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Prefatory Note by the Editor.

BN fubmitting the fecond ¢ Pilgrimage” of De Guileville
il to the Public, the Editor muft again exprefs her thanks
to Edward Levien, Efq. M.A., F.5.A. of the Britifh
3| Mufeum, for the affiffance he has rendered her through-
il out the work.
[ Lt She alfo returns her grateful acknowledgments to the
Rev. Edward Polehampton, M. A, and the Rev. Thomas 5. Polehampton,
M. A., Fellows of Pembroke Coll. Oxford, who have written a Preface, which
fhe feels will not only enhance the value of the work by its awn intrinfic merit,
but alfo, by inducing many to matter the quaint language in which the = Pii-
grimage” is written, will lead them to become acquainted with the rich flore of
hidden beauties that are contzined therein. 'To thofe who have perufed the
Memoir, in which they have recorded a brother’s fincere endurance even unto
death, as exemplified in his minifterfal labours as a true foldier of the Crofs,
their pames may be an additiona]l encouragement to fludy the following
pages, in which the fame blefled courde is fhadowed forth in the writings of
an ancient Chmmcl:r m.a.mfeﬂ:.ly WItnefﬁng that, mever)rngt, thnughtf'u] and
loving minds have recognized the fac that happinefs in its higheft degree
confifts in that finglenefs of heart and devotednefs to Chrift, which cannot
be more lucidly and, at the fame time, more beautifully exprefled, than in
the following paffage of the late Sir Humphrey Davy: “I envy no quality
of the mind or intelle& in others; not genius, power, wit, or fancy; but,
if I could choofe what would be moft delightfu! to me, and, I believe, moft
ufcful, I thould prefer < a firm religious beligf® to every other blefling : it
makes life a difeipline of goodnefs; creates new hopes, when all earthly
hopes vanifh, and throws over the decay—the deftrudtion of exiftence—the
moft gorgeous of all ights; awakens life even in death, and from corruption
and decay calls up beauty and divinity, making torture and forrow the means
of afcent to Paradife.”




Advertifement to the Reader.

HIS wranflation of the % Pylgremage of the Sowle” was made from the

French, with addidons, in the year 1413 The tranflator, or at lcaft the

author of the ¢ additions,” (which confift of poetry in feven-lined ftanzas, )

was in all probability Lydgate; for the g4th chapter of Lydgate’s metrical

¢ Life of the Virgin Mary” is literally repeated in the 34th chapter of this tranflation
of * The Charter of Merey.”

The parts omitted in the prefent volume relate catirely to Mariolatry or the worthip
and adoration of cthe Virgin Mary, as an intercellor with God for mankind, and contain
quaint defcriptions of purgarory and abftrufe meraphyfical do&trines, which it was felt
could neither be of advantage nor intereft to the general reader.

The Editor is indehted to friends for facfimiles of the drawings which have been
copied from the originals, and lithagraphed by Mr. Vincent Brooks. Thofe in colour
being from the lluminated MS. trandation in the Britith Mufeum (Egerton 615), and
thofe in block printing from the profe French edition of the * Pylgremage of the Sowle,”
printed by Verard, at Paris, in 1490,




Preface.

MWG feelings arc there very natural to man—two errors,
; / into which he is apt to fall. The firft is the love of this
world, in which, finding many pleafant things, he fancics he
\ is ever to remain : the other is the defire to know more of
the future Jife, in which, in his moments of calmer and

T deeper thought, he feels that he mult {oan be, and of the
nature of whlch {o little has been revealed. From the latter of the two
arifes the fondnefs for fuch works as this volume contains. Five hundred
years ago, we have reafon to fuppol¢, they who read, loved much to read the
following frange pages. The ground on which they flood was uncertain :
they would try the promife of that which was before them. Here and
there, in the curtained fillnefs of their chambers, lay a Body—but a few days
ago full of life, bright with beauty, ready for altion :—now filent and fill;
cold and waxen to the touch ; more lovely perchance in features, but ever the
fame ; no thought beaming from its clofed eyes; no pride, or pentlenels, or
love hovering about its lips: no eagernefs lifting the hand or haftening the
foot, ¢ Life and thought here no longer dwell,”  Where is the Soul,”
they afk, ¢ which lately animated this motionle(s figure ? To what lands has
« jtfled ? With what companions holds it converfe? What fears or hopes,
¢ what joys or forrows does it feel ? *Tis faid that it has to give account of
<t all that it and the Body thought and faid and did together, If, as we be-

« lieve, this be true, but the day of that account be nct yet come, what does
< ¢, what fhall it do, where does it fleep, or whither does it wander during

* Tennyfon,
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“ thofe years, which muft complete their courfe, ere the dread trumpet fhall
 {pund and call it to the Affize# " In fome fuch way probably they of the
13th Centary would queftion their teachers or their own minds, And, if the
anfwer came fomewhat dark, fomewhat fanciful, who fhall wonder ? Do not
we experience the fame longing? Do not our teachers {ometimes return the
fame doubtful anfiver? And yet are we not, as it were, fpell-bound by what
we learn? Have not the replies, which thoughtful men among us return to
our queftionings, fomething of the fame myfterious charm which hung about
the oracles and (ages of long-forgotten days? There is furely in our nature,
and far more in our renewed than in our unrenewed nature, a defire,
which religion checks, but does not extinguith, of looking beyond the
veil which parts the feen from the unfeen. Time hurries on, and fome
minds among us open as the years edvance, but not all.  Here and there 2
matter-fpirie, after much apparently fruitlefs toil, in a bright moment ftays
and follows out a thought, and thence come improvements in fcience or in
art, for which the world has long been waiting, without knowing fts want:
and foon the whole face of things is changed. Men are enabled to pafs to
and fro at a {peed which their grandfires would have deemed fabulous: a new
agent, akin to the lightning of heaven, and more wondrous in its powers than
the tangue itfelf, flathes their thoughts from continent to continent ; day after
day brings forth, as fram an inexhauftible ftorchoufe, the means of recruiting
or prolonging life, and fearfut engines for its defirudtion. So far as the con-
nedtion of foul and body in this life i concerned, thefe things, and f{uch as
thefe, expand the minds of the educated clafles, and indireétly perhaps, to fome
extent, thofc of the uneducated alfo; but yet the knowledge of all alike is
bounded by the day of Death.

Since the laft drop of ink dried on the pages of the Apocalyple, the veil
between the feen and the unfeen worlds has been no further drawn afide.
The Beloved Difciple’s chamber in Patmos held as much knowledge of the
future as the moft learned balls of our Englith Univerfities hold now.  St.
John was allowed to {ee more than any one of mortals before or fince, and
what he faw he was bidden to write in a2 Book ; but what is it? Of infinite
beauty, and importance fo great that a heavenly blefling is attached to its
prayerful and reverential fludy : but it is limited to a few points: making
clear the final refults to which our deeds here will lead : (howing us, with the
fimple majefty of infpired language, the Angels flying forth from Heaven to
{fummon all {ouls to judgment, and to feal the Redeemed with the Seal of
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Preface.
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God; the Judge on His Throne; the binding of Satan; the fate of thofe
who fhall have died in his accurfed fervice: but the fpace between death and
judgment was left dark by St. John, and is dark flill. His eye was not
fuffered to trace, nor may the eye of the holieft or the moft learned trace now
the flight of any difembodied (pirit. We know fomething of what the Souls
are while in the Body, and much of what they fhall be after the lalt Great Day :
but the cloud is over all the reft; and it will hang there impenctrable, till be-
fore the Brightnefs of Chrift's Prefence it (hall remave, when He comes in
His glory.

Of courfe, even the Faithful, humbly though they bow to the will of Him
who has veiled and alone can unveil the future, muft ever and anon defire to
look into the ftate which thall be theirs when the burden of the flefh is laid
afide, Death, I know, fhall remove me from the flate in which I now am:
if the Bible were filent, all within me fays there is another ftate to follow ; and
what this is I m# with to know. We, however, who, by inheritance, as
well as by our own happy experience, have learnt the value of the Rible, will
not go beyond its plain teaching, or the unforced inferences which follow
from it. De Guileville was not fo held back. It feemed his duty to weave
into his ftory of the * Pylgremage of the Sowle” the legends of his branch of
the Church, And while we, living in times when the Book of God may be
in the hands of zll, and is thought worthy of the deepeft ftudy of the moft
learned of every rank, cannot but judge that much of what he wrote is
unwarranted by Seripture, we cannot help fecling that {6 ferious and earneft
a book as that, which we here refeue from forgetfulnefs, told to our fathers
and may tell to ourfelves many a leflon, to which if we attend, we fhall be

fadder perhaps, but certainly wifer, and better, and more careful Chriftians.”

For aught we are told in holy Seripture, much of what he deftribes may be
our lot after we have yielded to death.  'We cannot but walk to fome extent
in darknefs, That ** the fouls of the Righteous are in the Hand of God,
and there fhall no torment touch them,” we know, They are fafe, and we need
know no more. That we too may be fafe, if we caft ourfelves on the mercy
of the Almighty and follow His commands, while we live here, with loving
diligence, we are affured alfa; and any furcher fpeculations muft be refirained
within a reverent limit. But what wonder if, when ingenious men have
dreamed and recorded their dreamings about the foul, fimpler minds in all
ages, na lefs decply interefted in the fubjedt, thould read of their vifions with
eagernefs?  Marvels muft always attrad children ; and are we not all children

Wildom iii. 1.
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in our knowledge of thefe topics? The twilight in which the early Chriftians
walked was twilight fill in the days of De Guileville; its fhadows were un-
removed in the time of John Bunyan: and, if we are nearer to the dawn, the
difference is, as yet, fcarcely perceptible.

Of late years it feems that John Bunyan’s works have come into more
notice than for fometime they had received. The caufe of this we need not
inquire ; but one of the refults has been that thofe writings from which he
may have borrowed have met alfo with more attention. The prefent reprint
is a continuation of & work on which it has with much reafon been fuppofed
that the * Pilgrim's Progrefs” was bafed, vize.  The Booke of the Pylgrym-
age of Man,” publithed by Mr. Pickering in 1858. There are berween
the work of John Bunyan and the catlier work of De Guileville many points
of refemblance.  But Bunyan, wilely perhaps, flopped fhort at the Death of
his Pilgrims; telling, indeed, how they were led by the Shining Ones, who
received them beyond the River, to the Gate of Heaven, but paffing over in
filence the intermediate flate. De Guilevills, however, living at an earlier
period and in the Romith Communion, is reftrained by no fuch feruples. He
does not hefitate to anfwer that queftion, which muft have occurred to many,
“ What is the Soul doing between the moment of its departure from the body,
 and the final Judgment?” Or again, the queftion, * Is there any previous
< Judgment?” His reply to the latter queflion, on which the Bible is
whally fllent, is, of courfe, mere fancy ; but in his anfwer to the former there
is enough of truth to fix the attention of thoughtful readers, and to deferve it
as well.  He writes in a reverent manner, and, if he adds to Scnpture, he
may certainly be acquitted of all charges of wrefting or obfcuring the redl
Gofpel.

A brief fketch of this and the former work will, we think, cftablifh this
affertion, znd at the fame time enable us to draw attention to a few of the
more ftriking and beautiful paffages.

The Pilgrim, like Bunyan's Chriffian, having being allowed a ghmpfe of
the wondrous beauty of the Celeftial City, defires to take his journey thither-
ward. While he is meditating how to proceed, he is accofted by *“ a lady o
ful gret flayrnefle,” named Grace-Diew, who afks him why he © wepyth ; * and
on his anfwering that it is becaufe he knows not how he may reach heaven,
fhe fays:—

 To pylgrymes day and night
¢ ] enlumine and give light




