My Last Duchess
(Ferrara)

Robert Browning 
That's my last duchess painted on the wall,
Looking as if she were alive. I call
That piece a wonder, now;  hands
Worked busily a day, and there she stands.
Will't please you sit and look at her? I said 
"Fra Pandolf" by design, for never read
Strangers like you that pictured countenance,
That depth and passion of its earnest glance,
But to myself they turned (since none puts by
The curtain drawn for you, but I) [10] 
And seemed as they would ask me, if they durst,
How such a glance came there; so not the first
Are you to turn and ask thus. Sir, 't was not
Her husband's presence only, called that spot
Of joy into the Duchess' cheek: perhaps
Fra Pandolf chanced to say "Her mantle laps
Over my lady's wrist too much" or "Paint
Must never hope to reproduce the faint
Half-flush that dies along her throat:" such stuff
Was courtesy, she thought, and cause enough [20]
For calling up that spot of joy. She had
A heart…how shall I say?...too soon made glad,
Too easily impressed: she liked whate'er
She looked on, and her looks went everywhere.
Sir, 't was all one! My favour at her breast,
The dropping of the daylight in the West,
The bough of cherries some officious fool
Broke in the orchard for her, the white mule
She rode with round the terrace -all and each
Would draw from her alike the approving speech, [30]
Or blush,at least. She thanked men - good! but thanked
Somehow - I know not how - as if she ranked
My gift of a nine-hundred-years-old name
With anybody's gift. Who'd stoop to blame
This sort of trifling? Even had you skill
In speech - (which I have not) - to make your will
Quite clear to such a one, and say, "Just this
Or that in you disgusts me; here you miss
Or there exceed the mark"- and if she let
Herself be lessoned so, nor plainly set [40]
Her wits to yours, forsooth, and made excuse
- E'en then would be some stooping; and I choose
Never to stoop. Oh sir, she smiled, no doubt,
Whene'er I passed her; but who passed without
Much the same smile? This grew; I gave commands;
Then all smiles stopped together. There she stands
As if alive. Will 't please you rise? We'll meet
The company below, then. I repeat,
The Count your master's known munificence
Is ample warrant that no just pretence [50]
Of mine for dowry will be disallowed;
Though his fair daughter's self, as I avowed
At starting is my object. Nay, we'll go
Together down, sir! Notice Neptune, though,
Taming a sea-horse, thought a rarity,
Which Claus of Innsbruck cast in bronze for me.
Int 2/Higher





No longer alive?





Possessive indicating Duke’s nature from the outset





SETTING – Reflects poet’s interest in Italian politics of the late Middle Ages (Renaissance).


Italian  state of Ferrara on the grand staircase in the Ducal Palace.





FORM – Dramatic Monologue (single character speaks)





Persona – Duke


Listener/addressee – Envoy


Reader – Listening in on conversation





Rhyme/rhythm – highly regular – uses iambic pentameter (five poetic ‘feet’ of which each has two syllables, the second of which is stressed. Lines are arranged into rhyming couplets but enjambment is use to allow the poem to adopt a speech like rhythm.





Ancestral crest/coat of arms/expensive jewellery





Other trivial incidents which had the same response





Same reaction to everything





Insincere – thinking of words





Past tense – now gone/dead?





Compliments from the artist





Her appreciation of the daylight hints the house may have been like a prison to her





Duchess is too easily embarrassed/admired by others and blushes





People are intimidated by his position





Pronoun I suggests self importance. Nobody is allowed to touch the curtain but him.





She can be covered up giving him complete control via the opening and closing of the curtain





Artist – one of only two people named in the poem (made up).





Really a command rather than a question





Again, same reaction to everything





Arrogant tone. Anger? Frustration? Sees his gift of marriage/tile as superior





Very aware of social hierarchies and thus infuriated that the Duchess can respond alike to me of lower standing





Insincere





Lectured/ disciplined





Arrogant – feels explaining to her would be a loss of dignity for him





Jealousy. Means nothing as she smiles at everyone. Suspicious of her?





She continued to act in the same manner





Cold, calculating. Ambiguous – orders to stop OR orders to kill her.





Dead?


Murder?





Marriage nothing more than a business transaction.


Greed.





Perhaps hints at the envoy’s reaction to the Duke. Envoy breaks away – eager to get away from the Duke as he’s disturbed by what he’s heard





Possesion just like the last Duchess





Bragging





Emphasises the duke’s insistency but also shows arrogant affability
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Ending recall the beginning – the Duke is pointing out another treasure. 





Neptune is the Roman God of the sea.





The portrait is of a real person who remains unnamed.


Statue is a fantastic, remote, and mythical subject, yet they are discussed in the same breath.





Symbol for brutal male dominance – representation of the Duke





Appropriate ending








