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ADVERTISEMENT. 

TH IS MS. of ROBERT THE DEv11. all­
pears to have been tranfcribed, word for word, 
from an edition in quarto printed either by 
Wynken de Worde or Pynjon, of which I have 
fcen a fragment confifi:ing of fix leaves ; thefe 
have been collated with the MS. 

No mention is made of this edition in Mr. 
Herbet's Typographical An_iquities. * Nor , 
have I ever feen a complete copy or heard of 
one: it it probable that the impreffion was 
deftroyed in the fire of London. There are 
no cuts in the fragment. The Drawings in 
the MS. feem to be of the time of Eliza­
beth or James I. 

The MS. was formerly in the poffeffion of. 
Mr. Radcilffe. 

I. H. 

-
• Though in p. 'P·7 and 1.28 is given a trnnfcript of the 

heads of the chapters, from an edition .in the Publi.c Library 
Cambridg,, apparently in profe, c~in,iding- exactly in m~tttf 
with this. 
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LYFE 

0 F 
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.y STE N lordinges that of marueyles lyke 

to heare 

Of acles 1that were done fometyme in dede 

By oure elders that before vs were 

How fome in myfchietfe their lyfe dyd Ieade 

And in this hoke may ye fe yf that ye will rede 

Of one Robert the deuyll, borne in Normandye 

That was as uengeable a man as myght treacle 

On goddes grounde for he delyted all in tyranye. 

A A Duke 



-
2, 

A Duke fomctyme in N ormandye there was Full uertuous and deuoutc in all bys lyuyngc And in almofe dedes, he yede in the waye of grace Of knyghtlye maners, and manfull in iuftynge A Lordlye parfone, alfo courtes in euery thynge Hys dwellynge was at Nauerne vpon fayne At Chryflmas to honoure that holy tyme Open houlholde he kepte, and to pleafe God was 
[fayne. A feafie he helde vpon a certayne daye Lordes come thyther of greate renowne And as they fate at dyner a knyght gan faye V nto the Duke, and on bys knees kneled downc My lorde he fayd ye be owner of many a towne Yet haue ye no lady, nor none heyre After your dayes to reioyce youre grounde Therfore gett youe a princes that ys yonge and fayre. 

W yueles Ionge faid the duke haue I taryed And lyued fole withoute any mate 
I fe well yt ys youre wyll that I fhoulde be maryei But yet woulde I have one to myne e.flate Accordynge, for and I fuoulde take 
A Lady of nobler bloude than I am 
Or elfe of lower degre, foone fhoulde I forfakc Myne owne worihip, and lyue lyke no man. 

Yf 
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Yf I lhoulde nowe wedde, and after repent 

And I yue in forowe and greate langoure 

Than myght I Caye that fortune had me fent 

A chaunce mysfortunate, dyftaynynge the ffoure 

Of noble fame that fhoulde encreafe myne honoure 

Wherfore lordes all, accordinge to prudence-

A forefight fayeth Salomon ys worthe treafoure 

Yet be we ruled by fortune a Lady of excellence. 

Than fayde to the Duke a BaroA right bolde 

My lorde I befeke youre grace of audycnce 

The Duke bade hym than Caye what he woulde 

In Burgonye fayd the Baron ys a ladye of reverence 

Daughter to the Earle, yf yt pleafe youre magnyfi­

Her for to take, there wyll no man faye naye [ cence 

Than to bys wordes the Duke gave credence 

And fayde I knowe well the Earles daughter that lady 

[gaye 

In procelfe that lady to the Duke was maryed 

A feafre was made of greate folempnytye 

And twelve yeares together they taryed 

In wealth and greate prof perytye 

Goddes lawe they kepte and lyued vertuoufiye 

Yet chylde together had they none 

They prayed to god with heart deuout1ye 

Yf yt pleafed hym for to fende them one. 

A 2 Euer 
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Euer they prayed, but yt woulde not be In twelve yeare, chylde had they none 

Good , dedes they dyd, and gave almofe plentye A]acke faid thys Ladye, !hall I lyve alone Of te fhe fyghed and made greate mone 
That no chylde on her body woulde fprynge The good Duke alfo ever dyd grone 
And fayed good Jefu yet heare my cryenge 

Lorde fende me a chylde the worlde to multyplye The Duke fayde, yf it be thy wyll 
My wyfe foroweth in her partye 
I feare that {be wyll her felfe fpyll 
Nothinge to the lorde that ys vnpoffyble 
Nowe heare my prayer for loue of thy mother Sende me a chylde my petycion to fullfyll 
For to be myrry I defyre none other. 

And on a tyme the Duke and Duches walked In a garden by them felfe alone 
Eche of them complayned and to other talked Howe they could have no chylde, and made much Full greate, .and faide joy have we none f mone; I curfe them faide the Duke that made the maryage For I had leuer to have lyued fi-yll alone 

Chylde have I none, to reioyce myne herytage. 
And 
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And faid yf I had be maryed to another Iadye 

I knowe that I ihould have had chyldren ynowe 

The Ouches aunfwered as for her partye 

5 

Yf I had chaunged, verylye I trowe [youe 

That chyldern I ihoulde haue had; none haue I by 

Let vs thanke god of that he doth vs fende 

For I belave and do verelye trowe 

That all oure forowe he may yt amende. 

So on a morowe the Duke went on huntynge 

Hys hearte was fullfylled all with thought 

In hys mynde chydde, and agayne god grudgynge 

He fighed fore inwordlye and ofte 

If he myght haue dyed, nothynge he rought 

And fayde god loueth not me, all in dyfpayre 

Many women haue chyldren: but myne nought 

Alas I trowe I £hall haue none to be myne heyre. 

The fende tempted foore the Duke tho 

That he wyfi not what to do nor faye 

He left huntynge and homewarde he dyd go 

And in to bys chaumber he toke the waye 

So there the Ouches at the fame tyme laye 

In as greate trouble as her hu!bande was 

And to her lorde faide no chylde I beare maye 

I am vnhappye, and therewith fayde alas. 
He 
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He toke her in hys armes and her kyde And of that Lady he had all hys pleafure And fo begate a chylde; and yt not wyfte The Duke to oure Lorde made hys prayer For to fende hym a chylde for to g1adde hys chere The ladye faide the Deuyll nowe fende vs one For god wyll not oure petycion heare Therfore I trowe power hath he none 

She fayde yf I be conceyued thys houre nowe I geve yt to the deuyll both foule and bodye Lo thys lady was nere folyfshe I trowe And fullfylled with greate obftynacye 
Her owne foule there lhe put in greate ieopardye For that houre lhe dyd conceyve with a man chy1de ·That whan he was borne lyued myfcheuouflye In thefte and murder lyke a tyraunte wylde 

The tyme drewe fo that nyne monethes was paft Than her tyme drewe on verye nye 
At the boure of byrth £he laboured fafi: More than a moneth the hoke doth fpecyfye She had many throwes, with many a pytheous crye Ladyes prayed for her, and gaue almefe dede They trowed verel ye that lhe £houlde dye With that our ladye wolde her helpe and fpede. 

And 
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And afrone as Robert the deuyll was borne 

The fkyes waxed blacke that yt was wonder 

And fodenlye there began a full greate fi:orme 

Rayne lyghtenynge with horrible thonder 

They feared that the houfe woulde ryue a fonder 

Then blewe the wynde with greate power 

'I'hat they wende the dome;. had he comen there 

For downe wente wyndowes and euery doore. 

Halfe the houfe the deuyll pulled downe 

Yet at the lafi: the wether waxed cleare 

So for dreade tbys lady laye in a fowne 

That greate wetherynge fhe dyd fore feare; 

Her gentlewomen bade her be of good chere 

They told her that the wather was gone and pafi: 

Then to the churche the chylde they dyd bean~ 

And chryflened yt Robert at the lall. 

He was as bygge the fame daye 

As fome chylde of twelue monethes olde 

When they came from Churche he cryed all the 

That yt made many hym to beholde [waye 

Men fade the chylde loked very bolde 

Hys teeth grewe fafl: when that he fhoulde foucke 

The noryfhe nypples fo harde byte he woulde 

That yt went then to her verye hearte roote. 
There 
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There dudt no woman geue hym fucke in faye 
For hys teeth grewe fo peryllouflye 
That the noryfshe nypples he bote a waye 
But than they woulde no more byde the ieopardye 
So with an horne he was fedde trewlye 
At the years ende he could bothe go and fpeake 
The elder he waxed, t~ more vnhappye 
Shrewdenes he woulde do bothe in houfe and ftreate 

H urte woulde he do to woman and man 
V ngracious was he daye and nyght 
Yf he arnonge any chyldren came 
He woulde them hurte bothe fcratche and byte 
Cafte !tones at theyr heades and fyght 
Brcake their ihynnes and put fome eyes oute 
Lordes and ladyes of hym had greate delyght 
And wende yt had hen but wantonnes with oute 

[ doute. 
Mennes chyldren there he dyd muche harme 

Of them he hurt e £hrewde1 ye many a one 
Breake bothe legge headde and arme 
Therefore he was beloued of none 
Hys companye chyldren forfo ~ze euerychone 
They dyd flee fro hym as the deuyll fro holy water 
W e wyll not haue hym amonge vs to come 
They fayd and he never do; we be the gladder. 

For 



J&oltette tlJe IDtu~n. 9 

For and the chyldern had feen hym come 

In to the fl:reate there for to playe 

They woulde take theyr legges, and away runne 

To theyr fathers as fafie as they maye 

Roberte the Deuyll clothe come they woulde faye 

For younge chyldren gave hym that name 

The chyldren hydde them in corners euery daye 

And to runne from hym they woulde leaue their game .. 

And whan that he was aboute feuen yeare of aege 

H ys father fette hym to fcole in dede 

With a dyfcrete man and a fage 

And prayed h ys fonne that he woulde fpede 

For to learne bothe to wryte and reade 

And to Roberte the Deuyll hys father fayde 

Sonne, yf thy lyfe in vertue thoue leade 

Than wyll I with the be right well a payed. 

Roberte the Deuyll wente to fcole a Iytell fpace 
And euer he thought yt to longe ywys 

He learned fo that he was paft all grace 

Yt happened at the lafi he dyd amy{[e 
H ys mafler fayde Syr youe mufl:e amende thys 

Or elles forfothe ye lhalbe beate 

He fayde yf thou fmyte me I wyll make the wyfshe 

That thou thyne owne Reihe rather had eate. 

B l'J'aye 
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Naye fayde bys mafter ye be to bolde 

And toke a rodde for to chafte hym foone, 
So to beate hym he fayde that he woulde 
Roberte fawe what he purpofed to done 
And fayde ye were better lette me a lone 
For with a dagger he thrufi: hym in to the bellye 
That the bloude ran downe in to bys ihone 
So Slewe bys mafter, and let hym deade lye. 

Whan Robert the Deuyll fawe bys ma!ter fall 
He fayde he woulde go to fcole no more 
H ys hoke he threwe agaynfre the wall 
The deuyll have the whyt that he was forye therfore 
Alacke he made bys fathers hearte foore 
When that he hys mafl-er had flayne 
The Duches curfed the houre that he was bore 
She fayde of bys companye no man vs fayne. 

After that there woulde no pryll hym teache 
He folowed uice, he woulde be ruled by none 
And mocke pryfres whan they lhoulde preache 
For and he into the churche had gone 
He would fk.orne the clearkes euerychone 
And when they fonge, come them behynde 
So threwe dufl- in theyr mowthes by one and one 
And fome in theyr ~yes io make them blynde. 

Y f 
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Yf he fawe any men or women ·deuoutlye knele 

For to ferue God with theyr prayer, or ftande 

Pryuelye behynde them woulde he fteale 

And geue them a fowce with hys hande 

To caufe fame to yell out theyr tongues lo'nge 

Or els he woulde make theyr heades go to grounde 

Theyr neckes he hurte fore he was fo frronge 

And many olde folkes he caufed to foun<le. 

Yt was vnpoJJible for a tlarke to wtite 

The dedes he dyd that weare full vengeable 

Then gentlemen that weare fadde and dyfcrete 

Complayned to hys father withoute fable 

The Duke fayde, to chafre hym I am not able 

Than Robert was brought before hym 

He fayde : Sonne, thy dedes hen reproueable 

Thou fhameft me and all thy hole kynne. 

Thow doefi all thynge that dyfpleafeth god 

Thy fcolemafier thou flewefi with a knyfe 

Becaufe that he woulde haue beate the with a rodde 

To the pryfies in churche thou doefi much greyfe 

Full ofte I wy!he me oute of my Iyfe 

For thou of thy dedes arte fo houge and perylloufe 

That chyldren younge bothe mayde and wyfe 

Whych clothe the knowe geueth the theyr curfe. 

B 2 All 
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All one with hym, in at the one eare and out at 

He was neuer the better daye nor nyght [the other 
Hys olde laye kept, he w_oulde do none other 
He was neuer glad but when he dyd fyght 
To f were and lye, theryn he had greate delyght 
At lafi: hys mother to her lorde Jpake 
And fayd yt were heft to make hym a knyght 
Thys noble ordre let Robert the deuyll take. 

For I trufl: then h€ wyll amende 
Whan he that greate othe doth h,eare 
Yt wyll make hym forye for that he dyd offende 
And the workes of god hereafter for to leare 
The Duke confented euen ryght tkere 
And afked Robert yf he woulde Iyue vnder awe 
Of god, and the order of knight-bode beare 
He aunfwered I fett not thereby a firawe .. 

At the lafi: Robert was made a knyght 
Hys father bade hym take hede of bys othe 
To dyfiroye wronge and to maynteyne right 
And do trewe j ufiyce for leefe or for lothe 
For a knyght that in cheualrye goethe 
Euer agaynfl: vice he mufie fyght 
And fupporte trewe maydens, and he fo clothe 
Heys an inherytoure of heauen, goddes own knyght. 

Robert 
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Robert aunfwered, father at youre commandement 

I wyll thys greate order vpon me take 

But for to chaunge all myne entent 

As for my manners I wyll not forfake 

All men !hall not ones me make 

For to leaue my cufl:omes elde 

I will contynewe and neuer wyll flake 

Thoughe I therfore my lyfe lofe lhoulde. 

The Duke caufed a greate iufi-ynge to be 

Lordes came fro many a farre lande 

And Ladyes alfo that runnynge to fee 

He that fhoulde be mofie doughtye of hande 

There was many a knyght full fironge 

'That thought theyr clothes of full greate pryce 

Yet a gayne Roberte there myght none fl:ande 

As for wodhip by hym woulde none ryfe. 

A fyelde was ordeyned bothe brode and wyde 

With lyfl:es fayre where they {houlde runne 

Tentes were pyght on euery fyde 

Greate was the people that thether come 

The daye was fayre, hote £hone the fonne [ crye 

Greate trumpets blewe, the herauldes made theyr 

That euery knyght hys deuoune !houlde done 

For to proue who was mofre myghtye. 

Knightes 
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Knightes then dreffed them to the fyelde 

In Syluer armoure fayre and bright 
Barons doughtye with fpeare and fhylde ( lyght 
With helmes and haubreks that all the fyelde dyd 
Stedes in trappoure the was a goodlye fyght 
Speare heades that a fironge cote wou1de faylle 
Clothe of golde in harnes curyouflye pyght 
Worne of habu,rgin many a fironge mayle. 

Robert the deuyll came in as meke as a Lyon 
In hys fyfl:e he had a greate fpeare 
Of fure wodde both toughe and longe 
Hys loke fo grymme many men dyd feare 
Alfa that houghe fiaffe that he dyd beare 
Was almofi as bygge as fame twayne. 
V noccupyeJ faide Robert why fiande we here 
For to leaue all worke he woulde full fayne. 

The Duke bade them a11 to begynne 
A fayre knyght then fentred hys fpeare 
In fayth fayde Robert I wyll runne to hym 
And lyghtly turned hys greate fiede theare 
Eche ;:igayne other fpeares dyd beare 
Thofe courfers dyd runne, they fmote in the fyelde 
Hartye were bothe, nought dyd they feare 
That knyght fmote Robert fore in the fhyelde •. 

That 
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That the {hoke made Robert right wrothe 

To hym he thought for to ryde agayne 

He fentred hys fpeare, and forthe he gothe 

With hys fhyelde Robert mette playne 

And {hoke fo foore that he fmote it euen in twayne 

And throughe the knightes fhulder the fpeare dyd 

I trowe therof Robert was fayne [ runne 

And a£ked yf any more woulde come. 

Another knyght thought Robert to affaylle 

So yode they together with greate raundone 

Loth were they bothe for to fayle 

And hafrelye theyr fledes fhongelye dyd runne 

So fwyfte with frrenght Robert dyd come 

That bys fpeare ran thorowe the knyghtes bodye 

An<l to the earthe dead fell he downe 

All men wondred of Robert trewlye. 

The thyrde knyght to the grounde he fmote 

And brake hys horfe backe afonder 

There was none that myght fi-ande a {hoke 

Of hym that daye, nowe the people dyd wonder 

To fe that all knyghtes to hym were vnder 

For fo foore Robert dyd them a{fayle [thonder 

A man had ben as good to haue be fmytten with 

As to haue a {hoke of bys hand without fayle. 

Thre 

I 
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Thre noble Barons he flewe there that daye 

He fared as he had ben a fyende of hell 
All was in earnelte, and not in playe 
Fro theyr horfes many knyghtes he fell 
And brake theyr armes as the hokes do tell 
For he threwe fo grefelye and foore 
That they knewe nother wo nor well 
On ftedes myght they ryde never more. 

All that he mette, he them downe threwe 
Yonge nor olde he f pared none 
.For pittye had he no more than a Jue 
That daye he hurte there many a one 
And lyke a boore at the mouth he dyd fame 
He fought and {hoke all while that he was able 
In peace he woulde not haue them to ftande alone 
He loued mur<lerers that were euer Vengeable. 

To kill and Slea was all hys delyght 
Tenne noble ftedes backes he dyd bruft 
When that he at theyr mafiers d yd fmyte 
Or with hys fpeare at them dyd thruft 
To fight euer more and more he had lu!l 
for all hys pleafure was in deathe fett 
And euer he cryed who wy11 more iufie 
The deuyll was in hym no man myiht hym lette. 

And 
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Arid whan hys father fawe howe in vengeaunce 

He was fett, a~d woulde no fad wayes take 
In hys thought he toke greate greuance 
And bade that all the knyghtes fhoulde departe 
Eche theyr waye, and no more jufies to make 
Than Robert woulde not ooey the commattndement 
Of hys father, but fayd forowe fhoulde awake 
For then in myfcheif he fett all hys ententte~ 

He woulde not go fro the battaylle 
But hue anq flewe · on euery fyde 
The fironge knightes there he dyd affaylle 
All the people fledde, they dur!l: not abyde 
The knyghtes all awaye dyde tyde 
With lordes and Ladyes euerychone 
:Robert lough,e whari he that fpyed 
Than thought he I will no more go home~ 

'I'han Robert rode into the countrey 
And robbed and kylled many a one 

l\1aydens and wyues he rauylhed pytteou!1 ye 
He pulled downe abbeys and houfes of fione 
For all the Churches that he dyd oy come 

Thorowe that countrey of Normandye 

By hys wyll there !houlde fiande none 

For all hys pleafure was in murder and robberye.. 

C He 
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He brc:nte houfes and newe yonge chyld'ren· 

.peath vpon death was all hys lyfe 
The countrey complayned to hys father 

Howe theyr feruantes were !layne wfth 

Some fayde he bathe rauy!hed my wyfe · 

And by oure doughters he hathe layne 

Robert~ 
[knyfe 

They prayed the Duke to llynt:e that fl:ryfo 
o ·r to flee that lande they would fol{ fayfle·, 

-
The Duke wepte and fayde- alas 

That euer I hym begate on woman· 

My prayer vn~o Jef.'u euer was 

For to fende me a cbyl.de for I had none· 

:A,nd nowe gode hath fente me one 

That maketh me full heauy and fad 

The Duches way led. and made great mone 

That from-h.er mynde ilie was .nye maddeo 

The Duke made hys feruantes to ryde 
To feke Robert in Cyttie and in towne 

Good watche was layde on euery fyde 

On holte and aeath in fyelde and towne 

And in euer:y place that they dyd come 

rI'he countrey Robert d yd curfe and blame 

And prayed that he myght haue an yll death foone 

F or he the ordre of kny~hthode clothe !hame. 
lVi th. 
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With Robert at the lafi: thefe men mette 

They fayde that he lhoulde with them them goo 

;Ali aboute Robert lhortl ye they fette 

One afked hym what he woulde doo 

Wylt thou go with vs, he fayde noo 

And drewe hys fworde and wita them dyd fyght 
Full greate woundes he gaue one or twoo 

And all the refydue he put to fl yght. 

And all that he toke he put theyr eyes oute 

So bade them go feeke theyr way home 

And ferued them all fo withoute doute 

Thcfe poore men they m,ade greate mone 

So Robert departed and lefte them alone 

And fayde tell my father that yt ys for bys fake 

Then thefe men in tyme to the courte came home 

And !hewed what mafi-ryes Robert dyd make. 

Thys goo.d Duke in hearte was right wo 

When he fawe hys mennes eyes oute 

Fore angre he wyfr not what to .do 

But commaunded all the courte aboute 

Counfiables and bayllifes with all theyr route 

.411 men to take hym who fo maye 

11.nd in pryfon to put h ym without doute 

He charged all men good wa~che to laye,o 
C 2 So 
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So when Robert knewe of thy,s warke 
He gathered a great com_panye tbeues yll 
H~ gate hym into a forrefl: fu)l darke 
Where yt was farre fr9m b<:>roughe or hyl.\ 
Th~re h_e Iyued ang all dXd qe kyll 
That he my.ght fe in the heath fo, plat1ne. 
~~rne and fruites all dyd f:te fpyll 
ln doynge myffheif allwaye was. hy fayn~. 

Yt was ~ys p~eaf t,1re t9 eate flefhe on the fry9aye. 
A dogge dxd fafle as well as .he 
]?oo~e pylgrymes he kyl~ed go,nge by the wartr 
:And ~oly hermyte5 that lyued deu~mtlye 
So on a daye he rofe vp_pe earlye 
And in ~he forrefi feuen he~myt.es he founde 
Before· a croffe knelyng;e on theyr knee 
Of th~yr pr~yers to heauen wente the fownde. 

What holy whorefone$ he fayde be youe 
1"'hat gapeth vpwardes· after the moone 
J ( ye be a thrufi ye !hall drynke nowe 
And 9ute he drew~ bys. fwearde f.utl foonc 
The b_ermytes "YYfi nG> what to done 
But fuffered death for J efus fake [ runne 
So throughe one of theyr body s hys fworde dyd 
F or feare all the other dyd tremble and quake. 

1'han 
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Than he il:rake of theyr heades all 

And reioyfed at that perylloufe dede 
+n fcorne he fayde, fyrs do youe fall 
fatter and pr~ye y~ in youre crede 
Full fafi:e thefe holy mery dyd blede · 
1'hat Robertes clothes were readde as vermulon . - . 

With hys fworde ~e thought further to fpede 
Tn vengeaunce he r~ught not where he become. 

Lo thys caytiffe was· plynde and myght not fee 
The cloudes had in ~l, ~)ped ;he Sunne of grace 
Lyke to an apple that the core dofi: putryfie 
The darke myfics of uice fmote hy~ in the face 
He was none of t~e fhepe of Ifrael but the kyd or 
He exyled pi;tye as dyd cruel Kynge Pharao [golya~ 
Beaped full of fynne, as euer he was 

I 
That flewe hys own mo~her, men called hym Nero~ ,. 

Then he lefte thefe feµen ~ermytes deadde 
And rode oute of the wodde l yke a wylde dragon 
$0 lyke a bore he threwe vp hys headde · 
The bloude of the hermytes couered all hys gowne 
A !hepherde he fawe and rode to hym foone 
But whan the herdes man dyd hym. efpye 
Yt was no hede to bydde hym begone 
~e ranne .b_ys waye then for feare dyd he cryeo 

At 
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.At the la!l:e he the fhepherde o.uertoke in faye 

An.cl° afked y.•hat tydynges that he woulde tell 
TJ1.e !hepherd ag~}1ne to hym dyd faye [helr 
l was of you-e afrayde I wende ye had .copie oute of 
.And as for tydynges, here ys darkenes cafrell 
There lyeth the Duches of Normandye 
\Yith m!1ny a lorde of her counfell 
Of all thys .greate lande the royalltye-.. 

So R0bert came to the to~me there the cafl:eH 
'The people faweone ryde as he had ben mad.de [llode 
\Vith a f wor<le jn hande, and all a rayed in bloudc 
To 7unne in to hou.fe euery man was gladde. 
At the lafi: Robert began to waxe fadde 
..t\nd (ayde alas that eijer he was borne 
}n murder and myfchief my lyfe haue I ladde 
ijys heerc of hys heade he thought to haue tornc. 

i"'han he wa: a bafhcd (core in hys mode 
,.VJ.an that the peop e woulde hym not abyd~ 
Vhat yt mentc than he vnderilode 

Ei.;ery body them felfe from hym dyd hyde 
Than to t~e Cafile gate Robert dyd ryde 
Ay<l fayne with fome body he woulde fpeake 
.but whan any man hym efpyede 
They ranne awaye as tl;ey dy~ in the ilreate, 

Th.a 1, 
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Than with a heauy hearte downe dyd he lyght 
And went fireyght int-0 the Cafi:elLhaU 

But when the people of hym had .a fight 

None durfl: hym byde there at aU 
Many for helpe dyd c.rye and calle 

Hys mother fawe hym as fhe fate at meat.·e 

For feare £he beganne to fall 

And ha!led her awaye for to gettc .. 

And when he fawe hys mother goynge 
He fayde alas Lady mother fpeake with me 

H ys hearte for forowe brnit in weepyngc 

vVhan he fawe her from hyrn fo flee 

And fayde to hys mother full pitteouf1ye 

Lady tell me howe that I was borne 

That l haue Iedde my 1yfe fo mifcheuou!1 ye· 
In the temp.efis of uis:;e with many a g reate frorme.~ 

Hys mmthet' all t!mto hym toJde 

Howe fhe gav~ hym to the fende both foule an<l bod ye. 
And he afked her howe !he durfle be fo boldc 

To gyue hym kom god allmightye 

i knowe he fayd that I haue lyued fynfull ye 

As euer .dyd the emperourc greate N ero 

Amende I wyll and for mercye crye 

,i\1y dedes will I bewaylle whc-[foeue1~ I go. 
H~- ' / .'~ 
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Hys mother prayed hym to fmyte o( her headde 

For the trefpace lbe fayde, that I dyd to thee 
I am worthye therefore for to be deadde 
To god 1 offended alfo in obftynacye 
Slea me lhe fayde, and I forgiue yt thee, 
He fayde, Mother I wyll not do fo 
I had leuer be beaten full bytterlye 
And on. my feate to the worldes ende to go. 

Than for woo Robert fell to the grounde 
And a greate whyle there he fo laye 
There fodenlye he rofe in that fiounde 
And faide Mother nowe I go my waye 
To Rome wyll 1 hye as faft as 1 maye 
And prayed her to commende hym to hys father dere 
So he defyred them all for hym !O praye 
And went forth with a foll pytteous chere. 

So fhortl y Robert toke hys horfe and rode 
Streyght v nto the forrefl: to hys com pan ye 
Than the Duches that in the Ca{l-le abode 
Shryked full fore with a full pytteous crye 
And faide alas lorde to fynfull am I 
... ~11 women beware, curfc neuer your chylde­
i \ nd yf that ye do, then be youe in jeopard ye 
Alfo in myfcheyff they fhalbe defyelde. 

\Vyth 
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W yth that the Duke canie into the chaumber 

.And afked he~ why ilie dyd wepe ~rtd w~yle 

She fayde Robert y6ure fonne hath ben here [faj,1~ 
And £hewed how that he wolde to Rome without 

~h, fayde the Duke, I feare yt wyll lyttell auayle 

He is tiot able to make refiytucyon . 

Alacke fayd the Duke yet arri I gladde. fauns fayle 
That he ys wyI1ynge to make hys corifeffiorL 

N owe ys Robert come to the forrefl: a$ayne 
And rouride hys 11?-en all at dyner ryttynge . 
To conuerte them to goodnes he .would full fayn~ 
And fayde niy felowes, with pytteous Iamentynge . 

Let vs remember mire fynfull Iyuy~ge 

,l\nd afke god mercy with greate i-epentaunce 
Yf we Ieade thys lyfe ftyll, yt will vs bryng.e 

• • • I I . I 

To hell withdute edde, with Horrible vengeaunce~ 

, Let vs remember he falde o~r fynfull lyfe 
we haue murdered people foll cru~llye 
Rauylhed maydens and many a wyfe 

Slayne pryftes and hermytes foll _pytteoufly~ . 

And abbeys hatie hen dyfl:royed through ou_r robbery 

vVith N unnes, Arikers, take yt in remembtaunce 

Howe vie put them in ieopardie 

Wherfore I drcade hell, with horrible vengeaunce, 
D Houfes 
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HouCes we haue hrentee many a orte 

And fpylte of. chyldren· much precyous bloude 
Cornpa:ffron thete, rror pyttye had we none 
In myfcheyfF we delyted, and neuer in good 
Ancl nowe let1 vs remember hym that dyed on the rode 
That from . vs yet hath kept hys f worde by fuffer__auncei 
For.: and we nowe i1N death es· daunce ftode-
To hell !houlde we go, with horrible vengeaumze-~ 

One fayde Robert, what be youe there 
And frode up and began hym to ·fkorne 
Wil,l youe fee fellowes ·: the fox wylb€ an· a-nker 
Whl.a.t ma.fier, ye be as wyfu as a fhepe newe fuorne 
I trowe youre buttocke be prycked with a thome 
For your wytt ys oute of temperaunoe 

- I woulde not haue thys: tearme aboute bmme 
TP..at we lhoulde to· heU go with horrible venge-­

[ aunce .. 
.Another thefe faide mailer Roberte, harke 

To preache ta vs yt ys all in vayne 
And what I faye,. I praye you yt marke 
Thys lyfe wyll we leade in wordes playne 

. Etier yet in thefe work_es we haue be fayne 
For our fynne we entende not to do pennaunce: 
We wyll not forfake thoughe ye firyue vs agayne 
To-hell woulde we rather go wi~h horrible vengeaunce .. 

Than. 
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Than Roberte fawe that they woulde not .amende 

·But in myfcheyf there to lyue fiyll 
And to the poore men they wyll ofte offende 

Thus then .he confpyred in bys wyU 
One after another for to kyll 
To make 1bort he ~ylled .them euerychOP_e 
He fayde ye haue be readye euer to do euy11 
T,herfore alyue wyll I not leaue one. 

He to,lde them a good feruaunte muf1: haue good 
N owe do I paye youe after your deferuynge [ wages 

- There dead in the floore all theyr bqdyes fprnyles 
Robert fuutt the doore and they laye withi!l 

And fayde of myfcheyf this ys the endyo,ge 
So he thought to f~t the hou.f e on fy.re 
But he dyd not, he yede a o/aye fighynge 

And fayd alas I haue payde i:ny rr;ien theyr hyre. 

Than Robert toke .bys ha,rfe ~nd ble!fed byi,:i 
So thro.ughe the forrefr l;ie to~e the waye 
Ouer hylles and downes fafr rydynge 
.'rhus rode he flyll all a longe daye 
And ofte for fynne he cryed well awaye 
Than of an abbaye he had a fight 

}YbiFhe ofte he had robbed in good £aye 
_l).lai. fai~c Robert th~re will I lodge to nyght . 

.P Z For 
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For faulte of meate then he hongred (ore 

And fayde to eate fayne I wolde haue Come 
Alacke nowe that euer I was bore 
An_d when the monkes dyd fe hym come 

- Eche man bys waye fall dyd ronne 
And faide here cometh the furyous ferpent 
.R.oberte, ~hich ys I trowe a deuylls fonne 
.~hat in murmer and r:ny(cheif hath a greate t~len,t--: 

Than forthe he rode to the churche dore 
. . 

~nd difcended from his horfe right there 
So he knele~ downe in the floore 
And to oure l9rde g~d he made bys prayer 
Sayinge, f wete J efu that b9ught me dere 
Haue mercy on me fot;' that precyous bloude. 
That ran from your hearte with I_ongis fpeare 
':\'hich fronge you~ in the ~de hangyn,ge on the ro_odee 

Then v~ he rofe and went to the Abbot 
And fayde t9 hym with pitteoufe lamentynge 
I haue bene fo fymple father, that ye well wot 
That nowe I feare the f worde that ys lygh tly com ynge 
Of our lordes vengeaunce for my falfe lyuynge 
And of all that I haue offended vnto youe 
Forgeue me for hys loue that was hangynge [bowe. 
Si;uen houres on the croffe and there hys head dyd c... • • 

And 
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And when they _hearde hym pitteouflye_complayne 

And in hys harde hearte toke repentaunce 
The monckes all thereof were Jayne 
So there he tolde them all in fubfiaunce 

> 

Howe he was in wyllynge to fuffer pennaunc~ 
.And to Rome to take bys Journeye 
So there he called ~o bys remembraunce 
Of hys lodge and therof toke the abbot tqe 1'eye"( 

Th_ys keye to the Abbot there he toke 
And tolde hym that he fhoulde haue all the treafurc 
In the theues Jodge yf that he woulde loke 
That he had robbed (ynce the fyrfl: .houre 
And faide my meynye lyen dead in the floore 
'The Abbot he prayed to geue hys fa.ther the keye 
for I wyll not flepe one night wher.~ I do ano.t~er 
Tyll I in Ro~e wit~ the pope (peke maye. 

And p_raye my father to rriake refl:ytucyon. 
f or me to all the111i that I dyd offen<le 
l' crye hym _ _p1ercy al(o I am hys fonne 
Hym for to myfcheif alfo I dyd entende 
B~t what thoughe, nowe I trufi: to amende 
There Robe~t toke hys leaue of a1l the hole coue~ 
J;Iys horfe and hys f worde he to hys father fende 
~d Co depar~ed and on hys feete forthe wentte. 

Than 
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!han rode the Abbot fo the Duke of Norrn.andye 

And fhewed of Robert a11 that was befall 
There he delyuered vp th: keye _ 
And of hys ~n.t5!nte he £heowid the Duke all 
'Thea h.e nys men before hym .dyd call 
.And f~yae I wyll ryde and refl:ore the goodes agayne 
And euery ·man hys owne haue-£hall 
Then were the Dukes feruauntes all fayneo 

Nowe Robert walked 1ouer dale and hyll 
)y holte_ and heath, many a wery wc1.ye 
He laboured night and daye euer fryll 
At the lafl: he came to Rome on Sherethurfdaye 
ATI nyght poorely in the fueate he laye 
And ©n. the-good frydaye to chtJrche he went ty_wi~ 
T.owardes the quyere and nothynge dyd (aye 
For ·that daye the Pope fayed all the feruyce ~ 

The. J?.opes feruauntes bade hym go ba.cl$e­
They fmote Robert and thrufr hym afyde 
Tho to hym felf he fayde, oute alacl,ci;: 
Yet he thought boldlyer for to ~byde 
Where people were thynnefi there be e(pyed 
So p,re!l amonge them tyll he came_ to the pope 
A nd fell downe to hys fe te and loude there he cryed 

.As ra,yne the teares fell fr9 hys eyes god watt~. 
T he 
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Tb~ popes feruauntes would haue pulled hym afyd~ 
Oure holy father, yet aunf wered naye 
Medle not with liym, lett hym abdyde 

· That I maye here what he clothe faye ; 
Robert aunf wered I am here thys daye 
The fynfullefi: I yuer that eirer was founde 
Sjnce Adam was made in Canaan of cla yo 
I_ am the $reate!l fynner that lyued1 on grmmde; 

The pope fayde what art thou good frentle 

And whye makeft thoue thys lamentaeon -
Oh good father faide Robert to god I haue offen~ 
I defyre youe to heare my confeffion 
Of my greate fynnes the a:hhomynacon 
On them· to mufe yt ys vmmmerablej 
Vice and I refted all waye in one habytaci'on 
'V.7 ith murder and e~ery rnthryftye culpable1· · 

-Art thou Robert the deuyll fayde th~ pope tha0 · 
That ys the wor!l creature of all the w.orlde ylt 
Y <;e yee f yr fay de Robert- I am· the fame man­
Greate myfcheyf baue I do,, and m1:1che yll 
As to robbe and flea, both burne and kyll 
Th€ pope fayd, here in goddes name I thee warne: 
By uertue of. bys paffion flande here fiyll 
Dg to me nor my men no maner of harme. 

Naye' 
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Naye naye (a ·de Robert, neuer- chryfien mall 

Wyll I hurte By night nor .daye 
The pope toke hym by the hartde than 

_And Bade liym hys confeffion to hym faye 

Thereto Robert woulde not fa ye na ye 
~ut ali hys fynnes confeff'ed and tolde 

The pope whan he hym hearde dyd quake for {raye 

- For to heate hys ·fynnes hys hearte waxed nye colde • 

.And tolde hoWe hys mother gaue hym to the feende 

Jn the houre of bys fyrft contemplacyon ( of hell 

The pope fayd Robert I thee tei'l 

~fhou mull go to an hermyte three miles withoute the 

Robert fayde with good will thts ihalbe done [towne , 

Then wente he to the popes gooftlye father 

The pope commaunde<l hym fo to done 
. I 

That the hermyte might hys confeilion heare. 

In the mornyttge Robert walked ouer hyll and da!q · 

Re was full werye of his laboutynge 

At the lafte he came in to a grea:te vale 

frnd founde fame Hermyte ftandinge 

He fpake with the hermyte, arid !hewed of hy~ Iyuyng 
And tolde that he was fente fro the pop·e of Rome 
:But when that holy man hearde hys confeffion 

He 'fayed bn~ther ye be right welkome. 
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Ahd £or youre rynnes euer youe muftc be forye 

For as yet I will not atf oylle youe . 
In a lyttfil.chappell all nyght iliall yoile Iy~ 
Do ye as I do youe councell nowe 

Aike god mercye, arid let youte hearte bbwe­
For all thys riyght I wjll wake and praye 

Vrito oure lorde, that I maye knowe 

Yf iri raiuadon ye do fraride iri the waye~ 

So they departed, the nei:myte ·fell ori ri epe 

An aungell fodertlye td hym'. dyd appeare 

And faide to Goddes commaundement take good kepe 
And of Robert~s pennaunte -tliou lhalt heare; 
He inufie counterfeyt a foie in all manere· 

The meate that he fhall eate, he mufie pull yt from 
And rteuer to fpeake, btit as he dombe weare [ a dogge 

Thys peririatince ddne; he ilialbe foi-geticn bf god. 

The hei-myte with that fhortlye dycl awake 

And calied Robert, and fpaeke to hyiri [take 
Arid faide heare nowe the pennaunc:e that ye lhall

1 

God commauildeth the to coU:nterfet a foole in all 

th)nge 
~eate n?ne to eate, withoute a dogge d·o· yt bryn·ge 
To the in hys mouth, then mu!le thou yteate 

Nd worde to fpeake, lJut as odorribe euer beynge 

W 1th dogges euery nygh.t alfo thou muft fleep·e. . 
E The 
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The hermyte {aid, tyll thy fynnes be forge\te' 

Thou muft do as I haue here fayde 
With thys lharpe pennaunce thou mutt lyuc: 
Tyll god of hys debtes by the be payde 
'Forget not· th ys, in thy hearte let it be la yde 
At the laft god wy11 fende the worde agayne 
Robert wepte as thoughe he ilioulde haue dyed: 
And fayde thys pennaunce wiill I do ful.l fayn~ 

The hermyte ba<le hym remember althynge' 
And whan thy fynnes be cleane forgeuen the 
Bf an Aungell god wyll fende the warnynge 
N ·owe ma ye tho-u no l.enger byd:.: wi-th me 
Robert bleifed the hermyte the a trewl ye 
So eche toke theyr leaue of oth-er 
N owe god for euer be wyth the 
He fayd to Robert, nowe farewell brothel'. 

There poore Robert departed fro the hermyk! 
Ai1d bleffed hym and agayne went to Rome 
For to do hys pennaunce in the firete 
And whan that he theth.ei was come 
Lyke as he had ben a foole he dyd rom1e 
And lepte au.d daunced from one f y-de to another 
Many folke laughed at hym foone 
And wende he hacl ben a foole, they knew none other., 

Boyes-

, 
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Boyes folowed hym throughe the ftrete 

Calrynge fiyckes and fl:ones at hym 
A.ncl ,fome with ro<l~es hys -bod ye dyd be-ate 
The chyldren maGJe greate lhoutes and c-ryenge. 
Burges of the cyttie at Robert laye L ughynge 
..01:1te of theyr wyndowes to fe hym playe 

· The boyes threwe dyrte and myre at hym 
1'iws contynewed Robert manye a daye. 

Thus he played the foo!e on a feafon 
·He came on a ~yme to the Emperours Courte 
And {awe that the gat e fiode all open 
Robert ranve into the hall and beganne to worke 

So daunced and lept and abo.ute fo fiarte 
At the lafie the Era:1peroure had pyttie on -hym 
Howe he taere hys clothes and gnew hys fhyrte 
J\nd bade a ferua~nte ~eate hym for to brynge~ 

Thys .feruaunte brought Robert plent,1e of mea;e 
So proferde hyt hym and faide go -dyne 
Robert fate frrll he wouJde not (ate 

Y.et god wotte hys belly greate pyne 
At laft themperoure faydc yonder ys a hounde of myne 
And bade hys feruaunte throwe hym-a bone 

So he d yd, and whan Robert yt had fpyne 

~ lack, thought Robert, he fhaJI not eatc yt alone. 

E 2 He 
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~e lept fro,;~1 the t~bl~ an~ wit~ the d9gge fa~gt~t 
And all_ for to h~ue tµe boQe awaye . . ' . •, . .. 

· . The hounde ~t the ~aft by the fynger~ hy~ ca~gq~ 
So fiyll in hys ·mowthe-.h~ kepte ~ys praye, 

' • ' ' • I • ' j " ' ~ 

Whav Robert fawe that, downe he laye 
The, d9gge gnewe .the one e~de ·-a~d Robert the othet 
The ~mpefoure laughed whan ~e that faw~ 
· And fayde the qogge and he fought h~rde toge~her~ 

The Emperoure fawe t~at he wa~ hongrye 
A~d bade to throw~ the dogge a ~ole loffe 
Whan Robert fawe ~h~t h,e ~as glad greatelye. 
For to lofe hys parte he was ri_ght ~othe, 
A~d agayne to ~he ~ogge ~e go~th 
So brake the loffe a fon.der and to the hounde 
tf e gaue ~he one h~lfe ~o faye the fothe 
And eate the other as the dogge dyd on the gro.~nde 
~ ) I ' ' • • • - ~ 

The Emp_erom··e {aid_e, fyth that I was ~orn.e 
Sawe I neuer a more foole naturall 
Nor fuche ~n ydeot' fawe I neuer ~eforne 
That had leuei" eate that that to the dogge dyd fall, 
Rather then that that was proffered hym in the hal~ 
Th_an Robert toke hys ftaffe and fmote at forme an~ 

ftile 
What forowe wa~ i_n bys h_earte they knewe not all 
Th,ere m,~n were glad.cl_~ t_o fe~ hJm playe the foole_. 

At 
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At the lafi: Robert went into a gardea 

~n~ there he founde a fay~e fountayne 

He was a thudl: and whan he bad dronken 
' ' ' 
fl e wente in to hys d~gge agayne 

T 9 fol~we hym euer he -was fayne 
T~us vnµer ~ fiayre at nyght Jaye the hounde 

{'\nd euer hys pennaun~e Ro~ert dyd not dyfdayr.e 

Allwaye hys bed wa$ with thf 9ogge on t~e g·round.e-: . . -

· Whan the Emperqure efpye~ hym lye there 

f ett hym a bed to a man dyd he faye 

~nd lett yt be Iayed for hym under the ftayre 

Sq they dyd and Robe.rt p,oynted as naye 
.t,\nd woulde have them to beare the bed aw3,yt'i 
' . 
cr~en ~hey fet~ ~ym an ar~e full of [haw~· 
And therupon by ~ys dogge he 1a ye 
~~l men ~arueyled that yt fawe. 

M ttche myrth and f porte he made euer among~ 

.f\nd as the Emperoure was at clyner on a daye 

4 Jue fate at the borde, that greate rowme longe 

~n that houfe beare, and was receyued all waye 

~han Roberte hys dogge toke in hys armes 1n fayc. 
And touched the Jue and he ouer hys lholder lokea 

backe 

~obert fet the dogges ars to hys mowth without naye 

f u~l f~ore the Emperoure loughe wh.an he fawe that. 
- Rc.b~ 



~be Lift or 
Robert fawe a bryde that ilioulde be maryed 

And foone he toke her by the hande 
S-0 into a foule donge myxen he her caryed 
.And in the myre he let her fiande 
The Emperoure frode and behelde hym longe 
f .. t the lafi: Robert toke a quycke Catte 
Atld ranne into the kechyn amo17ge th¢ throng~ 
.And threwe her q_uycke into the beefe potte.. 

Lordes. and barons 1oughe that they coulde not 
To fee hym ma~e J11}'rth withoute harme ~ [ft~df 
They Ciide he was ~he. rperyeft in all that lande 
With that a meiTenger the Emperoure dydwarne 
That f-boute rome was many a Sarafyn,e 
And faide the Se'iiefchall bathe gathered a great arm ye 
J3ccau(e ye wyll ~ot let your daughter haue hy~ 

.He purpofeth all Rorpe for to, dyftroy~q 

Thys Kmperoure had a doughter that; coul-de rtot 
The whiche the Seneichall loued as hys lyfe [fpeake 
An.cl ofte with th~ Emperoure pe qyd treat~ 
For to ha.ue her vnto h ys wyfe 
~ncl for that caufe the Sene[chall made thys ihyfe. 
Eecaufe the Empero_ure in nowife woulde 
Geue hym hys doughter, he fwere ofte fythe 
~.u~gre bys head wynne her he !houlde. 
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The Emperoure heard of the Sarafyns that were:. 

:Rot to dyftroye theyr chry!tyan Co1.1ntrey ( c.om·e 
H;e made a crye in greate Rome 
That younge and olde .{houlde make readye 

As man ye as were betwene fyftene and f yxtye 
Lordes barons a·nd knyghtes drewe out of euery coti 
With an ho)..tge companye and a rnyghtye 
~h'ey thought for to Fell tile Sarafyns greate hotlet: 

Se forth withaU bothe thefe hoftes metts 
Wyth weapons· bright and fredes ftronge 
So with foore frtokes together they fette 
The yr f pear es brafte in pee es longe 

Many a dou.ghtye was flayne in that thronge 
Greate horfes fiamped in yron wedes 

Oure chryflen men were put to the wronge 
.With woundcs depcm that full fore bledesd 

Oure l-orde on bys feruauntes -had compa1tlion 
And fent an Aungell with horfe and armure 
V nto Robert as he dranke in the gard-el'l 

There the Atmg.eU bade fuym arme hym fure [ d'ure 
And faide befiryde thys good flede that longe wiH en .. 

And in all hafre go ryd·e and helpe the Emperoure 

Alacke thought Robert ned~ hath no cure 

Than rode he forth the fpa.ce of an houre.? 



He rode into t~e thyckeft 0f the £yelde 
And hue and flewe of the Sarafyns a greate nundir~ 
No fieele nor harburgyn that with hym hclde 
H ys dentes rouges as yt had ben thonder 
He fmote mennes bod yes cleane a fonder 

Hys fworde made many a head to bledc 
That the Emperoure had greate wonder 

W~at knyght yt was that he fawc fo doughtye ifi: 
[ dedc-. 

With the heipe of god and Robert that knyght 
'That daye the Sarafyns iofte the fyeldc 

.And whan that ended was that fyght 
Euery man houered and behelde . 
Where that whyte Tcnyght was that wepon dyd wclde 
But Robert wente into the garden 
.And layde downe bothe harnes and thylde 
-Yt vanythed a waye; he wyft not where yt became~ 

An_d alI thys fawe the Emperotirs doughtet 
Tha.t the Aungell brought Rooert the whyte fiede 

And howe at the we Iles fyde he dyd of all hys armure 
.Therof £he had greate matuayle in dede 
At the lafi: the Emperours men dyd of theyr wede 
And c.:ame to dyner into theyr lordes hall 
The Emperoure faid this daye Jefu dyd vs fpede 
And the white knyght fayre mufi hym befall. 



• 
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THan Robert came in lyke a foole pl~yinge 

Into the hall, and leapte from place to place 
The Emperoure was glad to te Robert daunfynge 
Thanh~ fpyed a great race of hioude in Robertes face 
But that he (!;ate when he in the battayle was 
!'he Emperoure wende that hys feruauntes had hurt 
~nd faide; there ys fome rybaude iii this place [hym fo 
That hath hutte my Rooert, that no harm can do. 

The Emp·eroilte afked whether that wh'yte kn'yght 
Hys lordes aunfwered, we can not faye [was gone 
!1t · the laft bys dou'ghter that was bothe deafe and 
Euer £he poynted to Robert allwaye [ domb~e 
Her father wondred at her in good faye 
And alked her my.fires, what hys doughter ment 
She fatd, fue meaneth that Robert thys' daye [ denfo; 
Holpe youe to' wynne the fyelde wiih hjs do·ughtj 

Her my{hes faid that Rohertes greate bloudye ra·ce 
Youre doughter rne'aneth he h'ad it in the fyelde 
At her wordes the Emperoure afsha'med was 
And. wa1xed an·grye and that hys daughter beheTde 
He faide thys foly!h mayde thynketh he fought in the 
He bade her ·meftres tea.die her more better [fielde 
F ar arid !he will not wyfer b'e in her eide 
A foole !hall fue dye, there maye no man let her. 

F J:'han 

., 



.. 

~be JLife ot 
Than the (econ de tyme the Sarafins came to Rom¢ 

Artd with ·the Emperoure fought afore fyelde 
The A ungell agayne to Robert dyd come 
And then he rode forth bys weapon to weldc: 
He peris!hed breftpfates an·d many alhylde 
Ile ftr~oke of l5othe fegge and arme 
The Emperoure that knyght agayrre beheldd 
.To watclre for hym hys men he dyd warm:, 

But he was gohe they wyfl: not whether 
So on· tlre morowe an other fyefde was pyght 
The Empetoure charged euery man to do his endeuef· 
For to hau'e knowen that whyte knyght 
Sb' on the morowe that they fhoulde fyght 
Syxe knyghtes }aye in a woode preuelye and fl:yll 
They fayde we wyll' of that noble man haue a figh~ 
And to our lorde brynge hym we wyll. 

On· the morowe the funne !hone bright 
Bothe partyes there was affembled 
All the fyelde gaue a greate lyght 
Of the g1eyues that glyfired, the fl:edes tremMecl 
A wonder to heare the brydles that gyngled 
\Vith arbelaters they !hot many a quarell 
.All the grounde of the noyfe rambled [ weU. 
Tnroughe the helpe of Robert the Chryfl:en men fpecl 

That 
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That daye Robert proued hym dou.ghtye of hande 

Manye fro t})eyr horfes downe he dyd· lhlynge 

None was able hys dente for to with ftande 

There men myght hear,e greate rappes rynge 

The noyfe of gunnes made fuch a bellowynge 

~,11 the fyelde fowned as yt had ben thonder 

Of bloude greate gutters they myght fe runnyng¢, 

And many a knyghtes head clefte a fonder. 

All Sarafyns lied, the ~hry!lep won th.e fyekl; 
;obert rode awaye than ful~ pryuelye 

T~e knyghtes in ,the wodde hym be~e~de 

,And lowde vnto 4ym beganne to crye 

" ~yr knyght fp~<;1ke with vs fqr thy courtefy~ 

Robert thought not agayne to turne 

The other knyghtes rode after haflelye [run.qe; 

J\pd fmote t~eyr horfes with (pores ~nQ after dy~ 

~oberte ranne ouerAale ~nd hyll 

a ys ftede was g~od that he ha4 there 

A bolde knygh~ fo}owed after hym ftylJ 

And iµto tl}e refte he threwe bys fpear<; 

~o ftrongelye to Robert ~e hyt heare 

To haue flayne ~ys horfe, and fmo~e hym in the thye 

• T~e fpeare head brafr, and in hys legge bode there 

'f~an was thys gentle knyght full foorye. 
f ~ B~cke 



packe agayne rode than thys knyght fo bolde 
~nd lheyved the E.mperoure that he was gone agayne 
T .here of hys fpeare heade he hym tolde 
To fee hym quad ~he Emperoure I woulde full fayne 
Than throughe all hys.lande he dyd proclayme 
.That he that woulde lhewe the greate wouqde wit~ 

' the fpeare h_ead · 
$houlde .haue hys daughter, and not ~er Iay~e 
,V nto hys-_wyfe her for to wedde. 

When the Senefchall hearde the proclamacion 
tie made hymfelf a greate wounde throughe the thyc. 
So gate a fpeare and whyte ~rmoufe foone 
And fo rode to the Emperou.re with all hys meynye 
And faid Syr Emperoure that valyaunt knyght am { 
That faued youe thre tymes fro grame 
The Emperoure faid to hym, thou at~ not lykelye 
And bade hym holde 11ys p1;a.ce to1 lha.1w;; 

At laft the Senefchall !hewed hym hys wounde 
And faid, beholqe thy~ and the head of the fpearc; 
The Emperoure ~as abalhed in that ftounde 
So there he gaue the Senefchall hys doughte~ 
An9 ~n. the morowe he ihoulde be maryed vnto h~(J 
So was the Emperoure by hym beguyled 
He wende vere)ye that he had ben the.re 
Ancl fought 1n the fielde A~ a knyght doughted . 
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On the morowe thys greafe weddynge !houlde b~ 

That the Senefchall ilioulde haue bys daughter 
Aqd fo brought her to churche, the feruyce bega1!, 
There by myrakle thys lady fpake to her father [ ready 
And faide thys traytoure he ·hath beguyled youe here 
For Robert was he that helpe you in the fyelde 
I fawe an Aungell brynge hyrn bothe lhyldeand fpeare 
~ith thefe two w9rdes downe on her knees fhe kneled. 

And the Emperour.e whan he fawe hys 
FQr ioye he was ner~ oute of hys mynd~ 
And tq.anked god for that myracle greate 

daughte~ 

[fpea~~ 

Than the Senefchall with iliame fhranke behynde 
SQ ~o the Pope the Emperoure dyd wynde 
The mayde tolde the Pope what Robert h~d done 
And hroµght them to the welle the fpeare head to fynt!~ 
.And betwene two fiones the efpyed yt fone. 

(grea~ 
Than went to feke Robert bothe lordes and ladyes 

At the lafte they founde hym lye vnler the flayre 
Amonge the dogges and with them dyd~e ea!e 
Th:Y defyred hym to fpeake with wordes fayr~ 
But he made fignes as he coulde not heare 
With that came an hermyte & toke hym by the ffeue 
Se~t thether by god he was hys goofilye father 
J\p~ ~ade hymfpe'1ke, fayinge hys fynnes were forgaue .. 

Yet 



Yet was ~.e afearde to fpeake, and durG: net 
The Emperoure- prayed hym to Ce hys thye 
l{ohert woul4e not heare, but whan he fawe the. Pop~., 
lle ranne and played hys tauntes abput lyghtlye · 
The pope bade hym fpeake for the loue of Ma~ye 
Robert hym (corned and gau.e· hym bys blelfynge 
:Jle. wou~de not breake hys pennaunce1 he had leuer dye 
Then ~he herrnyte b.ade hym {peake~. forgeuen is thy 

ffynne~ 
With that Robert fell down~ on hys knee 

. .And thanked Jefu that forgaue qym. hys my11yuynrg~ 
The pope and the Emperoure were glad trewlye 
:But moft of all that 19qye' made reioyfynge 
That was -the Emperours d~mghter that yongelyng~ , 
Defyri-nge her father that £4e myght Robert weddQ 

·F o:r thy a!kyng~ f~id he, I gyue the my blefTynge 
~n all the hafi-e. d~.ughter yt fhalbe fpedde, 

TJ:}an Robert maryed the Emperours dou,ghtef 
A fe.aft was holde of great folempnytie 
]:che of them. were, full gladde of other 
.And at the lafl: wh€n ended was thys ryaltye 
He toke leaue of the Emperoure and to hys own" 
H_e yede for the imp hys father was dead (,countrey 
Alfo a falfe knyght puthys mother in greate ieopardyt; 
\Vh.ych Rob.ert at the fa.fie hyng~ by t~e headde. 

·~ . ' '~hij 







With ~hys mother he mette in the cyttye of Rom~ 

The Duches was then glad and blythe 

That Robett het fonne fo vertuous w~s come horn« 

Whiche in hys youthe lyued fo myfcheuous a lyfc: 

~han aij men loued_ hym, both mayde and wyfe 

Tyll it bef e11 vpon a certayn,e daye 

A - meffenger came from the Emperoure full fwythe 

~ -n:d prayed hym -to come t~ Rome in all the haft he 
maye 

. He tolde that the S enefchall had greate wane 

~ith hys lorde the Erpperoure in dede 

Robert fent after men nye and farre 

I.n all the hafi:e thether he gan fpede 

But ere he came was done a rriyfcheuous ded~, 

The Senefchall the Emperoure had flayne 

For forowe Robertes hearte dyd blede 

In fyelde he woulde haue fought full fa~-·ne.-

The Senefchall hearde that Robert was com_~ 

And purpofed for to mete liym in the fyelde 

He reared up many a black Sarafon 

With wepon fl:ronge bothe fpeare and fhyeld~ 

So ether partyes other behelde 

A n.d fought together a greate'batteylt 

There Robert with hys handes the Senefchall ky1de 

So to hys countrey returned without fajlr.~ 
And 



\ 

Arid whan he came agayne to Norman~yd," 
He dreade euer god and kepte hys Iawe 
So lyued he foll deuoutelye 
For all thynge w~ulde he do vnder awe 
And punyfue Rebelles lfoth hange and drawc 
Than was he called the feruaunte of god ' 
No thefe woulde he faue that he myght knowe 
For dreade of goddes righteoufnes the lharpe rodde; 

One chylde by the Emperours doughter he had 
That was a knyght witlf K:inge chafles of Fraunce 
In manfull dedes he bys lyfe ladde 
Doughty he was bothe with f11eate and launce 
Lo, thy Rob'e!t ended nys lyfe in pennaunce 
And whan lle dyed hys foule went to heauen· hye 
Nowe all men beare thefe fo remembraunce 
I{e that lyneth well here, no euyll death thaH dye ' , 

Yonge and olde that delyteth to reade in fiory<": 
Yt £hall youe fiyrre to uertuous lyuynge 
And caufe fome to haue theyr memorye 
Of the paynes of heH, that ys euer durynge 
By readynge bookes men knowe all th ynge 
That euer was done, and hereafter lliallbe 
Iolenes to myfcheif many a one doth bryn~e 
And fpecyally as we daylye may fee. 

Tako 
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Take youe enfample of th ys ftory olde 

Howe that he in youth dyd greate v-cn~eannce 
In doyilge myfcheife he was ~uer bolde 
Tyll god fent to hym good remembrauace 
And after that he toke fuche repentaunce 
That he was called the feruaunte of god by name 
And fo contynewed without varyaunce 
qqd geue vs grace that we may do the fame. 

Here endeth the Iyfe of 
~obert the Deuyll. 
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