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[figure]
IT grieves my heart to tell the love,
neer London late befall.
On Martlemas Eve, O woe is me,
I grieve the chance and ever ſhall:
Of two right gallant Gentlemen,
who very raſhly fell at words,
But to their quarrel could not fall,
till they fell both by their keen ſwords.

The one was Sir George Wharton cal'd,
the good Lord Whartons Son and Heir,
The other Sir James a Scottiſh Knight,
a man that a valiant heart did bear:
Neer to the Court theſe Gallants ſtout,
fell out as they in gaming were;
And their fury grew ſo hot.
they hardly could from blows forbear.

Nay, kind intreaties could not ſtay,
Sir James from ſtriking in that place,
For in the height and heat of blood
he ſtruck young Wharton o're the face:
What doſt thou mean, ſaid Wharton then,
to ſtrike in ſuch unmanly ſort,
That I will take it at thy hand,
the tongue of man ſhall ne'r Report.

Why, do thy worſt then ſaid Sir James,
and mark me Wharton what I ſay;
There's ne'r a Lord in England breaths,
ſhall make me give an inch of way.
This brags too brave, ſtout Wharton ſaid,
let our large Engliſh Lords alone,
And talk with me that am your foe,
for thou ſhall find enough of one.

Alas Sir! ſaid the Scottiſh Knight,
thy blood and mind's too baſe for me,
Thy oppoſitions be too bo [...]d
and will thy dire deſtruction be;
Nay, ſaid young VVharton you miſtake,
my courage and valour equals thine,
To mak't apparent, caſt thy Glove,
to gage to try as I do mine.

I ſaid Sir James haſt thou ſuch ſpirit,
I did not think within thy breaſt,
That ſuch a haughty daring heart
as thou mak'ſt ſhew of e're could Reſt.
I enterchange my Glove with thee,
take it and point thy bed of death,
The field I mean where we muſt fight,
and one for both loſe life and breath.

We'l méet néer whaltham, ſaid ſir George
to morrow that ſhall be the day,
We'l either take a ſingle man,
and try who bears the bell away.
This done, together hands they ſhook,
and without any envious ſign,
They went to Ludgate, where they ſtaid,
and drank each man his pint of wine.

NO kind of anger could be ſeen,
no words of malice might bewray
But all was fair, as calm, as cool,
as Love within their boſome lay:
Till parting time, and then indeed,
they ſhew'd ſome rancor of their heart:
George, ſaid ſir James, when next we meet
ſo ſound I know we ſhall not part.

And ſo they parted both Reſolv'd
to have their Valor fully try [...]d:
The ſecond part ſhall briefly ſhow.
both how they met, and how the [...] dy'd.


The ſecond Part,
to the ſame Tune.
Young wharton was the firſt yt came,
to the appointed place the next day
Who preſently ſpi'd Sir James comming
as faſt as be could poſt awa [...]:
And being met in manly ſort,
the Scottiſh Knight did to VVharton ſay
I do not like thy doublet George,
it ſits ſo clear on thee to day.

Haſt thou no privy Armour on,
nor yet no privy coat of ſteel,
I ne'r ſaw Lord in all my Life,
become a doublet half ſo well.
Now nay, now nay, ſtout VVharton ſaid,
Sir James Steward that may not be,
I'le not an armed man come hither,
and thou a naked man truly.

Our men ſhall ſtrip one doublets George,
ſo ſhall we know whether of us Lye:
And then we'l to our weapons ſharp,
out ſelves true Gallants for to try:
Then they ſtript off their doublets fair,
ſtanding up in their ſhirts of Lawn,
Follow my counſel the Scotchman ſaid,
and wharton to thee i'le make known.

Now follow my counſel, i'le follow thine,
and we'l fight in out ſhirts (ſaid he,
Now nay, now nay, young VVharton ſaid
Sir Iames Steward that may not be.
Vnleſs we were drunkards and quarrellers
that had no care of our fell,
Nor caring what we go about,
or whether our ſouls go to heaven or hell.

We'l firſt to God bequeath our ſouls,
then next our Corps to duſt and clay,
With that ſtout VVharton was the firſt,
took Rapier and Poniard there that day.
Seven thruſts in turns theſe gallants has
before one drop of blood was drawn:
The Scottiſh Knight then ſpeak valiantly
ſtout VVharton ſtill thou holdſt thy own.

W [...]th the next thruſt that VVharton thruſt
he ran him through the ſhou'der bone:
The next was through the thick o'th thigh
thinking he had the Scotch Kt. ſlain.
Then wharton ſaid to the Scottiſh Knight
are you a living man? tell me,
If there be a Surgeon in England can,
he ſhall cure your wounds right ſpéedily.

Now nay, now nay, ye Scotch Knight ſaid,
Sir George wharton that may not be,
The one of us ſhall the other kill,
e're off this ground that we do flie:
Then in a maze Sir George lookt back,
to ſee what company was nigh;
They both had dangerous marks of death,
yet neither would from other flie.

But both through body wounded ſore,
with courage luſty ſtrong and ſound:
They made a deadly deſperate cloſe,
and both fell dead unto the ground.
Our Engliſh Knight was firſt that fell,
the Scottiſh Knight fell immediately.
Who cryed both to Ieſus Chriſt,
receive our ſouls, O Lord we die.

God bleſs our Noble King and Queen,
and all the Noble Progeny:
That Brittain all may live in one,
in perfect love and unity.
Thus to conclude I make an end,
wiſhing that quarrels ſtill may ceaſe:
And that we ſtill may live in love,
in proſperous ſtate, in joy and peace.

FINIS.
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