392

THE GLEANER

T e

WL

Literature, &r.

The American Magazines
FOR MAY.

From Graham’s Magaine.
LANSDOWN,
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Chapter III.

[Continued from our last.]

A RETROSPKCT AND A RESULT.

Awp who, methinks I'hear it asked, who was
Bir Bevil Greenvil, that his death only should
have made:the king’s victory ' at Lansdown a
defeat rather than a triumph.:

America should know Sir Beyil, not only that
the man, whether ke 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 toan individual to know his re-
mote ancestors good and glorious, 8o 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 his-
torians, into which the accurate and industrious
Bancroft has fallen with the rest, has changed
his name to Grenville, a different and more
nobly titted 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.

Sacond to Raleigh only, his friend and com-
anion, Sir Richard Greenvil was one of the
oldest ard most skilful of those daring naviga-

ters who steered their ittle 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. ’

©n the 9th day of April, ‘1685, he sailed
from Plymouth with seven véssels, bearing one
handred 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-
gors, and narrowly escapiug shipwreck, made
its_way through the Ocracock lnlet 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 supphes from England, and sighing
for'the luxuriesof the cities of their native land,
when of a sudden it was iumoured that the sea
was white with the sails of three-and-twenty
nhi{s, and within three days Sir Francis Drake
had anchored his fleet ot sea, outside of Roa-
noks Inlet, in the ¢ wild road of their bad har-
bour.” Hehad 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 colenists, he embarked homeward with the
great navigator.

¢ A few days after this departure a ship arri-
ved, laden with all the stores needed by the in-
fant settlement. It had been despatched by
Raleigh. But finding the ;* Paradise of the
wo:lld" deserted, it could only return to Eng-
land.’

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

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,
whosa chivalric and gallant principles yet dwell
i her pleasant places.

And she, too, was well watered, before that
colony was firmly planted, by some of the gen-
test blood of England. And on her soil it was
that Virginia Dare was born, the first child of

lish parents that saw the light on the soil of

* these United Stat s,

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

Bright and brief, as is oftentimes the case
with the best and noblest of our race, wag that
career.

And on the Field of Gentle Blood, virtue ‘

and gailantry, love, and all but fume, perished
with good Sir Bevil,

It was late in the firat year of that werwhich
ended in the death of Charlesapon the scaffold,
that the Pariiament being the masters ofall De-
vonshire, and thinking easily to be the masters
of Cornwall likewise, ** sent their whele forces
vut of Somerset and Dor<et w0 join those of
Devon, and make an entire conquest of Corn-
wall,”” under Ruthen, a Scotchman, then the
Governor of Plymouth, and the Earl of Stam-
ford.

But greatly wera they deceived in their
parpase ; for though Sir Ralph Hopton, the com-
mander for the king, was vastly their iaferior
in mumbars, yet with 8o much alserity of zeal
sud loyalty, did 8ir Bevil Greonvil, ¢ the genes-
rally most loved man of that cowaty,’ Sir Ni-
cholas Slanniog, John Arondel and Joha Tre-
vannion raise regimeats of voluntesry, * many

young gentlemen of the moat considerable fa-
miliesof the county assisting them as irferior
officers;’ and with such energy and activity of
will did they labour to train thém to the use of
arms, that, withina very short time, they had
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

ound of his own choosing, and utterly defeated
ﬂm, 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 ¢ir-
cumstance occurred, in no small degree honor-
able both to the men and to their gocd 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 I - have séen this fact perverted by a
recent writer, on the other side of the question,
and represented as bearing on the counduct of
both parties  during the civil war, in which
sense it is noloriously untrue—it is recorded, I
say, of the Cavaliers, * that they were always
more 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;
insomoch that the common me», 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 nasters of ‘all Cornwall. ¢ '

Early in the next year, after again beating
Sir George Chudleigh and the Earl of Stamford
at Launceston, near to Pendenniz Castle, the
Cornishmen advanced, under Prince Maurice
and the Marquis of Hertfordshire, into Somer-
setshire, easily sweeping all the country,
taking in three days Taunton, 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 drogoons, in order to meke head against
the Royalists.

The Cavaliers were now 2t 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 vastly saperior foice of
cavalry and dragoons, losing four-score of their
own_men, and killing thrice that number of
the enemy.

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 Ihll” skirmishes, Sir Wil-
liam Waller baving -received from Londoa a
fresh regiment of five hundred horse, under the
command of Sir Arthur Hazlerig, which were
so prodigiously 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 horts of the sword, which were al-
most the only weapons the other were furnished
with.”

So passed the time until the fifth day of July,
when all abnounced the approach of a greater
and more decisive action than bad as yet been
fought in the west.

Several attempts had been made by the mar-
quis 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 beyoud 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
Marsfield, sinks not down vnlly ina long de-
clining slope into the level country, but fill
abruptly in one o those steep rounded swells
peculiar to the chalk formation into the plain at
i its foot. Over the easiest part, the centre, of
this ridge, the high road passes, but on the right
hand and the left, the hills are almost inacces-
{ sible; and being covered with a thick growth of
! coppice, and a fow stunted firs, they offer an
; excellent pasition of defence for musketry snd
. marksmen,
| To this brow, then, it was on the fifth day of
July, Sir William Waller advanced with s}| his
hast. resolote to give battle and prevent the jn.
tended junction of the royal forces,

The whole front of hia position beini the
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brow of the precipitons hili, was fortified
line of works and redoebts, admirably well con.
strocted with  Tagots and  earthen banks
cannon were planted there, and the redonbx;
were lined with streog bodies of small shot,
The woods 0o the right haod and the |aft
ha garnished with musketeers safficient to majn..
tain chem agaiast any reasonable attack: snd on
s fair pluin at the summnit he posted his reserve
of horse ard foot, ready to charge the enamy
on say puict where be might be w foros, o 1o

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

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 the enemy before they
codld deploy, even if they should win the sum-
mit; which seemed almost impossible, scourged
as they must be and ransacked by a conver-
ging fire of musketry and ordnance.

It had, moreover this supreme advantage,
that the operations of the defence all lay, with-
in, while the attack wust be made without the
circumference of a circle; rendering it compa-
ratively difficult for the cavaliers to re-inforce
their columins of attaclk.

Having thus, like a good and wise comman-
der, strengthened himsell” at all points, ‘Sir
William Waller pushed down from his pesition
a heavy body of hore¢ and dragoons to beat up
the enemy at Marsfield:

It waos as lovely & morning ns ever shone ont
of a summer heaven over n 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 clangor of the cavalry trumpets informed
them that there was something to do.

The (irst man in the saddle, as ever, was
the Earl of Caernarvon—** who always charm-
ed home”—and with his single reginent, he
fell g0 hardily, and with =0 vigourovs a charge,
on the advance of the Roundheads, 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.

Then yon should have heard the din of kettle-
drum aud bugle, clanging and flounshing the
call to arms; you shold have seen  the officers
spurring frem 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 seemly
discipline.

It was not Tong, with such colonels of regi-
ments as Sir Bevil Greenvil, and Slanuing, and
"Frevannion, before the army was prépared 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,
potition of Sir William, *‘ a8 great a mind. as
the king’s forces had to cope with the enemy,
they resolyed not to attuck 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,

Sir William Waller saw, and regretting the
predent move, unwontedly prudent, of the Ca-
valiers, resolved to risk something to bring on
a general action, and instantly launched all his
horse and dragoons.inte the plain by the hollow
road, wpon the retreating columins.

"The artillery had already been drawn off,
and the infantry was in full retreat, when down
the hollow road which they filled entirely with
ona vast mass of bright steel casques wnd
orange gcarfs end prond chargers, the Round-
head horse burst down on the kiug’s cavalry.

Undauntedly the prince and’ the stout earl
swang out to meet them, but for all the exer-
tions of their officers, who plaved their parts
with invineible valour, the slightly armed Ca-
vuliers could not be brought 1o charge with
their wonted fiery imipetos.

Before the solid shock of the iron-clad invul-
newsble Roundheads the rayalists recoiled,
amozed and thander.stricken; the rather, that
never till that day had, they mect any horse,
who had dared to withstand them, face to face,
much less who had been able to hold ground
against them.

It wzs hard labor then to rally them at all;
though thie prince rode throvgh their ranks ym-

loring them by their old renown and unblem-
1shed honor, though the hot high souled Dormer
reproached them with words of fire: and hardly
would it huve been effected thus, but that the
Cornish foot, pricked by the sound of battle, as
the high blooded charger by the spur, breathless

with running, their long muskets at a trail,!

Greenvil and Slanning feading their advance
eager as to a banquet, came up to their aid in
good time,

Then in place of the clang and ¢lash of rapiér
and cuirass, rose the sharp rattling roll of - the
tremendous musketry, which had swept Brad-
dock’s Down; und ravaged Ruthen's lines at
Sultash,

‘Then, foot by foot, could be traced the pro-
gress of the charge of those wild footmen by
the wild ' Cornish cheer, by the Llended war-
cries of~('ireenvil, Arcadel, Trevannion, Slan-
ning, rising above the feebler shouts of the
balf beaten Roundheads,

In vain Waller’s dragoons, trained to fight
on foot as on borseback, met them with henyy
volleys from their musketoons; for, charping
with the butts of their heavy guns, they ¢clear.
ed the way in a moment.

In vain Uuzlerig’s lobsters poured the;

clad masses agémsut lzlair naksd frorit‘.be"“ccl‘

Steel cop and eorslet were no
than the fgn-: cket against !h::o::n?;::zz:
storm of bualimts-—rider and horus went down
and they drew off discournged and discomfited,

A'I'hen.wmg“lg their rallied horse with ('ot:
vish musketeers, who lnpped the snemy’s flank
with incassant fire, Caernarvon and the prince
charged home and vanquished the invincibles.

Fresh bodies were poured down from
he
ground of vantago, and with an nted u‘ -
bacy, the rebals fuced abeut k‘:?ngnh (TB

i

agnin and again into disorder before that dead-
ly fire; before those fierce impetnous charges.

Yard by yard they were Leaten m——till at
last decimated in numbers, deprived of their
confidence and moral spirit, they scarce reco-
vered themselves in  their itnpregnuble positi-
on, under the cannon ond redoubts of their
frg’sh infantry, who had not that day drawa a
trigger

Satisfied now with the successes of the day,
the Prince would have drawn off his victorious
soldiery.

dTha Cornishmen, howcver, were not satisfi-
ed.
Forwhen the order reached them to retreat,
they raised at once three bursts of their fierce
cheering, and called ‘alovd, *Their cannon!
their cannon! we want to bring 6ff their cannon
from the hill!

There wasa doobt among  the leaders; but
Bevil Greenvil plead so hard, urging thespirit
ofhis men, and the demoralization of the enecwy,
that he prevailed.

‘T'hen 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 rond, on uhi:ﬁ he was co-
vered by his horses, right in frontof the redoubts
under the fire of musketry aad shot of ardnance,
charged, to the teeth, three tigies by ‘borse in
full career.

Onward! still _onward! vnchecked by the
storm of round And grape which tore their files
asonder, hurling ‘the horse from thew leveled
pikes, as the boll hurle the mastiff from  his
horns of proef, shakingthe earth by their com-
pact and wolid trend, sweeping nway every for-
mation of the foe by their tremerdons. volleys,
making the welkin ring with their thundrons
cheering—onward went that astouishing English
infantry! '

| . That snme Cnglish infantry, with the same

spirit then, the same mixtere 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
il but complete; when a fresh charge was pour-
ed vpon ‘the royal ‘foot, as they geplo_ved in
some confusion on the hill’s brow.

Sir Bevil, elad in but slight half-armour, like
many of the leaders for the king, conspicocus
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 Roundhend officer, all steel from head to
foot confronted him, with a broad orange scarf
above his corslet.

But as Sir Bevil, feeling as it were by an ine
stinctive sense who wes his ‘new opponent,
gpurred on to reet hini; he avoided the hand-
to-hand encounter; drow 4’ long petronel from
his holster, und dieclarged it {ull into the'chest
of Grcenvil's charger.

Pown went the brave beast headlong: ard
while the rider was stroggling up, still cheering
his men in that deadly peril, a pike-hend pier-
cold*hisicorslot, nnd a Lachaber,nxe, 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, displayed the counte-
nance, kindled with: every hellish passion, of
George Chudlesgh,

The fallen leader, wounded but still alert
and rourageous, made violent efforts to extri-
cate himself froni his fallen horse, rajsing him-
self on his Telt hand and wielding his eword
skilfally and powerfully with his left.

Agnin the huge poleaxe fell, and dashed his
right arm down shattered and. useless by bis
side.

And then George Chudieigh—there was now
no more danger—roshed in and cloye his bare
head with reiterate blows of his keen broad-
sword, shouting—

‘"l'o_hell! to hell! and say George—'

But bis infernal trinmph was cut short, and
he fured jll that ;n his devilish exultation be
had raised the visor of his helinet

A bull, surély aimed by an unerring marks-
man, emote him between the eyes, eraf
through the biss of his brain; snd’ with that
frightful curse npon his lips, his soul went--
whither ?

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

* On! Cornishmen, on' on! and win the ¢&J
for the king and Bevil Greenvil!®

He spoke and was derd ere the sounds bed
ceased to ring abroad, but his wpirit died 2%
with him.

For then was accomplished, es it is stated
upon his monument-—it standa, where be fells
ou Lansdown to this day--that Bevil Grees
vil’s wpirit, when the man was dexd, A%
more foes than his living arm had  yanquishe®

With one appallng yell, ‘a Greenvil! *
Greenvil! victory for the king! vengesnce
Greenvil!’ the wild Cornishman went in, 31,
one shattering volley at the pike's poiot ':‘
the munkel'-iml, and won the day withie ‘.‘
minotes, for the king and their slavgh
der. ;

Such was the victory which that ‘ood "“ <
and gallant soldier’s death converted sl
into a defeat, £y

8o were the sweet wife's fears and the b’:‘
bushand's fancy both proved but teo W‘P:'“’

Had Greenvil survived Lansdows, soé be
lasd and Caerssrven fatal Newbery, it meY

—————
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