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pean languages the synonymous term is éxpressive of the operation ; * and
we might well be perplexed to explain the origin of the English phrase.
‘We find, however, good reason to believe that it is an old Saxon word,
when we discover that in the Devonshire dialect fraped means ¢ drawn or
fixed tight.” Thus it would seem that the Torquay fishermen have pre-
served to us this curious relic of the language of the West Saxons.

I am compelled to conclude this paper abruptly, without entering on the
historical branch of the enquiry. But the Society will probably allow me
to resume the subject, and perhaps it will be prosecuted by others.

II.—LaANcasmire AND CupEsHIRE MEeN 1N 1HE SIXTEENTH CENTURY.

By the Rev. A. Hume, D.C.L., LL.D., F.8.4.

[The meeting at which these papers were read was held during the day, for the con-
venience of country members. The members of the Literary and Philosophical
Society were invited to attend; together with those of the Polytechnic Society, the
Architectural and Archeeological Society, and the Chemists’ Association. The visitors
in attendance also included ladies. The Paper of which the following is an abstract,
was a popular account of the subject, written specially for a meeting of that kind.—Ep.]

The ancient and beautiful church of Sefton, in this neighbourhood,
contains several monumental brasses, and among them those of Sir William
Molyneux and his two wives. He was an ancestor of the present Earl of
Sefton, and died in 1548, or in the beginning of the reign of Edward VI.
When the brasses were in a perfect state, the arms of the knight were
above his head, and those of each wife over hers; while an elaborate
achievement, containing twelve quarterings, shewed as many families of
distinction whose blood and representation he had inherited.

At the bottom is an inscription, from which we learn that William
Molineux, soldier (‘miles not eques), Lord of Sefton, was three times
engaged in battle during the reign of Henry VIIL; on each occasion he
bore himself bravely, but especially at Flodden, where, with his own
hand, he captured and bore away two standards from the Scots, though he
was valiantly opposed.

* See these synonyms in “The Life and Epistles of St. Paul,” by the Rev. W. J.
Conybeare, M.A., and the Rev. J. 8. Howson, M.A., vol, ii, p. 311, n. 5.
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There is nothing particular in the arrangement of the dress of the ladies,
but there is something deserving of marked attention in the appearance of
the knight. Instead of being represented in the costume of his own time,
which was the plan usually followed, he is in that of an age from two to
three centuries older. On the breast is borne the cross-moline, the * cant-
ing coat,” with which the name of “Molineux” is connected ; a circum-
stance of itself very unusual. The head is covered with a coif of ringed
mail of the time of Henry ITL or Edward I.; and, apparently, the same
article shews itself underneath the breastplate,—reaching to his knees.*

The question naturally occurs, how is it that he was so equipped, for
there is reason to believe that the figure represents the actual armour
which he wore? It is thought that this was his armour on the most
eventful day of his life, the day of the battle of Flodden Field, in Septem-
ber, 1513. This view is corroborated by the fact that the monumental
brass originally contained the representation of the two pennons which he
bore away, and which are mentioned in the inscription. It is supposed,
therefore, that he was hastily summoned to the mustering by Sir Edward
Stanley ; and that, coming from the banquet or the hunting field, he
rushed to horse in the armour that came most readily to hand. There
would be various suits of various periods; for it is recorded of the old
courtier of the time of Queen Elizabeth, now represented by ¢ The Fine
Old English Gentleman,” that

“His old hall was hung about with pikes, guns, and bows,
With old swords, and bucklers, that had borne many shrewde blows.” ¢

Probably this very suit had seen good service, while protecting the person
of some of his distinguished ancestors.

The victory of Flodden was so important, and is so intimately connected
with many families in this part of the country, that it may be well to say a
few words respecting it, in connexion with this subject.

King Henry VIIIL., who ascended the throne in 1509, was in 1513 at
Tournay, in France, when his brother-in-law, King James IV. of Scotland,
entered England. The Earl of Surrey, afterwards Duke of Norfolk, was
entrusted by the king with the command of the army against the Scots;

* An interesting account of this brass is given by J. A. Waller, Esq., in the Journal
of the Archwological Association for 1849, p. 262. See also, Procecdings and Papers
of the Historic Society, vol. ii., p. 248.

+ Percy’s Reliques of Ancient English Poetry, vol. ii., p. 352,
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but it was very unequal in numbers, and raised almost exclusively from the
northern counties. The English minstrel says that the Scotch army was
100,000 strong, and that the English amounted to 23,000 ; but there is
no probability that there was such a great disparity in numbers. Lindsay
of Pitscottie says there were 50,000 on the English side, and only 20,000
on that of the Scottish King, the rest having returned home. One account
states that Lancashire contributed 1,000, and another says that the two
shires on the banks of the Mersey sent 10,000. The former is probably
the true account. These were led on by Sir Edward Stanley, a younger
son of the first Farl of Derby, the Earl himself being with the King in
France. It is generally admitted that the Cheshire men were practically
beaten in the fight, but that their companions assisted them ; Sir Walter
Scott, in his death-scene of Marmion, giving a fair view of the occurrences.
But, at a subsequent and critical moment, the archers of Lancashire and
Cheshire turned the tide of the battle, and thus secured the liberties of
England, while they influenced in a most important manner the destinies
of Scotland. The story has been told in numerous ballads and poems, the
principal of which have been collected by Weber* and other editors. In
modern times, Sir Walter Scott has associated the facts of the battle with
the fortunes of an individual, and ordinary readers are familiar with the
poem of Marmion.} But comparatively few are acquainted with the older
poems, though they contain numerous passages of extreme interest.

The arming for the fight is characteristic of the times. Some made
mallets of lead and bound them round with iron; some made helmets, or
ground the points of their halberts; others polished their battle-axes or
bills, or formed rude lances and sharpened ¢ pike-forks.” The task of
turning the sword into a ploughshare was inverted, and men made head-
pieces out of the irons of their ploughs.

The enumeration of Stanley’s men is so interesting, locally, that it
deserves to be quoted entire. The reader will observe the alliteration in

each of the verses:—

Most liver lads in Lonsdale bred,
With weapons of unwieldy weight;

+ « The Battle of Flodden Field; a Poem of the Sixteenth Century, with the various
readings of the different copies, historical notes, a glossary, and an appendix containing
ancient poems and historical matter relating to the same event. By Henry Weber,
Edinburgh, 1808.”

+ See also notices of other accounts in “ The Stanley Papers, Part I.,” by Thomas
Heywood, Esq., F.8.A., printed for the Chetham Society, 1853.
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All such as Tatham-Fells had fed

Went under Stanley’s streamer bright.
From Bolland bill-men bold were boun,

With such as Botton-Banks did hide ;
From Wharemore up to Whittington,

And all to Wenning water side.
From Silverdale to Kent-Sandside,

‘Whose soil is sown with cockle shells;
From Cartmel eke and Conny side,

With fellows fierce from Furney's felis.
All Lancashire, for the most part,

The lusty Stanley stout did Jead—
A stock of striplings, strong of heart,

Brought up from babes with beef and bread.
From Warton unto Warrington,

From Wigan unto Wiresdale,
From Wedicar to Waddington,

From old Ribchester to Ratchdale,
From Poulton and Preston with pikes

They with the Stanley forth stout went ;
From Pemberton and Pilling Dikes,

For battle bill-men bold were bent.
With fellows fresh and fierce in fight,

Which Horton fields turned out in scores ;
With lusty lads, liver and light,

From Blackburn and Bolton-i’-th§-Moors.
With children chosen from Cheshire,

In armour bold for battle drest ;
And many a gentleman and ’squire

Were under Stanley’s streamers prest. *

It appears, from an allusion, that the slogan or battle-cry of Stanley was
« Stanley Stout ;” every principal clan or family having such a slogan { at
the period. The movement of Stanley’s men consisted in their climbing
up the steep side of a hill, so that they could throw themselves with great
physical force, and with a tremendous discharge of arrows, upon their
antagonists. In ascending the hill they were forced to creep on all fours ;
some leaving their boots at the bottom, and others throwing the shoes from
their feet, “that toes might take the better hold.”

The result of the battle is well known. The Scotch king was killed, and
his subjects tried to fix blame upon some of his nobles, instead of upon
their headstrong master himself. It was even said that he had escaped,
and some believed for years that he did not fall in the fight; but in the
“ Letters Illustrative of English History,” published by Sir Henry Ellis,

* Lines, 1337-—13068.

+ Some curious details are given in the “ Slogans of the North of England,” by
Michael Hislabie Denham, Esq.; and respecting those on the other side of the Border
in Mr. Robert Chambers’ “ Popular Rhymes of Scotland.”
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there is one from Queen Catherine to Henry VIIIL., mentioning that the
coat, as well as the sword and dagger of James, had been brought to
London. The desolation of certain parts of Scotland by this disastrous
battle is also well known ; the young men of Ettrick Forest, for example,
were nearly all cut off. The beautiful ballad, entitled * The Flowers of the
Forest,” published in Sir Walter Scott’s * Minstrelsy of the Border,”
alludes to this fact, each stanza concluding with the pathetic burden—

“ The flowers of the forest are a’ wede awae” (weeded out.)

False intelligence was, in the first instance, sent to the king in France,
alleging that Lancashire and Cheshire had behaved badly, and that Stanley,
their leader, had disgraced himself. Sir Ralph Egerton, and others,
defended them; but the grief of the * King of Man” was excessive.
Next day, however, a true message arrived from the queen, which set aside
that caused by the Earl of Surrey’s jealousy. In Lord Derby’s distress,

‘he bids adieu to the persons and places most dear to him, some of which

are interesting.  Lancaster, that Iytill towne;” ¢‘Latham, that bright
bower, which nine towers beareth on high;” ¢ Knoweslay, that lytill
tower;" ¢ Tokestaffe, that trustie park, and the fair river that renneth
there beside;” and “ bolde Byrkenhead, where he was borne,” to which he
gave the *tythe of Beeston trulye.” He also takes leave of Westchester
(Chester), and the Watergate, West Harden, Hope and Hope'’s Dale, and
Mouldes Dale. While in this mood, a young man, called James Garsye,
yeoman of the guard, ran to him for protection. At the hour of supper the
soldiers had taunted him with the supposed cowardice of Lancashire and
Cheshire, and he “ sticked two and wounded three.” He was tried by the
king on the spot, and pardoned; but a proclamation was made at the same
time, that whoever rebuked Lancashire or Cheshire should have his judg-
ment on the next tree. The minstrel, who probably wrote in the reign of
Mary or Elizabeth, concludes thus :—

“ Nowe, God, that was in Beathleam born,
And for vs dyed vpon a tree,
Save our nowble prynces that weareth the crowne,
And have mercy on the Earle’s sowle of Derby. +

A few words in conclusion. Three centuries and a half have passed, and

a monarch, who unites the blood both of the Scottish and English royal
lines, rules on both sides of the Border. The sword has become a plough-

* Vol. iii.,, p. 129. + Printed by Weber from the Harl. MSS., 293 and 867.
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share; and the descendants of Scottish knights, who found a grave with
their people at Flodden, are proud and happy to sympathise with the men
of the palatine counties, and are as jealous for the honour of the district
as the children of the soil. But though the people of our own island are
one in heart and interest at present, it is well to revert to the troublous
times of the past. Whatever we may say of the aggressors, let us honour
the memory of the stout-hearted patriots ; and while we record their gallant
deeds, let us learn to imitate them in similar circumstances. There was
lately a little cloud like a man’s hand, rising in the south beyond the
channel, which may even yet be the forerunner of a storm ; but if so, and
if the battle of Hastings must be fought again, the story of it shall be
told like that of Flodden or of Bannockburn.

In the centuries that have passed, our island empire has been consoli-
dated at home and extended abroad, yet the two counties. of Lancashire
and Cheshire have increased instead of diminished in relative importance.
Lancashire alone outnumbers Middlesex in population; and the two
together, will probably in after years, equal the whole of Scotland. Nor
is their importance limited to mere numbers ; that is one of the smallest
elements in the calculation. Two prominent parties in the State are both
identified with this one shire; and, to use the language of the law, the
cross case recently tried before the Supreme Court was, Manchester versus
Knowsley, Knowsley versus Manchester.

Our own neighbourhood, too, modern as it is, has links of interest that
connect us with the past; for the Hall of Speke contains the trophy of
Norres, and the Church at Sefton proclaims the prowess of Molyneux. Tt
is interesting, too, to trace a stream .of noble blood, pure and distinct,
amid centuries of change ;—to follow it like a thread of gold or silver, amid
the complicated tissue of a more homely fabric. Thus, the representative
of Molyneux is at this hour the military head, the Lord Lieutenant of
this great county ; while the representative of Stanley, still keeping his
position in the race of honourable ambition, has stood foremost in the
councils of his Sovereign.

Nor is the soil of the district exhausted yet. It produces fruits which
are rare and valuable in themselves, and still more rare in their combina-
tion ; commerce and manufacture, agriculture and mining. And, though
last not least, it possesses another union of rare and valuable qualities ; for
while history has been delighted to honour the valour of its sons, tradition
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and poetry have been at least equally zealous in proclaiming the witchery
of its daughters. But in whatever degree persons of different parties,
tastes, or habits, may differ respecting the importance of these, on one
subject we will be agreed,—that the unknown minstrels who have handed
down to us such a glowing and minute account of these events, deserved a
much more enduring record than either history or tradition has preserved
with the public in general.

III.—DramATIc PrAces or AMUSEMENT IN LivErroorn A CENTURY AGO.
By James Stonehouse.

The earliest notice we have of public amusements in Liverpool in the
shape of the drama, we find occurring about the year 1571, in the time of
Queen Elizabeth, when Shakspere, Ben Jonson; and other great dramatists
produced their time-enduring works ; but, whether any of their plays were
represented in so remote a place as Liverpool, and at that period 50
insignificant a town, we have no accurate data to refer to, by which we can
arrive at a satisfactory conclusion. '

That dramatic representations, as well as performances in the shape of
mysteries, were common long before this period, there is, of course, no
doubt ; that they were brought forward occasionally in the town is clear
by the manifesto issued by the authorities at this date (1571):— That
no jugglers, strollers, visions voyde and vayne, shall exhibit without an
order or permission from the maior.” This order shows that the graceless
varlets whom the Roman poet calls ““The tribe of minstrels, strollers,
quacks, and mummers ” had been in the habit of frequenting the town, and
perhaps not conducting themselves in so seemly and becoming a way as
they ought to have done.

Doubtless the great families of Molineux and Stanley, at their houses,
the Tower in Water Street, and the Castle, gave occasionally those
pageants, in which the people of the time so much delighted, not only from
the pleasure they produced of themselves, but because they could be
enjoyed at the expense of other persons.




