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Two copies only of the poem by Barnfield here reprinted, are known to be preserved; one in Sion College Library, and another, formerly in Heber's possession, mentioned in "Bibliotheca Heberiana," iv. 15. Its merits and great rarity have pointed it out as a work deserving to be more known and appreciated. Barnfield is, perhaps, chiefly remembered by his elegant pieces printed in the "Passionate Pilgrim," attributed by some to Shakespeare; but Mr. Collier has distinctly proved them to belong to the less eminent poet. The "Affectionate Shepherd" was his first production, as he himself confesses in the preface to his "Cynthia," 1595, and it has received the well-merited commendation of Warton. Besides these poems, he is the author of "The Complaint of Poetrie for the death of Liberalitie," 4to. 1598, and others published at the same time, reprints of which are in the British Museum; also "The Encomium of Lady Pecunia, or the Praise of Money," a curious manuscript in the Ashmolean Museum, and likewise printed in the author's life-time. It should be mentioned that in the original copies of the following tract are a few hexameter verses on the Rape of Helen, which have been omitted as of an inferior kind to the other part of the work, and for still more obvious reasons. The "Affectionate Shepherd" itself will be found remarkably free from the coarseness which disfigures so much of the Elizabethan literature,—an additional inducement, if any were necessary, for rescuing it from the liability to destruction which is of course incident to any book of such excessive rarity. Our thanks are due to the Rev. H. Christmas, Librarian of Sion College, for the courtesy and liberality with which he permitted our transcript to be made from a volume of tracts possessing the greatest charm for the bibliographer; for besides the present one, it contains the first edition of Shakespeare's Lucrece, and several other pieces of nearly equal value, in the finest possible condition.
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Amor plus mellis, quam fellis, est.
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Fayre lovely ladie, whose angelique eyes
 Are vestall candles of sweet beauties treasure,
 Whose speech is able to inchaunt the wise,
 Converting joy to paine, and paine to pleasure;
 Accept this simple toy of my soules dutie,
 Which I present unto thy matchles beautie.




And albeit the gift be all too meane,
 Too meane an offring for thine ivorie shrine;
 Yet must thy beautie my just blame susteane,
 Since it is mortall, but thyselfe divine.
 Then, noble ladie, take in gentle worth
 This new-borne babe, which here my muse brings forth.




Your Honours most affectionate and
 perpetually devoted Shepheard:



Daphnis.
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Scarce had the morning starre hid from the light
 Heavens crimson canopie with stars bespangled,
 But I began to rue th' unhappy sight
 Of that faire boy that had my hart intangled;
 Cursing the time, the place, the sense, the sin;
 I came, I saw, I viewd, I slipped in.




If it be sinne to love a sweet-fac'd boy,
 Whose amber locks trust up in golden tramels
 Dangle adowne his lovely cheekes with joy,
 When pearle and flowers his faire haire enamels;
 If it be sinne to love a lovely lad,
 Oh then sinne I, for whom my soule is sad.




His ivory-white and alablaster skin
 Is staind throughout with rare vermillion red,
  Whose twinckling starrie lights doe never blin
 To shine on lovely Venus, Beauties bed;
 But as the lillie and the blushing rose,
 So white and red on him in order growes.




Upon a time the nymphs bestird them-selves
 To trie who could his beautie soonest win;
 But he accounted them but all as elves,
 Except it were the faire Queene Guendolen:
 Her he embrac'd, of her was beloved,
 With plaints he proved, and with teares he moved.




But her an old man had beene sutor too,
 That in his age began to doate againe;
 Her would he often pray, and often woo,
 When through old age enfeebled was his braine:
 But she before had lov'd a lustie youth,
 That now was dead, the cause of all her ruth.




And thus it hapned, Death and Cupid met
 Upon a time at swilling Bacchus house,
 Where daintie cates upon the boord were set,
 And goblets full of wine to drinke carouse:
 Where Love and Death did love the licor so,
 That out they fall and to the fray they goe.




And having both their quivers at their backe
 Fild full of arrows; th' one of fatall steele,
 The other all of gold; Deaths shaft was black,
 But Loves was yellow: Fortune turnd her wheele,
  And from Deaths quiver fell a fatall shaft,
 That under Cupid by the winde was waft.




And at the same time by ill hap there fell
 Another arrow out of Cupids quiver,
 The which was carried by the winde at will,
 And under Death the amorous shaft did shiver:
 They being parted, Love tooke up Deaths dart,
 And Death tooke up Loves arrow for his part.




Thus as they wandred both about the world,
 At last Death met with one of feeble age:
 Wherewith he drew a shaft and at him hurld
 The unknowne arrow with a furious rage,
 Thinking to strike him dead with Deaths blacke dart;
 But he, alas, with Love did wound his hart!




This was the doting foole, this was the man
 That lov'd faire Guendolena, Queene of Beautie;
 Shee cannot shake him off, doo what she can,
 For he hath vowd to her his soules last duety:
 Making him trim upon the holydaies,
 And crownes his love with garlands made of baies.




Now doth he stroke his beard, and now againe
 He wipes the drivel from his filthy chin;
 Now offers he a kisse, but high Disdaine
 Will not permit her hart to pity him:
 Her hart more hard than adamant or steele,
 Her hart more changeable than Fortunes wheele.
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