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PREFACE

“The Tale of Worcester Fight,”
mnd ﬂther Pﬂems

O takmgr up Yy msid-ﬂnca at Wﬂm&&tw bmnﬂrds
the laiter part of Last year, my aftention was naturally
drawn to the hislorical asecciafions connected with the
cify, and the gvenis of which it hod been the scene, more
especially during the stirring period af the Greut Civil
War, The old beidgs af Powick ; fhe old house af the
end of New Street, whers Tharles TI. lodged during
hiz stay ot Worceater, bafore the bafile which for the
time onnihiluted hiz hoper of sifting on the throme of
England ; the Commandery, where Duke Hamilton and
eundry ofher Hoyafists were conveyed, wounded und
disabled from the strife,—now converied into o COollege
for the Blind Sons of Genilemen ; numercue antique
quaint-timbered dwellings dn Priar Street and else
where, almost certainly eoeval with the era, still stond
as memortals. Forl Hoyal Hill, now built over, marks
the site of the Boyalist stronghold ; Perry Wood, from
whence Oromawell’s butferiee bomburded the City, and

whither the Oavaliers made fheir lost fruitless solly,



atill waves ila foliage on the slope of the Hed HAlL, and
other spote of inderast could ba pointed out, Musing on
these scenes of the Puast-—a kabit T am somewhat prome
to—tha idea struck me of embodying the principal
incidents of * Worcester's Famous Fight ¥ (though
other conflicte had token ploce Ehere previouely) in the
Jorm of @ Poem. The nex! consideration was—in what
way should the narrafiza be given 7 I al length
decided it should be ae related by on old clizen of
Worcester, who had wilnessed the chisf part of the
events, to hiz grandson, of a period long subssguent.
It was next o gquestion whether T should make him
Royalist or Porliomentorian 7 In fhe one case T might
daseribe the Cavaliers—as perhaps most poems and
romances do—az all brave, generoue, ond caplivating,
and their opponenis o all hypocrifes, scoundrels, ond
traitors; on the other hand I wight adopt the
sentiments so vigorousty expressed in Lord Macaulay's
Jine ballad of the ' Baitle of Naszeby.” After some
conavdaralion, I resolved fo represeni my mnarrolor
ar a Royalist, as wmost of the people of Worcester
evidently were, bul one whose early devotion to the
Stugrt dynosty had been chilled by more recent
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occurences ; by Charlen I17s debaucherias, and James
11's bigotted and tyrannical conduct during hes short
reign,  DThie gave me fhe advoninge of holding the
balance mors fairly between fhe apposing parties. 1
have depicted the narralor as a shrewd, practical
sharadder, ag befits ¢ smovt Iradesman, and of a some-
what caurtic lemperament, which enclles him keenly
to detect the faulte and errove commitfed by thoss of his
own side in politice. Tbo vcoord with this portrailure
18 the designedly generally plain end homely style of
the narrative. The seemingly slliberal remarks on the
Scots would alse, T think, be true to, and characleristic
of, the tima, and refloct tha ovdinary prejudices of
Englishmen—-especiolly of Royalists—in connection
with the supposed fredchary of their northern Lrethren
towards King Charlee the I. The details of the
battle are, I believe, given pretly amecurately, Mony
aneedotes and local touches odditional I might hove
brought in to heighfen the effect, buf in that case the
poem would have wwelled to too great a length. I had
already wrilten the greater part of W, when for the

firet tima I came ocross Mr. Harrison Ainsworth’s

romance of * Boscobel,” which partly treais of the same



wiil, PREFACE.

subject, and which enabled me to make a fow slight correc-
tions, as the author sesms fo have congulled the beal
authoritics. The olher poems in the volume aye selecied
Jrom o considerabls wumber composed ol verious dates
Home few have already appeared in different periodicals.
They are nol, perhaps, gquite in the syl of the leading
poetry of the doy, but when T firsf began fo soridble vhymes
other models wers befors me, wew taffuences ave predominant
now. My conceplion of poetry ie—jiret the evolving of a
grand or beautiful iden, fhem ihe pirpming fo embody il in
the most fitling and oppropricie words. Now, I may be
wrong ; buf @ sfikes me the defeel of the modern echosl 5
the toc great o piling up end overlonding on the origingl idea
of laboured epithel, and wordy tmagery.  However that be, T
muat leque my kumble productions to take their chance, and
stand upon their owon mevite—if they have any. Twould fain
hope that some af leced ore nof quite wnworthy of perueal @ al
any rate, they veflest fruthfully, T believe, the feelings inepir-
ing me at the fime, and I now disniss the volume to fhe kind
consideration of my readers,
W. B, JOURDAIN.




THE TALE OI' WORCESTER FIGHT,

As parrated by an old citizen to his graudeon, ab. 1641,

%ﬂlﬂﬂ hither, grandson Harry, come #it thoe down & space,
While mem’ries of the alonoy past I strupgle o refracs:

Thou oft hast ashked me for the tale—T'1 tell it thee to-night,
Of what thy grandsire saw sud heard of Woreester's famons fight.

Fuith “twas for uws in Worcester town o bitter time and sove,
Though siorm and aioge, aye, more thau once wa underwent before;
Each party belped themselves in furn, could purse and pocket wring,
Whether they fought for Farliament, or battled for the King,

Though Bupert firat at Powick Bridge the Roundbeads put to cout,
Soon he and all his Cavaliers wera fain to hurey out ;

And then Lord Easex shaved us close—a heavy fine and great,
Five Thousand Pounds—and eanied off our Corporation plate,

The brass was torn from off the tombs in the Cathedral ajsles ;

Veatment and sarplice, cope and hood were Leaped in burning piles;

Carved oak and seulptured stone-work fair wore hacked about and
hewed,

While glittering fragments of stained glass the floor and pavement
strewed,



