THE END OF THE CANTERBURY TALES

THE COURT OF LOVE.

"The Court Of Love" was probably Chaucer's first poem of any consequence.
It is believed to have been written at the age, and under the circumstances,
of which it contains express mention; that is, when the poet was eighteen
years old, and resided as a student at Cambridge, -- about the year 1346.
The composition is marked by an elegance, care, and finish very different
from the bold freedom which in so great measure distinguishes the
Canterbury Tales; and the fact is easily explained when we remember that,
in the earlier poem, Chaucer followed a beaten path, in which he had many
predecessors and competitors, all seeking to sound the praises of love with
the grace, the ingenuity, and studious devotion, appropriate to the theme.
The story of the poem is exceedingly simple. Under the name of Philogenet, a
clerk or scholar of Cambridge, the poet relates that, summoned by Mercury
to the Court of Love, he journeys to the splendid castle where the King and
Queen of Love, Admetus and Alcestis, keep their state. Discovering among
the courtiers a friend named Philobone, a chamberwoman to the Queen,
Philogenet is led by her into a circular temple, where, in a tabernacle, sits
Venus, with Cupid by her side. While he is surveying the motley crowd of
suitors to the goddess, Philogenet is summoned back into the King's
presence, chidden for his tardiness in coming to Court, and commanded to
swear observance to the twenty Statutes of Love -- which are recited at
length. Philogenet then makes his prayers and vows to Venus, desiring that
he may have for his love a lady whom he has seen in a dream; and
Philobone introduces him to the lady herself, named Rosial, to whom he
does suit and service of love. At first the lady is obdurate to his entreaties;
but, Philogenet having proved the sincerity of his passion by a fainting fit,
Rosial relents, promises her favour, and orders Philobone to conduct him
round the Court. The courtiers are then minutely described; but the
description is broken off abruptly, and we are introduced to Rosial in the
midst of a confession of her love. Finally she commands Philogenet to abide
with her until the First of May, when the King of Love will hold high festival;
he obeys; and the poem closes with the May Day festival service, celebrated
by a choir of birds, who sing an ingenious, but what must have seemed in
those days a more than slightly profane, paraphrase or parody of the matins
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