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Francis Godolphin, who was urging them to offer a stout

resistance. But alas! the defenders that should have been

were so consumed by fear that when Sir Francis came into

into the market place to organize his force and appoint to them

their several duties, he found only "two resolute shot, and

some ten or twelve others that followed him, most of them his

own servants. The rest, surprised with fear, fled, whom neither

with his persuasion nor threatening with his rapier drawn, he

could recall."

This is not a very flattering account of Penzance valour; but

the result of the cowardice shown must have been a heavy

punishment. In a few hours the town was but a mass of

smoking ruins. Having accomplished what they had set them-

selves to do, the Spaniards re-embarked ; and appeared to have

seen the wisdom of not proceeding further along the coast. At

all events, ere the English Fleet, which was hastening to give

them battle, could arrive, they had set sail for Spain and made

good their escape. In this wise came to pass and ended the

most complete and serious invasion of these shores ever made

by Spaniards.

Penzance arose Phoenix-like from its ashes, and in the

middle of the seventeenth century "was become a place of

some importance and size, so that King James granted it a

charter of incorporation." Till then, at least, Marazion across

the Bay, behind St Michael's Movmt, had continued the most

important town in the immediate neighbourhood. Leland

speaks of it as a "great long town," and whatever the origin of

the name may be, and whether (as tradition asserts) Joseph

of Arimathea was connected with it and its tin trade, does not

nowadays much matter.

Penzance, during the Civil War, remained for the King, and

the town and its inhabitants were destined to pay a heavy

price for the privilege of loyalty. The place was seized by the

Parliamentarians—at the time they were attacking St
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