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From The Preface to Fables Ancient and Modern'
lin Praise of Ghaucer]

In the fitst place, as he is the father of English poetry, 1 hold him @
the same degree of veneration as the Grecians held Homer, or the Romans
Virgil. He is a perpetual fountain of good sense; learned in all sciencesy
and, therefore, speaks properly on all subjects. As he knew what to say,
s0 he knows also when to leave off; a continence which is practiced by
few writers, and scarcely by any of the ancients, excepting Virgil and
Horace. * 7 * i

Chancer followed Nature everywhere, but was never so bold to go
beyond her; and there s a great difference of being poeta and nimig
poeta,’ if we may believe Catullus, as much as betwixt a modest behay.
ior and affectation. The verse of Chaucer, I confess, is not harmonious
tn us; but 'tis like the eloquence of one whom Tacitus commends, it wag
auribus istius temporis accommodata:? they who lived with him, and
some time after him, thought # musical; and it continues so, even in
our judgment, if compared with the nmbers” of Lydgate and Gower,
his contemporaries; there Is the rude sweetness of a Scotch tune in.it,
which is natural and pleasing, though not perfect. "Tis true | cannet go
so far as he who published the last edition of him:® for he would make

us believe the fault is in our cars, and that there were really ten syllables
in a verse where we find b nine; but this opinion is not worth confut-
ing; 'tis so gross and obvious an error that common sense (whicl: is a
tule in everything but matters of faith and revelation) must convinee the
reader that equality of numbers in every verse which we call heroie” was
either net known, or not always practiced in Chaucer's age. It were an
easy matter to produce some thousands of his verses which are lame for
want of half a foot, and sometimes 3 whole one, and which no pronun:
ciation can make otherwise. We can only say that he lived in the infaney
of our poetry, and that nothing is brought to perfection at the first, * * ~

He must have been a man of a most wonderul comprehensive nature,
becanse, as it has been truly observed of him, he has taken into the
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- Coinpass of his Canterbury Tales the various manners and humors {z
~wenow cafl them) of the whole finglish nation in his age. Mot 5 Si;l TS
character has escaped him. All his pilgeims are severally .distin‘téiwhg Li
. frl'om. cach ovther; and not only in their inclinations but in H;Eir ‘wji-'
tP])-, zsr";i?s;:;ﬁfc;n? E}erson‘?. Baptista Por%a8 could not .ha\'c described
_ er than by the marks which the poct gives them. The
_ma'{%er.and manner of their tales, and of their telling, are so o l d b
fhe.lr d1fferen§ educations, humors, and callings that ca«;h of il'hc;n} ]\,«fng
be improper i any other mouth. Even the grave and serious character:
are distinguished by their several sorts of gravity: their ciiscéﬁuﬁeé are ‘i' CES
}a)s belqng to their age, their calling, and their brﬁéding; .‘;ill(,‘}; aﬁli;é
;Ewmmg {?f them, and of them only. Same of his persons ure vicious
_af_]d some virtucus; some are unlearned, or {as Chaucer calls them) lew i7
and some are learned. Even the ribaldry of the low Chamcl%ers is d'(vf;{ ,
eﬂt the Reeve, the Miller, and the Cook arc several” mt;; 1¥z1(i d'l ;’—T'
guished from each other as much as the mincing Lady Préo’réss anéis fllnf:
broad-speaking, gap-toothed Wife of Bath, But enough of thi‘*;\' there W
such a variety of game springing up before me that [ am dfstrﬁci;ci in l:f
Fhmcc, and know not which to follow. "Tis sufficient 1o swc a l'm}
to the proverb, that here is God's plenty, * * * e

1700

8. Giarmbattists della Porta (ca. 1535216151 m ; :
5 D a delia Porta (ca. 1535 -}615), author of 3 Latin freatise en physing:

eIy,

e,
— e
et

SAMUEL, PEPYS
16331703

Samuel Pepys (pronovnced “Peeps”) was the son of a London tailor, Wit]
the l?elp of a scholarship he took a degree at Cambridge: v;rfl:i1-i];e h:ﬂ If-l
cousin he fourd a place i the Mavy Office. Eventually ,throu h hardp f) i
and an eye for detail, he rose to secretary of the Admi;;ﬂ*'v Hgi'; def “f}r}
t%w Navy Office and himself before Parliament in 1668 won hi;n 1 fﬁSitO
tion as a good administrater, and his carcer continued to prosper m;t'le'{im -
b.r(.}kcr:, first by false aceusations of treason in 1679 and ﬁnailly by th!e (li o
sition of ]qmes I1in 1688. But Pepys was more than a bureaucrat, A IEPO_
d(me_r to his core, he was interested in all the activities of the city: !j!‘ ;3 M;’m_
music, the social whirl, business, religion, Literary life :mél thc fr;:i ??at'?,‘
experiments of the Royal Society (which he served as p’resideﬂt fr;}mm;ég‘i
to l§86). He alse found plenty of chances to indulge his two obsessians:
chasing after women and making money. . e

fPFPyS kept his diary from 1660 to 1669 {when his eyesight begar: to fail)
]‘\;. gn;lmg in sf;oﬁ??x}ddand iometimes m code, he was ntterly frank in rec;rd'
e events of bis day, both public and priv ] ] ,

01:, his quarre:ls with his wife. Agogether i1ep\r!i:git§’aﬁ:)eu;nlalgru?if]ff‘iz[sl 05 Stgiﬁ
When the diary was first deciphered and published in the )ninetf:en['l‘z {zre;
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famous. As a document of social history it is unsur-
passed for its rich detail, honesty, and immediacy. But more than that, it
gives us a sense of somebody else’s world: what it was like to live in the
Restoration, and what it was like o see through the eyes of Pepys.

tury, it made him newly

From The Dhary
{The Great Fire]

September 2, 1666
Lords day. Some of our i
seady against our feast today, Jane

aids sitting up Jate last night to get things
alled s up, about 3 in the morning,

to tell us of a great fire they saw in the City.! So | rose, and slipped on
my nightgown and went to her window, and thought it to be on the back
side of Mark Lane? at the furthest; but being unused 1o such fires as
followed, T thought it far enough off, and so went to bed 2gain and to
sleep. About 7 rose again to dress myself, and there tooked out at the

window and saw the fre not 5o much as it was, and further off. So to

my closet® to set things to rights after yesterday’s cleaning. By and by
abave 300 houses have heen

Jane comes and tells me that she hears that

burned down tonight by the fire we saw, and that it was now bumning
down all Tish Street by London Bridge. So I made myself ready pres-
ently,” and watked to the Tower and there got up upon one of the high
places, Sir J. Robinson's little son going up with me; and there | did see
the houses at that end of the bridge all on fire, and an infinite great fire

on this and the other side the end of the bridge—which, among other
5 and our Sarah on the

people, did trouble me for poor little Michel!
Bridge. So down, with my heart fnll of trouble, to the Lientenant of the
Tower, who tells me that it begun this morning in the King's baker's
house in Pudding Lane, and that it hath hurned down St. Magnus'
Church and most part of Fish Street alzeady. So 1 down to the wateside
and there got a boat and through bridge, and there saw a larmentable
fire. Poor Michell’s house, as far as the Old Swan,? already hurned that
way and the fire running further, that in a very little time it got as far as
the Steelyard while [ was there. fvervhody endeavoring fo yemove their
goods, and flinging into the river o bringing ther inte lighters” that Ty
off. Poor people staying in their houses as long as Hill the very fire touched
thern, and then running into boats or clambering from one pair of stitr.
by the watesside to another, And among other things, the poor pigeous

1 perceive were loath to teave their houses, but hovered about the win-

1. The Fire of Lendon, which was to deshioy four
Bfths of the confral city, had begun an hour zar-
Tier, For another duscription see Dryden’s Aunis
Mirabilis shove,

2. Mark Lane was near Pepys’s own louse in
Secthing Lans.

3. A snall private ream o stady.

e fue,
7. Burges.
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dows and balconies tll they wer
o and leonies il they were some of them burned, their wings, and
Having stayed, and in ar st
b igO i:}), z?.g:}:l;ﬁ]g; ;l‘l,] h.our s time seen the fire rage every way, and
o 40y sight ende O(Iillilg to qucncl}‘zt but to remove their goods
e i o the fir 2 ;m 1aving scen it get as far as the Steclyard
e e o dﬁou’ h]tlg 1 anfd driving it into the city, and everv&ing,
churches, and amﬂré:{g é)tE:?C;‘iﬁi];?niiisnb]& f»;"'ﬁ”If]?}ﬁ "o e O%
chur on o things, poor steeple by which pretty
o, token ﬁre];:f:},l :?d x}-i]erf:of my old schacl-fellow Elbor[ough
0 Whitchal i gonteman i e ool s S
poorhiehall with 2 g g f e who desired to go off from the
et 1 izilﬁwﬁzi;),]m}‘ }!‘)oat—to Whitehall, and there up to 3;:
guns s closet in &ismpc: ,d\»‘lmfc peaple came about me and [ did give
o an eco i di foj}ae didl'e}m all: zmd‘ word was carried in to thci
oo, S0 s called for n : 1(1Ateli the King and Duke of York what |
e St(}g th(; : a;f.%y did command honses to be pulled down
norting could stop the. O)re. ' Lwy seemed much troubled, and the King:
oA me & biﬂ m}l'; otd Mayor from him and command him
19 spare no m{; t_e o ) ptL}] d‘oer before the fire every way. The Duke
G b dii(] el Lmd 1;;;{ .1f he would have any more soldiers, he
e 1o i mei.r Ej ; r]lllgton .aftcrward, as a great seeret. ?fiere
fecting with ;(I, Prulli'gl-?c (é Fin his coach, whicl: he lent me and
N ever,v,cre;m‘ ; fm ‘tilere walked along Watling Street a;; weli
b o thcrcﬁgjcﬁcpe;; {.@012111;1;;;63&\"3};‘3ogdez; w}il‘l} ;;m)ds to save—and
cre and thee sick people away in beds. Extraordinary
gc.zmni;gnggﬂe;n];1:[5 and O,” bac:%s.. At last met my Lod %\fli];yogro{i)g
o {jng"s' m,essag; i])::azl:gﬂl]ll;:;l?l ;1{%1;1111{&‘.1’{?11&2 about his neck,
Lo : ¢, he a ramnting woman, “Lord, what car
ot iglllisp;l_];;l.ﬁi’;(}p%cIWJH not obey me. I have been pu])li:-‘,gzlf(i:x
howses. By mmé q()ldi(;\rzxml«is ]us faster' than we can do it.” That he
himself, having b;zcn up\’a!a]I:}(ig;l:'a l.Si{J)rl IHIII?CI{? g imd refreth
E:}&;{;—-wse:eingi people all almost désl'r]aitzdt ri:& ;:3”;] flnl']lg[i]l’cmd{ ke
ome—seein e all al anner of mes
e O{m‘!} A ;;L{(;rt{:zrirli I’h‘c. houses too, so very thick thereahouis C;:j
o of mattet for | Wmeg,’ asipztch and tar, in Thames Street-—and uale
o of oil 1 _ﬂnt : ’s. <t1n( brandy and other things. Here 1 saw Mr
paak b DOWOR}E ICC:d:‘;( some 11'131_1—-~Tpretti]}! dressed and dirty at h%‘.;
(oor ot Do &m]&, e 61\;;1‘% q&:i (i})i :13 bmther]s’ things whose housc:ﬁ
ere on fire says, have been removed twice already.
fl'()t:i)i‘lv'ljs{d}:h,i 5-(;51)11] prm-"ed.) that they must be in a little tin]l(f]:) Qe;:d f]}e]
1ouse alsowhich was a sad consideration. And to sceﬂ\[']i(c

_Chli C}iﬁg HH ’ }!-!l( W’ 5 W] ](? l}( REad & 7
: . £ Ith gO(‘)dL v } . i
'bf £} (l ey {hﬁ]’(’ at ti%is f]‘][}(>_ v 1 OP Wit t§ LSk EI i S[]()U]d i]a“ﬂ

;- By this time it was about .
s time it was aboul 12 o'clock, and so home and there fin

d my

thedal Tite -
- ‘._J.{wi], bater ravaged by the fire.
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guests, which was Mr. Wood and his wile, Barbary Shelden, and also
Mr. Moone—she mighty fine, and her husband, for aught | see, a Jikely"
man. But Mr. Moone's design and mine, which was to look aver my
closet and please him with the sight thercof, which he hath long desired,
was wholly disappointed, for we were in great trouble and disturbance at
this fire, not knowing what to think of it. However, we had an extraor-
dinary good dinner, and as merry as at this time we could be.

While at dinner, Mrs. Batelier came to enquire after Mr. Woolfe and
Stanes (who it seems are related to them), whose houses in Fish Street
are all burned, and they in a sad condition. She would not stay in the

fright.
As soon as dined, | and Moone away and walked through the City,
the streets full of nothing but people and horses and carts loaden with
goods, ready to run over one another, and temoving goods from one
burned house to another—they now removing out of Canning Street
{which received goods in the morning] into Lumbard Sireet and turther;
and among othess, I now saw my little goldsmith Stokes recelving some
friend’s goods, whose house itself was burned the day after. We parted
at Pans, he home and I to Pauls Whaf, where 1 had appointed a boat
to attend me; and took in Mr. Carcasse and his brother, whom [ metin
the street, and carried them below and above bridge, to and again, to
see the fire, which was now got fusther, both below and above, and no
likelihood of stopping it. Met with the King and Duke of York in their
barge, and with them to Queenhithe’ and there called Sir Rd. Browne
to them. Their order was only ta puli down houses apace, and so below
bridge at the waterside; but little was or could be done, the fire coming
upon them so fast. Good hopes there was of stopping it at the Three
Cranes above, and at Buttolph's Whar! below bridge, if care be used;
but the wind carries it into the Cily, so as we know not by the side
what it doth there. River full of lighters and boats taling in goods, and
good goods swimming in the water; and only, T observed that bardly one
lighter or hoat in three that had the goods of a house in, but there was a
pair of virginals® in it. Having seen as much as | could now, 1 awav lo
Whitehall by appointment, and there walked to 5t. fames’s Park, and
there met my wife and Creed and Wood and his wife and walked to my
beat, and there npon the water again, and to the fire up and down, it
still increasing and the wind great. So near the fire as we could for
smoke: and all over the Thames, with one's face in the wind you werg
alimost burned with a shower of Airedrops—this is very true—so as houses

were burned by these drops and flakes of fire, three or four, nay five of

six houses, one from another. When we could endure no more upsn
the water, we to a little alehouse on the Bankside over against the Three
Cranes, and there stayed Hll it was dark almost and saw the fire grow,

and as it grew datker, appeared more and more, and in cornets and upon,
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people. Home, and whereas | expected to have seen our fiouse on fire,

it being now about 7 o'clock, it was not. But to the hire, and there find

greater hopes than | expected; for my confidence of finding our office on

fire was such, that 1 durst not ask anybody how it was with us, tili [ came
and saw it not burned. But going to the fire, T find, by the blowing up
of houses and the great help given by the workmen out of the King's
yards,” sent up by Sir W. Penn, there is a good stop given to it, as well
a3t Mark Lane end as ours—it having only burned the dial® of Barking
Church, and patt of the porch, and was there quenched. T up to the top
of Barking steeple, and there saw the saddest sight of desolation that |
ever saw. Fverywhere great fires. Oil cellars and brimstone and other
things burning. | became afeared to stay there long; and therefore down
again as fast as 1 could, the fire being spread as far as | could see it, and
to Sir W. Pens’s and there eat a picce of cold meat, having caten noth-
ing since Sunday but the remains of Sunday’s dinner.

Here © met with Mr. Young and Whistler; and having removed all
ry things, and received good hopes that the fire at our end is stopped,
they and I walked mic the town and find Fanchureh Street, Gracious
Street, and Lumbaid Street all in dust. The Exchange a sad sight, noth-,
ing standing there of all the statues or pillars but Sir Tho. Ciresham’s
nicture in the corner,” Walked into Moorefields (our feet ready to burn,
walking through the town among the hot coals) and find that full of
people, and poor wretches carrying their goods there, and evervhody
keeping his goods together by themselves (and a great blessing it is to
ther that it is fair weather for them to keep abroad' night and day);
drank there, and paid twopence for a plain penny Joaf.

Thence homeward, having passed through Cheapside and Mewgate
Market, all barned—and seen Anthony Joyce’s house in fire. And ook
up {which ! keep by me) a piece of glass of Mercer's Chapel in the street,
wherc much more was, so mehed and buckled with the heat of the fire,
like parchment. T also did see & poor cat taken out of a hole in the
chimney jeining to the wall of the Exchange, with the hair all burned
off the body and yet alive. So home at night, and find there good hopes
of saving our office—but great endeavors of watching all night and hav-
ing men ready; and so we lodged them in the office and had deink and
hread and cheese for them. And 1lay down and slept a good night about
midnight-—though when I rose, I hear that there had heen a great alarm
of French and Dutch heing risen—swhich proved nothing. Bub it is a
strange thing to see how leng this time did look since Sunday, having
been always full of variety of actions, and lite sleep, that it locked Tike

a week or more. And 1 had forgot almost the day of the week.?

7. Dackyards. 1568, Tt was wwhuilt in 1669,

8. Clock. 1. Cut of dnors
Tey

smded the Royal CAd
¢ ard tading, in own house was spared,
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9. Sir Thomas Cresham had
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JOHN BUNYAN
10281688

1653 Conversion.
166072 ,_{_:Imprisoned in Bedford jail. !
1675: Second imprisonment in Bediord jail; The Eii,érim’s

Piggress composed.

Bunyan i i ;
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comin { his sins, 1 5 gracetnrongh the agonies of spirity
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. msformed | ; it
ot o i _ %{o the cloquent and fearless
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