
.. THE GLEANER 292 = 

Literature, &r. 

The American Magazines 
FOR MAY. 

Fron Gribsid’s Magazine. 
LANSDOWN, 

OR, THE FIELD OF GENTLE BLOOD. 
4 True Tale of the Great Civil War. 

BY HENRY WILLIAM HERBERT. 

i Chapter III. 

' [Continued from our last.] 
A RETROSPECT AND A RESULT. 

Axnp who, methinks hear it asked, who was 
Bir Bevil Greenvil, that his death only should 
have made:the king's victory | at own a 
defeat rather than a triumphs © > 

America should know Sir Beyil, not only that 
the man, whether he had been born a baronet 
or a clown, was a good man, a man of mark, 
= man such as in times less fruitful of great 
events, and their consequence, great characters, 
might well have stamped an epoch—but that, 
if not to him, his family she owes something; 
and that, as to an individual to know his re- 
mote ancestors good and glorious, so to a 
state it is something to have its founders 
and their families worthy the praise of ages. 

8ir Richard Greenvil—an error;of our hi 
torians, into which the accurate and industrious 
Bancroft has fallen with the rest, has changed 
his name to Grenville, a different and more 
nobly titled family—the grandfather of our hero, 
wag distinguished, when to: be distinguished 
was no slight achievement, among the extraor- 
dinary characters who graced the era of Eliza- 
beth of England. 

Second to Raleigh only, his friend and com- 
ion, Sir Richard Greenvil was one of the 
dest ard most skilful of those daring naviga- 

tors who steered their jittle barks scarce larger 
than the long-boat of a modern frigate, across 
the trackless ocean to the shores ‘of the new 
woodland world, then styled, in honor of their 
virgin queen, Virginia, = © coo 
©n the 9th day of April, 1685, he sailed 

from Plymouth with seven vessels, bearing one 
hundred and eight persons to Carolina, its first 
settlers, with Lane, a soldier of distinction for 
its, governor—on the 26th day of June, in the 
same year, his fleet, after incurring many dan- 
ors, and narrowly escaping shipwreck, made 

its way through the Ocracock Inlet into the 
Roanoke. : 

A year had passed, and the colonists were 
waxing weary of the hardships and the perils 
of the wilderness, were ¢ looking towards the 
ocean for supplies from England, and sighing 
for the luxuriesof the cities of their native land, 
when of a sudden it was 1umoured that the sea 
was white with the sails of three-and-twenty 

ips, and within three days Sir Francis Drake 
anchored his fleet ot sea, outside of Roa- 

noke Inlet, in the wild road of their bad har- 
bour.” He had come, on his way from the 
West Indies to England, to visit the domain of 
bis friend. : 
But it was vainly that with high heart and 

noble words he encouraged them; vainly that 
he gave large supplies—for Lane had yielded 
to the despondency of his men, and desert- 
ing his post with undae precipitation, with all 
the colonists, he embarked homeward with the 

navigator. 
¢ A few days after this departure a ship arri- 

ved, laden with all the stores needed by the jn- 
fant settlement. It had been despatched by 
Raleigh. But finding the ;* Paradise of the 
oe deserted, it could only return to Eng- 
a. LN < 

Yet a short time, but another few days later, 
Sir Richard Greenvil was again upon the coast, 
and resolute that England shoald not lose 
that noble colony, he left upon the island of. 
the Roanoke fitteen men, ‘to be guardians of 

It was to this man’s earnest energy, second 
‘to that of Raleigh only, that Carolina owes her 
colonization by that noble race of cavaliers and 
gentlemen, whose families, whose names, 
whose chivalric and gallant principles yet dwell 
in hor pleasant places. : 

And she, too, was well watered, before that 
colony was firmly Rend. by some of the gen- 
est blood of England. And on her soil it was 
that Virginia aca was bars, cv first Koper of 
Baglish parents that saw ight on the soil of 
thess United Stats, ux 

Verily Carolina has some to remem- 
ber the name of Gireenvil, to look with some 
jealousy of interest to the career of the descen- 
dants of her founder, 

Bright and brief, as is oftentimes the case 

young gentlemen of the most ‘considerable fa- 
miliesof the county assisting them as inferior 
efficers;’ and with soch energy and activity of 
will did they labour to train them to the use of 
arms, that, within a very short time, théy had 

4 near fifteen hundred men of foot * raised, armed, 
and well disciplined for action.” 
With these they gave battle speedily to 

Rathen, nigh Liskard upon Bradock Down on 
and of his own choosing, and utterly defeated 
= taking, with the loss of but a few common 
men, and no officer of name, twelve hundred 
prisoners, most of their colors, and all their 

§ cannon, 

It was in this slight skirmish," otherwise 
{ hardly worthy of a place in history, that a éir- 
cumstance occurred, in no small di honor- 
able both to the men and to their goed and ge- 
nerous commander. : 

It is on record of the Cavaliers in this action 
—and here I will take the liberty of pointing 
out that | have sen this fact perverted by a 
recent writer, on the other side of the question, 
and represented as bearing on the couduct of 
both parties during the civil war, in which 
sense it is notoriously untrue—it is recorded, I 
say, of the Cavaliers, * that they were always 
wore sparing than is _usnallly known in civil 
wars, shedding very little blood after resistance 
was given over,.and having a very noble and 
Christian sense of the lives of their brethren; 
insomuch that the common mew, when they 
‘have been presssd by some fiercer officers to 
follow execution, have answered that they 
could not find it mn their hearts to “hurt men 
who had nothing in their hands.” ** 
A few days after this, again, Ruthen was 

beat at Saltash, and, hardly getting into a boat, 
escaped to Plymouth, losing all his. ordnance, 
all his colors, and all the prisoners who had es-. 
caped from Liskeard, and leaving the Royalists 
again wnasters of all Cornwall. $v ‘hoa 

Early in the next year, after again beating 
Sir George Chudleigh and the Earl of Stamford 
at Launceston, near to Pendennis Castle, the 
Cornishmen advanced, under Prince Maurice 
‘and the Marquis of Hertfordshire, into Somer: 
setshire, easily’ sweeping all the country, 
taking in three days Taanton, Bridgewater, and 
Dunstar Castle. 

In" the meantime,” Sir William" was sent 
down to take command in Bath, with a power- 
ful force, well appointed with horse, cannon, 
and dregoons, in order to meke head against 
the Royalists. 1 
The Cayiliets were now at Wells, and 

skirmishes were fought almost daily, with va- 
rious and nearly alternate advantage. 
At Mendip Hill, the prince, with Robert 

Dormer, Earl of Caernarvon, defeated with two 
regiments of horse a yastly saperior force of 
cavalry and dragoons, losing four-score of their 
own men, and killing thrice” that number of 
the enemy. yn g ; 
A few days after this ** they advanced to 

Frome, and thence to Bradford, within four 
miles of Bath. And now no day passed with- 
oat action, and very ) skirmishes, Sir Wil- 

fresh regiment of five hundred horse, under the 
command of Sir Arthur Hazlerig, which were 
so predigiously armed that they were called by 
the other side the regiment of lobsters, because 
of their bright iron shells, with which they were 
covered, being perfect cuirassiers, and were 
the first ever so armed on either side, and the 
first that made any impression on the king's 
horse, who, being unarmed, were not able to 
bear a shock with them, besides that they were 
secure from hurts of the sword, which were al- 
p_—. only weapons the other were furnished 
wil 
So passed the time until the fifth day of July, 

when all abnounced the approach of a greater 
and more decisive action than had as yet been | 
fought in the west. 

Several attempts had been made by the mar- 
vis and Prince Maarice to give the enemy bat- 

tle on equal terms, which he still avoided; and 
now the cavaliers advanced to Marsfield, five 
miles beyond Bath on the Oxford road, presu- 
ming that they shoaid draw down the Round- 
heads from their ground of advantage, secing it 
was their chief object to prevent the western 
army from joining the king at Oxford. 

And now it followed, that through over-con- 
fidence and a careless contempt of their ene- 
mies they suffered themselves to be engaged at 
vast disadvantage and might well have been 
utterly defeated, but for the desperate and 
daring courage of the old navigater’s grand- 
son. 

The range of Lansdown heights towards 
Marstield. soaks not Sos go in a long de- 
clining slope into the level country, but fills 

with the best and noblest of our race, wag that | 
career. 
And on the Field of Gentle Blood, virtue 

and gallantry, love, and all but fume, perished | 
with good Sir Bevil, : 

It was late in the first year of that werwhich | 
ended in the death of Charles upon the scaffold, 
that the Parliament being the masters ofall De- | 
vonshire, and thinking easily to be the masters 
of Cornwall likewise, ** sent their whele forces 
vat of Somerset and Dorset tw join those of 
Devon, and make an entire conquest of Corn- 
wall,’” under Ruthen, a Scotchman, then the 
5 of Plymouth, and the Earl of Stam- 

But greatly werd they deceived in their 
purpose; for though Sir Ralph Hopton, the com- 
mander for the king, was vastly their inferior 
in mursbars, yet with so much alserity of zeal 
aud loyalty, did Sir Bevil Greonvil, ¢ the gene. 
rally most loved man of that i Sir Ni- 
cholas Slanniog, John Arondel and Joha Tre- 
vannion raise regiments of volustesrs, * many 

\ 

Abcaptly in one o those steep rounded swells 
peculiar to the chalk formation into the plain at 
- foot. Ques fhe easiest aa Yr centre, of 

1s ridge, igh road , but on the right 
hand and eel i il oh he rash. 
sible; and being covered with a thick growth of 
coppice, and a few stunted firs, they offer an 
excellent pesition of defence for okatry and 
marksmen, 
To this brow, then, it was on the fifth day of 

July, Sir William Waller advanced with ali his 
hast. resolute 10 give battle and prevent the jn. 
tended junction of the force, / 
The whole front of his position being the 

brow of the precipitous hill, was fortified  - a 
line of works and redobis, admirably well con. 
strocted with  fagots and earthen banks, 
cannon were anted there, and the redoubts 
were lined with streog bodies of small shot, 

ha garnished with musketeers safficient to majn.. 
tain chem aguiast eny reasonable attack: gpd on 
s fair Bae to, eas be posted bls rivervs 
of horse aed foot, rrady to rge the enomy 

oa say peict where be might be w foros, or w 

relieve and comfort any part of his own lines 
which might be worsted. d v1 

His position was in itself a strong one. It 
had indeed not one weak point, for the high 
road, by which only it could be assailed, was 
flanked on both sides by the fire of his lines, 
and afforded a fair ground for charging with 
horse the columns of tho enemy before they 
could deploy, even if they should win the sum- 
mit; which d'almost impossible, scourged 
as they must be and ransacked by a conver- 
ging fire of musketry and ordnance. ¢ 

It had, moreover this papremn advantage, 
that the operations of the defence all lay, with- 
in, while the attack must be made without the 
circumference of a circle; rendering it compa- 
ratively difficult for the cavaliers to re-inforce 
their columns of attack. rg 
Having thus, like 2 good and wise comman- 

er, strengthened himself” at all’ points, ‘Sir 
Villiam Waller pushéd down from his pesition 

a heavy body of hore¢ and dragoons to beat up 
the enemy ‘at Marsfield: lo 

It was as lovely 2 morning ne ever shore ont 
of a summer heaven over a scene of rich! soft 
landscape, when, as the Royal host were 
breakfasting. fearless of interruption, the scat-: 
tering shot of their out-posts and the loud start- 
ling clanger of the cavalry trumpets: informed 
them that there was something to do. 
The first man in the saddle, as ever, was 

the Earl of Caernarvon—*¢ who always charm- 
ed home” —and witli his single regiment, he’ 
fell so hardily, and with so vigourovs a charge, 
on the advance of the Roundhieads, that he 
checked them; and gained time for the marquis 
and the prince to put their forces in array and 
‘come up to their saccour. i 
Fo a any sine va ho din of kettle-, 

a e, clanging ounshing 1 
call to . con you s! A-ha seen the - a 
spurring from post to post with orders; and the 
leaders, toiling with voice and truncheon, to 
order their battalia, : 
Then you shouid have beheld the sceming 

rush of disorder and confusion, out of which 
momentarily grew ordered ranks and scemly 
discipline. g 

It was not Tong, with such colonels of regi- 
ments as Sir Bevil Greenvil, and Slanning, and 
‘Trevannion, before the army was prepared to 
bide the onset. ’ ! 
The enemy’s horse were forced back on 

their main body and beaten in. charge. ufter 
charge; but when they came in sight of the for 
miduble, and as it seemed almost inaccessible, 
position of Sir William, *‘ as great a mind, as 
the king’s forces had to cope with the enemy, 
they resolved not to attack them to so great 
disadvantage.” ; : 

Nothing remained then, when it was evident 
that the rebels wonld not come down from 
their place of strength, but to fall back to ‘their 
old quurters. MN 

Sir William Waller saw, and regretting the 
predeént move, unwontedly prudent, of the Ca- 
valiers, resolved to risk something to bring on 
a general action, and instantly launched all his 

road, wpon the retreating columns. 
"The artillery had already been drawn off, 

and the infantry was in full retreat, when down 
the hollow road which they filled entirely with 
ong vast mass of bright steel cavques snd 
orange scarfs end prond chargers, the Round- 
head horse burst down on the king's cavalry. 

Undauntedly the irr and’ the stout earl 
swang out to meet them, ‘but for all the exer- 
tions of their officers, ‘who plaved their parts 
with invincible valour, the slightly armed Ca- 
vuliers could not be brought to charge with, 
their wonted fiery imipetos, 

Before the solid shock of the iron-clad invul- 
newable Roundhends the royalists recoiled, 
amozed and, thunder-stricken; the rather, that 
never till that day had, they met any horse, 
who had dared to withstand them, face to face, 
much less who had been able to hold ground 
against them. 

It wes hard labor then to rally them at all; 
though the prince rode through their ranks ym- 
loring them by their old renown and unblem- 

ished honor, though the hot high souled Dormer 
reproached them with words of fire: and hardly 
would it have been effected thus, but that ‘the! 
Cornish foot, pricked hy the sound of battle, as 
the high blooded charger by the spur, breathless, 
with ga their long muskets at a trail,’ 
Greenvil and Slanning, leading their advance, 
eager as to a banquet, came up to their aid in 
good time, 

‘Then in place of the clang and lash of rapier 
and cuirass, rose the sharp rattling roll of tha 
rg rd musketry, which had swept Brad- 
ock’s n; und ravaged Ruthen's |i ! 

Saltash. . ‘ mo co 
‘Then, foot by foot, could be traced the 

gress of the charge of those wild ang 4 
the wild Cornish cheer, by the Llended war- 
cries of Greenyil, Arundel, Trevannion, Slan- 
ning, rising above the feebler shouts of the 
balf beaten Roandheads, 

To vain Waller's dragoons, trained to fight 
on fool as on horseback, met them with heavy 
volleys from their musketoons; for, charging 
with the butts of their heavy guns, they lear. 
ed the way in a moment. 

In vain Uazlerig’s lobsters poured the: 
clad masses ag i vt naked RL" po] 

Steel cop and corslet were p 
than the frieze pcket agains Wit Madan] storm of bulleta-—rider and hores wang down; and they drew off discouraged and disconifited, Then, winging their rallied horse with Cor. vish musketeers, who Inpped the enemy's flank with incessant fire; Caernarvon and the prince charged home and vanquished the invincibles. Presh bodies ‘wers poured 
froued of vastago, amd wit — 

+ the re faced about wad sgaia fell 

| infantry! 

again and again into disorder before that dead- 
ly fire; before those fierce impetuous charges. 
Yard by yard they were Lenten m-—till at 

last decimated in nimbers, ‘deprived of their 
confidence and moral spirit, they wearee reco- 
vered themselves in their ‘ithpregnuble positi- 
dn, under the’ canton and redoubts of their 
fresh infantry; who had not that day drawn a 
trigger ) : 

Satisfied now with the successes of tbe day, 
the Prince would have drawn off his victorious 
soldiery. wg 
Loh Cornishmen, however, were not satisfi- 

_ Forwhen the order reached them to retreat, 
they raised at once three bursts of their fierce 
cheering, and called aloud, «Their cannon! 
their cannon! we want to bring off their cannon 
from the hill!” : ’ 

“There wus a doubt among the leaders; but 
Bevil Greenvil plead so hard, urging the spirit 
of his men, and the demoralization of the enciny, 
that he prevailed. | : 1 

‘Then on they went; Nicholas Slanning storm- 
ing the waods on the one hand, and ‘I'revannion 
on the other, and Sir Bevil leading his pikes, to 
the left of the high rod, on which he was co- 
vered by his horses, right in frontof the redoubts 
under the fire of nusketry aad shot of ordnance, 
charged, to the teeth, three tities by bose in 
full career. : : 
Onward! still onward! unchecked ‘by the 

storm of sound dnd grape which tore their files 
asunder, hurling ‘the horse from thew leveled 
pikes, as the boll hurls the mastiff from his 
horns of proef, shaking the earth by their com 
‘pact and wolid trend, sweeping nway pr for- 
mation of the foe by their tremevdons. volleys, 
making the welkin ring with their thundrozs 
cheering—onward went that astonishing English 

|. That snme English infantry, with the same 
spirit then, the same mixtore of heroic dash, 
and dogged perseverance which has since res- 
dered it the world’s wonder! 
On it went, bearing all before it! 
And now the lines ure won, the victory wie 

all but complete; when a fresh charge was pour. 
ed pon “the royal ‘foot, as they deployed in 
some confusion onthe hill’s brow. 

Sir Bevil, clad in but slight haif-armour, like 
many of the leaders for the king, conspicaces 
by his blue scarf and black feather, dashed his 
spurd into his chargers flank, and rallying his 
pikes in a, moment, met the Parliumentarians 
in full shock. 
A Roundhead officer, all steel from head to 

footy confronted him, with a broad orange scarf 
above his corslet. 

_ But as Sir Bevil, feeling ae it were by ‘an ine 
stinctive ‘sense who ‘wes hia ‘new opponent, 
gporred on to iteet Kini; he avoided the hand- 
to-hand encounter; drew a’ long petronel from 
his holster; und discliarged it {ull into the'chest 
of Gvcenvil's charger, fro 
Down went the brava beast: headlong: snd 
ra the rider a uruggling up, still cheering 

is men in thot dead , a pike-hend pier- 
cot hisicorslot, nnd pf a ci wielded 
by one of the Scotch footmen, broke all the 
fastening of his belmet by a tremendous 
downright blow, and left him bare-headed. 

At the same moment the mounted officer 
sprang down from his saddle, sword in hand, 
and opening his 'vizor, displyed the counte- 
nance, kindled with: every hellish passion, of 
George Chudleigh; [1 
The fallen leader, wounded but still alert 

and courageous, made violent efforts to extri- 
cate himself frond his fallen horse, raising him- 
self on his Tet hand and wielding his sword 
skilfully and powerfully with his left. 

Again the huge poleaxe fell, and dashed his 
right arm down shattered nnd. useless by bie 
side. 
And then George Chudiesigh—there was now 

no more danger—roshed in and clove his bare 
head with reiterate blows of his keen b 
sword, shouting— 
‘la hell! to hell! and say George—' 
But bis infernal trinmph was cut short, and 

he fared ill that in his devilish exultation be 
had raised the visor of his helmet ; 
A bull, surely aimed by an unerring marks- 

man, mote’ him between the eyes, crashed 
through the bise of his brain; and with thet 
frightful curse npon his lips, his soul went 
whither? 

But blinded with his own hlood, fuint in the 
very death pang, forgetful of himmelf, #né 
mindful only of his monarch, the brave, 
good loyalistsprang to hia feet, and died eres! 
and fearless, shouting in tones, which west 1® 
every heart of those who heard him, high sbos® 
all the din and roar of battle. d 

* On! Cornishmen, on! on! and win the 87 
for the king and Bevil Greenvil!’ 
He spoke and was derd ere the sounds bed 

ceased to ring abroad, but his wpirit died 
with him. . 

For then was accomplished, es it is stated 
upon his monument=—it stands, where be fle 
ou Lansdown to this day--that Bevil Gree 
vil's apirit, when, the man was ded, A€¥ 
more foes than his living arm had vanquished: 

With one appalling yell, ‘a Greenvill * 
Greenvil! victory for the king! vengeance. fot 
Greenvil!l” the wild Cornishmun went io, 7] 
one shattering volley at the ike iol %e 
the musket’s butt, and won the day Ww Ph 
minutes, for the king and their slavghtered 

Such was the victory which that goed me? . 
and gallant ier's death converted sls" 
into a defeat, 
Ho were the sweet wife's fears and the bro 

busband’s fancy both proved but 37 #9 > 
Had Greenvil survived Lansdown, 

laad 40d Coarsarven fata) Newbery, it may ¥ 
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