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THE ORLANDO FURIOSO.

CANTO XXXI.

VibLa Y. I



ARGUMENT.

ftinalde and Oudon fight ¢ then fricodship make,
Awd ip guch offer fiiting Femmwr puy,
Agrareand's hosl fhe awiled champiors break,
Awid geetler 10 Lke chafl, u disarrag.
Brapdimart wages wear, for Nofawd's sake,
With HNodemowd, aud foscs in Hire fron.
Thiz while, fir pood ayardo, wifh more pain,
Confend Rinalde end the Sprimae,



THE ORLANDO FURIOSO.

CANTO XXXI.

L

Waat sweeter, gladder, state could le possest
Than folls to the enamonred Dosomw’y share ¥
Wlhat happier made of Yife, what lot more blest,
Than evermore the chains of love to wear ?
Were not the lover, 'mid his joys, distrest
By that suspicious fear, that cruel care,
That martyvrdom, which racks the snffering sprite,

That phrensied rage, which jealousy is hight.

IT.
Far by all bitters else which interpose

Before enjoyment of this choicest sweet,
Laove is augmented, to perfection grows,
Anid takes a finer edge; to drink and eat,
Hunger and thirst the palate so dispose,
And flavour more our beverage and our meat.
Feebly that wight can estimate the charms
Of pesee, who never knew the pain of arms.
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A THE ORLANDO FURTOS0 CANTO XXX

II1.
That which the heart aye sees, though undiscerned
OF human eye, we can support in peace.
To him long abzent, te his love returned,
A longer absence is but joy's incrense.
Serviee may be endured, thongh neught is earned,
8o that the hope of gnerdon does not cense.
Faor worthy serviee in the end is paid,
Allwit it= WilTes should be lung deland.

IV,
Seora, wul repulse, and finally each pain

Of suffering love, his every martyrdom,
Through reeolleetivn, nimke us entertain
Delights with greater rapture, when they come.
But if weak mind be poisoned by that bane,
That filthy pest, conecived in Stygian home,
T]lm.lgh jﬂ:.' o AT T with all its festive Irll:asun'_‘:i,
The wretehed lyver ill his comfort measures.

V.
This is that crael and envenvmed wornd
Where neither salve nor potion sosthes the smart ;
Nor figure made by witeh, nor murmured sound ;
Nor star benign ebserved in friendly part ;
Nor anght beside by Zorvaster found,
Inventor as he was of magric art %
Fell wounl, which, more than every other woe,
Makes wretched man despair, and lays him low !



CANTO XXX1, TUE oRLANDO FURLODSO

V1,
0! cruel wound! ineapable of cure,
Infiicted with sueh ewse on lover's Lireast,
No less by false suspicion than by sure!
O wound ! whose pangs so wofully molest,
They resson and our better wit obscure,
And from its natural bent ovr judgment wrest -
Wouud, which against all reason didst destroy
The damsel of Dordona’s every joy !

VIIL
I speak not of what fatal mischief wronght
Hippalea's and the brother’s bitter blow ;
1 speak of fell and eruel tidings brought
Seme few days after; for the former wo,
Weighed with this other, was o thing of nought:
This after some digression will T sheoaw :
Dot first Rinaldo's feuts T must declare,
Who with his t.rm:lr to Paris made re]mir.

VIII.
The following day they met a eavalier,
Tuwards evening, with a lady by his side ®;
Sable his shield, and sable was his gear,
Whose ground a bar of silver did divide.
As foremost, and of seeming foree, the peer,
Young Richardetto to the joust defied:
He, prompt for battle, wheeled his courser round,
And for the tourney took suffigient ground.
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