw-
-ever, becomes wearisomely mongionows in the lang
run, In the passage rodureed to above, Gacthe
bhay intentionally clicaen it bevduse of this quality,
cand perhaps becavse of its prculiar assoclation
with 'the ‘clissic Fremch tragedy of the age of
Eouis Quatorae, in oydior woigapiost, the hollow
external’ pomp with which the re-emablished
EMmpeTOr Invupurates his new state.

a the mmbic Eamcter, 'on the ‘other hand,
whilst this medinn caesiia s at simes admined,
the normal caesuca, insicad o f flling berween two
feety ina break in the:middle of-a foor, and fills
in the third or fourth foor, feif the foet be dis-

eyHabie, after the Hith or seventhaylable, "The

famibic trimeter thus- auquires a supplinesd and

variety, togother wich @ grearer ligitacss of

movemenr, which  make i as weil-ficed torthe
w2
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urposes of dialopue a5 the Englich blank verse.
;‘-uﬂ:hcr varicty is pained by the admission in
‘certain places of trisyllubic feer, ThHese essontial
differences, wihich Goethe, with sonw license'in:
thee caie of the trimeter, has consistently obscrved,
have been too woften-overlooked by translators,
with faral results, _

Cther metres used in the dialogue call for nn
particular remack,

In the choral odes the ‘Greeks made dse of
viirioos mietrical combinations which it is impos-
sible v consider heres: IF properly constructed,
hewevery ‘the mette should ‘be evident to the
reader, though this is perhaps not always the
case when, as in modern lanpuspes, it e based
upon dccent, which is less’ constant than the
‘ancient quantity.

Iv may, be-observed, howerer; that the choral
ode normally comsists of strophe,. antistrophe,
and cpode, and that the metre of the anti-
girophie 14 a replics of that of the strophe, fom
which the epode apain departs. | This rule
Goethe: obsorves, with few and trififng excep=
tions; probably due ‘to oversight or the lack of
the dast band U'he best of his tédnslators have
been' s utterly et seain this atter that ot only
does the metre not ally with Gosthe's, bur the
antistroplie s not cven modelled upon the straphie.

Tvmay be worth mentioning here, what=so’ fir
i1 am wware no commentitor has deawn atten-
tion toy thiae Groethe; in imitation of an eccasicnl
cistom of the ancient wiiters, has in'i few places
furthier-accentunted the corresjiondence af strofilie
with gntistrophe, by introduving in the antisrejihe
an ‘echo:of the downd of the -syllables insome
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correaponding metrical position of  the -strotie,
Examples of this will be found inale choral
gﬂes an pﬁg['a._-lgs .{-f}_ﬁ_'lp-,ﬂfr.qrrbn;._ér,qg ."lﬁ::;f-
rpfuﬂir?iyg] and 2Ic2 10 {ﬁf:'rﬂfﬂ.'._"i‘l:ﬁf' day—
£ éh?\'f.:i’.’kﬂ day ).

Page 193;

s A fonss

Paifad Hill,

Paeinzg. _
Cytherm's rhrine
| bpnteeer e Aphesdite: Vetow,  CPeadition has i,
Biewieswr, thar Fllen was borie away by Paris sehilss
saerificing at the shrine of Arfmfe. i

Page 187,
i Tohe Thitamr.
e bridal-chamber, orthe chamber ol the lovd and
iady of the hoose, Alwo the bridal-bed.

Puge 187 }
J"_-rﬂﬂ‘f_pn.
PR dinguived Mephistopheles:
Page 18¢; :
Hich of 1t donpliters

ARl Furd

Set note 1o page 155,

Pape 1q2.

F A RS TR R T T TR AN TN (e

The fallewing dialogue in alternate shogle lirica
(Greek. shdbamithin) s characteristie of the: Greek
dranin, ‘and B parcicalody efeenive when oniployed,
A hiere, in railing or - dicpute,

Page 193

DS Sipe SR h Pl na ety Uanend o

Inviehi Bifveres, %E 228, cheshudes-in Hades thrang
sagely round OM ssus S tuste the Mlaod af e dlain
Wiy wrkiere b ey wiantd o agiin i Leief mioment
of life.  Porkyas dccordingly hints, av again in e
next dpecch but one, thet the Chorerids are b
specires to whom line i granted again for a briel spare,
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Page 1gs. —— .
Thee Theicwi ity &_g_i Somding mrolsifed, of B Foapran,
\ page 153, Thessus and his frlend Aphiduius
are the robbers thore spoken of, :

Page 157
3ot 1rpin . Eope il plint o Sl dppiar, mia gy
Tot Lliivm bokeidy beleld ih Eyan tos,

According to une verzivn of the lesend; Tollmwid by
Eucipides i hin Hlelane the Hulon earrivd G hy. Paria
wan onlya wealth, the real Helen! having  been eon-
veyed by Hermus at the instance ol Hento Exypry
‘whisre Nlenelaus und her on his rerben from Tropl
The story saves Hulen's reputation,

Page 147 o

Than oo vy 1y from fureh e dallite Reilm of Shiges,

Aflae wu'e‘z sl sisiey ARl miuseed b it e

"I Ervitaf this union of phantoms was Eopharion.
LF, note to, page 231

With these thive pastages compace also) pijges 133
and ry4. >

Page 105:

A daving Eveed Bellind thire in We smoontainsvale

ok doidgedl dn ailcaes; prosving Srom: Gimunenian ai ok,

The veion; of Faust and Helen, an we have: seen
{page 357), nymbolizes the unioo of medisvalwith Greck
cultire v fovted by the Renatssance.  Modicval Enrope
catie inte actudl contuct with the Greek svorld on
Greek sobl. through the Crusules, from whence we
miy date the mﬂrning-lwﬂi&]ir ol the mew day, lhuugh
the full dawn did oot bresk rill two oenturbes' lager.
In' yzoz Constantinople suetumbed ta) an army of
Frarlks, Germins, and” Vinetiany, and Guilllagme de
Chumiplitre esvaihshivd - faniabssice e he Pelidpons
nesus, with a seat 4o a castle near the Eurotas; and
Mix dependent vassuliges | Goetle s Taid -hod ' of
this Bistavicd Face o’ niaterdslize his allegory: The
ey brend whiel B esbalsicttvd frocld b rhe heast of
Greece in o medleval cantle {s 2 Geemian host swith
Fuat ay [ fedial ond; Urfqil_ by Phoikyid, Hikin
takes refupe with him from lier venpefullord, upon
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il diveombrore the conguerar, Faust, disrritrates
ﬂ]q land Tn Refi to his captalng (see page -13 e

P.ngu 107,

po i, FEhint are seufihins

‘T ancient herovs bove devices on theie |hILIda, 3w
appears: nanily in-a weriking pasage ol syl
Bewaganns Lo heve veferivd o, bt shewe were nat
A gi AR L0t i.uh'lh heruiizury: i":m:k};: mikes
the difference olcar in thi words Jrim wheir mnl romets

i, Tl werethid anake ob A jax sliield Goer e

tauk fram a plcture bn & vasebelinging to the Dowsger
D¥uchess-of Wieimar,

Page 201,
Fleatsth J‘aﬂ}t o
Hrivins Bifived Glemy mit Voo jroliden <igoit #
“Amiongatithe Tuiietioon of Hermues, ehie. meysenger or
Heralllor the gods, was that of ‘condueting the sils of
thie dead ve Flades.  He bore s golden wand in token
af his uffer

Pare 21s.
) A dies lfuﬁ\wx [prveting i bekiea

“T'he representatives of the nmiantic midieal world
epedk dn blank vire, the mietee par vl sae of the
romantic: drama wronght out by the English Eliza.
bethund, or In vome form of rhymed véree | Helsn,
with ﬂ.‘dt'!a' courtisyframes her speedh at ange for the
former, which, Leing unrbyaied, is noc whlly forvign
to the genius of Gieek; bus i unable o chyine until
ehe learns from Faost.  Fiaodr ceeadonally uies the
‘dlaesie finmibic trimerery I"hur.k\n 24di the Chore: fils
mostly use, classical metres.  The cholce of metie
wally has reference to the accasion

T In.- attivide of medieval chivaley towards women,
which forms so streng 3 contrase with 'the almant
rretital avtinnde wowands dlivm of the Cereekoworld,
ﬁndn :trﬂcing expresion in Faust's speech,

Pnr;c 216
i the IVnde o he Tonicer,
The name is M.kt'n from the lynx-syed steersman of
thiel s T note to paze 151) By those whe Rind
allsgary in'every least detail uF the drama, Lyneeis has
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bu-:m v:r%omlv interprened as the fdestizing: love of the
tronhadonrs dr as the Imnlmvn] chur\ch A e l.tl[il-lii':
towards the New Learning.

P2k,
B piiilerit o WBe viving nin,
i thrishicnny aear thr ik o e,

In the following Maes dx  deseribied the .P“‘q.ﬁ.hr
=i iy, o migratton of the Tenronic trivis wiieh
r-!n!*-img i ram the East overthrew Roman cudn:-
thon an thie Wit (\.L-e. el Iu,,m_p[g C lasgiey, Bl
Tieli, prge 3940

Puge 210, i

Fepbls 3v the lovd"s &'.b;:l,
Tk e erudnt duth ie fast,
Teyhecns means thiat Fanst s ipirring o siilling Sk,

Pageazyy

dtaeemd @z diid one tone unto dmmlu
EfE il wte.

Tt 8x the thyme that has impressed Helen,  Tn' the
I'i’J“meg paseage, i which Heler larns to rh»;'lne day
altepsate speeeli with  Faust, Goethe bay svailed him-
selfof @ Perslan gend to e eilict thit thpme was
thus diseovered by 2 paicol lovers,  Holen'soon proves
herscdl an apt pupdl.

ngu asE,

HWoe dirimbarted st Pylos, shatieraft—
For ameioni Neiter i e mare —
ke ity H-’.:;u‘rn AT,

It seas the ngzd Hv!.lur whnh_'_l:lge wounsel mm]lnmd-
the gudrrels of 1l Gregian privees Before Trop wad
thus beld the wrmy together (ree Jiad, iv., 233,
ey :[

Pagezzs,

F Rt ipe Dok “se bl e ity

Sednote Lo phjed o,  lnthie [ulluwmg Hinos Gotthe
has wseld Gy mwwrnch as il it wire the Tud{:r
name. of 3 trike, lke Gath, ote. . Ie T really’ the
generic name which includes them all,
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Pige 137,
ﬂ‘ N R R g Y T R T

ke inc Areadiag of which: there [ollows an exquisite
defeription i— _
Aand e vl g the wanTnrns giard i&u:i:ﬂrrv, e

Paje 337 _

- Fihie A bar A,

The Pelopannesun,

Pageazy..
Wohkee, wihiilie Evretas rengin’ r{y
o hinperad, she Eerat e kel a

Helen sprang fiom an egg on the B-:mk] af the
Eurogad,  The gueenly sicker is Lida, the drethron favisin,
Ciistar and Fallix

‘Puge 118,
U Andl every o Temmetal dae i plove di,
Betreeantinmal in b discendunts who evir inhabis
I|1_v sime spat,

‘Pajre-23t
A £ ime thepaapringean wecking from. the svaman's g fie
jﬂ#dﬁ
To ke svan, from sirg te mothor,

~ “Thearehinis the chiid of Faustand I—I:l:n. tn the
Faust-hook the ehild of Faubr and Heleo'bs cufled
Justus Fawst,  According o ancient tradition there
sprang frem the union of Achilles and Helen (me
note ta pagy 1g7 - acehild catled Edipbianion t iy
,ﬁw whilch namie l.rutthg_ hian I.h{'u[m o8 B 4 I kl‘tphnrmn
Clovthie liimsell savs that jie bacoat e howmmangs baer el o alles
j;w 1..!5':'\-17 Tk -_J"-J”Hr_- - Py, -k-?v: ok i s
fime, fa o ff- ¢y wnif fo wn oo He ds then the Genloy
of Pm;tl}' T o later ‘puctage, howesor, b which lie
umummltd.‘ﬂ} Wentlted with Fad i.'l_rru:r, Gctlie's
ownlanpuaie (quoted in note ko pdistiaiyl, suems to
Eua jullﬂﬁuﬂun .eo these - who ugq.n.l m Qs EYm-
lizing in padrricuiar the ler}'. o o s whder dene
the caliute, of Modenn times, the child ur L-h:ﬂ:‘.:l
Antigniry and Romantio Midiovaliam,
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Pﬁ Lo )
gri35 rkr':uléf_ﬂ-ﬁiﬂ’;
Hermes, of whony the anclene poers relitod what
follows, g in the Homeric Hymn to Mecaury,

Pli;l: 235 . sl
Tl i Todt dh Kelrs irvieus
Gaw alwne Lhe x'ﬂi_vrl‘ rerred,

Thepreater subjeetivicy of madeen poctey,owith irs
teenlting wealth dlematjon, impreses svin Phorkyas
and the Chorus, the represtotatives | of classical
Jlctry.

Puge 236
ik e b bopiing, el

o the Tollowing Iysics ‘Gosthe lrequently uses the
imperlect form of thyme konwin as assonance,  They
greadisatly assino thie characrer of an fmpassioned ode
wpron the Gieek war of independence, which all
Europs wa< watching with breathlesy intercst 2o the
time whyn Goerhe wis writing ehe seéng, and reach
thelrelmax in the famoiia dirge upan. the Death:'of
Lord Byron.

Page 244
e phidnd wre we wEnTEe ﬂv.?-liﬂ&wﬂkﬁ o e .a*r.m‘ﬁw,

That ol Lerd  Byron, who dicd at Ml_siﬁ'lﬂng‘lif,
whither B had hastened to decote hiimsell v the cause
of ‘Greek freedom, Apell 1y, ak24.  This Gocident
opaurring whilse Goethe: s yet Tosy with tlis pire
of the work gave s new tirn ta. his thoughes, o led
L miot o mich o 'id-l'n_iif_t" Eupharion with B Fean;
an razhier to hint that Iniche dead poerwad to bie'lound
# charadterivtie mpresoriative of the modern peotry
typifind T Euphorion. Pl are Goetlie's wordi 5 —

s representative of the newest poctical period 1 eonhd make
e ol ot bt him, whis B unguestionsoly- to-be regarisd as:
e govatess talent ol the céoturyy  And thew, Byrot'ls no
e e S e PR T TR T T TR T e (Y frs b sy el
Sih a one | met ndednhave, | Baaides Rewae enrivelifitiog
ot Aeponst of his - unsatsfed navire and of his warlike ten-
dency, which led him to his Hocm ot Missolonghi. '
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Page 245, -
()

On ithe fatarrad ooy dn Comber,
Mlute ok iveding rtand o mwen.
'lf.u eferencs: is o the fallof Missnlonghi, April
n 1825, The Gresian delmdus Bilew! u.ptilL Forteess,
rethibe with themiadeos anmd the Sn-pooriog: Turks
almr a hereic drﬁ-m of twao years,

Pige 346 —_
e wled Theceliaw Kokl kg,
This must he Phorkyas, thogh som: cammentatars
prefer Erlchcho (page 114}
ety
Becide 1he thrine of Her the Usiearchakls,
ja. P 'rnr.p'lng:r:ie.
Page1y
He .".ﬁal' i .&r!f& “idm {M ae Sadh ﬁ:{ﬁ rﬂul’wr,
et I-kc' elcnmeali wa!

Gt xom Humbidds : —

Thern In - spiritaal individualieg, to - which, hawevar, synry
e dm pot ateain, aod ghie ud alpeculia (onrrrrm.ni'am of the
mind i in eternal mnd’ imperishiable.  What s uasble hos e
ahinpe itieli enay well retinrn fnko the aniversal life of fatwre,

Hombolde Weote in 183500 thie Hilive Wil piehlished

inagan.

Page 247.
Nt wmeriz plore
Rt f;.]-..u'.ru PR R PrF .ur.“'.n.!'}r

It was an article of Ciowthi's faith thar by eonrlancy
ard foganly gl e inithe el VT i T e wmr]'.ﬁ-{..:
fnhl M’—-&p Hep ty" ilezting ae, nld ..:,bn'u"n 59" ‘reifiny
ot wponiie | Rdvamer, Mt ithorngor, 1 1331,

l’wtlum uﬂ.uuhngt:l ace ﬂmp,.ll'rln Llelew coc Hadei
the Chaorus falls into four groups, of which the first
becoine Diryaids, teeo-nympha: tha  second Orrendi.
Umouneabn-mymphs s the rhivd | Nalads,  fountain,
nymphs; ahd the fidetle wine nrm{-h*. a concention
n@uﬂhe L 5 _f_a_l,‘,leisl: to the angients, ‘!ht speech of
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thete latrer concludes with a deseription of the
B-Iﬁ:ha.l'lilh. thie ofglastie feust uf Ihorgus, l.'hr gﬂd
of wing,
" {1 1) . "
o The 'ﬂ,w'flgni.i.
The Epilogie was never written.,

ACT 1V,
1o His Woirsranss.
Page 252 ; )
o setimts e ot cliatlery mn fo fte slage, :
As the antigi metee, ehe Tambie trimeter of’ Fauses
spn,-u:h ug'm-holbnn thie elasadepl infuente which <rill
ciings abilur kinr, so the sobenleapue Lo derived
from CGermanic  folk-lare) ‘Betokenn the roturn o
romantie murrcundings,  to  German il wlrfﬁh
Mephistopheles has made all Baste to regain,
Pape'asi.
Druaid e e obinal o bRl G i oo ey
Lhit al_'i' £ mmeny ol e sl s el
“Phife 35 the Vuloanise and Neprunist conireversy
irrain (see dote, pare 374).
Page 244,
Fr wwe srewpasd o buraing thralidon Uirg
T? '?f:‘nfn-'gf J'_rFﬂlH'H’,Q g'fn-r XiFy
The sectproral ceference is not intellipgihle from
the Eng[llh Authoreed Vierston, Lushie's: Nrraion,
literally rendered into Englich, rune thugz—

Lords of the wacld, that tule jn the darliness of r.hk Wl
with the evil spirite under the heavins

g eaprives inheil thevdeelis are nowlords tnthe
upper-world,  In Ephrh 1i; 2, the dmru in the prﬁm
o 1 Pﬂ'ﬂﬂ -!lffi.- i,

Page ags:
Rt B fotder e B sl posedirons fureipn marrer

1t g wvorth nrentioning, &5 o lorthioe joseaiee ol the
kven schentlfic fnslght of our poet, that in sf2g e
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acouirited for such ¢ erearic " blocks by the now genir.
ally aecepted theory of glu-]:.l ‘aetinn.

Pagu £x5.

R L
A dimrie o b P sl pinaftiers, .

The poet prolably by Parls ia mind, to/which the
cl,cqr.'rlu[nmn hpp-wt .hl-muu'uj.. as 1r--:~r-\:| fo any alid
“walled :Ity which has grown joconcentric ring=,
Bfirstinge.in the colivec af-time the gindle of snecesive
ﬂﬂ'lpﬂf”'«

Page 257 _

- e I=,lrl._-‘:|[‘ sefik gh:m_’wr ]
A" the plegiant f ey ' pledsuri-piet.

It is imposzible to micake here an allusion to the
pilicde of Versaillen, fvar Pk wich 657 park, bulle
and ladd out by Loulp the Fowurteenth,

Page264. _
detkn masier Poter Quince, of all
o Tk il Bhe wrvence il 0 sald }

‘Piter Quince, the earpenter of the Mk ummer Miske's
Threde, 3 \ﬁhﬁ chioke thi: werom [or hll Hmost lamelizable’
comedy oo o aonndl o emoy amanouome odiol i if sk
i .r.lm_g.& atl ki po' _ﬁ.&n I owe interfude,) became o

uhar higure-on the Geimai stigre under the name
of Flerr Pitor Squent, through a farce of Andreas:
Gryphiux, :
Page 264,
The Thitee Nightiy Nlea.

Gueth:' perzanifies the bratal elements of warfare
in theee ol s?ﬂfltdl- forms, the leaders of Mlephitiba.
pheles phantom-gimy. Lo thes he gives colfectively
theeltle mpplied o che thire hefoes' of Dackd’s aimy,
‘i famuel xxiih $ooand |nr.!nuluai|r shgni fieant nanies
stiggested by Dnifsh viil,

1L O vie Heaprann.

Melanchthon reports of the historical Faust
that he bossced sehar all the victories won b
the imperial armies in. Traly had been by him
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broupht to pass: with: the id of his: magic.”
Soe Introduction, paee i, Thesigtory, of
Charles V. ar Favia in purticular was popularly
aturibured to magic,

Puge g6q,
(B plucieid die five o gonder o akineniil
e Lerpt this fmen i0ficdare,
Seepagi £3. .
Pige 270,
Tl Sudine sorcarery 00 o Hhe Npcvcmanior
8 Nepitas
‘Benvenutn, Collind, whivse - autobiagraphy Goethe
rrunstared, tebly how o sorcercr who walrht ro periinde
him to rake part fn a ngcromantic stance, Baggented
the mountaing of Norein s the most - appropriace
place. - To which Goerhe says inan Appendix:—

Howewar tho mountains of Norcia, hérdesn the Sabine ind
wnid e dhaliedaan ‘'of Spalers, oy havn eurned the tighe from
of yare, evan ai the present day chey are sul! culled the Sibeb.

merhfaing Cldir rainance writers svalled fhemueliven of this

leatity in order to bead their hevoes throbgh the mot sming
ndwgatiros, wod inereaned the bedlef in such | magic. figines
wibnee finst featwms bl Bean dravwnm By Tagund.

We must imagine such @ Sorcerer to Have
been liberazed ag Fause deseribes, and Fapst
represents: fumuelf, fabling, of course; ‘as: sint by
hith out of gratitdde, in arder that the Emperoy
may have the less geruple in accepring his
asnistance.

Page 374

SPI‘.EMJ!\.

Fhe name derives from the passage quated ‘above
(Traidh vili. g3

Pajge 175. ) _

Misemersnihii ever
Tk cacads IJI'-.SJ:.'JT" rhat Mr, £

“Fhere follows a deseripeion of the fameos mizage of

the Seraits of Messina, the' Fide wat,
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Page 396, )
ﬂ!r..u_;‘.ﬁ' a n@lﬂr"ﬂrm._ﬁ‘t ﬁu!\'nr.

ATamilhir = leetrioal plieumn oo known as 81 Fmd
e | B e ealled, wliin T appeared dvitile,
the Dioyowed (222 note to page 130,

liﬂ‘i_::\"'l:-;.' o

Thericdrm fy rawen nthien.

g.,.'-}:_,,,,}' portl, nove:us jolre by

Pire =50,
e s -,
S Fawrry part oy niote to fage O,

-]’:i;;t =4,
N ' Gelpd it Glibeilinee.
Set note’to page o,

L P Bivae Exernok’s s,
Mageiafia, ;
by e el B it il vl

Sdor foreed levies upon the country oceupled hy un
ArAy.

Page 288,

NGB e et i ey e ol ey il b ered
The hnalile fores i bl bdmu']‘&c}l‘ﬂin i viwitprad,

o spiie of sl B grond Entenzluns the wak Empelor
can make no better use of his victary than to!ina
avguirate anwer chie Lollow! pamp ol Cort cereimany,
and to ahindan 1o the self-seking codnellary, whow
utdance: hus- aleeady’ brought him . o the brink of
rabn, &l il autherty  within the State. fa the
Tollowiig ootling of the new Constiyution of the
Empive, Goethehas pabtled ehe constitotfun promul -
gated fn 1356 by the Empcror Charles IV. In the
goacaled G‘pﬁ?tfn St Thar, howeter, provided for
thiee ecclottantical Electors, Ingtead of one a3 here.
Ag the impérial Binguers the Elector of ‘Saxony was
to effeiats as Lerd High' Marshal, the Elecior of
Brmwrdedibiesgy a Losd FHsh “Simeahal, the Blieor
Patatine s Lond ' Higly - Sevmr, and) “he King. oaf
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Bohemia as Lord High Cuphearér, whibst e Arch-
Fishup of Magenes was 1o pheside ot the clection of
thie Emperar,

Fur thie merre:hereand its signifeanice soe the irtro-
dugtory note toaee ili.

Pagé 253,

Thve: Avchbishiop-Archchincellon,

See note (o page 13,

Page tgq.

Fhhietamad wndierdous mian
e vk bk f).v‘l".".rr't Hrdind .f_r&ff-_-fm',

Weare to suppoke that Faust, In purstance of his
design of redveming land Trom the s, has obtained
from the Emparor in reward of s servicos the grant
of the sea-shore (see alio pages 263 and 304 =1

ACT ¥

An indeterniinate time has pagied since the
eventsof the last acr  Faust’s seheme for the
reclamation of land from the ses has suceerded..
He dwells a5 g feudal lord, surrounded by a-
thriving people engaged in agrictlure and com-
meree.  But'in thie very heart of | his posiessions
there stinds-a small demesne which, being
sitwated upon a heigit, was already habitable
before: Fawst had reelaimied the shoresand had:
prior owneri. This enclrwe poisons for Faust
thee pleasures of owaership.  The luod 0 ques-
tion in occupied by o pious old couple, who have
there a cottige in 2 grove of lime=itees ind a
flieele church. " Fo these Gaethe pives the names
of Phifemsn and Hauciry drawn from:a story in
Onid ( Muamorphoes siti, f29).  Philemon
and Baucis showed  hospitilicy to - upiter aid
Muercury, who'were travelling in disguise, when
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iie sone else wenld receive them.  Thi indignint
gods dvowa the 1ehospitable land beneath s flood,
sparing only the cotage of the old folk, whichis
turned ioto @ maible temple.  Philemon and
Biucis, bidden to ask for o boon, desice only to
be prigses o the new teaiple, snd that neiher
may survive the other. "Their 'wish s grainted,
and- i ahe ripeness of time-the ome is transformed
inte anooak-wee, the other into-a lime-tree
Gropthe’s choice of these names has. given rise
tosome confusion.  His Philemonsand iugis
misL notin-iny way be identified with Ovid's,
He haq cliogen the pames, on'the sime principle
which:led him-tocall his warchman Lynceus,
and the captains of BMephistopheles” phintom-
army. the "Three Miphty Men, because these
names ‘alreddy connote certain qualities which
he intemls his pessoniacs thus namied to possea,
soothac the reader may at onge Live an nklmg
iof the: characterssto be presented to Wim. For
asimitar reason in Italinn and French comedy
-the sanie name occurs again and asain in different
pieces to denote the same type of character, and
G Eaglish comedy the - draiiis personire fre=
‘quently bear names indiearive ot son owtstanding
traitiin their chavactery e Sheridan®s Sir dnilony
wtbsolute, Mro: Malaprop, Str Lucing. @' Trigger,
L

In order to present to'us vividle the changes
wronght by Fagst, Goethe introduces & way-
farer whom' the old couple had formerly rescued
from the waves; and  whe afier many  yeirs
returns 1o express pratitude to them. To him
Phitentan and Daceis relite the transformation
‘effecred by Faust,
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Page 504,

Himman wictims shed thode Basd there.
So the old goody jl]pcﬁ!l.tloulfg' Lmagines

Page 305
-Furm‘, iw exlroms Wi Ll
Fiaed, says Gouthe, a+ & s i e FEER bty
wedodaling b g inteationy exaetty o dunlred yeiry oldy

Page 303.
fnl then -MJ Jﬁrﬂ Mﬁ'

Fanst ix eill the -ame |mpul-he,. seif-willed helng,
a benevolent tyrant, but a tyrant still.  of Fo,
pact b, page s PPhils drll mun acrovee, Jel et e
Ay, . '

Puge jut, )

Tn all the dernal
Aol ament [ ive,

The universe Iv for Lyncous, as for the f'twk'l,
Ao meze, 4 adarnmant,

Page-qus. )
rqxr.ﬂ.n_fwr_.‘ Soathy 7 wooet fol T f_rf.:_ )

Mephistophelor atlll perverts rovevil all Faoal's
commisshin,’ 5o above eowmerse hecamel picacy in
his hands,

Page 314

i ey ey Cruelt,

German Sifols meanh il and dedd, compare in.
E.l'!g'llnh‘ {Forgive us vor it "and® Fnrgiw- us our
eraiparen” Tt seomy impossible here to dwelde with
certain’y between the two senses of the word,

Page 3i¢.

ot b rF_I,‘r-m B ol i o 3 f'i.&'fn‘,

Hid swery aprilddute blinian s,

AL i s byfire e Nparet Thin
Wnrore s th e auhile b ea mom sl mem,

The tragedy of Feaer begtanwizly Fnuﬂi; dl-m.ul:lt-:
with the huerI Toe.  Hiieailed iy ik Y Lis aid, dad
ranged the fivhls of |lormun: ex prkiens, P !wn‘
“dulgenece; el favour, are 7 the FIUienoeisade 1 and,
at last ervative actizity, In the Jateer he finds 'r.hu.;
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fittest goal of mankind; o Thin rownd of carth dath
avefie fer preat achieving ever (page 258 o Thedeed de all
I'(pgiﬁ_:s'sl. Even belore hilx compact with the Desil
he had zn inkding= ol thistrueh ' of pors i, page:ghs
il depianing woasthe Heed.  Thus e tho end ol his
cupepr lin eomies Fack opon the: teath dimiy perecived
At the beginaiogr, and soluacarily pusting fom him
the mere thin hunan poswsrs which hamper the indi-
widualivy of hisaction, secepts the limiturions of meén
and fghtsawith purcly Homan weapona his hazile with
his old ememy, Cure (Dep in the keart wmeste Care,
pare’ L, page 5!;]). oo Bppadin didcontent, whi firs
arove Bim into the dems of miagde. “We might para-
plivase: Care s, Pessimiam, which s only o) be com-
bated by action.

Page 315.

aﬁ?ﬂifx\fpmﬂ' mly.rr.br. the soorld, with mﬁm wenrd
See part I, page 74-

Page 320.
J:.Mm'_u.

The Lepuras or Lurvire were with the Ronmins the
tosts ol the seadat dend Cwhence they uppear in

‘Mephisophelescivice . wha wandéred abouc by aight
anzskelimons, or tatler as amimated mommies,  Their
mindsact ax imperfeety ws thelr bodles.

Fhe Englich reader will recognise in the Lemunes’
js_loﬁt_ln adspiation of the CGestadizgors sonirin Humwls,
whitch Goethe alsp koew from Pérey’s Reimwes, from
rhich he‘adopts o varfant reading i

Pape 21, _

Nt yfnt i bt Tf LT
- Fhe poet ployss apon the Urerman Cleekn, o° tiench,
and Grab, 2 grave.

Page 331,

" Tl et Pt ek fedinisy
Tarry. e ryy Lhwwars ra fair

Qf. Wit pare 1.y page 78—

o hew o the mosmen Heeti tf migy

Tarry Lery, 'Jif.r{: r&.;f.:-‘;,!

lin sedy Fetber's emg'st thew caet me,

Fikon At conve dosem seoibile il sy Bierdy el
See-also note to this passage.
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Faust, however, doss not declare himsell contented
with' the preent moment, bis declarision anly refirs
to 4 futore contingency. Cf. abe part &, pp. 77
and 78— : - _

2 on the bed of lork X Inil contented rver,
) A hen:mwith thar wwment snd my rove!
And,
Lariert By woel month plesiures sogeny
Thew!bic thed day wy Bife's Losk'day ]

Far from lolling contented ania bed of slath, Faust
v meized by desth in the midst of srpeosouseffiort, ainl
Mephistophidos imsell declares: Him can mo. plasare
pade, we blies :yﬁm. : - e

It most B¢ remembetid toe that thers iy another
party to the compict,’ In the Prologue in Heaven
{part L, page 23) the Lord says :

lwd ot thva grasg iy fead i e
i ek thee < Hre Sproaried iy,

And ctand abaohimd woken i'.ﬁ_'?ﬂ.r sl meedy i;-;m‘,l'.'fu
Thuia gwmq'n; .ﬁ'_y s Lr'iu'i&ﬁa-h: e
OF the ripht way halk sver canicieunes,

Mephistopheles: has not deawn down Fause with
him. Fiusr, in spite of sericus lapses, has gone his
awn way and dragged Meophinophetes after himi, and
In the loaw run: has even shaken himsell Trée from him,
except 44 o mere human servitor,  ‘The pasiape Jast
quoted shiuld have made It elear from the beginaing
thar Fause's blind seeivings were not destined toodid in
his perdlrinn.  Compare also note to page 22 af pare &

Pages gzaaml 511,
The alicd dtinde il o ik ﬁrr;!r‘_ﬁ:’“l‘.

Cf. part ., page 75,
o p}.rf.{.h ack ahifry et il !}fﬂrm

Page 321
Hoka hatk .rlr_jravq e badfy Dt
il o tork amd woith: hided e,

Imitated from: the third stanzn of the Gravefdiggies’
sonyr in Hamlet, ' ] ;
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Page 335, . . .
Witk funtartic fuploman-fike gertures of incantation,
. The furlemian or Bla-leader way a soldicr, chosen for
his' wanire, who' stood ot in front of 3 seriment at
idrill, and performed with edapoerated expression the.
‘required exerciz for the imitation of his fellows;
compare below:—
A b, Iyr Eanie, fiirlonen girantic,
Swatch ol the air, your arms antiiretchid fing £
Page 325,
= ?%eﬂbb—.iﬁfe gao uf Hell wpee ug-be The lefd.

Ad appears feam what follows, these rake the form.
of the yawoing jaws of the hyaena, wichin which s
ween' @ vista of the wfitd dalente  Touches for this de-
seription are furnished by Daare's Toforas? £ espetially
vilh, 73 and by the freseaed of ‘the! Compe ‘Suare ¢
P Uit et o0 e i 3 Beaeieg vy swhich
acirthie was fam iliar. '

e 326,
L Bpamd hev waidtd i Brivmd thil mardd my minio,
Tien on the fery subirbuind el der free.

L Revelarions xvi. = and xix. 29.

Page 326,

Glériy whove wr the right,

Gy is a painters’ term' for' the Aeivenly plory widis
fmr'lllunr elamaliy urrlh watg i XP.I'{M{B_HI’, wrich 4,1;-!4 el e
eluet i \the oiitumes, repreicatid I Perspoitive, | (Frisch,
T.l_nwd- by Sehrder.) The disposision of the tablean—
thet Jawn of Hell on' the left, the Heavenly Glary
above on the rght—tallles wich thar of the Plean
fresco mentfoned sbove,  The contest between the
Heavenly Hoirs and the Hoses of Hell for che soul of
tlie deiidl, s Tamiliar medieval conception, is Hlustrared
in‘the same frisco.

Page 337,

The Eayinkagivlivh bochivord,

The angels g repriscnted as sexless; & compromise
bistwesn youth and’ malden. It is not clear wherher
thiey shimsulvesy s being neither one thing nor the
wther, or their music, is railed ar as bacdaoerd,
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Page 327.

H hat e Ensnled 5 most wheomeful
T their devntin ipt they find,

Commentotors differ a3 to the interpreration to be
artachied to these words. Do they relor to the Crocie
fixlon, or to the sing introtuced on. earch by che Devll,
which it 15 theoceupation of the Hosre of Heaven to
eombat and forgive™ The former would seom . che
berter interpretation,

' Page 327,

) Gharur wf dugpely strexoing roses,

The rozes acpewn by the angels ane emblematio: of
Hl'!.i‘ul‘_ll?.Ld\'_u. which Is wlwl!.!r onsedfsh and une
sesval.  Devilish love, ac we bave abundantly seen in
the course of the JFoewd, is wholly and besrially
senmuml.. The roses ol Heavenly Love glow with
hoat foreiga to the atmosphere of Hell, and- sting ‘the
devils like wingvd | flangs,  Mephisopheles slone
withsranids them, bur ehey are unably to'ingpive in him
ATeehing allen to his natures they oaly proveke him
tela pavsdon of fmpofent luse, which cansor évenrabash
the angels in thebr peifece purity, asd when Mephis.
toplicles recovers his léii‘-pmﬁe-’!inh thee prite has been
wrested from his grasp.

Px f
geﬂif:"u!-mrﬁwﬁu. siattered uf the wissntuin-siiler,
"Niﬂlt‘ thitr ."ili}f.n".ﬂr’ﬁ_; i rochy lgfls,

For, the genoral conception of the scemery heve
Goethe wasindebeed in'the firce plice to'3 diseription
of the Moontain of Meonieras in- Bareelona coms
municated o him by a letter from Wilhelm von
Hambaelde, Upon this mounsain: thire were twelee
hermitages, belonglog to an old Besedictine abbey:
isalated one from anecher by fearful ravings and acceszs
ible  oaly by lodders wrd Bridgess On the opmoit
peak. which commaniled @ wide peospict over land and
sin, there stood formerly achipel "dedieared ro the
Haly Virgin. -

Oreher trafts Goethe would seem to Have boarrowed
Feom another frescnin the (owse Sunte ol Bha, fhe
Aoihoriter. in the - Thebniu, whicll represents fantastic
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cliffe on the banks of the Nile, whercon trees grannle
weith chickr roots; hermics ino huts and caves, Homs
digging g grave for a_ dead anchorlto, and' others
Uguarding the abodes of hormirs like warch-dogs; owo
'ﬁ:\rlls “beating an ancharite. with bludzeons, and
CWosimus giving  the vibtieum to  Marcy of Egypt
A 3,:.10!!. Pridessor Calvin Thomas has wanearched
o CGroethe's collcetion ol rngraving« onerepresenting
St Jerome in the Wilderness, which miy well, g5 he
Caugpents, have coneributed touches to the canception.
Compare also the liermits in the Frontisplece.
Page 333.
B33 Sifdy ki dfosy i
Fricmdly dbowl wr oo,

Cf. Taaigh l¥v, 25 & passage which doubtless
suggested the  lionsd-in the | two  pletores -mintioned
above,

Puge 344.

. Patee vertatioue.

Thi titde way griven to varkaus sainrs;ep. to Filippo
Wiy of whom Gaethe writed in s Jralion Jeurngy s—

It the emrse'of his life there developed In him the Bighest
gifts of rehigioos enthooiagm 2 ohe pife of teare, of ecdtasy, and
ab lwat, swan of ristog from the groand snd hovering above it
which ds el by ali polie the highiest.

Goethe’s puler ectutious, however, as alioohis other

Uppitree, ot not be hlentificd with any particular saing,
He is 2 type of religious ecstasy,
(L En
Rt Tt the waewsridy aff
Paes q\f}fr'].{lr flll'.f“'._’i,l qn"f.
Sl b tdie enillens wier uﬂm.
Core of jmmiortal Lirve,

 The-endlers atar in thisoul; the wre of immortl Lovr
which shings suewhen all the earthly btk has heen
purged away by petspéution or ascetic discipline,
Page 334-
) Pater profundie,
‘This title ton was borne by several, notably by
Bervard of Clairvanx,
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Page 334 -
: Pater roraphicur,

St Francis of Assisi; the founder of the Franciscan
Order, was thus called from a vision of a crucified
secaph which appeared to himion Mdunt Averniison
the oreadion 'of rhe FElevation of the Crosz, when the
angel inpressed upon bim the sthpomaruof thie Cougified,
The members of the Order were henee alsa ealled
secaphic brothers, and a later General of the Onder,
Bonaveitum, was known an the seraphic doctor,

Page 335.
T awivee xger devoendy T prat g
Urgans apl for u-pr”aqn’mrr.!r-,
Lise whome sty i igiein’s o ol e
Ox this ﬂ:l’x’ﬁnvﬂ:ﬁoﬂkﬂjﬂr&!.

The beliof of the modern spinbinaliste chat disgm.
Bodied spdeles can poses themsplees of the argans of
[ving: beings inlorder tabring themochies inta relation
with the world of sehie, dates back ol the Swiodish
mystic swedenborg  168g-1 7727 and way famitine o
Goothe from boyﬁmd. It furpishied himwich a
favourite. simile.” ‘Thur in October  wgdy,  he
WIS —

Throogh bin eyes, like ' Swedenborgian spirit, [will soe a
gowd piece of country.

Again in March 1806 1 —
1t was very agreeable 1o me to see the great ety throtgh

your medivm,
And yer again, in November 1306 :—

Why can. | not at enece, revered friend, o0 receiving your
wolcome lettar, sivk mys=if foe a dhorr tima in yiar beihgy ke
‘thatn Swedenborgian splritd thiat ofted voughit peemisigim to
dese=rid bnto the senp-orgatis of thel master, anil by theis
mediation 1 losk npon tho world;

Page 437
“Tie meot all free from rioin
Hleri itianbeiior,

As fite fa par seeflonce the cleansing eclement, o
asliention, which esiurs Areo 05 tokon' s o type of the
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highest attainable nuhly.rurlt:.r. With the immorial
part of Fuust there is sill hlent comething ol carth
which not even fire can purge it of, and thus the
wpiricoal .nle.,l.- find it birdensome o carry.

Page 338.

) Disctar Marianus,

Decter seemn to be a mere variation upon Pafer,
without any especial slgnificance. The ' epithet
Muriaaws devotes his devorion o the adaration of
Cehie Wirgin, and magks Him ds 3 At recipicnt of ‘the
transeendent vivion which is vouchsafed to him. " The
title'was borne, amongst others, by Dind Scotus,

Page 342
Mgme, Peceatri, Midier Somuritona, Maria Avgyptives,

 Magma Peccatrieg sha thar sinned grealy, and - Afulier
CSamaritamr, the woman of Stmana, are sufhciently
eharacterined by thebd own wirds and the reforendod th
the Gospels.  With them parisred pedfrents Goethe lias
associatel us-intb[cpdin; for Grretcher with the Tl:lrg:in_
o thied dvawn from T il Suenmi, Nlary of Egypr.
Of hier 1t s there relased thar arter bading a proflgate
life for sewbntecn years shewent on o pilpdinige to
“Jerusalem  where an unsen hand threst hee back from
the door of the charch of the Haly .‘cpuTthm_ In a
passion of repentance she. adidresond  horeell o the
Virgin, wherdupon she wean Gpliived sod’ borne an' an
wraves inte the chureh, Thero Whe heard 8 wofce,
tebiing: herthat shie would Bnd  peliee béyond thi
Jordan, 'There she' led & e of prayer and penaves
during fortyeciphe vears, In thelast year of herlife-
she received the Euchurist ar the hands of 1he monk
Londpoug, and immediately before hee deith she wroto
(o messages to him opon the sand, entieating him to
binry e body and pray fof hee soul, )

Page 415, N
L poeritontfum,

_ Omecof the penfrent women,  With her raprarons
ntterance compars the agonised appeal of Gretchen'ar
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thie | sfirlne of the Maree Doloroga in Favey pavel.,
page 173, .

Page sqr. )
Tﬁr El‘frwaf-w«mq_mr‘y.
The Ererno! Womgely I8 pureand  unselfish love,
reveuled o' mortils in its most pérlcer form in the love
of woman,
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