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F^fw^ jp/Wjj trump blew up this haughty mind
To do or wifoy to do what here you find

:

Twas nere held erroryet in errant Knights

{which priviledge he claims ) to drefs their fights

itthigh hyperbolies ; for youths example^

To make their minds
p
as theygrow men grow ample;

Thusfuch achievements are offaid and done

As pafs the common power andfence ofman,
Then let highfpints flnve to imitate.

Mot what he did^ hut what he doth relate*
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Relating his Adventure to
Sea : Hisfirft landing, and ftrangc
Combat with a mighty Bear. His furious
Battel with his fix and tiiirty men againft the Army
of eleven Kings, with their overthrow and deaths. His relieving
óf Ksmftr Cattle. Hisftrange and admirable Sea-fight with
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To the Re a de R é

"yEader^ fhave here the Mirrourof the timet}!

OW Jones Br¿/rf in his colours 3 andmyfimesé \

eceive him fairly (pray) nor cenfure bow,

r what he tells : the matter heel avow.

ndfot theform hefpeks in± Vie maintain it^

comes as neer his vain as I couldfirain it.

)r 'twere improper tofatforth an kf¡e \

xpparifoifid^ andpannel a great Horfe.

typart claims no inventions praife : for (know it J
here ere there's fiBion int^ there hes the Poet.

is deeds here epitomiz'd, tntreat

me thundring pen tofet them forth compleatl

et him whofe lofty Mufe will deigne to do it%

rink Sack and Gunpowder^ andfofall to it.
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ifter Captain Jones his great Conqueft in the
Indies, thefe Verfes were ingraven on a Pillar

of Gold, in the famous City of Cbiapam

'JiAvamnl atftquintadmeory rnchaqmt^ alélem,
7X fttt-fi mtfiijiiinjonosi quintacqtit Britanno •

} rmisbaDios, ehirunarafata tlqmta
y

alocohta naloc qmuquirbiy naxa tlnvtlocy

laqnil Ruchaqml^ Don Spános, Cacaracartá
ra Ixmlocofh Europon qulncol amoloh^
nvalocónta nncam quit i Chicot Chía}'**

tecoacanamani quinrafhi tiIco a rutat
r

THfapa Qochor vitcat Cacunta
y Chahcoh

avwehta rttvac, Rixim car nucar avixim
\

docon-hita qnimac, avixinreca corochi,
'•* Nut Huchee* qmnrochi nmisha China \

ifam Rumoloh macy nnmac taxa veronqnil
yrvo cafat qmro vinac navecata mmiqulr^
ilocontho Navos utitacqm Coave-cacat
vinvam vllqmn Xinvinncamcn tlvltQ,
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jBTy the afifiance ofMn Gage his rules to learn tha>

Indian Tongue calVd Poconchij thus faithfull

and verbatiih tranflated into Englijh.

HO Paffenger Í Behold, read, undertone?;

Great Jones Britain^onquer'd all this Land 5

In thirteen dayes twelve Kings he overthrew*

And millions of Salvages he flew :

Atlaft the Spmifh Dons with all their force

Of Indian foot, and European Horfe,

SurprizM him near Chtapa, where he flood

Five hours in fight cover'd with fire and blood •

And in that furious conflict, all his men,

Who were once thirty fix, reduc'd to ten.

With thofe few blades, and his own mighty Arm*

He did repdlfe them without fpell or charm ;

Then to his Ship retreated ; andtoihew
*Twas Glory, and not Goldjhe did purfue,

Of all the fpoils he took but one rich Cup?

And as much Gold as made this Pillar up.

I his Monument (luod Undefafd 1588. But Imme

diately after was demoUfyt by the Envy ofth

Spaniards¿and the Gold converted to other ufes»

»1



Orí thé R i va l of
Captain JONES.

VXt&f*' thoú Coward Hand? dofi drop the Pen}W Honour 'd to hmne the Prodigis of Men ?

7hat means this firange Surprlz,dthñt unknits

~hy joyntSifojfejJing them with Palz,y Fits ?
7h dares ( dread Heroe ) offer to thy Fame%

Without ApolloV Call) mufi feel thefame.
Movd by pire z,ealto Honour^ thus I mn
i young Enthufiafi the Priefis among,

Irembling to fay my Mite* Welcome once more

1i us. Great Britains Mars ; our joys run ore

~&fee the truth ofa Platonickjyear

"onfirnfd in thee
; fo bright dofi thou appear

Jeckí with.thy valours Rayes : Poets ( who can

Viake Gods) have rais'd thee upjkou God-tike Man}
vhät brave Revenge bad'fi ttiad on thy old Foe jt

~$adfi thou but breathed our Airfome moneths aaoe ?
rhou

y and thyfix and thirty fet onfhore

Hifpaniola* wouldfi have ailed more
rhan was ( / blufhing write it ) done by -*•—

—

4nd ¿-*— with thsir ten thoufand men*

a * t



I acqmefceyáxi leave to higher Fermi

Thy em defor ment in all Fights andflorma\

Who draw at laYge<> and well • myfinglc Hint

Is a Portentous Aft in a[mall Print m

Reward thbfe who again have made thee iresthef

With Lawrel.ta*nefrom thy vittoriotis wreathe
;

/ have enough t'tmitle me to Famey

h ho loth a Britain am> and of thy Name*

tí. ft
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t Supplement to thefamous Hifiory of the truly

valiant and Magnanimous Vaptain Jone^

Ook to your felves: I fee his marble frown, -

~* His threatning aihes challenge their renown,

spoftuiating thus. Durft your narration

>mit thofe noble aéts of admiration,

^hich I perform'd, when ¡ALqIhs deny'd

| his aíliítance 'gainft the rtrugling tide? ,

ever was Martial man affronted worfe>

jrme had brib'd him to retard my cqurfe.

>me wifh'd me fend to Laplati for a wind,

ay a that I fcorn'd, I had enough behind

;

uming my Poftern, I Cent forth a blaft

hat tore the fails, aixl crack'd the fturdy Mail,

hurrying my Friggot with fuch force, that it

an on a íhelve, and fo was like to fplit.

ira mercy policy, this I forefaw,

>r fuch mifchances I had help at Maw $

Irank an Ocean uj> of Englifh Beer,
rhich ( wanting water ) I mace ufe of here •

urn'd my Conduit pipe ore deckhand Spouted,

nd filfd the ihoar, fo that Saint iVw-^&outed,
id cry 'd, my friends,this is no time for mirth,

bi hone l a deluge comes to dr^wn the earth J

3 Qb,



Obftruítí'ons being removed in this fort,

At length I landed in an Irifh port.

And thought it wifdom, before they came to treaty

To ftay my ftomack with a bit of meat.
Seeing ä Cook hang up a Itall-fed Qx,
I bad him roaft it quickly, with a pox• 1

s
fwas quickly done : as foon as off the Spit

My Valiant grinders fnapt it at a bit,

Sooner than one could turn his hand about,
As when a Pickrel fwalJows up a Trout•
The Cook's amazed

j what,quoth I, thou thie£>

I do not eat, but barrel up my beef;
I can lay up a whole one and a half,

The Ox thnMilo carried was a Calf:

Sirrah, make hafte, get me fome more meat dreit

Tofortifie the Caftle of my breii

I mean to feed
; as Dromedaries do,

Both for th? prefent, and the future too.

Thus ternfy'd, my foes ran to the bogs,

And there were Metamorphos'd into frogs *

J fpeedily deftroy'd that croaking fa&ion,

Then could no longer live for want of aftion.

Death, natures beadle, took me by the hand,

And faid. Grand Captain,! thee now disband.•

Ábftraft of valour, let thy name be bleft.

Lie down within this tomb, and take thy reft.

R.LÍ



On Valiant fones*

CQmefee the Many whom Mourn aifts bred}

who talked hi^h^ as he wasfed,,

WoCmrt like Milk-fop train d tofb fiddley

iut yeand i'tlf Region catt'd the middle.

there Captain Jones his cradle choofeSy

More dangerous then that of Mofes
j

*or that wjs watch*d by Pharaos daughter$
the Deabey A Nurfcydidhim look aftery

Or hefor them; Come Wolfe^orgoat

rho took the Nibb^andfWd his throaty

thence was allfd to Brute 5 neer Cuz

By th
9

, nurfesfideto Romulus :

Andfor his nimblenefs and skipping,

RemuS {himfelf) could nere out leap him %

This'y andthe warbles of his throaty

Came from the Rennet ofthe goat

Curdling his gutturalls : His haire's

4Üflaggy tooy and rank as theirs,

which was refentedy as wäS MarSy
.

Or Hercules yfor his black A—

-

Thefe weregrange fignsy qpddid betp&M

what erew0 after by himfpokcn.
'

i 4 $Mm



\fwas mil the n>av$ were done hejwe
Loft in Llewellin and Glendore.
Had Jones livd then, in vain th* Alatli
Of'Saxons ; Wales hadftill been wales.

Nay had thefates {but they denfd,
For Jones had neither barn nor Bride)

Sav'dbut his Prepuce in Skincks fighty
ThatfpoyVd his skirmi¡heS by night.

No doubt an f$#fy not of's legs,

$ut of his LoynSy for he lov d eggs

JExtreamly to the very bowels,

would have <wf-Vavafórd the Powels %

Content us therefore with thofe duels>

whichm man did, or veryfew els,

Related'from his month : This Brit

,

-As Csefar did, could he have writ,

what Comments had he made > what ftjrp
Of Iriih Wolves', which now are Tory s ?

7 his Frontifpiece alas J nay% twenty
3

'mf big as this,had been toofcanty\

The Elephant and's ego-man

^

*dnd Hob's on his Leviathan,

Nay> whatfo ere oldlnigo

( His namefake ) could have drawnfor ¡how
Had been toofmall a Scéft&i why then

No more
y it farivel} up my Pen.



On the Legend of Captain Jones.

ry
N
Eader, be flout and credulous, for he

[\, Muft have both Courage and credulity

Chat reads this Poem
;
and to have enough,

3is foul ihould be halt Cheyeiel agd halt buff :

?or Jones fuch things doth talk, and fuch things do

hs far tranfcend all Faith and Reafon too.

Thofe ancient Poets that, in former times,

Extol'd their Heroes with undying Rhimes

,

Muft go to fchool to learn of Jones, for he

/Vt once both made and writ ali Chivalrie.

There Homer and ^chilUs both muft club

make one ftory, this muft fight, that dub.

Which asks Time^Charge^ Danger
;
whflft bold J$nn

Does without either, raife., and kill at once,

Tarn Martí qmm Mercurio > if he lilt,

He could diipute, as well as fight with fift.

With one Caff-fyllogifm confute more men

The» Wit or Reafon could convince with ten.'

'Mongft all the Giants whom he robb'd of breath,

He has three ligna! Battels fought with Death,

While Fame, that ftill hates living men, gave out,

That Jonts was conquerM ; and to dear the douk,

Employ 'd the Wits with a lamenting pen

In Epitaphs to kill him oVe agen.

At which enrag'd he rofe, and fwore the) lye
\

Jones is not dead ; I fwear Jones fliall not dye.

jt9 Bv



Upon Captain Jones Relating hit

oven Exploits.^

LOe here great Captain Jones \ in whom do dwell

Both Mars and Mercury
, gods float and fell

;

Thou, thine own Trump, don with a valiant voice

Both beat thy Foes, and thy great Conqaefts noife
;

Thus thy Minerva lends thee fpeech and ihield,

Wherewith thou all things mak*ft unto thee yield •

Ijíjaxy til•/fes7 both in thee agree,

Thy valour and thy tongue alike are free

;

Great Alexander's Envy would have ceaft,

Nor would Achilles fate have fpoyl'd his reft,

Had but Jones Poetry infpir'd his Soul,

To whom, the blind man Homer's but a fool

;

Uower cou'd only his borrow'd phancy write,

Jones coa d do more, both ftrangely feign and fight

;

Cafar7 of all the Worthy's, moit like Thee,

fíe did both fight and tell
?
s own Hiftory,

Whieh yet compar'd with thy Relation

Seems but an old thred-bare narration
;

So between both how vaft's the Difference,

Jones doth all Cafars baffle, and all Sence.

,



On the fame•

A Way with Fictions; fhort ef our floutWM% .

The Poet mufl now turn Hiftorian;

His fights y his fight s, hisfights, his victories.

His conquefis, his trofhjes, and yet no lyes !

What Wars were they when all each battel fie

U

But Jones, anil hefiurvlv
9
d, hisfiervices to tell\

When he relates theflory, an Enemy

Truth fears to be-, lefi In contending, (he

Too late learn due fubjeftlon ; thus the tyde

¡corees the waters that would gem Ij fit de :

When our great Jones had quitefiubdud the Und%

He boldly puts to Sea ; but here's afland^

The Sea ofifiuch an adverfary proud

To trym,its waves Into a¡form doth crowd.

Jones leaves his (hi f, he[cornedfinch a flood.

For he had often ¡warn In (Irearns of blood

;

Hethenfiuch Tempefis raised with arms and ba,:!^,

. That th* very Ocean didfear a wrack-

Tet he would dye, that th' (hades might of him fear s

And leamfy Mortals woe
}
great jones tofeflr•



Upon theincomparably valiant,
Captain J ONES.

W/e5n y°. read thy legend, /««, and fee

.
y*Ä thy Via°««, thy AJJ, and Thee,

Iftand engagd 'twixt Wonder and Deiight,
ThatI can neither think, nor fpeak, nor write.My Faith thou puzzl'ft, and Invention too,
,T«. monflrous ftrange / but thefe things thou didft dQ;

4L ¿*\ ,"
ry

,

a
i
e0«- °™ by Thee,

Thy Hiftory hath foily al! Poetry.
Poor HcOtr I he by his own Valour's loft,
But thou furviv'ft, <»nd doit thy Triumphs boaft.Here Us, we know, hath his Non ultra found,

!" \°J
h
ff>f

MeswrEmh, ncr Sea's a bound
\The WorId,from Baft to Weft, from North to South,To ecCho forth thy Fame's but one wide Mouth.

The Earth, (great /«,«, grows fruitful in thy praife,And all her car's to crown thy head with Bayes.
i ne Sea payes Homage to thee, and roars out
Brave fo,nss s name, who's greater far than Cme.£ ™ to Thee his Trident doth refign,
The Whales cry out,with trembling, We are thine •

^ftnd proud of thy Command, they fwell the Main,
'*

For *l



r thy great fake thronging into a Tram ; -

ien Spain does yield to thy fierce heat ; thy to*»

oftrates their doughty D*», Diego hight;

iy arms fotokM that vap'ring Admiral,

if ha'd nought been but a Tennis-ball,

tou didft Bears, Lyons, and facti Monitors quell

;

r thy ftrong hand the fturdy Ei'pbant fell,

e the bright Sun peep'd from his Eaftern bed,

even Kings before thy feet, brave Jones y
hy dead.

'hat work wouldft thou have made in one whole

adft thou but found for thy 'Kilkadog play ? (day,

ow fuch exploits, fo ftrange, thou couldft atchieve,

one evfer yet coud tell Brave Jones, and live.

>or Mortis we 1 the Fates have thought it fit

reihoald in wonder fpend our dayes and wit.

P 9 D. Ox



Aveyoh not heari of]outsethat man ofwonder
¡>

That brought* Don Dego& Mac-kil-Cow under ?

And when he had nm there,agreed,being wife>

To run away before that they fhould rife ?

For 'tis a Máxime ; Ifyoul'd befecure^

Still make the Reliques of a Conqueft fare

:

Jonesftill kill"d thofe that fled; and only thofe
$

For fuch tuff Fellows as withftood his blows

Hefcorn d and [far*d\ thinking it bafeto beat

Aftubbom Enemy that won9
t retreat.

>

Mongft all thofe bluftenngfirs that I have read

( Whoft greateft wander is that they are dead )
There's not any^ Knights, nor bold ¿tchievers Name,
So much as Jones's in the Bookjf Fame :

They much of Greece t Alexander brag y

Hee'd put ten Alexanders in a Bag i

Eleven fierce Kings, backt^h two thoufánd Lout i,

Jones with a Ragged 1 roop beats all to Clouts*

But fure it was a Conque(I by Compact*

For he could never be aecus d of Faä :

And yet noftory a Romancerfings,
That ere exploited moreftupendious things «

Qnuxot a winged Gyant once did kjll :

That's but flying tale9 believe who will:

This were but petty hard(hip, Jones was one

Wonld skin a Flint, and eat it when h'had ¿one.

Had Jones but been dive•, andfeen the udder

¡¡ttwixi



'etwíxt Briganza
9
s Legate and Anftradckr i

*hen the fierce Portugal in high Bravado ,

Storming tb' Exchange with Pifiols and Granad* }
f

ut the poor ego-mongers to a Kout¿

4nd their beloved Babies fifing about :

Ice i not have fawned upon um li\e a Spaniel,

ones would have kjcki the Dog into the Kernel •

4nd [fight of Barknefs made his head ring Nion^

7or daring to fincha Honour from the Moon :

had djed no other Death, for furious Jones,

hceflcjh'd, would kill ten fuch, and make no bones •

He once had an encounter with a Lyon m

Though mofi believe he never durft come nigh ene)

hit as the Author fays, and I beheve,

hth bravelyfought^ and many wounds didgive

5ach other) till the Beafi in woful dumps

Vorn out , ( for Jones had fought him to his fumps y
rn honour of his all and Jones's Glory>

O%d with meer ¿ge, and there's an end otti jlorj.

Many a tough adventure he hath had,

And like a true Knigln Errand, ne're a bad :

Hefoiled great Afdriafduft #* the twinks

Ling of ¿in eye, as eafie as to drink^i

Arid yst as tough, and dry afir, as ere wasyoke I

Unto afword ( Jones often wifbt him chokt

)

But yet, of all th e Gyants that came nigh h!my

There's Nerapenny flftck^the longefi by him
;

Tor though his ¡lender womds made 'many doubt him?

That thread- bare Tear* coats he hadfiill ^u\ him
;

£nd ifthej fa] he hñd %et
2
hi* belyed,



F«r be had ne'r'a peny y»f,tH fa ¿}>Jt

Jones bad a valiantfiomack., andmaid tat
•Asfell asfight, provided be had meat,
E/Je patience upon force took, place, for Jones
Kept many fafiing dayes, and made no hones.Mm 1 de not haveyou thin\ it was forwant •

For when he bad no Money^ nor Provant,
'

The F?wlflew to his Table, and the Fifh
J^ft the coldfiream, andfwam into his difh.
Tis an old Pro.verb, ( tike to like, they fay )
Jones was a Cods- head too as well as t bey.

'

But Jones, like a Difeafe, both Sexes [mites •

For he wounds Ladies too as well as Knights •
'

He wasfo trim ayouth, the Qveen of No-!and
thought himfome Princely Shaver comefrom Poland j
<*ndfo be prov'd indeed, for by Gudsduds
lie mofi unkindly left her in the Suds

;

Jones like a wifeacres beg£d to be fpar'd,
For he had No-land, nor for No-land car*d ;
Ifanyasfyou wherein lay his Grace ?
Veaus Uv'd Mars his Truncheon, not his face.

To wind up all, Fames Trump his Deeds doth t tjl¡
Although afowgelders would do't as well.

W, T.
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THE

G D
OF

Captain JONES.

7he Invi-*

cation.

I
Sing thy Armes (Bdiond) and the Mans
Whofe mighty deeds out-did

grtztlamherUnsi

Thy Trump (dire goddefs) fend s
*

that Í may thunder

Some wondrous ftrain* to fpeak this man of wotldcr•

When Fates decreed that Cdptain Jones ihould be

The life and death of men, they could not fee

A place more fairing, to bring forth this mirror

OfMartial fpirits» this thunder-crack oí terror? ,
.

Then fome vaft mountains womb¿ whofe **« büiH

.rigid racks I
[

,

tlacc-

Slight form faim 3 and forelfrew the hardy kno;ks '

,-
; ¡

C ¥Úái



2 The Legend ofCaptain Jones,

Which he fhould give and take : Nor were they nice

To think it bafe, that mountains bring forth mice,

Since from a Bnttiih mount and Mars his Hones,

They fent this Man oí men, item Captain Jones.

Wild Mares milk nurft him on the mountains gorfe,

Which gave him ftrength and ftomachlike a horie
;

Goats ffcih matur'd him, kill'd on craggy tops,

Which taught him to mount Rampiers like thofe rock

Ere eighteen winters fully waxen were,

This imp ofc Mars began tó doe and dare.

With Reymondtf ftout brother of the fword,

He firft attempted Sea, and went aboard,

Two hundred ftrong, for the Eaft Indies bound,

Fame was the only prize he fought or found.

Twice twenty days aufpicious waves and winds

Lull'd them : then */£* olus and eftune joyne*>

To work Great Jones his fall. Envy and ire,

To fee him more then Man, made them confpire
5

Rough Boreas whiftled to the dancing ihip,

The boifterous billows drove to over-skip

The bounding veflel. In this great difafter

Reymondy the fouldiers, Mariners and Mafter

Lo& heart & heed to rule, then up ftarts Jones,

Calls for fix Giipins, drinks them off at once.

Thus arm'd at all points, yet as light as feather,

He afcendsy and drew, and pift againft the weather,

And are we born (my hearts, quoth he) to die ?

Shall we defcend? Thy immortality

Neptune thou muft refign, if I come thither *

One Sea may not contain us both together.

No

HlsfióHi

bebav'm

in a ñon
at fea.



The Legend of Captain Jones.

ftor waves nor winds could fright him with the motionWho thought he could contain and pifs an Ocean.
His fatall Smlter thrice aloft he ihakes,
And frowns : the Sea,and Ship,and canvafs quakes -

Then from the hatches he defcends, and ftept
Into his Cabbin, drank again, and flept.

When thefe rough gods beheld him thus fecure,
And arm'd againft them like a man pot-fure,
They ftint Vain ftorms ; and fo Monfirlfera Themm
,So hight the Ship) toucht about Florida, *f bis Jhty.

Upon a defart Iílandcalfd Croütta-
y

Where favage beafts and ferpents hve alone

:

Here Junes would needs to land,though RejmonA fwore
Danger was in't: he laught, and leapt afliore, His land-

Danger(quoth he)to the who dangers fright,
inZ-

Viy heart was fram'd to dare, my tiands to fight.
>ome iix and thirty more put forth co ground,
¡Jefe for freíh food, he for adventure bound

;

™ Y Iimit their return when three hours ends*
much Rejmona

i with the ihip at Sea, attends.
fhefeSea-fickfouIdiers, range hills, woods,and vaílies¿
>ceking provant to fill their empty bellies

.

irt f
oss aIone

> where fate prepare to meet him
*Vich fuch a prey as did unfriendly greet him ;

* Bear as black as darknefs, and as fell uistrfc

^s Tyger, vait as the black do* of hel/,
comUr

tuns at him open jaw'd, fo fierce, fo faft, %* *

.hat he no Jeifure had to draw for hafte
^iUfiiog his good fword, with fill he aim'd, The niB
¿\ arm d, a biow,wch furs the bear had brain'd, 'if bis

C2 But^ r^



4 Ik? Legend of Caftan Jones*

But that between her .yawning teeth it dings,

The gauntlet there ftuck fair, his hands he wrings

Unarrn'd. unharm'd from thence ; her foremoft pawe

The Bear on Jones hisihoulder claps, and gnawes

The gauntlet wedg'd becween her teeth;Jones clafpt \\t

With both his arms; and flrove by force to caft her.

And here they try a pluck, and grafp,*and tug,

Ánéfoame 3 but Jones who knew the Cornifh hug,

Heaves her a foot from footing, fwings her round,

And with a ihort turn hurles her on the ground
;

Then came his good (word forth to aft his part,

Which pierc't skin,ribs, and riffe, and rove her heart*)

The head (his trophee) from the frunk he cuts,

And with it back unto the fhore he ftruts,

Where Rejmoni was appointed to attend

His and the refts return : but he (falfe friend)

When they were once on ihore and out of fight,

Hoift faiies to fea, and took himfelf to flight.

Here jW¿ found fraud in man, and deeply fwears

Revenge on Rejmonis head, the reft he chears
;

All fafe return'd, but all in defpcration Hejoynt

To fee themfelves left there to defolacion :
himfelf.

Not grain nor gfound> but wild -nor man,
^'rt

(nor beaft,

But favage ;
yet (O ftrange) here Jones doth ieaft

His fix and thirty daily, 'twas with fiíhes H
j|^

Toft from his- halberds point into their dirties fQj?
^

Wherewith he took them (landing on the ftore^^
Out of the Ocean : whether 'twas the (tore point.

Frequenting this unpeopled coaft,. or whether
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To fee this wondrous man they fhould together

And foaftonied, yield themfelves a prey

To him from whom they durftnotfwim away,

Be't fo, or fo, I'le not decide, but I

Know Jones cells this for truth, who knows no lye•

Thus from his weapons point, nine moneths they fed,

Till fate Sir Richard Greenfield thither led,

Who to America tranfports with Jones

His fix and thirty fiih-fed Mennydons,

To Infip were they brought and left ; oh then

'twas time, had they had meat, to play the men.

Their firft encounter there withñ mine was,

A dry and defart foile, nor grain nor grafs,

Nor drink, but water had they here, nor breadc^'*

For thrice twelve mor>eths 3
but caves for houfeJ°n«

(and bed ««**:.

Such living as that Country could aftord
the great

Bold Iones, was forc't to win by dint of fvvord. oim Af-

Eleven fierce Kings poflefs the fertile trail dria'fduft.

Of this great Coaft, who all their powers

(compaft

/To vanquiíh Iones • a brave attempt 'tis true,

Yet more then twice eleven fierce Kings could doe•

Two thoufand choice and doughty men they Jchofe,

To bid him battle, arm'd with darts and bowes,

And a rrowes-fadorne long, well barb'd with bone

Of fomeftrangefiih, which pierc't through fteel an

(done
;

And thus they come pre ar$ : When they drew nee

(him,

C 3



5Sdi?s *« thus did che« them

[ad fate & famine left) thefe darts and bows « '• «*
re ht to deal with fearful Crows and Daws** ('"**-
¡u? us whofe hearts of oak and empty maws Of^M
otright &foiI our foes with fword in hand) */*

hí! ! )I
eap0nS C

f
not eonquer, nor the number^

rvere they two thoufand fuch asJohn *C«mhr.bimp th*

Doth hunger bite you i bice your foes as fail, "/&
|at hefe men-eaters (fouldiers) kill and taft."" *tft
IVould yo,u gam glory ? Kill by¿ and feaven,

ES°VK,I
?

gS) then here behoId eleven.

IheVSÄ^ drevv
• With ftomack fierce[hey g.ye the firft afiault; Now for a verfe

[lSf^HS deeds
> who headlong goes

>c«ie by the legs, fome by the wafte he makes ra£ei«
'

>horter:anothcrbytheI ckhetakes A**
Seaps oft his head, wherewith he brains aiwh*.

Few fcap'd with life, but rtranVelv . hannv wl

Uk thole that fought for life, not Crown or Caih

I

gam made them feem (which fure their foes difaSdVHie my fons of death, whofe parts they plaid
}

The Inhps now uoa.me can take arighr/
P

'

[hey tbipk each foe they meet, a mi«htv Sprite •

Vnd fo they äy. Six King, he took, ¿52$**
Five,
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Five, with eight hundred foldiers left the field ; * *&*

Twelve hundred fell.-for thofe that went offfafe^»£
Their heels & not their hearts the praife he gave.j^

Unco their fulleft towns, whc he had kild them,

Hs brought his ragged regime nt,and fill'd them.

Here on the river of Mengog they find

A Weare with fiih of wondrous growth and kind,

Wherewith athoufand herrings they were fed,JTf«'

pUI two foot long befides the tail and head. ""''**

Í Here fome may ask what came of all the wealth,

(For "fines brought nothing home befides himfelfj

This conqueft gain'djfure many precious things^ J-
Maft needs attend the death of fix fuch Kings, g y.J
I anfwer briefly ; His heroick defire yYheSt

Afcends above earth excrements as fire

:

Nor can defcend to Crowns. The fouldiers found

Much weakhjwhich in their home-recurn was drown'dj

Still fortune favours fines. Amidft this river

He fpies a fail direftly bearing thither
; .

tie calls, and finds them Engliih, homeward bound,

Who for frefh water thruft into the found.

IVith thefe his men and he for England comes, He & his

Had England known it, all her guns & drums ?£¿¿
m

.

Had been too little to exprefs her joy,
\m^

¿

>s when viftorious Heñor entred Troy
;

et ere he can attain his native coaft,

\ts£neas-like he muft be tyr d and toft

Vith ftorms, till meat and water wax'd ío fcant.

'hat fines drank nought but pifs one week for want,

C4 At



• Jhe legend of Captain JoneV
At laft when they had caftout all their goods,
(To fave ttietofelves) into the furious floods,
The flnp all bruis'd with fands, and norms, and ftones
At Ipjmck doth difburthen the fea oí Jones.
£*£¿W falutes him with the general joys
Of Court and Country, Knights, Squires, fools, & bov
In every town rejoyce at his arfivall,

The townimen where he comes their wives do fwive allAnd bid them think on Jones amidft this giee
In hope to get fuch roaring boys as he':
Others this joy, into a fury rapt '

To fing his praife, though elegant and apt •

Yet rmxt with fictions,which he fcorns. 'ti's known
iones iánats no additions buthis own •

Nor need we fiir our brains for glorious fluffe
1 To paint his praife, himfelf hath done enough
I And hath prefcrib'd that Jihould write no more
I Then his good memory hath kept in flore
I O; what he did. Perhaps he hath or can
I Doe more, but' hides it like a modeft man,
i| His Bfidfli expedition makes me hie, •

I From his vagary to his Chivalry.
I This Dukedomes confines pointing on the South
Great Keper Caftfeguards on Moriigs mouth$*&Wmch key of dntain (like great Britaines ofthefiegt

(Dover)°fK-mM
{

Was well nigh loft by fiege tillJones went over,
^*

II To dye or raife it ,• 'Twa* begirt by landW
;

thfi(teenthoufand. Four tall ihips withftand
A1J lucco-rs from the fea :

' Againlt this force '

He
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le goes as boldly as an eyelefs hcrfe,

Vith one fmall Bark(the Shit-fire 'twas) a hot one,

md fave a hundred mea was with him not one -•

tat thefe were Welih biades ?born for hacks & hewing,

tíid car'd not what they did fo they were doing.

ftps like fome tempeft thefe four fliips he frightens,

lis guns roare thunder his powder lightens,

iva from his broad fide poures a ihowre of hail

;

Which rakes them.thorow & thorow, ribs, mail, & fail.•

fheirühot replies, but they were rankt top high

fo touch the Pinnace, which bears up fo nigh

tod playes fo hot,-tbat her opponents think

orne Devil! is graad Captain of the Pink.

)ne EugUíh Pirat with them, whilft. he watches

lis time to fhoot, fpies hms upon the hatches,

Ind cryesout, Ho, hoife Canvas all at once.

^nd fly, or yield- Zounds it is Captain ¡ones.

rh$ man fwore reafon, and 'twas quickly heard,
;or, not a Bullet like that name was fsard

;

rhey fly, he follows, but a partial wind
Vnd wings of fear fav'd them, left him behind,
fo Kemper 'he returns him, and fupplies it

With fifty men, and vi&uals to fuffice- it

ix moneths : the foes by land lofe hope and heart
oppofe this new fupply, and fo depart

:

Chen on the Gate this title, was ingraved,
foms tied Kemper^ ana the Oukedemejavei.
rhusplum'd with Laureil, hues for England caipe,

Where George of Cumberland, rapt with his fame,

Wooes
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Wooes him to be VicegeneraJ of his fkei • H^ hm.

WhichJones vouchfafc.becaule he was to meerr? -G

Men like himfels che doughty Dons of Spam ™f ,<

Whofe honour (or lofe all) tie vow'd to gain. JJS
And better fate in this defigp !íjé ; fht no-, ag

The to cope fingle w* their great ** Qmxot. ">;> wjft

Stay Mufe and blulh,aad figti & fing nomore
;

F/^•
Here J^jr his miftrefs,Fortu^e,p!aid the whore.
Yet, whilft thou loarh'ft her lightnefs to rehearfe,
Let indignation make thee^chide in vcrfc

;

Ah deity J and blindly to 00 on fo

From thy deare minion Jones to John\>
Whofe oat and infide is no better mettle
Then an oid Drufri, or a bafe Tinkers Kettle•

And tak'ft thou him for Jones ? that glorious boy*
Whom Venus felfwould kifs (were Mars away)
Well,fickle goddefs, if thou be divine,

'

fie fwear, heaven hath, like earth, light feminine.
Twas thus, This fleet cut through theWdlern maim
And fo lay hovering on the coaft of Spaine

:

Jones led the front (as 'twas his cuiiom ftill)

The firft in fight, lalt to be kil'd or kill :

His ihip went fwifteft too, as did his mind
©a honours wings : But (oh) an envious wind
Fild all his fail, and wrapt him in a mift

From being feen, or feeing, ere he wift.

And thus he loft his train, and caft about,
And beat thefe Seas five days to find them out;
Till in his queft it was his fate to meet
Don lohn D. Ahnfo with the Spaniih fliet•

Thí
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is general bid amain, and fones defi'd

>m Canons mouth. The Don again repli'd

Vith four for one• Ah '/**«, had I my wiih,
¡ome Godhead ihould have turn'd thee to a fiflb,

efcape this dire affault
;
chou fhouldft not then

k taken like a tame béaft in thy den.

le thoufand fouldiers was the force that fought
is day with Iokcs, whom fix huge gallies brought,
e ftouteft boats to make a bold Bravado
at were in Spains invifible Armado :

'es firíi commands his men totake their vi£tuall,

j
fouldier-like drank much, and pray'd a little •

en tells them briefly, here's no place to fly,

me friends, let's bravely live or bravely die.
this the gallies had inclos'd him round,
d fought to board him • but they quickly found
e ihip too hot to grapple with fo foon,
d bore offagain, and paid her room,
en each by turn prefent her the broad fide,

bich ftie repaid with intereft, and fo ply 'd,

at where her bullets pierce, whole ftreams of bloodW through the gallyes ribs, and dye theflood •

e foes difdain thus long to itand in fight
únft one, and foprefs on with all their mioht •

d now the florm grew hot, and deep in blood,

*

wad rage had got the place where reafon flood

:

nsj dtm$, and trumpets flop the fouldiers ears,
Dm hearing cryes and groanes

;
and fury reares

is fatal! cómbate to fo itrange a height,
I higher powers exprefs th'effefts oí frigfcf#

Grea*•
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Great Neptune quake and roar'd, clouds ran and piíj

The winds fell down, and Titan lurkt inmift.
Then belch huge bullets forth, fmoak, fire, & tfaunc

Their fury ftrikes the gods with fear and wonder,
One gaily which two hundred flaves did row,
Affront the íhip,in hope to buldge her prow.g
Jones gave her leave

;
but when fte once came nig

Out burfts his murdering ihot ; here dpooi'd to dy<

Down dropp'd the brave Viceroy of Saint lago,
Don Diego de Córdona,and Gonzago.
Stones, chains, and bullets tare their paffage out
Through men and galley • which foon tackt about
In hope to get aloofe ; but Jones fent after

Two lucky iliotSj which light twixt wind and water.
c c In crept the quaking billow, where he fpide
cc Thofe holes,. in hope its fearful^head to hide •

u The galley like afeard, or whofe hurt, doth creep
€ Into the trembling bowels of the deep ;

u And fo flie fank. Thus Diego. whiKt be try'd

His force with j*nes
$ with fifteen hundred dy'd.

Now J^wallbreathlefs fat to take his breath
Upon a But of fack, and drank the death

Of T>m John de Alonfe^ which his men
Pledge in a rowfe, and fo they fight agen.

Ninefcore there were, but threefcore now remain.

To do or fuffer, for the reft were (lain.

TheSpaniih force diltraft twixt hope and fear>

Yet by their fellows fall forewarnd, forbear

This hot aifaulf, keep diftance, and at Jones

Let fly their ihot at random all at once,

Soil
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)mehalf a Cable íhort, and fome flew ore

he top faile, fome the ítem and rudder tore

:

>ne, all the reft in fatall fury pail,

,nd all to fhivers rove the mafter mail,

)own fell the tackle, and the veffeliay

i Engliíh prifon and a Spaniih prey*

tarboard and Larboard fide, from poope to prow

fhey all let drive,and nk'd her through and through*

Ml now but Jones and one man more were kill d,

Mho cry'dyA/W fight and die¿ or live andyield.

fones kill'd the firft, the latter hebefought him

Jpon his knee*i
whilft by the knees he caught him

Begging for life, a bullet took away

Bis head, which when 'twas off ftill feemM to pray 5

Out flew the head and bullet both at once

Between the manly thighes of Captain Jones :

Who lcokt behind him* art thou gone (quoth He)

Still may they die fo, that cry yield to me.

Now nought to him but blood and death appeared,

Death was his wiih, captivity he fearM

;

WWch to prevent Kil-za-dog forth he drew,
^
hts

And thus he ipake, Brave Caro, Cato flew, gj
And when victorious Brutus could not ftaod,

ty £Yeat

He fell, but by his own victorious hand, andfear-

Brutus, I am a aire, and have thy fpirit, fttGyant

Thy fortune and felf-defchl wiU'inherit. *&**
Thus.faid,' his fword unto his fide be pfyes, ^ ,

%

Which his good Genius fiays & thus replyes *
¿fant$#0

Hold /**w,refet ved for thy Coustfys good, fimfelf-

Born to ihed"hofiil,not thy home-teed Hm^mmátí. .

Am
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For, he that dyes fo, dyes for fear ofworfe
\The time will come when Irilh bogs íhaíí quakeW5?*W

Í
ññ §reat °nea* doth ***

I may not on thy future deeds dilate,
Thy fword muit right what is involv'd in fate •

5";
s

n
k"°^ ,nthyoIdagethouihaItimpart 'XÄ Counrnes Youth thy martiall arc,

leach them to manage arms, and how they muftMake bright tbetr fwords, which peace hath wrapt

Buífor
W
hÍT

V°UChfaPd t0 ,ive> not for W»feK IBu tor h.s Countries good,and common wealth

.

fcarlet cap he dons, with crimfon plume,
'

rut ! a
i
Ce"ds the harches all in fume,

ihe Musketiers^mbitiouflydefire
lo hit this mark, and all at once gire fire :Some Bullets raze hisplume,his haire.his nofe,His velvet Jerkin, and his iattin nofe .

'

iSrirfStf
yetAefeen

) y« draw/he breathreariels, and harmlefs,m the jaws of death.

Tiifl. ?anifd nowconjeftur'd his intent,

aL f f
ng
u
death avoid ¡nprifonment,

And fo forbore to ihoot, drew near and fought
take the prey, which they fo dear had bought.

Th.J?/T? f
aS'n^ throws '"to the main

* nat Iword which men and waives and bears had fiarThat foord which erft had drunk the blood of Kit,Into the bowels of the deep he din*s.

aS??™ f°r
/
ear

'
and^e k PIace>And greedy Neptune fnatchtit for his mace.

The 1
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'hen from the íhip he leaps amongft his foes,

fo undaunted to Don John he goes,

^ho bid him Live, D^-like, but gave him breath,

)nely to breathe in greater pains then death•

:bis íhock had fent to Styx fix thoufand men,

Ihofe fouls John to fatisfie again now he

nflifts more lervtle puniíhments on Jones,
J**ff

hen countervail fix thoufand deaths at once.^ *
-

ie beds on boards, is fed with bits and knocks

¿pe-ltke, bare-foot with neither ihooes nor focks.

lair fhirt, blew bonnet, made a fer vile knave,

^ lowfie, daft y, nelly galleyflave* •.

It laft he brings Jones to the Spamih King,

tad fayes : Great Monarch, fee this precious thing;

L thoufand of your braveit men he coft, ^e is pre-

mio to gain him alive , their lives have loft; >Ztum
slor think the bargain dear, for here's a man^f J

¡an doe & fay more then your Viceroy can.

rhis praife was given him by the crafty>
<or fear his lofs feem'd more then what he won

;

Lid fo it did indeed, for Philip thought

hnes iniide by his outfide dearly bought,

try he asks him, whither bound, and whence

ie was, and Jones replies with little fence;

Whether through fear or faining, he affords

all the King
~

demands, not three wife words.

try him further, in a Jaile they csft him, H^'w^l

Which ferv'd for nothing but to ftink & faft

\nd here it was his deftiny to light (in

Jpdn a learned Prieft, a Jefuite c

inpifon*.

With



'with

fit it ai

Purgar,

l$ lie LegendofCaptain Jones;

WithKm falls Iones to work. The f*cred word He é
His weapon was,for he had drown'd his (word.*ed th

Their queftion was of purgatory, where,
And whether Ms at all, if, 'tis here
(Quoth Iones.) For he half tir'd with pains

*»» • . ,
(would need.

lio dmgbi to heaves • And thus the queftion bre<
,
Jones was no Schoolman, yet he bore a brain
Which nere forgot what ere it could contain.
Yet this old Prielt fo wrefts die letters fence,
Equivocates, denies plain confequence,
Start! to and fro, and raifeth fuch confufions,
That»« chief «rard was to deny conclufions
Bat, dé this fubtill Schoolman what he can,
Such was the vigour of this märciall man,
Though he was no good difputant or Text-man
Nor knew to fpcll Amen^ to ferve a Sexton •

Yet truth, with confidence,arid his ftrong fill

Doth firft convince, and then convert the Prieft.
Some talk of Garnets ftrawjand -LipfiHs lafles•

Whofe miracles Made many Artifts aífes
;

Bat here's a miraeie tranfeends them all,

An Artíft made wife by a Naturall.

Mo^ Englands Court rings all of Iones his order u
(fetters,^*^

And mes ofrank were foon fenc ore with l^Jand/or
^

•

r L .
.*, (ters,

Torwfómehífli for gold, or man for man,
Ob any terms. The Sing with many a Don
Confab» upon this point : O ie thougl t it fx
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To deal upon exchange 5 feme better wic

Thought it more fit to keep this fecond Drake,^?^*
For he term'd him m fely,and thus fpake; Á^blí
Armies are Eoglands arm, Captains the hand^

¡H s
~

Of th ;
- ftrong arm that rules by fea & fend ;

And of this arm and hand I think in fum,

This captive Captaia is the very thumb,
|This fpeech was ihort and found, but could not go fo

{Without thoppofing of old Don Mendozo

;

Who lov'd and favour'dVW/, but knew not why,
(Nature it feems had wrought fome fympathy)
Pardon fquoth he) (dread Sovereign) ?re we come

To talk of arms and hands and CaptainThumb ?

From Eaft to Weft our Arms and armies reign,

And fear we now for one to re-obtain

So many Viceroys in the lile captiva,

For us, of light and almoft life deprived

;

Were Drake's and Candiih fpirit in this dragon,
Let not their future times have this to brag on,

That England* Queen did prize one Captain more
Than Spains great Monarch did his twenty four.

His fpeech prevailed, and fo they all attone,

And twenty four were askt and given for one 5

All which had led great armies to the field,

And never knew but once, what was to yield•

And thus was Iones diimifk
;
yet ere he go

The King, to grace him, made him kifs his toe.

Long maiftthou live old man, and may thy tongue

And memory, as thou grow'ít old, wax voting :.

' D Then
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-

>\

|;
Then wilt thou live in fpight of time, and be
Timesfubjeft, and time thine urn blazon thee,
Pardon my forward Muie, thriving cofoare

A pitch with thee at mid-day tyr'd, gives ore;
For, who can fpeak thee all (thou mighty manV ;

|

Not Greece's Homer , nor Rome's Mantuan.
\ Thy Iriih warn, thy taking great Tyrone, touch o

Whole heards of Wolves kill'd there by thee/***'*^

(alone
deeds °f

Thy feveral fingle duels with fierce men ' '£££?
And bears,al{ flain

;
and that dry journey wher/bmW.

¡I

Thou drankli but what thou pift for thrice leven daysJ
Which made thee dry ere fmce,then th

#
amorous wayi

The Queen of No-land us'd to make thee King
Or her and hers (Oh) many a precious thing.
Thy London widdow next in love half drownM,
Which thou refus'dit with forty thoufand pound

;

Thy daunting Eflexin his raih bravado,
Raleigh's hard fcaping of thy baftinado :

Laitly, thy grace with thy great Queen Eliza,

Who, hadil thou had the learning to fuffice a

Man, but to write and rea 1, had made thee able
To lie in Councell at her Highnefs Stable.

Thefe trophees of thy Fame, and myriads more
Kept by thy fertile brain for time in llore,

1 leave unfung, and wiih they may be .writ

J golden lines by fome more hap p/ wit,

Wnofe Genius, till fome fury do.h infpire,

Let me lit down m (ilence, and admire.

END
A



A copious commendation of a RedNofe*

Et him that undertóokjopraifie
.jThe French Pox, andfo many wayes
d prove that it is now a days

Commodious %
aj, let him awhile give plací,

r I nil! prove, a fieryface
to the owner no difgrace.

w hatha fieryface, that man
(aid to have a rithface, and
hies about his nofe, none can

Ñor odious*

Deny it.

d all men know as well as /,

tt what is rich, mofl eagerly

covety and no co$ deny"

To buy iti
ne have their clothes fold from their lack,,

dfome their lands, and fome willlack^
m, rather than good fherry Sack^

And Claret :

itheyfwear (& [wear truth) that thofe
\ch drtnl^fmall beer,& wear good clothes,

offer wrong unto their nofe,

And marre it*

Romes Senate long-nos*d men
t chojeforwifefl, ten'me then

j
thefe fhotild net be praifed, when

Allmenhpow
Dz A



A CopioM Commendation^ &c•
A fiery face nere is without

A rich nofe : and how far a fnowt
lhats rich exceeds a long to douk

Or call men t9

Difpute or to capitúlate.

This master's notfo intricate

But any may expostulate

Andjudge it :

And ifjudge truly hee'l confefs,

Fire rich, exceeds long wife ;
/ auefs.

No man that hath true worth!uefs

will gYudg it .

eftdes, the world knows this that we
Affirm thofe gracious that wefee*
But blu$ and call it modefly

In people.

A nch face always hlufhes, fo
It doth allfaces elfe out go
As far as St. Faiths i$ below

Paulsftesple.
He that reads this, and does not fay yA fiery face hath won the day,

In judgment fhews himfelfaloy,

And heedlefs.

Nor will I fpend more words to fhow
yshdt commendation men do ow
j Captain Iones hisfaceyo» know

Tis neaaUfs.

FINIS.
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Captain fO 3\¿ES:
CONTINUED

om his firft pare to his end :

WHEREIN IS DELIVERED
5 ^credible adventures and achievements by
ea and land.

Particularly
5

s miraculous deliverance from a wrack at Sea
by the fupport ofa Dolphin.

s feveral defperate duels.

5 combate with Bahader champí Gyant of the

race of Og.

s loves.

5 deep imployaients, and happy fuccefs in bufi-

nefs ofState.

I which ,W a»0r¿, * jW í£¿ i/VÄ<? of his own relationy
pbich he continued, mull he grew fpeecHefs, and died.
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at his Shop, at the upper end oí Chancer;
lanc7 mxt Holborn
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To the READER.

/

Rfiefc/*, r¿W o» : íw¿ yéu may happly meet

NewSy pleafing more> than what's cryd in

(yourfireet.

[ones is revived $ nereftart : the danger's pafl 5

mat he hath done longfince, now makes him lafi

|/s lafi brave anions never f¿tng before

Ve offer t$ your viewy not write we more
rhanhe made good on oath: then (pray) believe

vhat hereyou Ifind : thus by yourfaith he'I live.

Vext^ fpareyour cenfure on his Poets ftyle ;

%ad it gone high) hisgbofl had kept a quelle

To be furmounted : down-right were his blows ;

lown-rigbt hisfpeech 5 down-right tos grave he

(goes

Inely his fame byyour opinion may

Make himftill live%
though now he's dufi or clay.

»4 THE
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L G™! D.|
OF

Captaine f0 3\C&S.

Continued*from his fit Part to bis end.

Will nothing pleafe the tafte of thefe rough

(times

Jut Rue and Wormwood ftuft in Profe or Rimes ?

•tfo verfe to make our Poets Laureate

But (mart Iambicks laihing King or State ?

Vtnft all turn Mercuries, thefe times to fit

8y poyfoning Fame with their quick-filver wit ?

rhat name that's got by fome notorious ill,

knd merits gives, .is hateful to our quill.

But if the laft brave a£)s of Captain Jones

Which can move mirth and fear,and break no bones,
May be admitted in this ruffling age,

Behold him here re-mounted on our ftage.

Ye
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Yet know we ftili are ty'd to oar low «rein,We muft not once tranfcend his down-right vein.
And if you meet ought favouring of a lye,
(Reader believe't) 'tis Iones that fpeaks, not I.We left him priz'd on change,too dear 'twas though,
Twenty four Donns, & ail not worth a groat, z* sp«m¡
Compar'd to him.though each had had c6mäacommaa-
Qver g-eat Armies, preft for fea and land. *»«*•
Here fee him ihiptforhis dear native coalt ¿^*
Where ere he comes you'l find he'l rule the

With new found foes, who attempt his force tolliake
But ileepj ng Lions 'tis not wife to wake.
Now once more Neptttm doth his waves miarse,
Swolnb,g with pride, that Fate had giv'n him char°i
A"d weighty convoy ofthis mighty man

°

To whence he came
; but ere the ihip had ran

ten glaftes out, comes Boreas with a cloud
As black as ink

; thelleeres-man cries aloud
Down with the top-faile, keep the fprit-faile tight,
Hade the main bowling. Whilft this mask of li*ht
Uíher d with lightning plowes the angry deep

a

(

High «her felf in ridges, and as fteep

,;|
;

.As.Can's tal! Pyramids
;
the labouring ihip

:

:

JxLike a chaf'd Bear with Maldives, drives to keep
Her beak aloft

; fome billows fhe breaks* throw,
;

Others mount over her at poop and prow.
I /w heard this ftir unmov'd : from Neptune ftili .

He hop'd no good, nor ever fear 'd his ill.

- r>us whilft the careful! fea-men work and prav,He careleii to his cabbin calls his boy, And
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And makes him read to him the ancient ftories

Df oar old Engliih Worthies, and their glories ,•

í-íow our S, George did the fell Dragon gore >

rhe like atchievement of Sir Eglemore %

ropas hard queft after th -elf-queen toBarwlc^r T.4W
lfeBvis cow,& Ghj\ fierce boar oifVarme^: /j^^
Hiefe ftories read, exalt his haughty mind *

¡,

Above the fervile fear of fea or wind.

The ihips hard ftate grew now from ill to worfe

:

Between two hideous feas acrofs her courfe,

Her whole bulk groans: her beak and main maft break.

Shook with this íhock, ihe fprings a dangerous leak:

VVhich her ilye foe foon finds, and to begin

Like a dke dropfie, drenches all within,

fhus whilft a treacherous in-mate fills her womb,
She's fore'd to be her own deltruftions tomb.
And overburchen'd with what bore her before,

She's down-right foundred, and can work no more»
Here might be feen the fad effefts oí feare

VVhich fever al wayes in feveral men appear •

Some cry'd, fome pray'd, whilH others fwear or rave,
leave the land to make the fea their grave.

\oner fwoln with the brave anions of his Knights,
Big as the fea, áfcends,and Neftune cites

fingle combate : when a botfterous wave
Which Neftune fent to make him Nepmes flave,

Whurles him a cables length to fea,theihip
Sinks with the reft, who give this world the flip.

Well now,Sir Jones, 'tis time to fhew your skill
5

You miift fwim itoudy for't, ox draik ypur fill.
^

No
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tfo danger frights thee, thou brave man of merit,
Thy body is boy'd up by thy blow'n fpirit.

p a grim fea-calf ftill prefacing ftorms
Wallows and wantons in cold Thetis arms

;

Huftfüch is Iones ; as if he had been bred
With her finn'd frie within her watry bed.
No ihip for help, no land for hope appears;
Horror of billowes roaring in his ears.
(Nothing fupports but confidence alone, as
If feme prefl Whale muft take up Iones hke lonas.
jAt laft (alafs !) he finds he is no fiih,

!

His fpirit 'gins to leave his treacherous fl -fli.

.¡''Continual labouring makes his limbs ñ\ % tark
'Aid ftiff with cold, his optickie lie grows darky
Neptune infults, and brandiihfng his m¿ce

! Makes his rude billows daih him'o're the face.
;
Now fee the fate of noble refolution,

i
When Iones thought nothing but of diffolution,

!
Man s conft ant friend a gentle Dolphin 'glides rheVoL

\

Between his thighes/on whom he mounts -ancf^"*-
'

I (ndts
waysob-

j
In poll with mighty fpeed, through wind^tv^f

L• L - . ,r„ * .

(weather;»*»,

I
So his kind fiih holds out he cares not whither $

KjLikea bold Centaur bravely he curvets

( From ridge to ridge ; twas Grange, how faft he fits

ín this rough road • but Iones learn'd from his cradle
To ride without a ftirrop or a faddle,

fVhenon the mountain tops wilde mares he fpide,
ie fuckt them dry, and then ftraight up and ride.

At
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At laft at this high fpeed he gets the fight

Of land, fo neer, hee's ready to alight,

When his kind fifh much griev'd to leave the burthenj

She lov'd fo well, to fea again doth turn

With mighty fpeed, ftill Iones doth her beftride

Believing now he fhould to th'Indias ride.

Fain would he turn her, but he knew not how,

He never knew a bridles want till now .•

At laft the fiithfu! fiíh preferring higher

HerRiders fafety then her own defire,

She turns her courfe about with happy hade,,

And fo our errant Knight on land fhccaft.

Some Span'ih writers flatly do deny

He fuffer'd wrack, and plainly term't a lye

:

They fav the ihip that led t his dangerous dance

Was built by Lewis King Henry's fon of France^

And took that name from him ; who bears rbeeldefi

fthatname^^
As eldeft fon, who ftM is fty'ld the fame : Sc

°[
aU

They write Jones got this ground t'augment rvaysflilea

hi s glory ¿fceDfl/-

And cheat the world with this ftupsndious fhin*

(ftory;

But let theReader judge if this be true,

And know pale envy ftill doth'wcrth purfue.

Wei!, now to Jones again, we may conceive

He was not ill apa : d to take his leave'

Of this rough ele e : nor ¿id ?ccou it it

Much worfe to go on '

é v u-e í< m > -ircd.

Tis true, he read ih ;*
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But 'twas too neer the boifterous fit of Fate,
He fear 'd not Fortune nór her wheel, though fickle*

1 Yet loth he was to be laid up in pickle
;Or that his manly limbs fhould be a feaft

For iharks, or crabs, or congers to digeft.
His next work is to find fome habitation,

5°^ he came fafely there, 'twas in mean faíhíon*
1

rhefelf'fame clothes which when brav'd him,
He made him wear, and to the gaily flavM him.
And though^ kft foul ftorm had little harmM him,
It feem'd tó fome itege thing to have transform'd him;
«Rigid and rough, lor)g wet and feltred locks, ^ebnchadl
siLike Babels King^hen turn'd into an Oxe :

nn^u
¡For a frefh water foldier none could doubt him,
The feas fait tears ran trickling roundabout him.
Ed tins cold plight he leaves the beachy ftrand,
iAnd coafts the main with many a weary ftand.
At laft hefpies a hsufe, not great, but good

:

jFor here he finds a brother of his brood,
Who had adventur'd in thofe ways before,
And rais'd fome fortune by

s

r, and gave it ore.
He quickly finds thkt 'jones had fcap'd fome wrack *

Experience, charity, avid pity fpake
,On this behalf; the good man bids him in,

with TUrekjidly welcome doth begin,
fe fpak't in Dutch,which glidded J*#*j,for he The fame
jotHd fpeak'c as wel a< Grace dvs> worth awhee . ** *?&*•
Vhich language a Dutch Pilot well had caught him.
Viipto Greenfield to 4merica\\zA brought hfm,
y this, 'he Stove's tasde ready, in goes Jones \

Dryes

m
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yes his wet garments, comforts nerves and bones.

| table's fet with homely wholefotne chear,

¡d to mike all com pleat, rtrong Lubeck beereé

Dutch froe was his mate.• more fat then fair,

c wondrous free, and thereto debonaire»

hich made Jones ask what Country \was that gave

is noble welcome to her humble flave ?

:'s anfwer'd, 'tis the Netherlands ; the States

ive feat of war, where many broken pates

e got and given, and for his wants fupply

ic good ftrong Town of Flajhivg Itood fail by,

here Sir John Norrice did command in chief

r England* Glory, and the States relief,

is tickled Jones with joy ; for Horace Vere,

rrice, and he, had been (I know not where)

•mrades in arms, ere Jones did entertain

lat crofs defign,with Cumberland^ for Syain.

t now a bed does wtlly to take fome reft

here this good hoft directs his weary guefl :

id having flept his fill, he timely rofe,

kes a moft thankful leave, and on he goes.

s purpoie is to take his paflage over

the next Port he finds .-from thence to D^ver.

t firit at Flufhing he refolves to touch,

here his old friend, the Bulwark of the Dutch,
ave Norr¡ce,[\oVh nis troop ; here Iones arrives,

\ as he came from Jirle, except his Gives,

ad in his flaviíhrobe of Fryers gray,

s cap true blew
;
no company, but they

at will not leave him whilit he hath a rag; uwfte*

Such
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Such as poffefs the Begger with his bag.

Winds, ilorms,nor fea*,nor ought that could undo h

Could make them flinch, like friends they ftickclofl

(h
And thus accompanied he doth approach
To th'Generalls houfe, neither with fteed nor coech
But in his manly foot-march : 'twas the time
When Norrice with his Chiefs were fet to dine.

Jones preffeth to the Parlor from the Hall,

And there accofts the noble General.

Who ey him quickly, and cryes out (o fate
!)

Live I co fee the itrength of England's State?

Breath'ix thou brave man ac arms? Jones art thou he

!

On is it M^rs himfelf difguifd like chee )

Qjoth Jones. The fcourge of Spaniards and of Spai

Whom they have felt and foyl'd, but to their pnn,
Stands here; and vet would breathe fome few yeij

To prove King Philip or my felf rhe Wronger. (Jongi

The reft was dear embraces, and his place

By Norrice fide ; and then a hafty grace.

Now might 1 dwell upon the lufcious chear,

Which here grew coíd¡ whil'fl each mans eye and e

fed on the perfon and difcourfe ot Jones,

And quite forgot their toafts and marrow bones.

And whilit his ftrange adventures paft, he tells

;

The Captains, Serjeant- Majors, Collonels

Fait to adrrrre him, and are fili'd with wonder,
Ana feel no hunger though their bellies thunder.

Heve mark his conftancy, beyond thefs men.
He eats znd talks, and eats and talk a^n.

Thä
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Their mawes are eloy'd to hear thofe deeds of his,

His ftories are his meals Parenthefis.

But when he fpoke of Spain, 'tis paft belief»

What fearful wounds he gave the chine of beef.

A capon garniih'd with flie'd letnmpns ftood

Before him, which he tore as he were;vood

;

And made it legleft ere he made a paule, .

Meerly in malice to the Spanifh fawce.

He wrecks his wrath on every dilh chac*s nigh him,

And fpoil'd a cuftard that ftood trembling by hmi •

Grow'n pikes and carps, and many a dainty dííh.

That far excell'd his tame Crotonian fifii.

At Jail his fury 'gan to be a(ÍWag*d,

And then the General all his friends ingag'd,

To give him Souldiers welcome in a rowfe
Of lufty Rhenifh, till both men and houfe

Turn round. Once two great deities conjoynM
To work his fall, with hid eous feas and wind :

Mow onely Bacchus takes the man to task

;

And layes fore at him with his potent caské

And whilft with lufty grape ore-born Jones reels*

fTaflaults his head, and fo trips up his heels.

But up he rofe again with vigour flout,

And fwears, though foifd, hee'l try another bout¿

rhey all were now high flow'n, when Collonei Skink

Fills a huge bowl of ifierry Sack, to drink

A health to Englands Queen, and Jones is he
Muft tak'tin pledge ; and fo he did : but fee

The ftrange antipathy between this man
And Spaniih grape,as well as Spaniih Don•

Ágainít
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Againft them both his ftomach fierce doth rife,

No foon-er drunk, but up again it flies.

Th s odd diitemper made him half aiham'd.,

But there's no help, be was with wrath inflam'd ¿

Nor was he pleas'd with Skink for this affronr,

( For fo he took*t ) he knew Skink could not want

The wine of Rhene for healths : why then in Sack,

Unlefs it were to lay him on his back?

Fir'd with this thought, he catcht at his buff- coat,

Then grapples ciofe ; and had pluckc out his throat,

But that the wary General interpofes

His hands and friends between their b!oody nofes

:

And with ftrong reafons, {miles, and fmooth allyes.

He damps the fury of thefe fiery boyes*

And left them (as ht thought) well reconciled*

Bat by th
s

ef&ftjie found he wasbeguiTd.

The night difpers'd them now to feveral wayes*

As they were quartern. Jones with Norrlce flay es,

Who font him the next morn a brave rich fuit,

Intended for himfelf, with all things tc\;•

Scant was he drefs'J, when Skink unto him ítvéi

A Captain, boldly to demand amends

For la ft nights work; and Jones to do him right,

A bullet muft exchange in fingle fight.

For which himfelf and Second would not mif?,

Where Jones defignM to meet with him and his.

This Jones accepts, and fwears before that night.

He fhall hear from him, how, and where he'J fi^lr;

He thus difpätcht, Sir Roger JViHi'ams enters,

To whom much kind difcourfe paftore; he venters
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¡to tell his difference with Skink ; which- told,

Sir Roger like a Britain true and bold,

Proteils himfelf his Second, hafts to Skink,

Tells biih, hi had need fight well, as well as drink *

That ]ones and he at the South-poftern gate

Early next morn would meet him and his mate,
With fword and pi-ftpl hors'd, and there agree
To fight it two to two, or Jones and he.

Th^n comes to Jones^ fupplyM him with a horfe
Well rid and fierce \ Bucquoy had felt his force
Before Breda j then gives that fword and belt

Which Prince Llewellin wore*when flain near The Prints

(Beált.f/*•*'^
The hour come,thefe champions foon anpear, &,es

>

ihey fpend no time in words 5 in full career, n¿n ne¡r
Jones charge^ bravely clofe up to his breft, Bedt, *
And fires, butfortune curad it to the beft .•.. t$wh ¡L

Makes him through hafte forget to prime his ; I

(pan, J

So mift his fhot, and fo preferv.'d the man.
Vext with this faile, he flings with all his might,
Worfe than the bullet, had his hand gone right?

His piftol at his face ; 'twas ^aim'd fo near,
It raz'd his cheek, and took quite off his ear.
Skink's bullet pierc'd the bow of Jones his faddle?

And ilightly circu.mcis'd his foreman? noddle
The Second ftóod,attending the event
Of this firft charge, bdrh refolutely,'benr>

If either in th* incpuntet had been fped,

To run the fame adventure they both did, ,

.
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Bat when they faw the bravery of their fight,

Both having loft their blood, the quarrel flight

:

They both deteft fuch men ftiould be deftroy'd,

By which their countrey fhould be fore annoy 'd

:

With joynt content their power they unite

To ride up to them, and break off the fight:

Thus got between them, all beft means they ufe \

To take it up • which both inrag'd refufe.

They urge the equal terms on which they flood,

In point of honour : both had loft their blood,

Bothfought it well ; how light their quarrels ground^

Not worth one drop of blood, much iefs a wound.
Then bid them look on their dear countries woe,

Whofe breafts muft fufifer for the ill they doe.

Reaion takes place of wrath, they both accord,

And mifchiefs engine refts: they Iheath thefword•

And thus (in few) this dangerous duel ends, .

Fierce foes they met, and now return good friends

:

The Surgeons ftanch their blood, for yet thpy bled,

And clap a cap on Jones his netherliead.

This news comes quickly to the Generals ear,

IVbo when he heard their lives were out of fear,

He gently chides them that they would expofe

Their limbs unto the various chance of blows
In Angle duel, when the common good
No longer ftands then fuch good members flood.

Ten dayes are fpent ere Jones could fland upright,

which come, the noble

( Knight

Through his flight hurt :

Brave
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¡Jrave Norrice he takes leave of, with the reft

3f that brave martial crew, and then addreft

iimfelf for England : Joy thou happy life,

rhy Son returns that hath kept all this quoile

:

fe bluftering boyes of Britain feaft and quaff all

;

rhe man's at hand whofe prefeuce makes you laugh all»

Welcome to Dover thou great fon of Mayors,
fpake the Mayor of Dover on his grave horfe,

Counted to meet him with his reverend train,

ill gown, who cry him welcome home from Spain,
liter fome fhort repatt, on poft he rides

Non-fucb, where her Majelly refides,

Vhere he was foon brought up to kifs her hind,

>y his dear friend, George Earl of Cumberland•
tat then when took to private conference,
Vhat news of moment, what intelligence,

Vhat Spaniíh plots, what myfteries of ftace,

into her Ma jefty he did relate,

fwas wrapt in clouds too high for me to know it

;

hep pardon, Reader, that I do not {how it.

ut 'twas obferv'd he gave a written book
lto her hand : on which flvs deign'd to look,
nd feem'd to flight it in the publique face
>f Court, yet made fome ufe of *c in a place
hat's privy,fo difmifl him to his reft,

>r her Courts welcome ; as to him feem'd bed.
was now the time when * Ejfex was in- * Rotee

(gag'd

1 Ireland 'gainft Tyrone , with whom he

( wagVI

3

Earl ef
Eft*.
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A bloody war 2 which to the (^eenañdítate
.

Seenfd long and colliy : alter much debate,

Ic is reiolv'xl to pick out fuch a man,

Whofe .active torce and fpirit dares and can

Pat a full period to this war at once,

Without delay, and this was Captain Jenes^

On whom they pitch, who fed on hopes in vain

To get feme fmall command to conquer Spain.

Tfis firft refolvM he mult reduce Tyrone,

Till that be done he müft let Spain alone.

Thus his Commiffipn
9

s feal'd to raife his force,

A compleat Regiment oí Britifii horfe *

Ht% thence to waft them ore the Iriili brine

;

And then his force with noble Effex jóyn,

Jones Jolt no time, goes in five dayes to Wales %

Shews his commiflipn, tells them glorious tales

;

He need not beat a drum, nor found a trumpet,

His name's enough to make thefe Britains jump'at

.This braye employment under fuch a Chiefs

Whofe fame's referye enough for their relief.

Perplext he was in choofmg his Commanders,
For he ftill fancied belt his old Highlanders

;

But many worthies of the lower parts,

Offer to him their fortunes and their hearts.

But all refpe&s put by, h* ¿nliileth ten

OF his old gang, ail hard-bred mountain-men

For his Life-guard, Thomas Da Price a Pew,

fenkift Da Prichard, Evan David Hugh,

John ap
J ;
>hn Jenkin, Richard jVm dap Resfe,

And Torn Dc¿ Bac¿h 5 a fierce R:

at at green cheefe,
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liewelling Reefe ap David, VVatkin Jenkin, -

p

With Howell Reefe ap Robert, and /bung Phükin j

Thefe for his guard, his Officers in chief,

Lieutenant Collonel Craddock, a'ftout thief,

With Major Howell ap Howell of Pen Crag 5

Well known foe plundering many a cow and na*J

Captain Pen Vaure, a branch of Tom John Catty,

Whofe word in's colours was,r£ ROGUES have at /?
Griffith ap Reefe ap Howel ap Coh apGwillin•

Reefe David Shone apRuthero &p William, %

With many more whofe names 'twere long to write,

The reft their ails will get them names in fight.

VVe mu ft conceive they all were men of fame,

For here we fee them all men of great name.

J^»« with thefe blades .advanceth to th€*dale, * A ^u¥
There lines himfelfand them with noble A¿e V¡¡gf
Of fuch antiquity as hath not been there ^' '

The like fmce * Robert of the Vale was feen * jñ ]¡¿

( there, mkh Pro-

Who us'd to fink thofe kinterkins oí merit, Ph^ *>'m

To raife the heat of his prophedck fpiric. f^lfvünt
His\forces flipt, .at taft aboard he goes, of

°

H^,yf
A lufty Soutli-eaft gale fo fairly blow|, tbz fevenk

That forty hours eáily brought him in there.

To Dabline Harbor where Inlands his men
;

There getting knowledge where the Army lay,

To the Lord General he takes his way •

From^whom a noble welcome he receives,*

And good frefh quarter to his troops he gives,

£ 4, }°#* s
\
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Jones firfl informs himfelf in what condition

Tyron's made up for war, what ammunition^
How fortifi'd in camp, whac force, what watch, |

How vi&aaH'd, all occafion he doth catch
To take him tripping ; when at length he found,
He would not give nor take on equal ground,
To hazard battel, he réfolves to try him
In fuch a way as he fhould not deny him,
Unlefs with lofs of honour ; he indites

This fearful challenge, which his Squire writes

:

Falfe traytor to thy country and thy Queen,
I he who yet my peer have never feen

In feats of arms, whofe martial hand hath flain

Kings with their armies, half unpeople Spain

:

Done more than I can write ; I fay, I he
Urge thee to fingle duel : and to thee

Give thee free choice of weapon, time, and pí$ce,

On foot or horfe-back : think it no difgrace,

That J a private Captain, thou a Chief,

( My deeds make me admir'd, thee thine a thief)

Call thee to queition, 'twere ambition
In thee, to hope to fall by fuch a one,.

T' augment my praife I wifh thee five times ftron*er,

Live till I meet thee, and but little longer.

This done, a Herauld is ftraight charged with it,

In publique to Tyron's own hand to give it,

Who to him hartes, and in the publique view
Of all his Army fayes (Tyrone) to you
I have command to bring from Captain Jones

This challenge ; read it, and refolve at once.

He
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• takes it, reads it, and admires the man

lat fends him this high Brave, who if he can

it half he writes, he counts himfelf but lolt,

5 meet him ;
yet in fight of all his hoft

tiis Brave was giv'n him : thus his honour lyes

tftake, he therefore defperately replyes.

ell your brave man I am not conquer'd yet,

or can by words but blows, he ihall be met,

eiore to morrow noon, on yon green plot,

grounded with the bog, neither with íhot,
.

íor head-fteel'd dart : this fword I wear fhall do t,

irm'd cap-a-pe, no horfe, but foot to foot.

ie thus difpatcht, Tyrone doth ftraight feekouf,

Iryan Mac-kill-cow a ftrongfturdy lout,

lade up with nerve?, and brawn and bone fo mighty,

Ie felt no burden were it ne're fo weighty.

:he ftrongeft man in all his camp by half,

kilo's great bull to him was but a calf,

ired indie Irifli wildes 'mongü bogs and woods,

\nd like an out-law liv'd on others goods.

\nd this was he on whom Tyrone now fixe,

perfonate himfelf in fight betwixt

Him and our Jones, true arms of largeft fize

tie donns on him, then to his loyns he tyes

Morglay his trufty fword, then fwears devoutly,

If in this combat; he behave him itoutly

,

He'l raife his means abeve two Engiifh Barons,

In lands, and iheep, and cows, and lufty garrons

:

Bryan's all confidence,and battens thither,

Where Jones and he.muft try their force together
The
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The píacc defign'd was hardly twelve yards fquare,
No traverfing ofground, no boys-play there,
The reft was bog, ore which for^e planks were laid

To pafs theai ore
; and then,to flop all aid,

Were took from rfaeoce : here Jones our valiant fighte
Advanced! firft : Bryan with his fell fmiter
Is hard at hand, they fpare no time for words.
Their mettal is th^whetftone of their fwords.
They clap together like two fons of thunder, ( unde
ihe blades flruck lightning, wh'ilft the earth quale*
The burthen £he bore* noftroke that's given,but deati
Seems to attend it, rill both out of breath,
Confent to make a ftand , but this fliort reft

Was like a fallet with a muttons breft
To their iharp ftomscks, to't they go again, 1

And lay on load ¡ike devils, not like men.
Their well-try'dams do blufli with their own blood,
To find their fleíh in whofe defence they ftood,
Scapdjwhiift h fell : for that their keen fwords whipt of
As it they would each other make a chipt loaf.

Atlaft, as I have feen a man of war
Exalt aCarrsck, which exceeds him far,

In b ilk and ftrength : fo Jones deals now with Bryan,
'Wiio fliuns and fhtfts, more like a Fox than Lyon,
For ( to fpeak truly ) chis fell Pagan lout
Doth fo belabour Jones from head to foot,
That bath his ears do o

f
t with forrowfin^,

And*seyes feettarsat noon ( a wondrous* thing)
We mutt conceive thofe furious blows he dealt,
Were well repaid with ufe, which Bryan felt.

Bui
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t Jones efteemmg it an equal thing

be felf-conquer'd, and long conquering,

folves to put the buiinefs out of doubt

kh one Pals more, which was the fatal bout.

, this Refolve, with both his hands he preit

,e pummel ot his t'word againft his brelt,

,en like a rhander-bok tiles iwifdy at him

:

irh tli* fear of this, Bryan had quite forgot him,

iat 'twas a bog behind, fo backward iprings,

his whole body up to th' arm pits Bings,

Tiidft the bog. Jones driven with his own torce,

¡ffing his tUruft tails headlong in the. gone,

it pitcht upon his foe, by happy tate,

rich which ore-bom, our Jones mauls his_p*e,

hat'th' helmet fles, and leaves his head toth danger,

f being the anvil of our Jew/ his anger s;

nd now the day is his, his ftrengthhe ftrams

/itb hand and hilt to beat out Bryans brairs

:

/ho cries out quarter, Man of Mars 1 yield

Iv felf and fword, the honour of the held,

aid where the power refts, 'tis much better tar

give than take a life in chance of war.

"his and the bog doth cool the wrath oí jones,

íe fpares his life,and draws him forth at once.

ielides.be fcorn'd pofteritv fhould tell,

fhat by his hand Tyrone!' ignobly fell.

(nd thus Oneale his captive ( as he thought

)

this foul plight unto the camp he brought

:

>refents him to the General, and then fpake,

ra, if you have ten more Tyrones to take,

Command,



44 The LegendofCaptain JoneS;
Command, He do'c • here fee him hither led
By me, who ail this charge and ftir hath bred.
The joy was great, but ihort ; 'twas auickly known,
Tnis was but fome impoltor from Tyrone :

And this an Iriih Captive at firft view
Made known, who him and his condition knew.
1 his bred a qaalm in feme, whilft others fmil'd
To fee their Britiih Champion fo begull'd,
And that Tyrone had bobb'd him with this jeer,
I o match his Cow-herd with our Mountaineer.
pues vext with this, retires unto his tent,
An angry, dirty, defperate, male-content.
Three dayes thus fpent, his wrath no longer bears
This bafe affront; (likeScsvola,) hefwlars sctvoL•
He I kill Tyrone in midft of all his force, *1*>"
rhouga in the aft himfelf be made a coarfe • ?orfem<
In this wild mood by night he doth convey

' '" Lmt-

Himfelf where he fuppos'd the Rebel! lay • .

Who wuely rais'd his camp the day before,' ( ±March d far through defart woods, and woukUoOf thefe affronts • which to put off agen
Might breed contempt of him with his own men
i wo dayesJones fpends in quefls to find him out •

At lalt he was encountred with a rout
Ot ravening wolves, who fiercely all at once
Aflail d the back and face of manly Jones.
1 was time to draw, elfe thefe wild Iriih do*s
Had been fo bold to ihake him by the logs
But when his fword was out he makes them feel,U iieu• teeth are not fo iharp as his true ftee!.

"Eie
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ie firft good blow he dealt took off a head,

ie fecond made one two ; the next he fped,

ith a fore thruft at mouth, and out at tail

:

fourth with his pofteriors doth affail,

'ith his ftrong heel he hurles againft a tree

velve paces trom his kick, and there lyes he :

is fword rips up anothers empty paunch

;

ie next limps off from him with half a haunch,
re muft conceive 'twas time to lay about him,

>r here were thofe that fought to eat, not rout him•

or fcapM he free, the rich fword-skarf he wore

bout his loyns, they all to fitters tore.

is boots pluckt off by bits, fome fleih to boot,

o quarter free from fears from head to foot.

ud (to conclude) from thefe wild Iriih Ltipamhre*

(witches pos>witchc$.

[e fcapes fcant with a hands breadth of his %***&

(breeche, {£$.
/earied with blows and kicks, at laftthey on them in

(fly him, Ireland.

nd take a fnarling leave as they go by him.

hus Jonesjaúí worried,haftes unto the camp,

'here's none could fay the cloathes he wore were
(damp

/ith night perdues, unlefs they meant to fiout him

;

or ( to fpeak truth ) he had no cloathes about him•

hus come, he fwears by the immortal powers,

[e had maintained a battel full five houres,

Vith forty duels, five and twenty kill'd,

Outed the reft ; who all had took the field

•Gainft
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'Gainft him alone
;
all raiVd with him to fight,,

To his deftruaion, or t'eclipfe his might,
By that old timorous, treacherous kern Tyrone,
Who darft as well meet death as him alone.

The plight wx- Jones appear Vi in, made none doutit

Bat he had had at leait a devilifli bout,

If not with Devils ¿ on him each man Teeth
The tearful character of nails and teeth.

We may not ftand to iliew what Eflex's fence

Was on thefe a£tions, nor the conference
They did imports the progréfs of this ftory

Háftens our Mufe to Jones his farther glory.

Fame thefe atchievements brings, to England* State-
Which held the Queen and Council in debate

tAbout this man ; and all at laft fuppo>'d,

Jn -policy he's notto be exposed

To the cloie dangerous plots of fuch a foe,

Who neither values faith nor honour, fa.

His mifchiefs take fufccefs ;*and thus the State

Lofe this dear Litqb, and then repent too lateo

Some looking deeper into Jones his fpirit,

Knowing he knew"too much of his own merit,
Held it not fafe he iliould be open to

The windy baits of that fo fubtile foe,.

Jo gain him to his part ; whofe haughty mind
Would fohn take fire

;
then could not be confiuM.

And if by fuch a plot they fhouid be croft,

They all conclude that Kingdom were quite loft.

Thefe grounds invite them wholly to decline

His warfare there ; fo on fome grand defign
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eteñded they invite his quick repair

> Englands Court,to a£i this great affair.

e comes? but leaves his Britiih troops to fight

Tone to death
;
whofe ads who pleafe to writ£,

ay meet with fubjeils brave to rant upon,

it for my felf, I am quite tyr'd with one.

id thus tranfported from the Irilh ftrands.

: Aberuft with a Welch Port he lands

;

Vhere ere two dayes he fully fpent for reft

goodly veflel with crofs winds oppreft,

)mesboylingin;J^s?í by her colours knows c^ardYgak

e is of Spain : his colour comes and goes

: fight of hers ; that fuch a goodly prey,

tould come ( as 'twere ) to meet him in his way.
ä mufters ftrait a troop of britiíh lads,

Vho-oft their mountain geldings clapt their pads ;

Vith rufty bills inftead of ilaves in reft

;

ch were their horie, fuch were their arms at beft,

íen with a fowhng-piece the ibip they hail,

Vith confidence that £he would ftraight ftrike fail

:

it ihe makes anfwet;, that fte was too hot,

om her broad fide with twenty Culverin ihot.

tis ftruck a ftand, till Jones cry'd out,what doubi ye ?

ie day is ours, my matters lay about ye,

ad the forlorn up bravely, and be bold,

:
bring the rear? for they know me of old •

once my name or petfon they defcry,

i life for yours,they
9

l either yield or fly.

ide bold with this, in full carreer they ride
» to the ridges of the flowing tide.

Thi
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But when they came breft-high amongit the waves,

Their horfe more wile by half then thefe mad knaves

Snort at the foaming billows, turn their tails,
t

And make a fair retreat from Sea and Sails ;

Which left it ihould feem done on terms of fear,

Jones to the front now haftens from the rear,

And leads them back again in good array,

Neither with hafty flight, nor much delay.

At his return he fearcheth all that coaft,

To find a herring-boat,or two at moft

;

With which he doubts not but he'l fink or take

This lutty Ship ; whofe braveft men will quake
To hear his name. But fate that had decreed

To fave her, caus'd her hoyfe her fails with fpeed •

So withj ftrong fore-wind away flie fives,

And leaves our Jones to feek fome other prize.

Thus croll in his defign, to Court he went,

Where he is met with noble complement

;

And from the Queen fuch grace he doth receive,
\

As he deferv'd, and flood with her to give•

Now for the great affair that calfd him back,

The Lords muft pump for't in a cup of Sack

To help invention ; Jones muft be preferr'd

To fome imp'oyment, be it nerefo hard.

In deep confult and long difcourfe they fat on't,

And ftudied for'c ; at laft they lighted pat on't.

It is refolv'd, that he muft be the man
To go in embaify to Prefter John.
The buiinefs carried with'c a glorious face

;

Employe embaffador unto his Grace.
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he dangerous voyage to a place remote»

ffe&s him moft to get his name more n«te

\ forreign Lands
;
he'l not refufe the work*

Vere't to the Great Mogul , or the Great Tn%k^

, lufty Ship's prepar
#

f
d,agairi he goes ; /

ut whac this great imployment was, who knows ?

eaderj know thy thoughts are ftrongly bent

know this firft defign, on which he went•

ut know this firft, that Princes fecret wayes

reluchas Ships cut thorow deepen Seas,

ifhich ihut ftill as they ope, and him that founds

nd enters too far in, their deepnefs drowns•
: bare conjeftures may give light to thee,

[ere take them freely ; harmlefs thoughts are free,

erhaps this high-blown fpirit now is fcnt

o forreign air,where it may purge and vent»

nd fo return more fit the State to ferve

their commands, who yet muft him obferve,

erhaps he went this Prieftly Prince to gain

nto our Church ; who gave good proof in Spain

>Ps power in this ; or to negotiate

ommerce between the t/£thiop and our State,

or tusks of Elephants to haft our knives,

pes, and Baboons, and Puggs, to pleafe our wives j

/hich things fatiety makes common there,

nd curiofity oreprifeth here.

t*t what it will, our Jones is gone upon't,

.nd we may know he will make fomething on't.

iis treacherous friend, the .Sea,his charge receives*

nd with fome flattering gales his hopes deceives,

F Making
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Making the Land,his firmer friend,appear
Still lefs ; untill at laftit brought him where
He loft her fight : for three months time he makes
Good way • at foil the wind his wings forfakes;
The Ship's becalm'd, and for the Port fliefeeksj
She gains not half a league for thirteen weeks.
Jones finds this lazie war offends him more,
Then all thofe hideous ftorms out- rid before•
Thefe fad eftefts this fleepy calm attend

,

Vtftual and beverage fpent ; lefs hope oí end•'

Then fear of further miferies enfues,
The Sea with calms his patience doth abufe,
Turns deviliiii States-man, puts on a fmooth face*
Salutes and kills them with ä foftimbrace*
* Twas now far worfe with Jones then erft with SkJ^¡
For three weeks his own Urine is his drink,
Which his hot body had To oft fublim'd,
Tis grow'n a cordial, like gold thrice calcinM*
Preefes of wind at laft his fails difplay,

And wafc him into the Barbarick bay,

Then to the Arabick, next the Pilot laves

His boiiterous charge in Mare rnbrums waves.
And laftly, he attains,beyond all hope, -

fr^w the fole Port of ^£th¡ope
;

And here he lands and empties many a bowl
To allay the fury of his thirity foul.

After fome reft he gets intelligence,

Where 'twas the Prinre then kept his refidence 5

Where he repairs, and's told when he comes thither*
The Prince aud town are both rtmov'd together

Some
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ten miles off. The Prince and Town ? ( quoth

[have met my match : here's people make nojboncs
Of things beyond belief. And yet 'was true ; *

this town was tents which fifty thoufand drew,
knd rais'd inth'inftánt wherefoete the Prince

>ate down to fporf, or flbew magnificence.

3y .Mount Amir now his Court he rears

;

\ Mountfar differing from the name it beans
:f Parad iie had ere a feccmd birth

ielow the feat of Saints, 'tis there on earth»

Vn humble valleyis the Garden where
fhis Mount is raised ; a vale fo rich, fo rare ; Tngthu
nature grew bankrupt drawing this rich plot; mmu
ind ítriving tó be quaint, ihe quite forgot

fo keep referves : tor by this work we know,
he made it íuch ihe could make no more fo.

imidft this vale is rais'd this lofty rtru&ure,

•ive leagues upright. It's oiitfides ajchitefture

Inpoliih'd Marble ; but fo richj Jo fair,

¡ou'd think't apillar of one ftone in th'air,

>y fome high power unto Atlas given,

eafe his ilioulders whil'li it proppeth ¿leaven*
'ftis goodly Mount a fpecious plain doth crown,
naboit with Natures gcmms, a velvet down
'hat's alwayes green ; no froft, no winter here¿
ioatinual Spring • here Phases all the year
rom rife to fee, doth alwayes fire his eye*
s loach to put fo fair an objeft by 1

.

F i Hi
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Here grow thofe happy trees from whence ther<

( fpring
That precious oyl which. erft anovnted Kings,
And ftcred Pneits. Nor croud they here to take
One feítfe alone \ the fcent and fight partake.
So they are rank'd, as well to give a grace,
As tweet perfumes, for tribute to the place.
No Orchard here, nor Garden, but the Plain,
The choiceft fruit all Europe doth contain,
Grow here implanted, here's the lufcious Grape,
That makes Joves Neftar : 'twas not Helens rape
That ruin'd TV*/: the Apple got from thence The A

¡>P
l*

Had worth enough to do'c.Here every fenie
whicb tkre

Would forfeit, but each objecls rarity
#*<

Gives appetite without fatiety : h^lL•
Rofes and Tulips Flora gathers here ( hair, V¿us,ar.
When we have none, to crown her golden utáedfir

And here Medea pickt ( '¡{fives fpeak truth )
**'* ™*

Thofe herbs which turn'd antiquity to youth: $™
The only Phoenix deigrres to weather here, Venus .•

The only place,like her,wichout a peer : nberekpn
Lelt all thefe fweets ihould want fweerhar- follo^d

V«-,^«,r the dcftriu
^mony, «• j '

A numerous quire of Nightingales comply jtGV
Qt

To warble forth the fweet Amarus praife,

Who turns their mourning noces to merry
(laves.

Atmdft this plain there glides 2 filver brook,
So gent!v,that the fubrü*fteye may look,

And find no motion • on his violet banks

Thick
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'hick Cyprefs-treesmarihal themfelvesin ranks,

keep out Phoetxis ; whofe inarnour'd beams
eep through each little crink to view his ftreams

:

lis pavement,azure gravel intermixc

Vtth orieat pearls, and diamonds betwixt;

(fhich, as the air's foft breath his furface purles,
r
ary their glofs, and twinkle through his curies

:

ike a fteel'd glafs preferring to the eye
"he fpangled beauty of the ftarry sky,

lere Dolphins leave the fea to wanton ; here
íarps lince the deluge their erown bodies cheer:
tmbrana's too ; fuch had * VitUltns known, *M great

i Province ihould have cone to purchafe &**> *4

Tone•
E^Pmiir

uch is Amara, fuch is Tempe field,

Uyfmm on earth unparalleld,

was here this royal Prieft now kept his Court

:

i place well fuiting with his Fame and port,

^nd here comes foxes, where having made's addrefs,

.etters of credence given at his accefs,

Latine writ : in the fame tongue he gives

Unes gracious words ; which language ]ones conceives

be ¿rabickjot the Latine Tongue
it nere indurM to learn nor old nor young.

Jut that's all one, there's no reply expected,

.Into a rich pavilon he's direfted

5y men of Srate, where he is well attended,

With all that's rich, and to his reft commended.
lome few dayes fpent, and time for audience got,

When Prefltr] in royal State was fet
¡

3 Jwes
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Jones ftudyinghow t'expreis his doqje.ee
In fome ilrange language which might poze the Prince,

Now troulshim fonh a mil-mouth'd Welch oration,

Boldly delirer'd as became his Nation.

The plot prov'd right, for not one word of knee
Gould be pickt from't,which vex'd the learned Prince.

His learned Linguifts are call'd in to hear,

Who might as well have ftopt each others ear
For ought they underftood, and all proteft

:

It was tbe very language of the Beaii

J^fj hath his end, and then to make it known
1

He had more tongues t'exprefs himfelf than one-
In a new tone he fpeaks, not halif Co rich,

But better known, 'twas EngH(h ¿ unto which
KnEngHfb Faftor is Interpreter

*

Between our Captain and John Presbyter•_

tfis bafinefs takes effect ( what ere it was

}

And great expreffes of refpeftdo pafs

To Jgnt* from him, as one he thought mofi rich

In unknown tongues, expreilin his firft fpeech,
'

And fo admires him for he knows not what :

|

But Jones may thank his mother-tongue for-that•

His bafinefs done, he*s led^for recreation,

To take the pleafures of that pléafant Nation,

To Mount Amoras top, thechiefeil grace,

And perfeft beauty of that Kingdonis face i
And finding his great heart was moft endin'd
To Martial feats, all in one motion joyn'd

Tinvite hitn to their Defarts, where he might
[Make trial of his force in manly fight
*"•—'•' ^-"• ;

•

? " ' With



The Legend ofCaptainJmes. 5 5

With their wild bealts, and promis'd him conforts

ú\ truly try'd t'affilt him in thofe fports.

rhe motion takes, a brave accoutred Horfe,

kid his own arms, he and's affociate force

advance to hunt ; me thinks I fee them all ^ ;

>rawn to the life in canvaffe^gainft the wall, J£*
ur-

n fom mean houfe made for góod-fellowíhip,
x

°

Msa^
iow fierce they look,how brave they prance viauaUing

( and sk!p ; houfes.

fiikh hounds and horns, and bilk, and pikes and

( glaves,

\nd fpears, and clubs, and many light-foot knaves

:

In this brave equipage they march away

lb the known haunts where thefe wild creatures

(prey,

Twas Jones his trick of old to ride alone

:

[n hard adventures he'll admit of none

íhare with him* from them he iteals afide, .

And in the defart by himfclf doth ride

:

Nor rode he long till juft againft him ftalks

A ramping Lion new come from his walks

;

Jmes draws, the furious beaft, wi th fiery eyes

And briftled mane, againft his bofom flies:

But his keen fword met full with his fore paws,

And whipt them off 5 and fo he fcap't his claws.

Nor ftaid it there, but gave a cruel wound

To his left jaw, and fell'd him to the ground.

Then nimbly wheels about, and fiept afide.

Leaps from his horfe, which to a tree he tyM :

Then turns again, and with his fword falls to't,

F 4 Ta
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To end this combate with him foot to foot

,

The wounded beait with all his power doth haften

His fearful fangs in Jones his throat to faften.

Whilft on's hin feet he affaults him bolt upright,

With left hand arm'd, Jones ftuns him with the right
j

Strikes both his hin legs off: yet on his (tumps

The noble beaft unconquer'd, fiercely jumps
Full at his face with open mouth, and there,

( For his grim face could raife in Jones no fear )
3n flioots the deadly blade, and out behind,

Whereat makes a fecond vent for life* fhort wind ;

This thruft with right hand arm'd fo home was lenr,

That hand and hilt quite through together went:

Where taking hold of his flrong Hern ( for truth

Hefwears) he drew't quite through his trunck this

( mouth.
Then with fine force ( the like was never feen)

Ht (trips his infide out, and's outfide in 9

Thus tergiverft upon his fteed he flings him,
Then mounts himfelf, and to the Court he brings him*
Never was Royal beg ft fogrofly jaded,

But 'twas his fa;e which could not be evaded:

Unto the gallants of the Court he ihews
How hard th

5

adventure was>what thrufts,what blows^
On every circumftance he doth dilate

j .

Nor adds he much to truth, nor much doth bate :

For what he fpake/ the Lyon made it good
With lofs of his four legs, and his beft blood.

This ftrang atchievemen-t ftrikes there all with wonder,;
9

Twas never feen fince Greeces AkxaiUer.



7 he Legefid of Captain Jon*** 5f
lyfimachns. Lifander, nor Perdices, **** Gu

f-

<ar any of his Chiefs, ere did the like as ™*'«f-
dan Jones in this : *Tis true,they write they - * :

( kiird,

!n fingle fight,fome few of thefe in field

5ut here's a force born with a higher fail,

rranftorting tayl to head, and head to tayl.

Hie Prince in words this high atchievement prais'd .•

But inward fear and jealouiie it rais'¿

3f our braye Queen, whofe Scepter doth command
>uch men whofepower no Nation can withftand.

Jones might fo far on his own ftrength prefume, as

feiae his Throne,as * Cortex Montezuma *A private

rlad done before. Thefe thoughts he oft re- £Wg
(volves^^;

With troubled mind, andfom fine refolves mf( \fá¡

foihift him thence : makes for his fair pre- great ¥¿ng

( tence, «/Mexico

Matter of high and hafty confequence,
TtndñU if

be with fpeed convey'd unto our Queens men;
Except her felf it muftby none be fecn.

This pafton Jones, who parts with high content,

Nobly prefented with fair complement.

Amongft the reft, a Parrot that could (peak

Ml tongues but Jones his own • that had a beak

Of perfect coral, plum'd as white as fnow :

This he accepts, and fo to feadoth go .•

Where under fail fuch welcome he receives,

As one dire foe unto another gives.

With calms, aud ibrms,and winds, all crofs,t!iat bear

The

nra»a
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The £hip quite off che courfe that (lie would fleer*

Long time thus fpent, into a Bay he drives,

And at a Port unknown at laft arrives

:

Where he beholds a glorious Cattle built

High on a cliff, whofe walls pure gold, or gilt

to tiim app-arU Which objeét caus'd him land,

To know who did this Princely feat command.
He's told it is the Qjeen of Np-Unls place,

The onely Relia oí her Royal race,

A Maiden Queen that here doth keep her Court,
Where many Kings, and Princes of high port

Make their addreis, and lofe themfelves in love,

To purchafe hers; For hot a man can move
Her heart to wed, though nere fo great his ftate,

Or form exaft, fuch was the will of Fate.

Here as he lands, a large Cannow was fent

To know from whence he was, and whither bentc
In this a Dutch-m^n came by happy Fate,
Who could his Language to the Queen tranflate*

This man he te!?,a> briefly as he can,

His voyage from his Q¿een to Prefer John :

How by crois winds in his return he's blown,
And forc'd into this port to him unknown.
Jones is refoVd to fee, and to be feen
Of this great Princefs, that our virgin Queen
Might know,vyhen he returns, what forrib what port
This Royal virgin carried in her Court.
Thus like an errant Knight all arm'd compleat,
He marcheth boldly to her Palace gate,

Ail m'aife poliih'd brafs ; a t his firft ward,
;

Si;



the Legend of' Captain JomSí ^
ix milk- white Panthers fierce were cliainM for guard,

"hence through a large and fpecious Court he pail,

iná lo afcends twelve Ivory fteps at lait,

Vith ebon columns* unto which were ty'd.

'welve iharp-kept Lyons, who all yawned wide *

Vhen ¿rangers did approach. Joms through them,

j fafely guarded to a goodly Hall.

rom thence afcends to rooms of greater ftate*

i\\¿ comes at laft where th'iPrincefs Royal fate

!pon a ftrange rich bed, not ftufFd with down,

ut clofely wrought, and like a bladder blown

;

'hree osEttilofs on eaca Ode, to fan the air

Vith Oitridge plume;>,perf:um
5

d,as rich as fair•

[er beauty could not boaft of white and red,

ut jet-like black ; about her crifp curl'd head

,nd cheeks, there hang rich flaming rtones and pearls»

'hat paft Mar^ Anthonfs nAigyftian girls•

brief; if Tufcan liy'd to limne the night

padding with liars, this were her pifture right.

fo fooner in her fight doph Jones appear

,

hen to her heart his piercing eyes fhot fire¿

Vhich Cvfid blows and rais'd into a flame,

hat warms her zeal to invócate his name•

part of Jenes but in h<?r eye exceeds

Jl humane fhape ; fomegod he mutt be needs.

ut when at her requeft he doth relate

'he chances of his pall and prefent ftate ¿
[ever was ear with Orpheus harp poffeft %
s hers wi th Jones, whü'ft he his life expreft.

•* Thole



4m ^b* Ltgniof Caft&wjenctl
Thefe that have warm'd thcmfelves by thefe rtrori|

( fire¿i

May eas'iy guefs what fruits her wild defires

ProducM to Jones
;
The obfervance of the Court,

With feafts and banquets, and all Princely fport,

Are at his foot : he cannot name nor wiih
That meaf he likes, but ftraight 'tis in his difli.

In this high itate fome months he takes his eafe,

Whim this fick Princefs feeds on her difeafe

:

At hit a iharp alarm damps thefe defires,

Which threatned death,but could not q iench her fires,

A Prince there was, mighty in bulk and mind,
Whofe Kingdoms confines unto No land joyn'd":

Defcended in his race from Og of Bajan
;

You'd think his very name might well amaze one

,

Bahader Chhm Momkt^as Kin~> ; h'had been
A long hot fuiter to this mighty Qjeen,
But (till repuls'd : now this unruly fire

Suppreft with fcorn, breaks forth from love to ¡re.

A mighty hod he rais'd, and marcheth through
The heart of AVW, to command, not wooe

:

Approaching neer her Court, he fends her word
She muft be his own Qjeen at bed and board,
9t fee her Kingdom burn in higher flames,
Then his for her ; yet ( for his fpirit fhames
To war with women ) if Hie can find out
One man in all her Realm, that is fo ftcttir,

In her defence, with him his fword to try,

He'l bravely win her, or he'i bravely dye.
Her Courtiers qYail'd at this, who knew his force

Coul¿
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Could not be parallel'd by man nor horfe*

NJor could it choofe but make the Qneen look black,

>Jot pale, th'interpreter at Jones his back
Rounds in his ear this proud imperious fpeech •

Had ihe been thence, h'had bid him kifc his breeck
For this proud meffage : up howere he ftarts,

And this loud anfwer with his mouth he farts

;

Go tell Bahader Cham
9
Mombaz,as King,

O le Mars begot in's wrath will have a fling

With him ere night; that one who at one breath
Don Digo and Gey&ago did to death,
Will look him dead \ nor will I only be ,

This Princefs champion, but ( thy Cham to fee)
He walk through beds of Scorpions : for I hear
He dares enough, and I can brook no peer.
This high reply nere fflov'd the haughty Chaw,
Let Jones be what he will,[ie*s ftill the fame.
The day's his own before the fights begun,
Were Mars himfelf inftead of Mars his Son.
A back and breft and helmet flrong he dond,
Well wrought and vamiflv d by fome Indian hand,
A whale-bone bow he takes of fpecial flrength,

With arrows barb'd, at lean two yards in length

:

A crooked Scimiter whofeedge was flint,

3¡,ieintly conjoynM, and fome tough fpell was in't,

make it proof againft the flrength of fteel.

Oft had this fword made head- flrong Giants reel,.

By his right fide a maifie Mace he hangs,'

With which his fturdy foes to death he bangs.
A buckler like a Spaniih ruff he wore

About
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About his neck, full half yard deep, or more
He wore nor this for his defence, or grace,

But to keep off his urine from his face.

Vqt you mull know that member was ftill mounted ?

The braveii womans man on earth accounted.

And thus prepaid, this lufty Termagent^
Afcends his Cattle on his Elephant•
And then advanceth to a fpacious Green,
Before the Caftle of this maiden Qneen e

A brave Arabian courier is prepar'd

For Jones, his own true arms he dons for guard,
Llemllins fword to do ; and fo deieends

¡Down to the Green, where the fierce Cham attends!

Jones was to íeék what kind of fight were beit.

To make againft this Gyant and his beait.

Borh far exceed in ftrength himfelf and horfe,

And therefore art now muft be joyn'd with force •

No breft to breit, a nimble charge, and gone*
His ready fteed as foon comes off as dn.

Had not the well-tty'd arms he wore prciv'd true,
¡

The Charts fmart whale-bone bow bad made him rue

Xhis bold attempt : but what can whales weak bones,

When whales themfelves come iliorc to fwallow

(]onte\

Thus thrice he charg'd, and thrice he came off clear,

At hil he came clofe up in full career,

An.i turning fli3rt, the horfes hind feet fiipt

:

Through whicu mi (chance the Carry-cattle ript

His bowels forth with's tusk; dovvn falls the horfe:

The far/o'Js beait clafp; Jwcs with his proboice
;

And!

1
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\nd mounts him high : bat in his rife he founí
rhe means to give Behaders foce a wound;
*nd cuts,in th'inftant, offthe trunk that clafpt him t

m down the Elephant was forc't to caft him.
rhis hard exploit none ere perform before,
Jut onfc cf Cafars Soldiers, and no more. Read the

rhe wounded beaft inrag'd with pain cries
^ommenta^

Vith hideous voice

. ries debelé:

1 * j "»*•and plung d and
- (branc'd about

he Gr.een, till from his feat the Prince he throw'th*
ndthen ( for by the C¿^

5from his firft growth,
'his feat he had been taught ) though mad with pain^
Le drives to mount him on his back again.
ut Jones had lopt off his flrong trunk before,
Hiereby he could perform this feat no more.
ere Jones denies he bred this docile beaft,
uighttohishand, hegqthimin the Eaft . * 7(ead
id his report muft have belief before us,

* Curra*,
r

ho fwears it was the fame that carry'd '1

•ainft the Macedón. I cannot fee {h¿ (&&
>w by wife natures rules this thing ftould»
¡lefs in Phnfs Volumes it appears,
at Elephants may live two thóufand years.w Jones leaps upinhaite,andfwifdy flyes*
ith fword in hand, where bruis'd Behader

mounted .

hkmaflet

with his

tmn\ in

that battel

between{ lyes ;
between

ci ere he could get up,one fwafhin^ ilrokc him **4

}

head & buckler from his Ihoulders took ; *lexaniicr*

Which
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Which when 'twas off, they may compared that ml!.

To the grim St. Johns head on Lndgate-hill.

,His numerous army ftruck with grief and fright
*

At his fad fate, becook it felfto flight.

And thus was No- lands Queen redeemed by Jwts

From bondage, rape, and No-lands lofs at once*

Now 5 if flie lov'd our Captain well before,

in reafon ihe muft love him ten times more>

Which ihe expreft by laying at his foot

Her people, No-Und , and her felf to boot

:

But, whether 'twas the god of loves deep curfe>

That ihe refusM,for better or for worfe,

Thofe mighty Princes which to her he fent,

To make her dote on á non-refident

;

Flings fnow-balls at his heart, and flames at hers;

To keep conjunción from thefesrrant Stars;

Or whether Jm's his genitals had got

Some lame deleft by Sklnkj late defoerate flior.

And his noble heart made fiim rerufe

What having gcjt he could not rightly ufe.

*T¿$ not in me to judge; but this I know,
^

Her violent fires fcorcht her, and him his fnow

So coold, that to avoid her amorous fight
^

He leaves her Court, and fteals to fea by night.

So]* us'd Medea erft, but bee's

So wife to take with htm the golden fleece,

Which ]ones contetnn'd to do, and thought him felf,

When íafe rcturncl,his countries Mine oí wealth.

No certain ground I have h -re to relate

This *rea: deferred Queens unhappy face

:

°

!

.
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Jut Sir John Ma*áevilsy who doch delivery

\¿ J¿w reports, he came fo'on after thither,

|nd found die peoples out-fide all in black"

;

\ fad expreííion for their Princefs wrack.

Who told him,lately there arrive a maiv

\\\ white, who for them wondrous things had done

:

tedeem'd their Q^een and Kingdomirom the ihame

)f rape and rapine, which Bahadcr Cham

^ame there to aft, and was in open field»

Jy this white man, in Cingle combate kilW.

rheir Queen enamor'd with this matchleis man,

lefu&M and left by him t when nothing m\
Quench her wild fires but Carthage Queens nart wtc,•

Afhilft on the Cliff with penfive thoughts íhe late,

V fudden fpring íhe gave, and fo commends

ier felf to fea, where life and love íhe ends.

<io more of this (ad ftuff : let's all at once

foyn in a joyful welcome home to Jones.

fix months fail hfe fteers by Godwin fands,

:afts Anchor 4t the Downs .• the next day lands,

laftcs to the Queen at Z.*»<fc*,there exprefl s

«very particular of his addrefles

f&Prtfler John ;
the great affairs fucceft

\s íhe defir'd : Lattly, in his progrefs, * ,

ie might have married the great Queen/£$<*9

Jut this the Queen gave credit to at no hand,

11 'cwas confirm'd by Sir John Manievil,

Whofe ftrange reports they may believe that wiH.

^iowlet us wellobferve the happy Fate,

ÉVhieh (till provided for the Q¿ieen and State.

G; Jones



_
6& 2~ Tf" Leg<n¿ °f Captain J$nefi

Jones had not refted fully three dayes here,
;

But out there breaks a great and fearful fire

Of ftrong rebellion ; and to quench it, one's

So fit,in common fence, as Captain Jones.
Brave Efex^ through affronts turn'd male-content*
Hatches in '$ breaff a defperate intent,

To feize the Perfon of the Queen, and thofe
He found moft near about her,his ftrong foes.
Her Grace and Council call for Jones,to know
What in his judgment now were beft to do.
Who fir ft her gracious pardon doth bcfeech,
And then delivers this fliort pithy fpeech.
Firft guard the Court with mflminfiers ftrong bartd<

Call in the neighbouring Counties by commands.
Out with your houihold men, {hut up your Gates •

We'l make your foes turn tail with broken pates.
'

Then call to you the richeft of your Citts,
But feek no cafh ; for in their bags their wits
Are clofe knit up : but onely thus much make
Them know, their wives and fortunes lye at ftake

5
That they fliall want no fuccour, whilft your hand

3

Can grafp the fword, and Scepter of this Land.
Thus arm their hearts, & rouze them from their beds
And then let us alone to arm their heads.
She now requires, that Jones in perfon go
To Efe*, his intents to found and know

;

To ufe all faireft means that may reduce' him
From thofe Ieud wayes to which loft men feduce him
He undertakes it

;
haftens to the Lord,

And is admitted in as foon as heard•

Ad
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tad here he finds Sr. Wdter Rawlelgh with him 5

ome ill was in t, his fancy ftraight doth give him.

le knew he came not to the Earl for good,

kit to provoke him to feme madder mood,

therefore from thence our Jones dotii Rawleigh rate,

ibaking his martial truncheon o're his pate

:

lids him pack thence to th* knaves of his Grand Jury,

ie'l make him elfeth'exampleof his fury.

Uwlelgh was wife, and rul'd by his beftfenfe,

Tives place to time, and fo withdraws from thence,

rhen Jones thefe Gounfels to the Earl began,

3ow lull of dangers were the wayés he ran.

rlow weak his power ;
much lefs unto the force

í)f England*, than his Rain-deer's to a horfe.

rhus his brave Family ffluft be deftroy'd,

iis honours loft, his ancient houfe made void ;

íéfides, his caufe was naught ; for though himfelf

^ere read the Laws of this great Common- wealth,

sfet he had heard fome Lawyer fay long (ince,

rherc was no law to captivate our Prince.

rhus all the harmlefs blood that {hall-be fpilt

tn this bad caufe,muft lye on Efex guilt.
^

Lay hand on heart, moft noble peer, ( quoth Jones )

|he Qneencan pardon, and enrich at once.

Be you but good, ihe can be gracious,

four own experience can inform you thus•

fhus Jones pofleft his noble heart fo far,

rle is refolv'd to wave the chance of war

;

Himfelf and houfe he yields unto the Queen,

tad her cold mercy, which too foon was feen.

G 2 . This'
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This is the laft great aft I can relate,

Of his good fervice for the Queen and State

;

Rewards fit for his worth there were prepar'd,

Which h i§ high fpirit part by without regard;
And his great Qteen wm ferioufly bent
To put him in feme place of government

;

Bat nature onely taught the man to fight,

And his rude Mother not to read and write.

Which was the chiefeft caufe that made him hate
To be imploy'd in myiteries of State.

Befides, he was not pleafed that her Gnce
Cut off this Noble man before his face,

Whom he brought in * it may be his own lor?

With ax or cord for nought to go to por.

Thus ignorance, a discontented mind,
And worth ill weighV, do make him fall behind
Occa lions lock ; which loft' he never more,.
Though bred arid breath'd on hills, íliaí get before?
Now rime and bruifes, and muchlofs of blood,
Hsd made ]o9jffs feel cold age was not fo good \
A\ fiery youth • he needs muft find a fail

Of what he was- dediivu from top to fail.

Which made him wííh he might pat up his reft,

And breathe his laft in his own Countries breft.

And for this caufe he went unto her (Srace,
And bpggd of her a Mailer- mailers place,
In tyalej, near his firft'home i where he may fpqnd
{iistecerdayes in peace, and in it end;
And vet to leave behind his martial an,
To^/é-Vpoiterity, before he nave,

This!
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liis fute with fpeed and readinefs is granted,

^nd fo to Wales our Mufter-mafter's jantcd.

lere many years he fpent in telling more,

)r lefsjof thofe ftrange things he did before

it laft, in his old age, he grows fo wild,

le needs muft marry, to beget a child.

/Vhich though he mill, the mattery he muft have
/re every fex, Jones fent her to her grave,

devotion now with his old ageincreaft,

-le meditates thrice every day at leaft.

rlis only prayer was the Abfolution,

our old Liturgy, with fome confufion ]

Df ihort ejaculations in his bed,

?or fome old flips, and for the blood he flied

;

¿fpecially for thofe fix Kings he kilIM»

Without remorfe,at the Juzippian field:

\t laft death comes, whofe power he defi'd

From firft to laft; and, thus'he liv'd and di'd.

Now,you wild blades that makeloofe Inns your ftage

To vapour forth the a£ls of this fad age,

four Edghiilñght, the Nswberies and the Weft,
\nd Norchem claflies

;
where you ftill fought beft

:

four ftrange efcapes, your dangers voyd ok fear,

When bullets flew between the bead and ear •

four fla maters rent, periilu your guts,

fet live, as then ye had been but earthen butt .*

Whether you fought by Dam me, or the Spirit,

you I freak, -ftill waving men of merit,
Be moduli in your tales, if you exceed

Viy Captain's ijard aicaievcnients, 'I'le proceed

.
- Once
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Once'more to imp my rural mufes wings,
And tune ray lyre fo high, Tie break her firings,

But I will reach ye, and thence raife fuch laughter,

As iBaii continue for fi^e ages after.

The Captains Elegie.

f A ftfd art thougone brave rnanlhath conquering death

Jtjk a fW/ period to thy bluftering breath ?

Thus hath fie plaid her mafler-piece ? and here

Tixt her nil fupra on thyfable biere f

Scaffithdu thofe hideousfl*rms y thofe horridfights

With many Giant /, cruel lea/Is, fierce nighs f

Such danger§us ftratagems ¿ fueh foes intrappings

And now hath death dont ? fire he tookthee napping ;

Wor hxdfi thou been awake to ufe thyfword^

She would havefhund thee
3
and have tarn thy word

JFV thy appearance^ till the lafi return

Ofher hng term. Or did thy mettle burn

Thromh thy chapt clay unto Ely urns (hades

T* tneounter with the ghofls of thofe old blades^

Great Ca^ar, Scipio, Hannibal•; 'caufehere

Thy fieryfpirit could not find its peer ?

fim louldfi thou elfe find time to fold thy arms

fnth fiill grave j now Mars rains bloody (J?orms

f)h Chrtfían earth} qreat huílnawouldfbé ours

Without pitch field, rol hout beleaguering towers

:

Wert thou but herej thyfwo d would ftrike thefirok?

break^n bring their neck f to Britains yoke.

Per
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Perhaps it was the providence of Fate,
To[natch thee up, left thou (h*uld*ft come to» late,

Nowfouldiers droppeí-mel, whofefouls might thrufi
Thinefrom the chiefeft place, which thoufrom fir

Haftgain d on earth ; now what fhall England do ?
Limp likefomegrandame that hath loft her fhooe*
Put cafe a new Tyrone again fhonld fpring
From his old urn, or fomefuchfurious thing
As fierce Mac-kil-cow, where were then oxr Jones*
To bring thefe Rebels on their marrow hones }
Dr f*7>[g**"ft Spain our pikes we re-advance>
or their old Sack, asfuch a thing maj chance,

Vhere fhallwe thenfind out that Martial man.
That kilfdfix thoufand with ninefcore? he's eone*
tiud we that lick the difh that Homer ¿apt in*
That fury now ¡hall our dull brains be rapt in >

Ve mufi gofwg Sr. Lancelot, and rehearfe
Old Huan's villanous profe in wilder verft*
Or elfe put up our pipes, and all at once,
Iry, farewell wit : all's gone with Captain Jones*
Veil, go thy wayes ( old blade th'hafl done thy¡hart
For things beyond belief . time ( never fear)
Vlllgive thee being here : th'hafl left usfiuf
To build thy Pyramid, more than enough,
To equal Cayre's, and haply *twil out-laft ¡fy
>o with thyglorious deeds we may rough cafi it.
uarewel great foul, and take this praife with mam],
except thy foes, thounere didft harm to anys
And thusfar let our Mufe thy lofs deplor^
Veil$>s may figh, bmfhefhallmrejingw¡rt¥

it

m
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His tí.

TReadfoftly ( mortals ) ore the bonei

Of the worlds wonder. Captain Jones I

who told his glorious deeds to mañyt

But never was believedof any :

Pofterity, let thisfujficey

He fwwealVs trueyyet here he lyetl

F IAC IS.










