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ORATION: MAGICAL CHARMS
On Those who have Confidence in Magical Charms

But there is no doubt but that that kind of men are wholly ours who love to hear or tell feigned miracles and strange lies and are never
weary of any tale, though never so long, so it be of ghosts, spirits, goblins, devils, or the like; which the further they are from truth, the
more readily they are believed and the more do they tickle their itching ears. And these serve not only to pass away time but bring profit,
especially to mass priests and pardoners.

And next to these are they that have gotten a foolish but pleasant persuasion that if they can but see a wooden or painted Polypheme
Christopher, they shall not die that day; or do but salute a carved Barbara, in the usual set form, that he shall return safe from battle; or
make his application to Erasmus on certain days with some small wax candles and proper prayers, that he shall quickly be rich. Nay, they
have gotten a Hercules, another Hippolytus, and a St. George, whose horse most religiously set out with trappings and bosses there wants
little but they worship; however, they endeavor to make him their friend by some present or other, and to swear by his master's brazen
helmet is an oath for a prince.

Or what should I say of them that hug themselves with their counterfeit pardons; that have measured purgatory by an hourglass, and can
without the least mistake demonstrate its ages, years, months, days, hours, minutes, and seconds, as it were in a mathematical table? Or
what of those who, having confidence in certain magical charms and short prayers invented by some pious imposter, either for his soul's
health or profit's sake, promise to themselves everything: wealth, honor, pleasure, plenty, good health, long life, lively old age, and the
next place to Christ in the other world, which yet they desire may not happen too soon, that is to say before the pleasures of this life have
left them?

And now suppose some merchant, soldier, or judge, out of so many rapines, parts with some small piece of money. He straight conceives
all that sink of his whole life quite cleansed; so many perjuries, so many lusts, so many debaucheries, so many contentions, so many
murders, so many deceits, so many breaches of trusts, so many treacheries bought off, as it were by compact; and so bought off that they
may begin upon a new score. But what is more foolish than those, or rather more happy, who daily reciting those seven verses of the
Psalms promise to themselves more than the top of felicity? Which magical verses some devil or other, a merry one without doubt but
more a blab of his tongue than crafty, is believed to have discovered to St. Bernard, but not without a trick. And these are so foolish that I
am half ashamed of them myself, and yet they are approved, and that not only by the common people but even the professors of religion.

And what, are not they also almost the same where several countries avouch to themselves their peculiar saint, and as everyone of them
has his particular gift, so also his particular form of worship? As, one is good for the toothache; another for groaning women; a third, for
stolen goods; a fourth, for making a voyage prosperous; and a fifth, to cure sheep of the rot; and so of the rest, for it would be too tedious
to run over all. And some there are that are good for more things than one; but chiefly, the Virgin Mother, to whom the common people
do in a manner attribute more than to the Son.

ORATION: MONKS
Monks that Call Themselves Religious

And next these come those that commonly call themselves the religious and monks, most false in both titles, when both a great part of
them are farthest from religion, and no men swarm thicker in all places than themselves. Nor can I think of anything that could be more
miserable did not I support them so many several ways. For whereas all men detest them to the height, that they take it for ill luck to meet
one of them by chance, yet such is their happiness that they flatter themselves. For first, they reckon it one of the main points of piety if
they are so illiterate that they can't so much as read. And then when they run over their offices, which they carry about them, rather by tale
than understanding, they believe the gods more than ordinarily pleased with their braying. And some there are among them that put off
their trumperies at vast rates, yet rove up and down for the bread they eat; nay, there is scarce an inn, wagon, ot ship into which they
intrude not, to the no small damage of the commonwealth of beggars. And yet, like pleasant fellows, with all this vileness, ignorance,
rudeness, and impudence, they represent to us, for so they call it, the lives of the apostles.
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