THE MASK OF ANARCHY.



[The Mask of Amarehy was written in 1818 on the cecasion of the infamous
Peterloo affuir, and was sent to Leigh Hunt, for publieation in The Eraminer,
before November, 1818, Hunt did not publish it then, bot jssued it in
15852 in a little volume, with & preface of considerable interest, reprinted
in the appendix to the present volume. The title of this volume runs as
follows : * The Masgue of Ana.rl:h}:. A Poem. By Percy BEysshe Shelley.
Now first published, with a Preface by Leigh Hunt” There is a motbs from
Laon and Cytlhnig,—-

Haopa is shrong o
Justice and Truth their winged chibd have foumd,

The imprint is * London : Edward Moxon, 64, New Bond Street, 1832," The
MS. from which the poem is now given is that sent to Leigh Hunt ; and it
is hemdled, in Shelley's writing, The Masl of Anarely written on the secasion of
the Massaere ab Manchester. It is mainly in Mrs, Shelley's handwriting ; and 1
am strongly under the impression that it was dictated by Bhelley from his
rough motes ;—for there are lines filled in in bis writing, as if be had, in
the ardour of recomposition, told his amanvensis not to wait when there
was any hiteh, but to go on and leave blanks for him to fill.  The insertivna
and corrections in his writing are made with a much broader pen (or
heavier pressure) than was used by M, Shelley; and this fact is valuable
in proving thst Le went over the whole MBS, very carefully after her. The
corrections in punetoation and minor detail, with the hewvier pen, are very
womerons,  Some of them are specified in my notes; and Mr G, L F.
Tupper has produced a facsimile (inserted opposite) of some of the altered
stamzas, 1 am indebted to Mr Townshend Mayer for the use of this most
valunble MS.—H. B, F.]
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THE MASK OF ANARCHY

WRITTEN ON THE OCCASION OF THE MASSACRE
AT MANCHESTER!

L

As T lay asleep in Italy

There came a voice from over the Sea,
And with great power it forth led me
To walk in the visions of Poesy.

11
I met Murder on the way—
He had a mask like Castlereagh—
Very smooth he looked, yet grim ;
Seven blood-hounds followed him :

All were fat; and well they might
Be in admirable plight,

For one by one, and two by two,

He tossed them human hearts to chew
Which from his wide cloak he drew.

! As thiv poem is distinetly headed  now unusnal, is hie, and unimpeach-
in Bhelley's writing I see no reason  able ; and there can be no use in any
for suppressing any part of the title,  longer dropping the word massacre.
The spelling of the word Mesk, though
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1v.
Next came Frand, and he had on,
Like Eldon,' an ermined® gown ;
His big tears, for he wept well,
Turned to mill-stones as they fell

V.

And the little ehildren, who

Round his feet played to and fro,
Thinking every tear a gem,

Had their brains knocked out by them.®

VL

Clothed with the Bible, as with light?!
And the shadows® of the night,

Like Sidmouth, next, Hypoersy

On a crocodile rode by.

VIL
And many more Destructions played
In thiz ghastly masquerade,

All disguised, even to the eyes,
Like Bishops, lawyers, peers or spies.

1In all previous editirms we read
Like Ford Eldon; and so the line
originally atood in the M. ; bat Lord
is carefully obliterntod with the broad
pen (Shelley’s) ; and I presume Hunt
rostored it on his own authority for
the sake of the rhiythm,—not noticing
that the omission of the title corres-
ponds with the manner of megtioning
Castlereagh and Sidmouth, and with
the democratic spirit of the posm.
To my mind, the rhythm also is bet-
tered by the omission § but in & ques-
tiom of prosody one 1|I:Ig]'|.l |||.'1'|'|:I.|_n."| tan
defor to Leigh Hunt.,  This, however,
i= @ question of inteption ; and [ ean-
not doubt that it was Shelley’s deli-

berate intention to cancel the word
Lord,

*8o0 in the M5, and in Hunt's
edition, but emine in Mra Shelley's
edlitions,

¥ I have referred in Vol. TT (p. 840)
to the repetition of this idea in Seweli-
Joot the Tyrant. The student of Shel.
ley's mind will doubtless turn beck
nnil compare the paesnges,

4 Tt would seemn that Shelley meant
to write & note on this line 1 for there
18 an asterisk here in the MS, and &
space left at the foot of the paper.

8 8o in the M3, and in Hunt's
edition, but shadow in Mrs, Bhelley’s
cditions,
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VIIL
Last came Anarchy: he rode
On a white horse, splashed with blood ;
He was pale even to the lips,
Like Death in the Apocalypse!

IX.
And he wore a kingly crown;
And in his grasp® a sceptre shone
Om his brow this mark T saw—
“1 am Gon, axp Krxa, avp Law 78

X.
With a paece stately and fast,
Over English land he past,
Trampling to a mire of blood
The adoring multitude.

XL
And a mighty troop around,
With their trampling shook the groumd,
Waving each a bloody sword,
For the serviee of their Lord.

XIL
And with glorious triumph, they
Rode thro' England proud and gay!
Drunk as with intoxication
Of the wine of desolation.

1 Mr. Rossetti ia right in surmising
that the confusion between Death and
his horse is not attributable to pring.
er's error, The passage stands in the
M3. as shove.

¥ The original word here was Aoad ;
but grosp is substituted in Shelley's
writing ; and so Ledgh Hunt printed
it. Alrs. Shelley gives the second line
thuas ;

In his hand a soepire ghone ;

and Mr. Bossetti follows this reading.
Hunt muakes the thind line berin with
A nd, but without the autherity of the
M.

# Thia line is doobly underlined,—
I presume to indicate emall capitals
and the eapitals for (od, King, amd
Laye pre supplied with Shelley’s pen,
the words having beesn written withoot
capitale by Mra. Bhalley,

1 Thix comma is wanting in the MS.
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XIIL
er! fields and towns, from sea to sea,

Past the Pageant swift and free,
Tearing up, and trampling down;

Till they came to London

towi.

XIvV.

And each dweller, panic-stricken,

Felt his heart with terror
Hearing the tempestuous®

sicken
cry

Of the triwmph of Anarchy.

xV.

For with pomp to meet him came?®
Clothed in arms like blood and flame,

The hired murderers, who

“Thou art God, and Law,

did sing
and King.

XVL

“We have waited, weak and lone

“For thy coming, Mighty

One !

“Our purses are empty, our swords are cold,
“Give us glory, and blood, and gold.”

XVIL

Lawyers and priests, a motley crowd,

To the earth their pale brows bowed ;
Like a bad prayer not over loud,
Whispering—-Thou art Law and God."—

U fheer ariginally in the ME, —eor-
rected by Shelley to Fer,

¥ B in the M3, and in the editione
of Hunt and Mr, Hossetti | bot in Mrs,
Bhelley’s editions fromendous.

¥ This is one of the lines written in
by Shelley, and it has no comma ot
the end.  As originelly written by
Mra. Shelley, the line consists of the
wonrda For from awd o blank.
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XVIIL

Then all cried with one accord,
“Thou art King, and God, and Lord ;?
*“ Anarchy, to thee we bow,

“Be thy name made holy now!”

XX,
And Anarchy, the Skeleton,
Bowed and grinned to every one,
As well as if us edueation
Had cost ten millions to the nation,

XX,
For he knew the Palaces
Of our Kings were mightly his;
His the sceptre, crown, and globe,
And the gold-inwoven robe.

XL
So he sent his slaves before
To seize upon the Bank and Tower,
And was proceeding with intent
To meet his pensioned Parliament

XXIL

When one fled past?® a maniac maid,
And her name was Hope, she said:
But she looked more like Despair,
And she cried out in the air:

! B0 in the M3, and Hunt's edition, 2 When one pessed is the original read-
bt King, and Low and Lord, in Mrs,  ing in Mrs. Bhelley's writing : fed jpaat
EBhelley's and Mr, Rossotti's. is substitated for passed in Bhelley’s,

YOL. TIL M
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XXITIL

“My father Time is weak and grey
“ With waiting for a better day;
“Bee how idiot-like he stands,
“Fumbling! with his palsied hands !

XXIV.

“He has had child after child,
“ And the dust of death is piled
“Over every one but me—

“ Misery, oh, Misery!”

XXV,
Then she lay down in the street,
Right before the horses’ feet,
Expecting, with a patient eye,
Murder, Frand and Anarchy.

XXVL

When between her and her foes
A mist, a light, an image rose,
Small at first, and weak, and frail
Like the vapour? of a vale:

XXVIL
Till as clouds grow on the blast,
Like tower-crowned giants striding fast,
And glare with lightnings as they fly,
And speak in thunder to the sky,

'80in the M8, and in the wolitione  ropours; but the & is struck out with
of Hunt and Mr., Rossetti, but Tremb-  the broad pon.  In the MBS, it is a,
ling in those of Mra. Shelley. not the vale.

* Tha original word in the M3, woa
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. XEVIIL
It grew—a Shape arrayed in mail
Erighter than the viper's scale,
And upborne on wings whose grain
Was as the light of sunny rain.

XXIX.

On its helm, seen far away,

A planet, like the Momning's, lay;

And those plumes its! light rained thro'
Like a shower of erimson dew.

XXX,
With step as =oft as wind it past
(Yer the heads of men—so fast
That they knew the presence there,
And looked,—and all was empty air.

XXXI

As flowers beneath May's?® footstep walen,
As stars from Night's loose hair are shaken,
As waves arise when loud winds eall,
Thoughts sprung where’er that step did fall.®

XXEIL

And the prostrate multitude
Looked—and ankle-deep in blood,
Hope, that maiden most serene,
Was walking with a quiet mien:

! Thia word was printed it ivstead  tiona, Mey's footsteps: in the MBS,
of its in all editions till Mr, Rossetti © May's footstep, which corresponds with
corrected it on surmiige. The corree- l&:fl in the last line of the stanza,
tion is confirmed by the M&. This full-point is the only stop in

* In Hunt's edition, the footstep : in  this stanea in the M3,

Mrx, Bhelley's and Mr. Rossetti's odi-

M 2
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XEXIIL

And Anarchy, the ghastly birth,

Lay dead earth upon the earth;

The Horse of Death tamelsss as wind
Fled, and with his hoofs did grind

To dust, the murderers thronged behind?

AXXIV,
A rushing light of clouds and splendour,
A sense awakening and yet tender
Was heard and felt—and at its close
These words of joy and fear arose

XXXV,
As if their own indignant Farth
Which gave the sons of England hirth
Had felt their? blood upon her brow,
And shuddering with a mother’s throe

XXXV
Had turnéd every drop of blood
By which her face had been bedewed
To an accent unwithstood,—
As il her heart had eried aloud :
XXXVIL
“Men of England, heirs of Glory,
Heroes of unwritten story,
Nuralings of one mighty Mother,
Hopes of her, and one another;

1 The Inet three lines of this stanga  at serth, in the second line.
are in Shelley's writing, punctuated as * Mre. Shelley had written the
above. There is no slop in the M8,  Shelley changed it to their,
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XXXVIIL

“ Rise like Lions after slumber

In unvanquishable number,!

Shake your chains to earth like dew
Which in sleep had fallen on youn—
Ye are many—they are few.?

XXXIX.

“What is Freedom *—ye can tell
That which slavery is, too well—
For its very name has grown

To an echo of your own.

XL
“"Tis to work and have such pay
As just keeps life from day to day
In your limbs, as in a cell
For the tyrants’ use to dwell®

XLL

“8o that ye for them are made

Loom, and plough, and swond, and spade,
With or without your own will bent

To their defence and nourishment.

ALIL

“Tis to see your children weak
With their mothers pine and peak,
When the winter winds are bleak,—
They are dying whilst 1 speak.

1 This comoma is not in the MS. in the MH,; and I think the next
* Hunt omitted this line. stankn is meant to be read continuously
3 This line is generally printed with  with this,

# eolon wt the end : there is no stap
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XILIII,
“"Tia to hunger for such diet
As the rich man in his riot
Casts to the fat dogs that lie
Surfeiting beneath his eve;

XLIV.
“"Tis to let the Ghost of Gold
Take from Toil a thousandfold
More than e'er! its substance could
In the tyrannies of old.

XLY.
“ Paper coin—that forgery
Of the title deeds, which ye
Hold to something of the worth
Of the inheritance of Earth.

XLVI.
“Tis to be a slave in soul
And to hold no strong controul
Over your own wills, but be
All that others make of ye,

XLVIL

“ And at length when ye complain
With a murmur weak and vain
"Tis to see the Tyrant’s crew

Ride over your wives and you—
Blood is on the grass like dew.

! In the M8, e
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XLVIIL

“Then it is to feel revenge

Fiercely thirsting to exchange

Blood for blood—and wrong for wrong—
Do not thus when ye are strong.

XLIX,

“ Birds find rest, in narrow nest
When weary of their wingtéd quest;
Beasts find fare, in woody lair

When storm and snow are in the air?

“ Asses, swine, have litter spread
And with fitting food are fed;

All things have a home but one—
Thou, Oh, Englishman, hast none!

LL

“This is Slavery—savage men,
Or wild beasts within a den

Would endure not as ye do—
But such ills they never knew.

LIL
“What art thon Freedom? O! could slaves
Answer from their living graves
This demand—tyrants would flee
Like a dream's dim imagery:

1 Tn Mrs. Shelley's editions (followed
by Mr. Rossetti in this respect), there
is astanm betweon XLIX and I, as
follows :

Haorsns, oxen, have & home,

When ooy daidly toil they come |
Howsshodid doga, when the wind ronrs,
Fuwl & home within warm doors,

But aa this stanz does pot cccur in
the M3, revised for press by Shellev,
1 presume it was deliberately (and I
think wisely) rejected Ly him, If an,
it was probably recovered from his
rough notes.  Hunt rends the for their
in hine 2 of stamza XTIX,
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LIIL

“Thou art not, as Impostors say,
A shadow soon to pass away,

A superstition, and & name
Fchoing from the cave! of Fame.

LIV,
“ For the labourer thou art bread,
And a comely table spread
From his daily labour come
To* a neat and happy home.

LV.
“Thou art clothes, and fire, and food
For the trampled multitude—
No—in countries that are free
Such starvation cannot be
Az in England now we see

LVL
“To the rich thon art a cheek,
When his foot 1s on the neck
Of his vietim, thou dost make
That he treads upon a snake.

LVIL
“Thou art Justice—ne'er for gold
May thy righteons laws be sold
As laws are in England—thon
Shield’st?® alike the high and low.

11In the M8, caves orviginally ; but  editions.
the # is strock through with the broad ¥ Bo in the M5, and in Hunt's and
pen : mevertheless Hunt printed cares.  Mr. Hossetti’s editions, but Shicldest
My, Shelley and Mr. Hossetti give cave.  in Mre. Shellay's,

*50 in the MB.: fn in previous



THE MASK OF ANARCHY.

169

LVIIL
“Thou art Wisdom—Freemen never
Dream that God will damn?! for ever
All who think those things untrue
Of which Priests make such ado.

LIX.
“Thoun art Peace—never by thee
Would blood and treasure wasted be
As tyrants wasted them,? when all
Leagued to quench thy flame in Gaul

LX.

“ What if English toil and blood
Was poured forth, even as a flood !

It availed, Oh, Liberty !

To dim, but not extinguish thee.

LXIL
“Thou art Love—the rich have kist
Thy feet, and like him following Christ,

Giive® their substance to the free
And thro' the rough world follow thee

LXIL
“Or* turn their wealth to arms, and make

War for thy belovéd sake

! Hunt printed thess words as Free-
dom. wever dreama that God will dama
Mrs. Shelley substituted freone never
dream that (Fod will doom, Mr, Ros-
settl, striking a balance betweon the
two texts, arrived at the right read-
ing,—that given above, which is the
version of the MS,

*In the M5, those in Mre. Shelley's
writing i& altered to them in Shelley's.

¥ frive in Hunt's edition,—(Fiven in
Mre. Bhelley's and Mr. Rossatti's. In

the MB, the word is written Grven ;
but the » iz cancelled by Shelley, In
the next line the M3, and Hunt's edi-
tion read follow; Mrs, Shelley's and
Mr. Rossetti's followed,

i1n all editions known to me this
word i8 (4 ; amd there 18 a full-stop at
the end of stansa LXI. The M3,
furnishes the reading I have miven;
and indeed the old reading iu!garelj'

HETSsa.
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On wealth, and war, and fraud—whence they
Drew the power which is their prey.

LXIIL

“ Science,! Poetry and Thought
Are thy lamps; they make the lot

Of the dwellers in & cot

So serene, they curse? it not.

LXI1V.

“ Bpirit, Patience, Gentleness,

All that can adorn and bless

Art thou—Ilet® deeds mot words express
Thine exceeding loveliness,

LXV. -

“Let a great Assembly be

Of the fearless and the free

On some spot of English ground
Where the plains stretch wide around.

LXVL

“Let the blue sky overhead,
The green earth on which ye tread,

All that must eternal be
Witness the solemnity.

ViInall editions known to me the
word and is inserted between Science
and Poetry : it s not in the M8, ; but
Mra, Shelley had begun to spell Poetry
with & small p, which iz cancelled in
tuch o manner as to look something
like the sign d

#In the MS. originally cursf, buot
altered to ewrse.  Mrs. Shelloy and Mr.
Rossettd give this line as * Sach they

curse their Maker not"; but in the
MBS, and Hunt's edition it is as above,

"In the M., but was originally
written here ; but lef is substituted,

4 Hunt printed this line thos :

OF the foarloss, af the froe,

but that reading is not in the MS,
nor in any odition known to me beside
Hunt's.
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LXVIL

“From the corners uttermost

Of the bounds of English coast ;

From every hut, village and town
Where those who live and suffer moan
For others’ misery or! their own,

LXVIIL

“From the workhouse and the prison
Where pale as corpses newly risen,
Women, children, young and old
Groan for pain, and weep for cold—

LXIX
“From the haunts of daily life
Where is waged the daily strife
With common wants and common cares
Which sows® the human heart with tares—

LEXX.
“ Lastly from the palaces
Where the murmur of distress
FEchoes, like the distant sound
Of o wind alive around?®

LXXT.
“Those prison halls of wealth and fashion
Where some few feel such compassion
For those who groan, and toil, and wail
As must make their brethren pale—

1 Hunt printed and for or: oll other  the MS. ; and there should be none
editions known to me follow the M8, Hunt and Mra, Shelley introduced a

in giving or, eemicolon ; Mr. Hossetti substitutes a
*In the MS. sowns: in previous edi-  dash ; but the meaning is clearly “a
tioms, o, wind around those prison halls,”

¥ There is no stop after arvund in
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. LXXIL
“Ye who suffer woes untold,
Or to feel, or to behold
Your lost country bought and sold
With a price of blood and gold—

LXXIIT,

“Let a vast assembly be,

And with great solemmity

Declare with measured words that ve
Are, as God has made ve, free—

LXXIV.
“Be your strong and simple words
Keen to wound as sharpened swords,
And wide as targes let them be,
With their shade to cover ye.

LXXV.
“Tet the tyrants pour around
With a quick and startling sound,
Like the loosening of a sea,
Troops of armed emblazonry.

LEXVI

“Let the charged artillery drive
Till the dead air seems alive
With the clash of clanging wheels,
And the tramp of horses’ heels.

LXXVIL
“Let the fixed bayonet
Gleam with sharp desire to wet
Its bright point in English blood
Looking keen as one for food.
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LXXVIL

“ Let the horsemen's scymitars
Wheel and flash, like sphereless stars
Thirsting to eclipse their burning

In a sea of death and mourning.

LEXIX.

“Stand ve calm and resolute,
Like a forest close and mute,
With folded arms and looks which are

Weapons of an unvanquished war,

LXXX,

“And let Panie, who outapeeds
The career of arméd steeds

Pass, a disregarded shade

Thre' your phalanx undismayed.

LEXXL!

“let the laws of your own land,
Good or ill, between ye stand
Hand to hand, and foot to foot,

Arbiters of the dispute,

LXXXIL

“The old laws of England—they
Whose reverend heads with age are grey,

1 Hunt printed stanzas LXXXT to
LEXXIIT in italics, with the following
note —"“The three stanzas next ensu-
ity mre printed in italics, not because
they are better, or indeed so well writ-
tam, s sote of the rest, but as macking
out the sober, lawfal, and charitablo
mode of procesding advoeated and
anticipa by this supposed reckless

inmovator.  ‘ Pasgive obedience” e
certainly had not ; bat here follows a
pictere and & recommendation of
* mon-resisbance, in all ita glory, The
mingled emotion and dignity of it i=s
admirably expressed im the second
line of stanza eighty-five, Letchurches
militant read it, and blogh to call the
author no Christian !™
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Children of a wiser day ;
And whose solemn voice must be
Thine own echo—Liberty !

LEXXIIL

“(On those who first should violate
Such sacred heralds in their state
Rest the blood that must ensue,
And it will not rest on you

LEXXIV.

“And if then the tyrants dare

Let them ride among you there,
.Slash, and stab, and maim, and hew,—
What they like, that let them do.

LXXXV,

“With folded arms and steady eyes,
And little fear, and less surprise
Look upon them as they slay!

Till their rage has died away.

LXXXVL

“Then they will return with shame
To the place from which they ecame,
And the blood thus shed will speak

In hot blushes on their check.

LXXXVIL
“Every woman in the land
Will point at them as they stand-—
They will hardly dare to greet
Their acquaintance in the street.

! Hunt' printed stay for slay ; but  there is some excuse for taking the [
#lay 14 in all other editions which T  fora £
bave conanlted, and in the M8, though
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LXXXVIIL
“ And the bold, true warriors
Who have hugged Danger in wars?
Will turn to those who would be free
Ashamed of such base company.

LEXXXIX.

“And that slaughter to the Nation
Shall steam up like inspiration,

Eloquent, oracular;
A voleano heard afar.

“And these words shall then become?
Like oppression's thundered doom
Ringing thro" each heart and brain,

Heard again—again—again—

XCL
“Rise like Lions after slumber
In unvanquishable number—
Shake your chaing to earth like dew
Which in sleep had fallen on yon—
Ye are many—they are few.”

180 in the MB. and in Hunt's edi-
tion ; but in the wars in Mrs. Shellay’s
and Mr. Roseetti's : the change ia
spocious, amnd may be from Shelley’s
notes 3 but [ doubd it

“In the MS3, this live ocriginally

atood thua—

And thess wonds shall T the beacon ;
but that reading is cancelled, and
another start made below, still in Mrs,
Shelley's writing, with the reading
given in the text.



