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so got out of the pinnace two great skins of Cahary wine, |
which were taken in the Lima prize, and sat themselves
down to drink. Moreover, there were in the pinnace a
greatsight of hens, whichcame from thesame prize, by which
Mr.. O. set great store, keeping them for the lady and little
maid ; and falling upon these, the men began to blaspheme,
saying, ‘ What a plague had' the Captain to fill the boat
with dirty live lumber for that giglet's sake? = They had a
better right to a good supper than ever she had, and might
fast a2 while to cool her hot blood 5’ and so coolced and ate
those hens, plucking them on board the pinnace, and
letting the feathers fall into the stream. But when
William Penberthy, my good comrade, saw the feathers
floating away down, he asked them if they were mad, to lay
a trail by which the Spaniards would surely track ' them
out, if they came after them, as without doubt they
would. But they laughed him to scern, and said that no
Spanish cur dared follow on the heels of true English
mastifis ras they were, and other boastful speeches;
and at last, being heated with wine, began afresh
to murmur at the Captain. And one speaking of his
counsel about the island, the' rest altogether took it

amiss and out! of the way; and some sprang up crying = :

freason, and others that he meant to defraud them of the

plate which be had promised, and others that he meant to F

desert them in.a strange land, and so forth, till Mr. O,
hearing the hubbub, came out to them from the house,
when they reviled him foully, swearing that he meant to
cheat them; and one Edward Stiles, a Wapping man,
mad with drink, dared to say that he was a fool for not

giving up the prisoners to the negroes, and what was it to &
him ir the lady roasted? the negroes should have her yet;
and drawing his sword, ran upon the Captain : for which I §

was about to strike him through the body ; but the Captain,
not caring to waste steel on such a ribald, with his fist
caught him such a buffet behind the ear, that he fell down
stark dead, and all the rest stood amazed. Then

ruffians.’

in Mr. Drake's ship, and knew his trusty and valiant con=

ditions, came over to him, and swore before God to stand |

by the Cimaroons, or eaten by panthers and lagartos; and

Mr.

Oxenhan called out, ¢ All honest men who know me, and S
can trust me, stand by your lawful Captain against these S
Whereon, sirs, I and Penberthy, my good com-
rade, and four Plymouth men, who had sailed with'Mr. O: g
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by him and the lady. Then said Mr. O. to the rest, ¢ Will
you carry this treasure, knaves, or will you not? C:ive me
an answer here.’ And they refused, unless he would
before they started, give each man his share. So Mr. O,
waxed very mad, and swore that he would never be serve(i
by men who did not trust him, and so went in again ; and
that night was spent in great disquiet, I and those five
others keeping watch about the house of boughs till the
rest fell asleep, in their drink.  And next morning, when
the wine was gone out of them. Mr. O. asked them
whether they would go to the hills with him, and find
those negroes, and persuade them after all to carry the
treasure.  To- which they agreed after awhile, thinking
that so they should save themselves, labor; and went off
with Mr. Oxenham; Jeaving us six who had stood by him
to watch the lady and the treasure, after he had taken an
oath of us that we would deal justly and obediently by him
and by llqr, which God knows, gentlemen, we did.. So he
parted with much weeping and wailing of the lady; and
Was gone seven days ; and all that time we kept that’l-ad
faithfully and honestly, bringing her the best we coulg
find, and serving her upon our hended knees, both for her
‘admirable beauty, and for her excellent conditions, for
she was certainly of some noble kin, and courteous’aud
without fear, as if she had been a very princess. But she
kept always within the house, which the little maid (God
bless‘herlj did not, but soon learned to play with us and
we with her, so that we made great cheer of her gentle-
men, sailor fashion—for you know we must alwa,ys have
our minions aboard to pet and amuse us—maybe a mon-
key, or a little, dog, or a singing bird, ay, or mice and
spiders, if we have nothing better to play withal. And
she was wonderful sharp, sirs, was the little maid, and
picked up het English from us fast, calling us jolly r'nari-
ﬁzll‘)sé ;:;ll&::ild I_ttfonbttbut she has forgotten by now, but I
I it be not so ;” 1
B e ;7" and therewith the good fellow
“Well, sirs, on the seventh day we six were down by the
pinnace, clearing her out, and the little maid with us
gathering of flowers, and William Penberthy fishing on
the bank, about a hundred yards below, when on a sudden
he ]e,aps up and runs toward us, crying, ¢ Here come our
“kens’ feathers back again with a vengeance!’ and so bade
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catch up the little maid, and run for the house, for the
jards were upon us. : g
Sqﬁt{il\u?iiiéh was foo true ; for before we could win thrl: .
house, there were full eighty shot'at aur heels, but could
not overtake us; nevertheless, some of them stopping,
fixed their calivers and let fly, killing one of the Plyn:ogth
men. The rest of us escaped to the house, and catching
up the lady, fled forth, not knowing whither we went,
while the' Spauniards, finding the house and treasure, pur-
sued us no farther. L :
¢For all that day and the next we wandered in great
misery, the lady weeping continually, and calling for Mr. 3
Oxenham most piteously, and the little maid likewise, till
with much ado we found the track of our comrades; and \
went up that as best we might : butat nightfall, by good
hap, we met the whole crew coming back, and with thgm
200 negroes or more, with bowg, and arrows. At which
sight was great joy and embracing, and it was a strange ]
thing sirs, to see the lady; for before that she was alto-
gether desperate : and yet she was now a very lioness, as

soon as she had got her love again; and prayed him_f 3
earnestly not to care for that gold, but t_o go forward to 1
the North Sea, vowing to him in my hearing that she cared

no more for poverty than she had cared for her good name,

and then—they being a little apart from the rest—pointed |

round to ‘the green forest, and said in Spanish—which 1=
suppose they knew not that I understood,—¢See, all round
us is Paradise.

NS
i ‘t‘}zl%g :;ll;ch Mr. Oxenham—¢Those who lived in Para-3
dise had not sinned as we have, and would never have
grown old or sick, as we shall.’ : 1

¢t And she—<If we do that, there are poisons enough in
these woods, by which we may die in each other’s arms,
as would to Heaven we had died seven years agone!

<« But he—*“No, no, my life.

brought hither, and to take home to England E:.t least ™
something of my prize as a proof of my own valor. : |
«¢Then she smiling—* Am I not prize enough and procis
enough?’ But he would not be so tempted, and turning o8
us offered us the half of that treasure, if we would go bac
with him, and rescue it from the Spaniards. At whic

Were it not enough for you and me t0OM for t}eir cowardice and treachery ; yea, and against high

stay here forever, and let them take the gold or leave it
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the lady wept and wailed much; but I took upon’' myself
to comfort her, though T was but a simple mariner, telling
her that it stood upon Mr. Oxenham’s honor; and that in
England nothing was esteemed so foul as cowardice, or
breaking word or troth betwixt man and man ; and that
better was it for him to die seven times by the Spaniards,
than to face at home the scorn of all who sailed the seas.
So, after much ado, back they went again; I and Pen-
berthy, and the three Plymouth men which escaped from
the pinnace, keeping the lady as before.

““Well, sirs;, we waited five days;, having made houses
of boughs as before, without hearing aught; and on the
sixth we saw coming afar off Mr. Ozxenham, and with him
fifteen ‘or twenty men, who seemed very weary and
wounded ; and when we looked for the rest to be behind
them, behold there were'no more ; at which, sirs, as you
may well think, our hearts sank within us.

““And Mr. O., coming nearer, cried out afar off, <All is
lost! and so walked into the camp witheut a word, and sat
bimself down at the foot of a great tree with his. head
between his hands, speaking neither to the lady or to any
one, till she very pitifully kneeling before him, cursing
herself for the cause of ail his mischief, and praying him
o avenge himself upon that her tender body, won him
hardly to look once upon her, after which (as is the way of

§ vain and unstable man) all between them was as before.

““But the men were full of curses against the negroes,

Heaven itself, which had put the most part of their

L ammunition into the Spaniards’ hands; and told me, and
t [believe truly, how they forced the enemy awaiting them
L in a little copse of great trees well fortified with barricades
. of boughs, and having with them our two falcons, which
* they had taken out of the pinnace.
' ham divided both the English and the negroes into two
b bands, that one might attack the enemy in front, and the

[t stands upon my honofS o " (1o rear, and so set upon them with great fury,

both to fulfill my bond with these men, whom I have @

And how Mr. Oxen-

and would have utterly driven them out, but that the

* begroes, who had come on with much howling, like very

wild beasts, being suddenly scared with the shot and noise

‘of the ordnance, turned and fled, leaving the Englishmen

lone ; in which evil strait Mr. O. fought like a very Guy
of Warwick, and I verily believe every man of them like-

;'w.ise i for there was none of them who had not his shrewd
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show. And indeed, Mr. Oxenham’s party had
2:1?;2':)&2:1 within the barricades, but the Spaniards l;j:;lntg.
sheltered by the tree trunks (and.especlally by one mighty
tree, which stood as I remember it, and remember it nov:,
borne up two fathoms high upon its own roots, als1 1tdwe e
upon arches and pillars), shot at them with such a vl?n-
tage, that they had several slain, and seven more tather:
alive, only among the roots of that tree. S0 seeing _ka
they could prevail nothing, having little but thelrhlee;
and swords, they were fain to give back; thougk' r.t
Oxenham: swore he would not stir a foot, _and making a‘:l
the Spanish Captain was borne down with ?Ikei" an[
hardly pulled away by some, who at last reminding him o
his lady, persuaded him to come away with thlf rest,
Whereon the other party fled also; but what had ecoAx;ls
of them they know nat, for they took _another way. e
so they miserably drew off, having lost in men eleven kille

and seven taken alive, besides five of the rascal negroes &

who were killed before they had time to run; and there

* g
was an end of the matter. :
<« But the next day, gentlemen, 1n came some five a'mllr
twenty more, being the wreck of the other party, and wit
them a few negroes'; and ‘these last proved themselves no

honester men than they were brave, for there being great S
misery among us English, and every one of us straggling 1

*[n the documents from which I have drawrll t?}‘lis vcraciousehti;t;’xc;
i i 4 yhich seems to m
is appended to this point of Yeo’s story, which s
:L?l;gcliznggeof the old Elizabethan seaman, to be inserted at !tingth]; ol
¢¢ A}l so far, and most after; agreeth with Lopez Vaz his ta eijia en o
his pocket by,my TLord Cumberland’s mariners at the river Flate,in

year 1586. Buat note here his vainglory and falsehood, or else fear of the S

Spaniard.

< First, lest "t should be seen how great an advantage the Spaniards had, 8

he maketh no mention of ‘the English calivers, nor those ‘two/pieces

hich were in the pinnace. y : 1
mé?@‘éﬁﬁ.ﬁl,lﬁe saith nothing of the flight of the Cimaroons = though it was

evidently to be gathered from that which he himself saith, that of less than s

1 - ile
seventy English were slain eleven, and of the negroes but five. And wh

of the English seven were taken alive, yet of the negroes none.  And why, ¥ |

but because the rascals ran?

ing i i i hat eleven' S
i it is a thing incredible, and out of experience, t even. §
En‘éh'i‘tl;":l:g:ﬂié ‘é‘e slain fnd seven taken, with loss only of two Spaniards

killed.

i i all doingsh =

d see (for I will not speak of mine own sm :

i :3183:3 :nzvr:;o?:ble voy(ages, which the-worthy and learned Mr, Hakluyt
e infully collected, and which are tomy old age next only to my:

g;;iacw ether in all tht fights whith we kave endured with the Spaniards,

their ‘Toss, cven in victory, hath not far exceeded ‘outs For'we are hot

~ over his shoulder as he wrote some mighty black ve
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where be could to get food, every day one or more who
went out never came back, and that caused a suspicion
that the negroes had betrayed them to the Spaniards, or
may be, slain and eaten them. So these fellows being
upbraided, with that altogether left us; telling us boldly,
that if they had eaten our fellows, we owed them a debt
wstead of the Spanish prisoners; and we, in great terror
and hunger, went forward and over the mountains till we
came to a little river which ran northward, which seemed
to lead into the Northern Sea; and there Mr. O.—who,
sirs, I will say, after his first rake was over, behaved. him-
self ‘all through like a valiant and skillful commander—
bade us cut down trees and make canaes, to go down to
the sea ; which we began to do with great labor and little
profit, hewing dowa trees with our swords, and burning
them out with fire, which, after much labor, we kindled ;
but as we were a-burning out of the first tree, and cutting
down of another, a great | party of negroes came upon; us,
and with much friendly show bade us flee for our lives, for
the Spaniards were upon us in great force.. And'so we
were up and away again, hardly able to drag our legs after
us for hunger and weariness, and the broiling heat. - And
some were taken (God help them!) and some fled with the

= negroes, of whom what became God alone knoweth ; but

eight or ten held on with the Captain, among whom was I,

bigoer of body and fiercer of spirit, being even to the poorest of us (thanks
16 the care of our illustrious princes), the best fed men of Europe, the most
trained to feats of strength and use of weapons, and put our trust also not
in any Virgin orsaints, dead! rags and  bones, painted idols which have no
breath in their months, or St. Bartholomew medals and:such deyil’s remem-
brances; but in the only true God and our Lord Jesus Christ, in whom
Whosoever trusteth, one of them shall chase a thonsand. So I hold, having
had good |experience; and say, if they-have done it once, let them do it
again, and kill their eleven to our two, with any weapon they will, save
Paper ballets blown out of Fame’s lying trumpet.  ¥et I have no quarrel
with the poor Portugal ; for I'donbt not bat friend Lopez Vaz had looking
Ivet Don, with' a name
45 long as that Don Bernaldino Delgadillo de'Avellaneda who 'set forth
lately his vainglorious libel of lies concerning the' last and fatal voyage of
my dear friends Sir F. Drake and Sir John Hawkins, who rest in peace,
Hiaving finished their labors, as would God I rested. To whose shameless
and unspeakable lying my good friend Mr. Henry Savile of this conntry

+ did most pithily and wittily reply, stripping the-ass out of his lion’s skin;

and Sir Thomas Baskerville; general of the fleet, by my advice, send him a
cartel of defiance, offering to meet him with cheice of weapons, in any
indifferent kingdom of equal distance from this realm ; which challenge he
hath prudently put in his pipe, or rather rolled it up for one of his Spanish

®igarros, and smoked it, and I doubt not, found it foul in the mouth.’
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and fled downwards toward the sea for one day ; but after-

: iarde B
wards finding, by the noise in the woods, that the Spaniards

in toward the &
track of us, we turned up agam t thell
El?;i;nantgec;ming to a’cliff, climbed 1(1ip o;re;" 1;,3.(1{3\;;}2%
: little maid with cords of lia
LU ckle does here, but
those trees as honeysu :
ha:e;getifirl?gmstout and long, even to fifty fathoms); anidtgte)
?::eaking the track, hoped to be out of the way o .
en?‘n]]gY' which, nevertheless, we only increased our n::fs;ea?;._
For t\io fell from that cliff, as men asleep for very 3

ness, and miserably broke their bones; and others,
'y

= i
i instrokes, or eating of 8

her by the great toil, or ‘st ] o
“:‘.lrl:ttl e be):*ries, fell sick of fluxes and fevers ,bwhe;es i.:lz:: i
?10 drgop of water, but rock of pumice stone as bare ]

black and without bottom, over which ;.ve lmtcl} nots;;gfr:g?; :
i 1 ave them there - , 10

ift the sick, but were fain to lea : .-
:ﬁehfs:u;qhine, like Dives in his torments, crying alou:nfo; :
a drop of water to cool their tongues; and every man, a3

great stinking vulture or two sitting by him, like an ugly

black fiend out of the pit, waiting till the poorsoul should

: : ;
depart out of the corpse: but nothing c?nld avail, anid fgr 1
thg dear life we must down again and into the woods, ! 3

1 on those rocks. . : i
be‘?g;negitl;;;:l:hgs“l_lf the slope on the fartherdsxderjl ;:;t:;
came into the:voods once more, and there wandere 2
Zzﬂlzjragréthes all rent off us with brakesand bna{r?;'orAsgif

t how the lady endured all was a marvel to see; Rl
2 t barefoot many days, and for clothes was fain 10 ﬁid”
K:;eli in Mr. Oxenham’s cloak; wlnlfa dtl.et'llllttoen mMrT
went all but naked: but ever she looke : ::;1 o
Oxenham, and seemed to take no ca_nia asl 0 Em he ¥
by, comforting and cheering us all with pﬁea:, b o
yg;, and once sitting down under a_gres;_;t gv—ut;;:i;ng o

with very sweet music; yet, ' 1 _
?;!d:n?gilsellj saw herr}:sitting still upnght,. \f.‘eei:;:igw\;iry
bitterly; on whom, slirs, God have mercy; fors
fal‘r‘?&nnddasgfi‘;ergiz‘gz a few words of a sad magterl, ::it La:r!,-
there were none left but Mr. Oxenhanc Ts'tﬁfir; ePeil))ér
the little maid, together with me and ’\;1 1:11“‘- Gxenl1
of Marazion, my good comrade. An :

> them was like a fine meshed ne

i § gentlemen,
back of my hand, and full, moreover, of great cracks, Perate and foredone,
* the face for a long while.
b of those ferns, for I must
§drive away thought, and be
* little maid.

2

I know not how many ; our shoes being gong, i

- One.
@ weakness I never saw him in before or si
ffany tears besought me never to desert t
Whatever might befall ; which I
Mike a heathen, but would,
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always led the lady, and Penberthy and I carried the little
maid. And for food we had fruits, such as we could find,
and water we got from the leaves of certain lilies which
- 8few on the bark of trees, which I found by seeing the
monkeys drink at them ; and the little maid called them
monkey cups, and asked for them continually, making me
climb for them. And so we wandered on, and upward into
very high mountains, always fearing lest the Spaniards
should track us with dogs, which made the lady leap up
often in her sleep, crying that the blood-hounds were upon
her. And it befell upon a day, that we came into a great
wood of ferns (which grew not on the ground like ours,
but on stems as big as a pinnace’s mast, and the bark of
t, very strange to see),
cool and green ; and there,
we sat down on a bank of moss, like folk des-
and every one looked the other in
After which I took off the bark
needs be doing something to
gan to plaite slippers for the

Where was very pleasant shade,

“And as I was plaiting, Mr.
“hinders us from dying like men, every man falling: on his
OWn sword?’ To which I answered that I dare not; for a
Wise woman had prophesied of me, sirs, that I should die
at sea, and yet neither by water or battle, wherefore I did
P oot think right to meddle with the Lord’s purposes. | And
William Penberthy said, ¢ That he would sell his life, and
‘that dear, but never give it away.’ But the lady said,
“Ah, how gladly would I die! but then la pauvre garse,’
“®hich is in French ¢the poor maid,’ meaning the little
Then Mr. Oxenham fell into a very great weeping,

Oxenham- said, < What

ince ; and with
hat little maid,
promised, swearing to it
if I had been able, have keptitlike
Christian. - But on a sudden there was a great cry in the
¥ood, and coming through the trees on all sides Spanish
#fquebusiers, a hundred strong at least, and negroes with

€m, who bade us stand or they would shoot. William

};'enberthy leapt up, crying, ¢ Treason! and running upon
and then another, and

.© Bearest negro ran him through,
€ falling on the Spaniards iought manfully till he was
oIne down with pikes, and so died. But I, seeing noth-
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* ing better to'do, sate still and finished my plaiting. And
so we were all taken, and I and Mr. Oxenham bound with
cords ; but the soldiers made a litter for the lady and
child, by commandment of Sefior Diego de Trees, their
commander, a very courteous gentleman.

¢ Well, sirs, we were brought down to the place where
the house of boughs had been by the riverside : there we
went over in boats, and  found waiting for us certain
Spanish gentlemen, and’ among others one old and ill-
favored man, gray-bearded and: bent; in a suit of black
velvet, who seemed to be a great man among them. And
if you will believe me, Mr. Leigh, that was none other
than the old man with the gold falcon at his breast, Don
Francisco Xararte by name, whom you found aboard of the
Lima ship. And had you known as much of him as I do,
oras Mr. Oxenham did either, you had cut him up for
shark’s bait, ere ever you let the cur ashore again.

¢t Well, sirs, as soon as that ladycame to shore, that
old man ran upon her sword in hand, and would have
slain her, but some there held him* back. On which he
turned to and reviled with every foul and spiteful word
which he could think of, so that some there bade him be
silent for shame; and Mr. Oxenham said, «It'is worthy of
you, Don Francisco, thus to trumpet ‘abroad your own
disgrace. Did I not tell you years ago that you were a
cur’; and are you not proving my words for me?’

“He answered, ¢English dog, would to Heaven I had
never seen youl!’

“ And Mr. Oxenham, “Spanish ape, would to Heaven
that 1 had sent my dagger through your herring-ribs when
you passed me behind St. Ildegonde’s church eight years
last/ Easter eve.” At which the'old 'man turned pale, and
then began 'again to upbraid the lady, vowing that he
would have her burnt alive, and othet devilish words; to
which she answered at/last—

¢ “Would that you had burnt me alive on my we.ddin'g :

morning, and spared me eight years of misery !’ And he—

¢ ¢Misery? Hear the witch, Sefiors!'\ Oh, have I not
pampered her, heaped with jewels, clothes, coaches, what
not? The saints alone know what I have spent on her.
What more would she have of me?’

¢ To which she answered only but this one ‘word, ¢ Fool!
but in so terrible a voice, though low, that they who were
about to laugh at the old pantaloon, were more minded to
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weep for her. <Fool! she said again, after a while, ¢I
will waste no words upon you. I would have driven a
dagger to your heart months ago, but that I was loth to
set you free so soon from your gout'and. your rhenmatism:
Selfish and stupid, know when you bought my body from
my parents, you did not buy my soul! Farewell, my love,
my life! and farewell, Sefiors!! May you be more merciful
to your daughters than my parents were toime!” And so,
catching a dagger from the girdle of 'one of the soldiers,
smote herself to the heart, and fell dead before them all.

« At which Mr. Oxenham smiled; and said, ¢ That was

_ worthy of us both. Ifyouwill unbind my hands, Sefiors,
I shall be most happy to copy so fair a schoolmistress.’

¢ But Don Diego shook his head and said,—

¢c<1t were well for you, valiant Sefior, were I at liberty
to doiso ; buton questioning those of your sailors, whom
I have already taken, I cannet hear that 'you have any
letters of licence, either from: the Queen of England, or
any other potentate. I am compelled, therefore, to ask
you whether this is so ; for it is a matter of life and death.’

¢¢ To which Mr. Oxenham answered merrily, ¢ That so it
was: but that he was not aware that any potentate’s
licence was required to permit a gentleman’s meeting his
lady love ; and 'that as for the gold which they had taken,
if they had never allowed that fresh and fair young May to
be forced into marrying that.old January, he should never
have meddled with their gold; so that was rather their

fault than his.”  And added that if he was to be hanged,

as he supposed, the only faver which he asked for was a
long drop and mno'priests. And all the while, gentlemen,
he still kept his eyes fixed on the lady’s corpse, till he was
led away with me, while -all that steod by, God reward
them for it, lamented openly the tragical end of those two
sinful lovers. ‘ -

¢¢ And now, sirs, what befell me after that matterslittle,
for I never saw Captain Oxenham again, nor.ever shall in
this, life.”

‘¢He was hanged, then?”

¢¢So I heard for certain the next year, and with him the
gunner and sundry more; but some were given away for
slaves to the Spaniards, and may be alive now, unless,
like  me, they have fallen into the cruel clutches of the
Inguisition. For the Inquisition now, gentlemen, ¢laims

the bodies and souls-of all heretics all over the world (as
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the devils told me with their own lips, when I pleaded :

that T was no Spanish subject); and none that it catches,

whether peaceable merchants, or shipwrecked mariners, §

but must turn or burn.”

¢« But how did you get into the Inquisition?"

«\Why, sir, after we were taken, we set forth to go
down the river again 4 and the old Don took the little
maid with him in one boat (and bitterly she screeched at
parting from us, and from the poor dead corpse), and Mr.
Oxenham, with Don Diego de Trees in another, and I ina

third. And from the Spaniards I learnt that we were to 1

be taken down to Lima, to the Viceroy ; but that the old
man lived hard by Panama, and was going straight backto
Panama forthwith with the little maid.
will be well for her if she ever gets there, for the old man
swears she is none of his, and would have left her behind
him in the woods now if Don Diego had not shamed him
out of it.” And when I heard' that, seeing that there was

nothing but death before me, I made up my mind to
escape ; and the very first night, sirs, by God’s help I did

it, and went southward away into the forest, avoiding the 4§
tracks of the Cimaroons, till I came to an Indian town. =
And there, gentlemen, I got more mercy from heathens

than ever I had from Christians ; for when they found that’
I was no Spaniard, they fed me and gave me a house, and

a wife (and agood wife she was to me), and painted me all
over in patterns, as you see; and because I had somes
knowledge of surgery and blood-letting, and my fleams in*
my pocket, which were worth to me a fortune, 1 rose fo

great honor among them, though they taught me more of

simples than ever I taught them of surgery.  So 1 lived® -
with them merrily enough, being avery heathen like them, &

or indeed worse, for they worshiped their Xemes, but 14

nothing.
at whose sweet face, gentlemen, I forgot Mr. Oxenham

and his little maid and my oath, ay, and my native land®

also. Wherefore it was taken away from me, else had 1

Jived and died as the beasts which perish; for one night afters

we were all lain'down, came a noise outside the town, and §
I starting up saw armed men and calivers shining in thelg
moonlight, and heard one read in Spanish with a lcm[i{'
voice, some fool’s sermon, after their custom when they §

=
b

hunt the poor Indians, how God had given to St. Peter tbe_,

dominion of tlie whole earth, and St. Peter again th‘é_

But they said, ‘it '

s word more.

And in time my wife bare me a child, in loc-king’j ‘
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Indians to the Catholic king ; wherefore, if they would all
be baptized and serve the Spaniards, they should have
some mounkey’s allowance or other of more kicks than
pence; and if not, then have at them with fire and sword -

but I dare say your worships know th ili i
: t de
theirs better than 1.7 3 P

] know it, man. Goon.”

‘“Well—no sooner were the words spoken than, without
waiting to hear what the poor innocents within would
answer (though that mattered little, for they understood
ot one word of it); what do.the villains but let fly right
into the town with  their calivers, and then rush in c.wc%rd
in haud, killing pell-mell all they met, one of which :;}:ots
gentlemen, passing through the doorway, and close b,
me, struck my poor wife to the heart, that she never spokz :
I, catching up the babe from her breast, tried
torun: but when I saw the town full of them and their
dogs with them in leaches, which was yet wo;se I knew
all was lost, and sat down again by the corpse \,vith the
babe on my knees; waiting the end, like one stunned and
i a dream ; for now I thought God from whom I had fled
had surely found me out, as He did Jonah, and the punish-
ment of all my sins was come. Well, gentleméL the
drag_ged me out, and all the young men and wome;) ang
chained us together by the neck ; and, one, catchin g th
pretty babe out of my arms, calls for water and a %rie?
(for they had their shavelings with them), and no szaones
was it chnsteged than catching the babe by the heels h;
dashed out its brains,—oh! gentlemen, gent]emel;!—-

“against the ground, as if it had been a kitten ; and so did

lhey to several more innocents that night, after the had
chnstened_them; saying it was best for’them to yo t

beaven while they were still sure thereof ; and so m'ﬁclaeg
Us all for slaves, leaving the old folk and the wouni[ed to
die at le:f.ure. But when morning came, and they knew
by my S}\‘]ll that I was no Indian, and by my speech} that I
:':'ﬁs no Spaniard, they began threatening me with torments

LT confessed that I was an Englishman, and one of
Oxenham'si crew. At that says the leader, ¢Then yo

sl)ail to Lima, to hang by the side of your,Ca tain ythu
Pirate ; by which I first knew that my poor Ca;[))tain w. 5
certainly gone; but alas for me! the priest steps in al?g

:Ialms me for his booty, calling me Lutheran, heretic, and
enemy of God; and so, to make short of a sad storv. to
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the Enquisition at Carthagena I went, where what I suffered, 8
gentlemen; were as disgustful for you to hear, as unmanlyy
for me to complain of ; but so it was, that being twicel
racked, and having endured the water-torment as best I8
could, I was put to the scarpines, whereof 1 am, as: you

see, somewhat lame of one leg to this day. At which I}
could abide no more, and so, wretch that I am! denied my3
God, in hope to save:my life; which indeed I did, buts
little it profited me; for though I had turned to theirs
superstition, I must have two hundred stripesin the public

place, and then go to the galleys for seven years. And:
there gentlemen, ofttimes:1 thought that it had been betters
for me to bave been burned at once and for all ; but yous
know as well as I what a floating hell of heat and cold,

hunger and thirst, stripes and toil, is every one of those:
accursed craft. In which hell, nevertheless, gentlemen, 18
found the road to heaven,—I had almost said heaven itself8
For it fell out, by God’s mercy, that my next comrade wasi
an Englishman like myself; a young man of Bristol, who
as he told me, had been some manner of factor on board:

poor Captain Barker’s ship, and had been a preachers
among the Anabaptists here in England: And oh! Siti
Richard Grenvile, if that man had done for you what hel
did for me, you would never say a word against those who
serve the same Lord, because they don’t altogether hold

with you.
despairing and furious, like a wild beast in a pit, he set}
before me in secret earnestly the sweet promises of God ind
Christ,—who says, ¢Come to me, ail ye that are heavy
laden, and 1 will refresh you ; and though your sins be @i
scarlet; they shall be as white as snow,’-—till all that past
sinful life of mine looked like a dream when one awaketh
and I forgot all my bodily miseries in the misery of my¥
soul, so did I loathe and hate myself for my rebellion
against that loving God who had chosen me before the:
foundation of the world, and come to seek and save mé
when I was lost; and falling into very despair at the bur
den of my heinous sins, knew no peace until 1 gained
sweet assurance that my Lordihad hanged my burden upons

His cross, and washed my sinful soul in His most sinlesSiy

blood, Amen!"

And Sir Richard Grenvile said Amen also.

«But, gentlemen, if that sweet youth won a soul &
Christ, he paid as dearly for it as ever did saint of Go&s

L yillain.’

For from time to time, sir, seeing me altogether g
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. For after a three or four months, when I had been all that
| while in sweet converse with him, and I maysay in heaven
- in the midst of hell, there came one night ' to the barranco
- at J"..ima, where we were kept when on shore, three black
b devils of the Holy Office, and carried him off without a
§ word, only saying to me, ‘Look that your turn come not
- mext, for we hear that you have had much talk with the
And at these words I was so struck cold with
*terror that I swooned right away, and verily, if they had
*taken me there and then, I should ‘have denied m;‘; God

§ 4gain, for my faith was but young and weak ; butinstead,

tthey left me aboard the galley fora few months more (that
Was a whole voyage to Panama and back), in daily dread
est I should find myself in their cruel claws agaln—and
then nothing for me, but to burn:asa relapsed heretic.
- But wllen‘we came back to Lima, the officers came on
: board again, and said tome, ¢That heretic has confessed
P nonght against you, so we will leave you for this time = but
" because you have been seen talking with himso much, and
‘the Holy Office suspects your conversion to be buta rotten
L 0n€, you are adjudged tothe galleys for the rest of your
Vlife in perpetual servitude.?”
*“But what became of him?* asked Amyas.
““He was burned, sir, a day or two before we got to
I Lima, and ﬁ\"e‘others with him at the same stake, of whom
- two were Englishmen ; old comrades of mine, as I guess.”
“Ah!” said Amyas, ‘“we theard ‘of that when we were
oﬁ_ Lima ; and they said, too, that there were six more lying
pstill in prison, to be burnt in a few days. If we had had
our fleet with us (as we should have had! if ‘it had not been
I’fl,lr John 'Wint(;r) we would have gone in and rescued them
pall, poor wretches, and sacked the / -
NS deer the town to boot; but what
& “Would to God you had, sir; for the story was true
$¥Mough ; and among them, 1 heard, were two young ladies
of Quality and their confessor, who came to their ends for
{€proving out of Scripture the filthy and loathsome living
0k those parts, which, as I saw well enough and- too well
BSliker to Sodom than to.a Christian town : but God will
fd¥enge His saints, and their sins. Amen.” :
“‘Amen,” said Sir Richard: ¢‘but on, with thy tale, for
QIS as strange as ever man heard.” :
“Well, gentlemen, when I heard that I must end m
#8YS 1n that galley, I was for awhile like a madman : bu)tr
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in a day or two there came over me, I know not how, a fuil

assurance of salvation, both for this life and the life to 4
come, such as I had never had before ; and it was revealed

to me (I speak the truth, gentlemen, before Heaven) that

now I had been tried to the uttermost, and that my deliver- §

ance was at hand.

Jaden the ¢Cacafuogo’) I castin my mind how to escape
and found no way: but just as I was beginning to lose
heart again, a door was opened by the Lord's own hand;

for (I know not why) we were marched across from Pan- =
ama to Nombre, which had never happened before, and®
there put all together in a great barranco close by the =
quay-side, shackled, as is the fashion, to one long bar that °@
And the very first night S : ;
§ noggin of rain-water out' of the scuppers was as much

ran the whole length of the house. : i
that we were there, I, looking out of the window, spied,

lying close aboard of the quay, a good-sized caravel well'

armed and just loading for sea; and the land breeze blew

off very strong, so that the sailors were laying out a fresh =
And it came into my mind, a
that if we were aboard of her, we should be at sea in five § g had not sins enough of my own already.  Andlast of all,
minutes ; and looking at the quay, I sawall the soldiers
who had guarded us scattered about drinking and gam-2

bling, and some going’into taverns to refresh themselves

warp to hold her to the shore.

after their journey. That was just at sundown; and halff

an hour after, in comes the jailer to take a last look at us
Whereon, sits' |
(whether by madness, or whether by the spirit which gavesy
Sampson strength to rend the lion), I rose against him as'&
without forethought or treachery of any
kind, chained though I was, caught him by the head, and"
threw him there and then against the wall that he nevers
spoke word after ; and then with his keys freed myself gnd i
every soul in that room, and bid them follow me, vowing g
They fol-

for the night, and his keys at his girdle.

he passed me,

to kill any man who disobeyed my commands.

lowed as men astounded and leaping out of night into day. =8
and death into life, and so aboard that caravel and out of
the harbor (the Lord only knows how, who blinded the "
eyes of the idolaters), with no more hurt than a few chance- 4
But my tale has beens

shot from the soldiers on the quay.
over-long already, gentlemen 2 . 1
«Go on till midnight, my good fellow, if you will.”

««Well, sirs, they chose me for captain, and a _certaill 3
I would fain hayé

Genoese for lieutenant, and away to go.
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gone ashore after all, and back to Panama to hear news of
* the little maid: but that would have been but a fool's
errand. - Some wanted to turn pirates: but I, and the
Genoese too, who was a prudent man, though an evil one
persuaded them to run for England and get employment ix;

<¢And all the way up to Panama (that was after we had 3 “the Netherland wars, assuring them that there would be no

* safety in the Spanish Main, when once our escape got wind.
And the more part being of one mind, for England we

{ sailed, watering at the Barbadoes because it was desolate ;
§ and so eastward toward the Canaries.

2 In which voyage
- what we endured (being taken by long calms), by SCUrvy
‘calentures, hunger, and thirst, no tongue can tell. Many;
time were we glad to lay out sheets at night to catch the
dew and suck them in the morning; and: hé that had a

$sought to as if he had been Adelantado of all the Indies;
il of a hundred and forty poor wretches a hundred and
\ ten were dead, blaspheming God and man, and above all

e and the Genoese, for taking the Europe voyage, as if I

S When we thought ourselves safe, we were wrecked by south-
WWesters on the coast of Brittany, near to Cape Race, from
i Which but nine souls of us came ashore with: their ,lives-

and so to Brest, where I found a Flushinger who carried

Filie fo Falmouth'; and'so ends my tale, in which if I have

#said one word more or less than trath, I can wish

b gsel,f no worse, than to have it all to undergo a second
A e',

[And his vpice,. as he finished, sank from very weariness
Ot soul ; while Sir Richard sat opposite him in silence, his

3 elbows on the table, his cheeks on his doubled fists, looking

f:h:im through and through with kindling eyes. No one

i Spoke for several minutes; and then—

:: Amyas, you have heard this story. . You believe it?”
Every word, sir, or I should not have the heart of a

i Christian man.”
1 "_ '“SO do I.

Anthony!”
The butler entered.

““Take this man to the buttery ; clothe him comfortably,

i 0d feed him with the best ; and bid the knaves treat him

$35if he were their own father.”
" But Yeo lingered.

::If I might be so bold as teask your worship a favor %
| “Anything in reason, my brave fellow.”
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me in the way of anothets

«<If your worship could put
adventure to the Indies?”

cs Another! Hast not had enough
already "’

«« Never enough, sir,
is left unhanged,’ said he,
it's not for that only, sir z butmy little maid.
little maid, that I swore to Mr. Oxénham to look! to, and:
never saw her from that day to this! :
or I shall go mad, T believe.
and calls to me in my dreams,
Morning
soul, like a great black cloud, and I no
of it. 1 told that poor young minister of it when we were:
in the galleys together: and he said-oaths were oaths,
keep it I must ; and keep it T will, sir, if you!ll but helps
me."’ i

<« Have patience, man.
thy little maid as ever thou wilt.”
¢ ] know it, sit. I know it: but

while one of the idolatrous tyranisig
with a right bitter smile. *<Buts

her blood be on my head then, sir?. Sooner than Lhal,:j_

cooner than that, Dd be in the Inquisition again LOMOITONS 3

I wonld!”’
< My good fellow,
forward now : but if

gentleman will show you the way.
you to Ireland. If he has learnt half the lessons God |

$ias set him to learn, hie ought to stand you in. good

there are no adventures to tlie Indiel,;i
you want to fight Spaniards, here 54

stead.” 3

Yeo looked eagerly at the young giant. '

««Will yowhave me, sir? - There’s few matters 1 cant
turn my band to : and
again, some day, eh? and take me with you? I'd seri®
your turn well, though I 'say it; eithexr '
pilot. I know every stone and tree from
ama, and all the ports of both thesseas.
content, I’ll warrant, till you've had another turn alosg
the gold eoasts, will you now?!’ ,

Amyas laughed and nodded ; and the bargain was, cor

cluded. ; {
So out went Yeo to eat, and Amyas having received

despatches, got ready for his jouruey home. _
<¢Go the short way over the moors; Jad; and send'

Nombre to Pai

3 Ea:—,}gs gray when yon can.
B but be'read i §
of. the: Spaniasiil y to sail the moment the wind goes about.”

3 d i
3 Sal dle, l]e Saw that there was some stir .ain()ng the servants
>

I must find her, sir, &
Not a night but.she.comes
the poor darling ; and notal@h

but when 1 wake there ismy oath lying on my @
nearer the keeping

faith’s weak, sir! aﬂﬂx; :
oh! if she were bred up a Papist.andan idolater ; wonldn't =

I btimstone, like a jack-o’-lantezn.
~ have a care!”

maybe you'll be geing to.the Indics §
for. gunner of f00g
~ draw in,

You’ll never & - chy
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You must not lose an honr,
So they started: but as Amyas was getting into the

who seemed to keep carefully out of Yeo's way whispering

tand nodding mysteriously ; andijust as his foot was inithe

Oh, sictmyS@stirrup, Anthony, the old bytler, plucked him back

“Dear father alive, M i
I , Mr. Amyas!” whispered h
; : Lol €L
)0:.:&?];1 t gotmghby the moor road alone wlzth that chaar?l"?:
g yI\III]O ,At en? I’m too big for himto eat, I reckoL; 7
- B r.Clm‘ya's! Le’s not right, I tell you ; Dot com
a Christian—to go forth with # .
; an- cr
flames of fire in their inwards: ’tis temptafiitz‘lng? ;’Sn::rais

§  dence, indeed, then; itis.”
and §

¢Tale of a tub.”

‘Tale of a Christian, sir. There was two boys pig

; # minding, d hi ; E )
God will take as good careoiil g, seed him at it down the hill, beside a maiden

that was taken mazed (and no wender, poor soul!)/and

.])lﬂg mn SC[fE:lllﬂg aStBrISkS now d[] vn to the llll”. .‘Gu‘
- aakas yOLl go by‘"‘"and Saw the ﬂat‘ﬂes come out 0{ the

1 h f 1 n, a.[]d th 1 un nose [lk‘e a
.
mout (5] mu e Sm(}ke out 0{ m IS ]

& vire drake, and the roaring of mun like the roaring of ten

g:;lrs?,m,lTl_Jull?. Oh, ?ir! and to go with heafter dark over
: ! is the devil’s devices, sir, against you, because

. : E ?
| Jou'm going against his sarvants the Pope of Room and the

- Spaniard ; J - ;
Amyas, take him Wil 4 3 and you'll be Pixy-led, sure as life, and locked

nt i
ito a bog, you will, and see mun vanish away to fire and
Oh, have a care, then,

And the old man wrt i
A ] 1ng his hands, while A
1og with laughter, rode off down the ’park, \vit;:]ﬂ?:’ul;l::gsr::

‘ :mgl(ljil‘l_’eio at his stirrup, chatting away-abont the Indies,
e ighting Amyas more and more by his shrewduess'
]

: grlrilspirit and rough eloquence.
ey l:lar.(‘li gone ten mile{s or more; the day began to
nd the western wind to sweep more cold and

less every moment, when Amyas knowing that there

( ¥as not an inn hard by around for many a mile ahead

ook a pull at a certai

i . ain bottle which Lady G i

p-';lt nget;;is hglste}z;. and then offered Yeoaa Slgul{zrlls‘rcile hee
; clined ; - 13036
Heaven be Praised? had meat and drink tooabout him,

«®
oo e::fl' drink? Fall to, then, man, and don’t stand
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B i svms Ao bhorvin
l‘:‘:nsteioalt,li?llﬂ t;?tl;l ui];?srel::i?; and ' a stone, ,“'hfille An:):as
watched, a little puzzled and startled, as;lﬁ €0 %al::;a;?;'
tation came into his mind.  Was he really aal = s
Sprite, and going to warm his inside by a mf-{ s

inder? But now Yeo, in hig solemn niethodice L ;
;::lied out of his bosom a brown leaf, and l]ir:‘ggnmrg I agnd

s of it up neatly to the size of his hittle 1n;_, .ﬂ, .
5:2?18 putting the one end into' his mcmt'h and t 1;.1, g _mkinn
the ’tinder, sucked at it till it ‘was a]:gl_lt;iar; : :;1;““%
down the smoke, began puffing it outagain‘at h S
:?(::J bi'gfilr:]}tras’ side, as if he had been a wialkmgi_l é}lzzr:ay

On which Amyas burst into a loud lanr,]’ ]-‘dnf?*(e-? o

¢«Why, no wonder they said you breathed fire |

3 el
Indians’ tobacco? i R, .
th%f'?t;; verily, Heaven be praised! but did you never see
Y ?

3 n :
S ??g’;ser though we heard talk of italong thecoa

we took it for one more Spanish lie.. Humph—well; lwefl- 3

earn!” ; e
an?‘;\h sir, no lie, but 'a’ blessed ‘truth, as I can tell, who '
> »

have ere now gone in' the strength of this weed three days

and nights without eating; and therefore, sir, thé Indians
it wi heir w _

s carry it with them on't : 3
:!:)vnager- fo? when all things were made none \xa'sL mzilt;
} i g s companion, a bachess

than this; to bea lone man : : 4
})c?rt’tse;riend a hungry man’s food, a sad man’s c_ord:al,a _
wakeful man’s sleep, and a chilly man’s ﬁrea Sl:{l' .
for stanching of wounds, purging of rheum, and settling J

of heaven.”

years, as shall be fully set forth in due place and time

ile,’ 7 rera- §
But ‘“Mark in' the meanwhile,” says one of the ¥ |

cious chroniclers from whom I draw these facts, \(:;'1:1}:1‘;;:_
seemingly in the palmy days Ff go}o_d Quemt;?;nf(:q?néf i

ing"" (as he says) < before his eyes fez .
i;ﬁ:::ﬁpni(c Solomoﬁ ])ames I. or of anyother lying S\t;raﬁ;rl
¢¢that not to South Devon, but'to North ; not to Sir Waltet

.14
Raleigh, but to Sir Amyas Leigh ; not to the banks of Darty

idg ss Europe owe the day-
t to the banks of Torridge, does ;i 3 2
:Il:ring of the latter age, that age of smoke which

of deepest satisfaction, and resumed his'dog-"

st butt e

. Wiltshire farmers jogging
dr-parties: and nogs

while =

“the smoke thereof
Eldest to the youngest ;
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3 “endure and thrive; when the age of brass shall have van-

‘ished like those of iron’and of gold; for whereas Mr. Lane
is said to have brought home that divine weed (as Spenser
‘well names it) from Virginia, in the year 1584, it is hereby
‘indisputable that full four years earlier, by the bridge of Put-
ford in the Torridge moors (which all true smolkers shall
hereafter visit as a hallowed spot and point of pilgrimage)
first twinkled that fiery beacon and beneficent lodestar
of Bidefordian commerce, to spread hereafter from port to
port and peak to peak, like the watch-fires which pro-
claimed the coming of the Armada or the fall of Troy, even
to the shores of the Bosphorus, the peaks of the Caucasus,
and the farthest isles of the Malayan sea ; while Bideford,
metropolis of tobacco, saw her Pool choked with Virginian
traders, and the pavement of the Bridgeland Street groan-
ing beneath the savory bales of roll Trinadado, leaf, and
pudding ; and her grave burghers, bolstered and blocked
outof their own houses by the scarce less savory stock-fish
casks which filled cellar, parlor, and attic, were fain to sit
outside the door, a silver pipe in every strong right hand,
and each left hand chinking cheerfully the doubloons deep
lodged in the auriferous caverns of their trunkhose ; while

in those fairy-rings of fragrant mist, which circled round

their contemplative brows, flitted most pleasant visions of
into Sherborne fair, their
heaviest shillings in their pockets, to buy (unless old

B Aubrey lies) the lotus-leaf of Torridge for its weight in

silver, .and draw from thence,
» Caciques of Dariena, supplies of inspiration much needed,
Pthen as now, in those Gothamite regions.
SF these improve, as Englishmen, upon the method of those
the stomach, there’s no herb like unto it under the canopy 1

after the example of the

And yet did

beathen savages ; for the latter (so Salvation Yeo reported

i g %5 atruth, and Dampier’s surgeon Mr. Wafer after him),
The truth of which eulogium ~Amyas tested in aftefigs

When they will deliberate of war or policy, sit round in the
hut of the chief; where being placed, enter to them a small
0y with a cigarro of the bigness of a rolling-pin, and puffs
into the face of each warrior, from the
while they, putting their hand
finnel-wise round their mouths, draw into the sinuosities

1ok the brain that more than Delphic vapor of prophecy ;

hich boy presently falls down in a swoon, and being

fragged out by the heels and laid by to sober, enter

another to puff at the sacred cigarro, till he is dragged out




