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XIV. An Unhappy Memorable Song
of the Hunting in Chkevy-Chace, be-
tween Earl Piercy of England, and
Earl Douglas of Scotland.

To the Tune of Flying Fame.

1t would be a very difficult Matter to fay, Whe-
ther the Partiality of our Poet towards the
Englith, or ¢kat of Buchanan, in the Ac-
count he gives us of this Part of Hiftory to-
wards the Scots, be greater. The former
brings but Fifteen Hundred Englifhmen ¢n-
to the Field, againft Two Thoufand Scots;
yetmakeshisCountrymenftandtheir Ground
with Fifty three, whilft their Enemies fly
with Fifty five. The other afferts, That in
the Allion whick gave birth to this Song,
the Englith Armywas far fuperior in Num-
ber; yet were there flain of them, in that
Battel, Erghteen Hundyed and forty, about
a Thoufand wounded, and a Thoufand and
Jorty taken Prifoners. On the other hand,
the fame Hiftorian fays, Therewerea Hun-
dred
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dred Scots flain,and Two Hundred taken
Prifoners; occafion’d by a few,in Purfuit,
Jollowing a greater Number of their Ene-
mies. QOur Poet thought it would be an
Affront to kis Countrymen, to fuppofe that
the Scots would fo muck as think of coming
o attack the Englith in therr own King-
dom, as in gffelt they did; and therefore he
makes Ear! Piercy enter Scotland, and hunt
in the Libertiesof EarlDouglas. The Fall
of it is this: When King Robert the Se-
cond reigr'd in Scotland, and K. Richard
the Second in England, fke Scots flaking
Advantage of our inteftine Troubles, ve-
Jolved to make an Incurfion into the Nor-
thern Borders of this Kingdom, to carry
off what Booty they could. 7o this End,
they raifed an Army, divided it into diffe-
rent Bodies, and gave the Command of a
very confiderable one to James Ear! Dou-
ﬁl;s; who tmmedialtely enter’d Northum-
land, and direlily made up towards New-
caftle. Henry Piercy, £ar/ of Northum-
berland, a popular,rick, and powerful Man,
not only tn that, bul in the Neghbouring
Counties, raifed as many Men as the little
Time ke had would permit, and marck’d
againft Douglas. Several Skirmafhes were
Jought near Newcaftle, whick at length
ended in a Duel between the Two Generals ;
and in whkick, Buchanan fells us, Piercy

was
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was unkors'd,and had kis Spear taken from

kim. Be that as it may; Douglas did not

long- enjoy. his Villory: .For retiving the

next Morning, Piercy purfued, and over-

look him ; and the Battel was fought whick

gave Rife to this Song, and. in whick Earl

Douglas was flain, and Ear! Piercy taken

Prifoner. - The Battel of Homeldon, or

as our Poet calls 3¢, of Humbledown, was

not fought till under the next Reign, when

K. Henry the Fourth and K. Robert the

Third fway'd the Sceptres of the Two King-

doms. The Ballad it felf was written when

the Diffentions of the Barons (who bekaved

like fo many abfolute Princes) madeour Na-

tion the perpetual Seat of Crvil War: And

the Defign.of the Poet was, to fhew the M-

Jeries whick attend fuck unkappy Divifions:
And this may very well excufe kim for de-

parting, as muck as ke has done, from Hi-
Sory; and making that which was a Na-
tional Difference, a private Quarrel. I

Srall not kere point out the particular Beau-
ties of this Song, with whick even My.Ad-

difon was fo charm’d, that in a very accu-

rate Criticifm upom it, (in feveral of kis

Speators) ke proves, That every Line s

written with a true Spivit of Poetry. Nor

15 1t efteemi’d bavely becaufe this Great Man

has. recommended it; for, in all Ages, it

kas jufily been admir'd: And in Str Philip

Sid-
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Sidney’s Difcourfe of Poetry, we find the
Jollowing Expreffion. I never heard the
« Old Song 6f Piercy and Douglas, that
«« ] found not my Heart more moved than
“ with a Trumpet; and yet it is-fung by
“ fomeblind Cyowder,withnorougher Voice
 than rude Stile: Whick béeing fo evil ap-
“ parelld in the Duft and Cobweb of that
“uncivil Age;whatwonld it work, trimm'd
“ in the gorgeous Eloguence of Pindar?

OD profper long our Noble King,
Our Lives and Safeties all ;
A woful Hunting once there did
In Chevy-Chace befall :

To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn,
Earl Piercy took his way ;

The Child may rue that is unborn,
The Hunting of that Day.

The ftout Earl of Northumberiand
A Vow to God did make,

His Pleafure in the Sco#ti/i Woods
Three Summer’s Days to take ;

The chiefeft Harts in Ckevy Chace
To kill and bear away.

The Tidings to Earl Douglas came,
In Scotland where he lay :

Who fent Earl Piercy prefent word,
He would prevent his Sport.
The Engli/k Earl nat fearing this,
Did to the Woods refort ; —
1
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With Fifteen Hundred Bow-men bold,
All chofen Men of Might,

Who knew full well, in Time of Need,
To aim their Shafts aright.

The gallant Greyhounds fwiftly ran,
To chafe the Fallow-Deer:

On Monday they began to hunt,
When Day-light did appear ;

And long before High-Noon they had
An Hundred fat Bucks flain ;

Then having din'd, the Drovers went
To rouze them up again.

The Bow-men mufter'd on the Hills,
Well able to endure ;

Their Backfides all, with fpecial Care,
That Day were guarded fure.

The Hounds ran {wiftly thro’ the Woods,

The nimble Deer to take,

And with their Cries the Hills and Dales

An Eccho fhrill did make.

Lord Piercy to the Quarry went,
To view the tender Deer ;

Quoth he, Earl Douglas promifed
This Day to meet me here :

If that I thought he would not come,
No longer would I ftay.

With that, a brave young Gentleman
Thus to the Earl did fay ;

Lo yonder doth Earl Dougias come,
His Men in Armour bright ;

Full Twenty Hundred .Sco##i /% Spears,
All marching in our Sight ;

All
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All Men of pleafant Zividale,
Faft by the River Zweed.

Then ceafe your Sport, Earl Prerey faid,
And take your Bows with Speed :

And now with me, my Countrymen,
Your Courage forth advance ;

For never was there Champion yet,
In Scotland or in France,

That ever did on Horfeback come,
But, fince my Hap it were,

I durft encounter Man for Man,
With him to break a Spear.

Earl Douglas on a milk-white Steed,
Moft like a Baron bold,

Rode foremoft of the Company,
Whofe Armour fhone like Gold :

Shew me (he faid) whofe Men you be,
That hunt fo boldly here ;

That, without my Confent, do chafe
And kill my Fallow Deer?

The Man that firft did Anfwer make,
Was Noble Pierey he ;

Who faid, We lift not to declare,
Nor fhew whofe Men we be :

Yet we will fpend our deareft Blood,
Thy chiefeft Harts to flay.

Then Douglas fwore a folemn Qath,
And thus in Rage did fay ;

E're thus I will dut-braved be,
One of us two fhall dye :
I know thee well, an Earl thou art;
Lord Piercy, fo am 1.
8

But
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But truft me, Priercy, Pity it were,
And great Offence to kill

Any of thefe our harmlefs Men,
For they have done no IIL

Let thou and I the Battel try,
And fet our Men afide ¥

Accurs'd be he, Lord Prercy faid,
By whom this is deny’d.

Then ftept a gallant "Squire forth,
Witherington was his Name,

Who faid, I would not have it told
To Henry our King for Shame,

That e’re my Captain fought on Foot,
And I ftood looking on.

You be two Earls, faid Witherington,
And I a 'Squire alone:

I'll do the beft that do I may,
While I have Pow’r to ftand ;

While I have Pow'r to wield my Sword,
I'll fight with Heart and Hand.

Our Engli/h Archers bent their Bows,
Their Hearts were good and true ;

At the firft Flight of Arrows fent,
Full Threefcore Scofs they flew.

To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn,
Earl Douglas had the Bent;

A Captain mov’d with mickle Pride,
The Spears to Shivers fent.

They clos’d full faft on ev’ry Side,
No Slacknefs there was found ;

And many a gallant Gentleman
Lay gafping on the Ground.

O Chrift !
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O Chrift ! it was a Grief to fee,
And likewife for to hear,

The Cries of Men lying in their Gore,
And fcatter'd here and there.

At laft thefe Two ftout Earls did meet,
Like Captains of great Might ;

Like Lions mov'd, they laid on Load,
And made a cruel Fight :

They fought until they both did fweat,
With Swords of temperd Steel,

Until the Blood, like Drops of Rain,
They trickling down did feel

Yield thee, Lord Piercy, Douglas faid ;
In Faith I will thee bring,

Where thou fhalt high advanced be
By Fames our Scottifh King :

Thy Ranfom I will freely give,
And thus report of thee,

Thou art the moft couragious Knight,
That ever I did fee.

To Douglas, quoth Earl Piercy then,
Thy Proffer I do fcorn ;

I will not yield to any S,
That ever yet was born.

With that, there came an Arrow keen
Out of an Engli/k Bow,

Which ftruck Earl Douglas to the Heart,
A deep and deadly Blow :

Who never fpoke more Words than thefe,
Fight on, my merry Men all ;

For why, my Life is at an End ;
Lord Piercy fees my Fall.

Then
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Then leaving Life, Earl Pircy took
The dead Man by the Hand ;
And faid, Earl Douglas, for thy Life

Would I had loft my Land.

O Chrift | my very Heart doth bleed,
With Sorrow for thy Sake ;

For fure, a more renowned Knight
Mifchance did never take.

A Knight amongft the Scofs there was,
Which faw Earl Douglas dye,

Who ftraight in Wrath did vow Revenge
Upon the Earl Peerey :

Sir Hugh Montgom'ry was he call'd,
Who, with a Spear moft bright,

Well-mounted on a gallant Steed,
Ran fiercely thro’ the Fight ;

And pafs'd the Englifk Archers all,
Without all Dread or Fear ;

And thro’ Earl Pier¢y’s Body then
He thruft his hateful Spear :

With fuch a veh’'ment Force and Might
He did his Body gore,

The Spear went thro’ the other Side
A large Cloth-yard, and more.

So thus did both thefe Nobles dye,
Whofe Courage none could ftain.

An Englifk Archer then perceiv'd
The Noble Earl was flain,

He had a Bow bent in his Hand,
Made of a trufty Tree ;

An Arrow of a Cloth-yard long
Up to the Head drew he :

Againft
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Againft Sir Hugh Montgomery,
So right his Shaft he fet,

The grey Goofe-wing that was thereon,
In his Heart's Blood was wet.

This Fight did laft from Break of Day,
Till Setting of the Sun ;

For when they rung the Ev’'ning-Bell,
The Battel fcarce was done.

With the Earl Prercy, there was flain
Sir Fokn of Ogerton,

Sir Robert Ratcliff, and Sir Fokn,
Sir Fames that bold Baron :

And with Sir Gesrge and good Sir Fames,
Both Knights of good Account,

Good Sir Ralph Rabby there was flain,
Whofe Prowefs did furmount.

For With'rington needs muft I wail,
As one in doleful Dumps ;

For when his Legs were fmitten off,
He fought upon his Stumps.

And with Earl Douglas, there was flain
Sir Hugh Monitgomery ;

Sir Charles Curreél, that from the Field
One Foot would never fly.

Sir Chdriles Murrel, of Ratcliff, too,
His Sifter’s Son was he;

Sir David Lamb, fo well efteem’d,
They faved could not be.

And the Lord Maxwel in like wife
Did with Earl Douglas dye :
Of Twenty Hundred Scofti/& Spears,
Scarce Fifty five did fly.
Of
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Of Fifteen Hundred Eng/. /& Men,
Went home but Fifty three ;

The reft were flain in Chery-Chace,
Under the green Wood Tree.

Next Day did many Widows come,
Their Husbands to bewail ;

They wafh’d their Wounds in brinith Tears,
But all would not prevail.

Their Bodies, bath'd in purple Blood,
They bore with them away ;

They kifs’d them dead a Thoufand times,
When they were clad in Clay.

This News was brought to Edindurgh,
Where Swtland’s King did reign,

That brave Earl Douglas fuddenly
Was with an Arrow flain :

O heavy News, King Fames did fay ;
Scotland can Witnefs be,

I have not any Captain more
Of fuch Account as he.

Like Tidings to King Henry came,
Within as fhort a Space,

That Piercy of Northumberland
Was flain in Chevy-Chace :

Now God be with him, faid our King,
Sith 'twill no better be ;

I truft I have, within my Realm,
Five Hundred as good as he :

Yet fhall not Scof nor Scot/and fay,
But I will Vengeance take,

And be revenged on them all,
For brave Earl Priercy's Sake.

This
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This Vow full well the King perform’d
After, on Humbledown ;
In one Day, Fifty Knights were flain,
With Lords of great Renown :

And of the reft, of fmall Account,
Did many Thoufands dye :

Thus ended the Hunting of Chevy-Chace,

Made by the Earl Prercy.

God fave the King, and blefs the Land
In Plenty, Joy, and Peace ;

And grant henceforth, that foul Debate
"Twixt Noblemen may ceafe.

XV. The



	a Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected
	b Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_03
	c Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_03
	d Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_02
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_01
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_04
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_05
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_06
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_07
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_08
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_09
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_10
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_11
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_12
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_13
	Pages from A_Collection_of_Old_Ballads_Corrected_fr(1)-2_Page_14

