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Life[ edit ] Ellwood was born in the village of Crowell, Oxfordshire , [1] the son of a rural squire, Walter
Ellwood, by his wife, Elizabeth Potman. From to the family lived in London. On a second visit in December ,
when Thomas attended a Quaker meeting at a neighbouring farmhouse and made the acquaintance of Edward
Burrough and James Nayler. Peters, where he stayed till Whitsuntide. He attended meetings with great
assiduity. He later visited London and met George Fox the younger. A party of horse was sent to arrest him:
His father secured his release and tried to keep him from Quaker meetings. For a time he lived in complete
solitude. He often visited Aylesbury gaol, where many of his Quaker friends were in prison. For no apparent
reason he was immediately afterwards arrested as a rogue and vagabond by the watch at Beaconsfield while
walking home from Chalfont St. His friend Penington consulted Dr. Paget, who arranged that he should read
with the poet John Milton , now completely blind. After six-week Ellwood fell ill, went to Wycombe to
recuperate, and returned in October That month he was arrested again, and was committed to Newgate Prison
in December. His plea of illegal detention was over-ruled. He was moved to Bridewell , and released in
January. Then till Ellwood resided with the Peningtons as Latin tutor to their young children, and he managed
their estates in Kent and Sussex. He agreed to the sale of Crowell by his father, and acquired some ready
money. Giles, where the poet lived during the Great Plague. On 1 July he was arrested while attending a
funeral at Amersham , and spent a month in Aylesbury gaol. On his discharge he paid Milton a visit, and was
lent the manuscript of Paradise Lost ; Ellwood asked "what hast thou to say of Paradise Found"? Pennington
was in prison at Aylesbury for nine months during and ; his household was broken up, and Ellwood stayed
with his pupils at Aylesbury, Bristol, and Amersham. From 13 March till 25 June Ellwood was himself
imprisoned once again at Wycombe for attending a meeting at Hedgerley , Buckinghamshire. His close
friendship with William Penn and George Fox made him an influential figure in the Quaker movement: Penn
married his friend Gulielma Pennington. In he lent assistance to George Fox in his attempt to crush John
Perrot , leader of a body of Quaker dissenters who insisted on wearing their hats during worship, and he
travelled with Fox through the west of England on an organising expedition. When the Conventicle Act
became law in July , and the Quakers were at the mercy of corrupt informers, Ellwood against two named Aris
and Lacy for perjury. In he was engaged in a controversy with Thomas Hicks , a Baptist, who had written
against Quakerism. He also wrote much against tithes from onwards, and attacked William Rogers , who in
ignored the authority of Penn and Fox, and denied their right to control the Quaker community. He had just
been threatened with prosecution for seditious libel because he had warned the constables to beware of
informers. But he behaved dutifully, according to his own account, to the last. He lived in retirement at
Amersham for the greater part of his remaining years, writing constantly against internal divisions in the
Quaker ranks, and denouncing in the heresy of George Keith. In he edited the journal of his friend, George
Fox, and was long engaged on a history of the Old Testament. In and distraints were levied on him for the
non-payment of tithes. He also published some volumes of poems, among them his best-known work,
Davideis , a poem in five books about the life of King David. It has been in print almost continuously since A
History of the County of Oxford: Lewknor and Pyrton Hundreds.
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The History of Thomas Ellwood Written by Himself by Thomas Ellwood Home - Random Browse I went
therefore and took myself a lodging as near to his house which was then in Jewyn-street as conveniently as I
could, and from thenceforward went every day in the afternoon, except on the first days of the week, and
sitting by him in his dining-room read to him in such books in the Latin tongue as he pleased to hear me read.
At my first sitting to read to him, observing that I used the English pronunciation, he told me, if I would have
the benefit of the Latin tongue, not only to read and understand Latin authors, but to converse with foreigners,
either abroad or at home, I must learn the foreign pronunciation. But this change of pronunciation proved a
new difficulty to me. It was now harder to me to read than it was before to understand when read. But Labor
omnia vincit Improbus. Incessant pains, The end obtains. And so did I. Which made my reading the more
acceptable to my master. He, on the other hand, perceiving with what earnest desire I pursued learning, gave
me not only all the encouragement but all the help he could; for, having a curious ear, he understood by my
tone when I understood what I read and when I did not; and accordingly would stop me, examine me, and
open the most difficult passages to me. I had fixed my studies in a wrong place. There I lay ill a considerable
time, and to that degree of weakness that scarce any who saw me expected my life. But the Lord was both
gracious to me in my illness, and was pleased to raise me up again, that I might serve him in my generation.
As soon as I had recovered so much strength as to be fit to travel, I obtained of my father who was then at his
house in Crowell, to dispose of some things he had there, and who in my illness had come to see me so much
money as would clear all charges in the house, for both physic, food, and attendance; and having fully
discharged all, I took leave of my friends in that family and in the town, and returned to my studies at London.
I was very kindly received by my master, who had conceived so good an opinion of me that my conversation,
I found, was acceptable to him, and he seemed heartily glad of my recovery and return; and into our old
method of study we fell again, I reading to him, and he explaining to me, as occasion required. But as if
learning had been a forbidden fruit to me, scarce was I well settled in my work before I met with another
diversion, which turned me quite out of my work. For a sudden storm arising, from I know not what surmise
of a plot, and thereby danger to the government, and the meetings of Dissentersâ€”such I mean as could be
found, which perhaps were not many besides the Quakersâ€”were broken up throughout the city, and the
prisons mostly filled with our friends. I was that morning, which was the 26th day of the eighth month, , at the
meeting at the Bull and Mouth, by Aldersgate, when on a sudden a party of soldiers of the trained bands of the
city rushed in, with noise and clamour, being led by one who was called Major Rosewell, an apothecary, if I
misremember not, and at that time under the ill name of a Papist. As soon as he was come within the room,
having a file or two of musketeers at his heels, he commanded his men to present their muskets at us, which
they did, with intent, I suppose, to strike a terror into the people. Then he made a proclamation that all who
were not Quakers might depart if they would. It so happened that a young man, an apprentice in London,
whose name was â€”- Dove, the son of Dr. Dove, of Chinner, near Crowell, in Oxfordshire, came that day in
curiosity to see the meeting, and coming early, and finding me there whom he knew , came and sat down by
me. As soon as he heard the noise of soldiers he was much startled, and asked me softly if I would not shift for
myself, and try to get out. I told him no; I was in my place, and was willing to suffer if it was my lot. When he
heard the notice given that they who were not Quakers might depart, he solicited me again to be gone. I told
him I could not do so, for that would be to renounce my profession, which I would by no means do; but as for
him, who was not one of us, he might do as he pleased. Whereupon, wishing me well, he turned away, and
with cap in hand went out. And truly I was glad he was gone, for his master was a rigid Presbyterian, who in
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all likelihood would have led him a wretched life had he been taken and imprisoned among the Quakers. The
soldiers came so early that the meeting was not fully gathered when they came, and when the mixed company
were gone out, we were so few, and sat so thin in that large room, that they might take a clear view of us all,
and single us out as they pleased. He that commanded the party gave us first a general charge to come out of
the room. Whereupon he sent some of his soldiers among us, with command to drag or drive us out, which
they did roughly enough. When we came out into the street, we were received there by other soldiers, who
with their pikes holden lengthways from one another encompassed us round as sheep in a pound; and there we
stood a pretty time, while they were picking up more to add to our number. In this work none seemed so eager
and active as their leader, Major Rosewell; which I observing, stepped boldly to him as he was passing by me,
and asked him if he intended a massacre, for of that in those days there was a great apprehension and talk. The
suddenness of the question, from such a young man especially, somewhat startled him; but recollecting
himself, he answered, "No; but I intend to have you all hanged by the wholesome laws of the land. But, to my
disappointment, he went on though Newgate, and turning through the Old Bailey, brought us into Fleet Street.
I was then wholly at a loss to conjecture whither he would lead us, unless it were to Whitehall, for I knew
nothing then of Old Bridewell; but on a sudden he gave a short turn, and brought us before the gate of that
prison, where knocking, the wicket was forthwith opened, and the master, with his porter, ready to receive us.
One of those two who were picked up in the street, being near me, and telling me his case, I stepped to the
Major, and told him that this man was not at the meeting, but was taken up in the street; and showed him how
hard and unjust a thing it would be to put him into prison. I had not pleased him before in the question I had
put to him about a massacre, and that, I suppose, made this solicitation less acceptable to him from me than it
might have been from some other; for looking sternly on me, he said: Seeing you are so busy, you shall be the
first man that shall go into Bridewell;" and taking me by the shoulders, he thrust me in. As soon as I was in,
the porter, pointing with his finger, directed me to a fair pair of stairs on the farther side of a large court, and
bid me go up those stairs and go on till I could go no farther. Accordingly I went up the stairs; the first flight
whereof brought me to a fair chapel on my left hand, which I could look into through the iron grates, but could
not have gone into if I would. I knew that was not a place for me: After I had stood a while there, and taken a
view of it, observing a door on the farther side, I went to it, and opened it, with intention to go in, but I quickly
drew back, being almost affrighted at the dismalness of the place; for besides that the walls quite round were
laid all over, from top to bottom, in black, there stood in the middle of it a great whipping-post, which was all
the furniture it had. In one of these two rooms judgment was given, and in the other it was executed on those
ill people who for their lewdness were sent to this prison, and there sentenced to be whipped; which was so
contrived that the court might not only hear, but see, if they pleased, their sentence executed. A sight so
unexpected, and withal so unpleasing, gave me no encouragement either to rest or indeed to enter at all there;
till looking earnestly I espied, on the opposite side, a door, which giving me hopes of a farther progress, I
adventured to step hastily to it, and opened it. This let me into one of the fairest rooms that, so far as I
remember, I was ever in, and no wonder, for though it was now put to this mean use, it had for many ages past
been the royal seat or palace of the kings of England, until Cardinal Wolsey built Whitehall, and offered it as a
peace offering to King Henry the Eighth, who until that time had kept his court in this house, and had this, as
the people in the house reported, for his dining-room, by which name it then went. This room in length for I
lived long enough in it to have time to measure it was threescore feet, and had breadth proportionable to it. In
it, on the front side, were very large bay windows, in which stood a large table. It had other very large tables in
it, with benches round; and at that time the floor was covered with rushes, against some solemn festival, which
I heard it was bespoken for. Here was my nil ultra, and here I found I might set up my pillar; for although
there was a door out of it to a back pair of stairs which led to it, yet that was kept locked. But I was quickly put
out of these thoughts by the flocking in of the other Friends, my fellow-prisoners, amongst whom yet, when
all were come together, there was but one whom I knew so much as by face, and with him I had no
acquaintance; for I having been but a little while in the city, and in that time kept close to my studies, I was by
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that means known to very few. Soon after we were all gotten together came up the master of the house after
us, and demanded our names, which we might reasonably have refused to give till we had been legally
convened before some civil magistrate who had power to examine us and demand our names; but we, who
were neither guileful nor wilful, simply gave him our names, which he took down in writing. It was, as I
hinted before, a general storm which fell that day, but it lighted most, and most heavily, upon our meetings; so
that most of our men Friends were made prisoners, and the prisons generally filled. And great work had the
women to run about from prison to prison to find their husbands, their fathers, their brothers, or their servants;
for according as they had disposed themselves to several meetings, so were they dispersed to several prisons.
And no less care and pains had they, when they had found them, to furnish them with provisions and other
necessary accommodations. But an excellent order, even in those early days, was practised among the Friends
of that city, by which there were certain Friends of either sex appointed to have the oversight of the prisons in
every quarter, and to take care of all Friends, the poor especially, that should be committed thither. This prison
of Bridewell was under the care of two honest, grave, discreet, and motherly women, whose names were Anne
Merrick afterwards Vivers , and Anne Travers, both widows. They, so soon as they understood that there were
Friends brought into that prison, provided some hot victuals, meat, and broth, for the weather was cold; and
ordering their servants to bring it them, with bread, cheese, and beer, came themselves also with it, and having
placed it on a table, gave notice to us that it was provided for all those that had not others to provide for them,
or were not able to provide for themselves. And there wanted not among us a competent number of such
guests. As for my part, though I had lived as frugally as possibly I could, that I might draw out the thread of
my little stock to the utmost length, yet had I by this time reduced it to tenpence, which was all the money I
had about me, or anywhere else at my command. This was but a small estate to enter upon an imprisonment
with, yet was I not at all discouraged at it, nor had I a murmuring thought. I had known what it was,
moderately, to abound, and if I should now come to suffer want, I knew I ought to be content; and through the
grace of God I was so. I had lived by Providence before, when for a long time I had no money at all, and I had
always found the Lord a good provider. I made no doubt, therefore, that He who sent the ravens to feed Elijah,
and who clothes the lilies, would find some means to sustain me with needful food and raiment; and I had
learned by experience the truth of that saying, Natura paucis contentaâ€”i. Nature is content with few things,
or a little. Although the sight and smell of hot food was sufficiently enticing to my empty stomach, for I had
eaten little that morning and was hungry, yet, considering the terms of the invitation, I questioned whether I
was included in it; and after some reasonings at length concluded that, while I had tenpence in my pocket, I
should be but an injurious intruder to that mess, which was provided for such as perhaps had not twopence in
theirs. Being come to this resolution, I withdrew as far from the table as I could, and sat down in a quiet
retirement of mind till the repast was over, which was not long; for there were hands enough at it to make light
work of it. Upon which many went to him, and spake for what of these things they had a mind to, giving him
money to pay for them. Among the rest went I, and intending to spin out my tenpence as far as I could, desired
him to bring me a penny loaf only. When he returned we all resorted to him to receive our several provisions,
which he delivered; and when he came to me he told me he could not get a penny loaf, but he had brought me
two halfpenny loaves. This suited me better; wherefore returning to my place again, I sat down and eat up one
of my loaves, reserving the other for the next day. This was to me both dinner and supper; and so well
satisfied I was with it that I could willingly then have gone to bed, if I had had one to go to; but that was not to
be expected there, nor had any one any bedding brought in that night. Some of the company had been so
considerate as to send for a pound of candles, that we might not sit all night in the dark, and having lighted
divers of them, and placed them in several parts of that large room, we kept walking to keep us warm. After I
had warmed myself pretty thoroughly and the evening was pretty far spent, I bethought myself of a lodging;
and cast mine eye on the table which stood in the bay window, the frame whereof looked, I thought, somewhat
like a bedstead. My example was followed by the rest, who, gathering up rushes as I had done, made
themselves beds in other parts of the room, and so to rest we went. I having a quiet easy mind, was soon
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asleep, and slept till about the middle of the night. And then waking, finding my legs and feet very cold, I
crept out of my cabin and began to walk about apace. This waked and raised all the rest, who finding
themselves cold as well as I, got up and walked about with me, till we had pretty well warmed ourselves, and
then we all lay down again, and rested till morning. Next day, all they who had families, or belonged to
families, had bedding brought in of one sort or other, which they disposed at ends and sides of the room,
leaving the middle void to walk in. But I, who had nobody to look after me, kept to my rushy pallet under the
table for four nights together, in which time I did not put off my clothes; yet, through the merciful goodness of
God unto me, I rested and slept well, and enjoyed health, without taking cold. In this time divers of our
company, through the solicitations of some of their relations or acquaintance to Sir Richard Brown, who was
at that time a great master of misrule in the city, and over Bridewell more especially, were released; and
among these one William Mucklow, who lay in a hammock. He having observed that I only was unprovided
with lodging, came very courteously to me, and kindly offered me the use of his hammock while I should
continue a prisoner. This was a providential accommodation to me, which I received thankfully, both from the
Lord and from him; and from thenceforth I thought I lay as well as ever I had done in my life. Amongst those
that remained there were several young men who cast themselves into a club, and laying down every one an
equal proportion of money, put it into the hand of our friend Anne Travers, desiring her to lay it out for them
in provisions, and send them in every day a mess of hot meat; and they kindly invited me to come into their
club with them. These saw my person, and judged of me by that, but they saw not my purse, nor understood
the lightness of my pocket. But I, who alone understood my own condition, knew I must sit down with lower
commons. Wherefore, not giving them the true reason, I as fairly as I could excused myself from entering at
present into their mess, and went on, as before, to eat by myself, and that very sparingly, as my stock would
bear; and before my tenpence was quite spent, Providence, on whom I relied, sent me in a fresh supply. He in
discourse, amongst other things, asked me how it was with me as to money, and how well I was furnished: I
told him I could not boast of much, and yet I could not say I had none; though what I then had was indeed next
to none. Whereupon he put twenty shillings into my hand, and desired me to accept of that for the present. I
saw a Divine hand in thus opening his heart and hand in this manner to me; and though I would willingly have
been excused from taking so much, and would have returned one half of it, yet he pressing it all upon me, I
received it with a thankful acknowledgment as a token of love from the Lord and from him. Whereupon, at his
return on the second day of the week following, my affectionate friend Mary Penington sent me, by him, forty
shillings, which he soon after brought me; out of which I would have repaid him the twenty shillings he had so
kindly furnished me with, but he would not admit it, telling me I might have occasion for that and more before
I got my liberty. Not many days after this I received twenty shillings from my father, who being then at his
house in Oxfordshire, and by letter from my sister understanding that I was a prisoner in Bridewell, sent this
money to me for my support there, and withal a letter to my sister for her to deliver to one called Mr. Wray,
who lived near Bridewell, and was a servant to Sir Richard Brown in some wharf of his, requesting him to
intercede with his master, who was one of the governors of Bridewell, for my deliverance; but that letter
coming to my hands, I suppressed it, and have it yet by me. Now was my pocket from the lowest ebb risen to a
full tide. And this great goodness of the Lord to me I thus record, to the end that all into whose hands this may
come may be encouraged to trust in the Lord, whose mercy is over all His works, and who is indeed a God
near at hand, to help in the needful time. Now I durst venture myself into the club to which I had been invited,
and accordingly, having by this time gained an acquaintance with them, took an opportunity to cast myself
among them; and thenceforward, so long as we continued prisoners there together, I was one of their mess.
And now the chief thing I wanted was employment, which scarce any wanted but myself; for the rest of my
company were generally tradesmen of such trades as could set themselves on work. Of these, divers were
tailors, some masters, some journeymen, and with these I most inclined to settle. But because I was too much
a novice in their art to be trusted with their work, lest I should spoil the garments, I got work from an hosier in
Cheapside, which was to make night-waistcoats, of red and yellow flannel, for women and children.
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Prev Next This book coming to my hand, became my concern after I had read it, and considered the evil
management and worse design thereof to answer it; which I did in a treatise called "Truth Prevailing, and
Detecting Error," published in the year My answer I divided, according to the several subjects handled in the
conference, into divers distinct chapters, the last of which treated of Tithes. Before I had finished my rejoinder
to this came forth another called "A Vindication of the Friendly Conference," said to be written by the author
of the "Feigned Conference," who was not yet willing to trust the world with his name. So much of it as
related to the subject I was then upon Tithes I took into my rejoinder to the "Right of Tithes," which I
published in the year , with this title: After this it was a pretty while before I heard from either of them again.
This latter book had more of art than argument in it. It was indeed a hash of ill-cooked cram set off with as
much flourish as the author was master of, and swelled into bulk by many quotations; but those so wretchedly
misgiven, misapplied, or perverted, that to a judicious and impartial reader I durst oppose my "Foundation of
Tithes Shaken" to the utmost force that book has in it. Yet it coming forth at a time when I was pretty well at
leisure, I intended a full refutation thereof, and in order thereunto had written between forty and fifty sheets,
when other business, more urgent, intervening, took me off, and detained me from it so long that it was then
judged out of season, and so it was laid aside. Hitherto the war I had been engaged in was in a sort foreign,
with people of other religious persuasions, such as were open and avowed enemies; but now another sort of
war arose, an intestine war, raised by some among ourselves--such as had once been of us, and yet retained the
same profession, and would have been thought to be of us still; but having through ill-grounded jealousies let
in discontents, and thereupon fallen into jangling, chiefly about church discipline, they at length broke forth
into an open schism, headed by two Northern men of name and note, John Wilkinson and John Story; the
latter of whom, as being the most active and popular man, having gained a considerable interest in the West,
carried the controversy with him thither, and there spreading it, drew many, too many, to abet him therein.
Among those, William Rogers, a merchant of Bristol, was not the least, nor least accounted of by himself and
some others. He was a bold and active man, moderately learned, but immoderately conceited of his own parts
and abilities, which made him forward to engage, as thinking none would dare to take up the gauntlet he
should cast down. This high opinion of himself made him rather a troublesome than formidable enemy. That I
may here step over the various steps by which he advanced to open hostility, as what I was not actually or
personally engaged in: He in a while arrived to that height of folly and wickedness that he wrote and published
a large book, in five parts, to which he maliciously gave for a title, "The Christian Quaker distinguished from
the Apostate and Innovator," thereby arrogating to himself and those who were of his party the topping style
of Christian Quaker, and no less impiously than uncharitably branding and rejecting all others, even the main
body of Friends, for apostates and innovators. When this book came abroad it was not a little and he, for its
sake cried up by his injudicious admirers, whose applause setting his head afloat, he came up to London at the
time of the yearly meeting then following, and at the close thereof gave notice in writing to this effect--viz.
Accordingly we met, and continued the meeting till noon or after, in which time he, surrounded with those of
his own party as might abet and assist him, was so fairly foiled and baffled, and so fully exposed, that he was
glad to quit the place, and early next morning the town also, leaving, in excuse for his going so abruptly off,
and thereby refusing us another meeting with him, which we had earnestly provoked him to, this slight shift,
"That he had before given earnest for his passage in the stage-coach home, and was not willing to lose it. For
that good man, like Julius Caesar, willing to improve all parts of his time, did usually, even in his travels,
dictate to his amanuensis what he would have committed to writing. I knew not that he had this book with
him, for he had not said anything to me of it, till going in the morning into his chamber while he was dressing
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himself, I found it lying on the table by him; and understanding that he was going but for a few weeks to visit
Friends in the meetings hereabouts and the neighbouring parts of Oxford and Berkshire, and so return through
this county again, I made bold to ask him if he would favour me so much as to leave it with me till his return,
that I might have the opportunity of reading it through. He consented, and as soon almost as he was gone I set
myself to read it over. But I had not gone far in it ere, observing the many foul falsehoods, malicious slanders,
gross perversions, and false doctrines abounding in it, the sense thereof inflamed my breast with a just and
holy indignation against the work, and that devilish spirit in which it was brought forth; wherefore, finding my
spirit raised and my understanding divinely opened to refute it, I began the book again, and reading it with pen
in hand, answered it paragraphically as I went. But no answer was given to it, either by him or any other of his
party, though many others were concerned therein, and some by name, so far as I have ever heard. Perhaps
there might be the hand of Providence overruling them therein, to give me leisure to attend some other
services which soon after fell upon me. For it being a stormy time, and persecution waxing hot, upon the
Conventicle Act, through the busy boldness of hungry informers, who for their own advantage did not only
themselves hunt after religious and peaceable meetings, but drove on the officers, not only the more inferior
and subordinate, but in some places even the justices also, for fear of penalties, to hunt with them and for
them; I found a pressure upon my spirit to write a small treatise to inform such officers how they might secure
and defend themselves from being ridden by those malapert informers, and made their drudges. But whatever
ease it brought to others, it brought me some trouble, and had like to have brought me into more danger, had
not Providence wrought my deliverance by an unexpected way. For as soon as it came forth in print, which
was in the year , one William Ayrs, of Watford in Hertfordshire, a Friend, and an acquaintance of mine, who
was both an apothecary and barber, being acquainted with divers of the gentry in those parts, and going often
to some of their houses to trim them, took one of these books with him when he went to trim Sir Benjamin
Titchborn of Rickmansworth, and presented it to him, supposing he would have taken it kindly, as in like
cases he had formerly done. But it fell out otherwise. For he, looking it over after Ayrs was gone, and taking it
by the wrong handle, entertained an evil opinion of it, and of me for it, though he knew me not. He thereupon
communicated both the book and his thoughts upon it to a neighbouring justice, living in Rickmansworth,
whose name was Thomas Fotherly, who concurring with him in judgment, they concluded that I should be
taken up and prosecuted for it as a seditious book; for a libel they could not call it, my name being to it at
length. Wherefore, sending for Ayrs, who had brought the book, Justice Titchborn examined him if he knew
me, and where I dwelt; who telling him he knew me well, and had been often at my house, he gave him in
charge to give me notice that I should appear before him and the other justice at Rickmansworth on such a
day; threatening that if I did not appear, he himself should be prosecuted for spreading the book. This put
William Ayrs in a fright. In the interim I received advice, by an express out of Sussex, that Guli Penn, with
whom I had had an intimate acquaintance and firm friendship from our very youths, was very dangerously ill,
her husband being then absent in Pennsylvania, and that she had a great desire to see and speak with me. This
put me to a great strait, and brought a sore exercise on my mind. I was divided betwixt honour and friendship.
I had engaged my word to appear before the justices, which to omit would bring dishonour on me and my
profession. To stay till that time was come and past might probably prove, if I should then be left at liberty,
too late to answer her desire and satisfy friendship. After some little deliberation, I resolved, as the best
expedient to answer both ends, to go over next morning to the justices, and lay my strait before them, and try
if I could procure from them a respite of my appearance before them until I had been in Essex, and paid the
duty of friendship to my sick friend; which I had the more hopes to obtain, because I knew those justices had a
great respect for Guli; for when William Penn and she were first married they lived for some years at
Rickmansworth, in which time they contracted a neighbourly friendship with both these justices and theirs,
who ever after retained a kind regard for them both. After he had asked me, in a tone which spoke displeasure,
what I had to say to him, I told him I came to wait on him upon an intimation given me that he had something
to say to me. He thereupon plucking my book out of his pocket, asked me if I owned myself to be the author
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of that book? I told him, if he pleased to let me look into it, if it were mine, I would not deny it. He thereupon
giving it into my hand, when I had turned over the leaves and looked it through, finding it to be as it came
from the press, told him I wrote the book, and would own it, all but the errors of the press. Whereupon he,
looking sternly on me, answered, "Your own errors, you should have said. But," added I, "if thou pleasest to
show me any error of mine in it, I shall readily both acknowledge and retract it;" and thereupon I desired him
to give me an instance, in any one passage in that book, wherein he thought I had erred. He said he needed not
go to particulars, but charge me with the general contents of the whole book. I replied that such a charge
would be too general for me to give a particular answer to; but if he would assign me any particular passage or
sentence in the book wherein he apprehended the ground of offence to lie, when I should have opened the
terms, and explained my meaning therein, he might perhaps find cause to change his mind and entertain a
better opinion both of the book and me. And therefore I again entreated him to let me know what particular
passage or passages had given him an offence. He told me I needed not to be in so much haste for that--I might
have it timely enough, if not too soon; "but this," said he, "is not the day appointed for your hearing, and
therefore," added he, "what, I pray, made you in such haste to come now? And this I spake with somewhat a
brisker air, which had so much influence on him as to bring a somewhat softer air over his countenance. That
this had brought a great strait upon me, being divided between friendship and duty, willing to visit my friend
in her illness, which the nature and law of friendship required, yet unwilling to omit my duty by failing of my
appearance before him and the other justice, according to their command and my promise, lest I should
thereby subject, not my own reputation only, but the reputation of my religious profession, to the suspicion of
guilt, and censure of willingly shunning a trial. To prevent which I had chosen to anticipate the time, and came
now to see if I could give them satisfaction in what they had to object against me, and thereupon being
dismissed, pursue my journey into Sussex, or if by them detained, to submit to Providence, and by an express
to acquaint my friend therewith, both to free her from an expectation of my coming and myself from any
imputation of neglect. But I can assure you," added he, "the matter which will be laid to your charge
concerning your book is of greater importance than you seem to think it. For your book has been laid before
the King and Council, and the Earl of Bridgewater, who is one of the Council, hath thereupon given us
command to examine you about it, and secure you. For although I know," continued I, "that he hath no favour
for any of my persuasion, yet knowing myself to be wholly innocent in this matter, I can with confidence
appear before him, or even before the King in Council. When he had introduced me to Titchborn, I gave him a
like account of the occasion of my coming at that time as I had before given to the other Justice. I found this
man to be of quite another temper than Justice Fotherly; for he was smooth, soft, and oily, whereas the other
was rather rough, severe, and sharp. Yet at the winding-up I found Fotherly my truest friend. When I had told
Sir Benjamin Titchborn that I came from Justice Fotherly, and requested him to give him a meeting to
consider of my business, he readily, without any hesitation, told me he would go with me to Rickmansworth,
from which his house was distant about a mile, and calling for his horses, mounted immediately, and to
Rickmansworth we rode. After they had been a little while together, I was called in before them, and in the
first place they examined me, "What was my intention and design in writing that book? They then put me in
mind of the plot; told me it was a troublesome and dangerous time, and my book might be construed to import
sedition, in discouraging the officers from putting the laws in execution, as by law and by their oath they were
bound; and in fine brought it to this issue, that they were directed to secure me by a commitment to prison
until the assize, at which I should receive a further charge than they were provided now to give me; but
because they were desirous to forward my visit to Madam Penn, they told me they would admit me to bail, and
therefore, if I would enter a recognisance, with sufficient sureties, for my appearance at the next assize, they
would leave me at liberty to go on my journey. I told them I could not do it. They said they would give me as
little trouble as they could, and therefore they would not put me to seek bail, but would accept those two
friends of mine who were then present, to be bound with me for my appearance. I let them know my strait lay
not in the difficulty of procuring sureties, for I did suppose myself to have sufficient acquaintance and credit in
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that place, if on such an occasion I could be free to use it; but as I knew myself to be an innocent man, I had
not satisfaction in myself to desire others to be bound for me, nor to enter myself into a recognisance, that
carrying in it, to my apprehension, a reflection on my innocency and the reputation of my Christian profession.
Here we stuck and struggled about this a pretty while, till at length finding me fixed in my judgment, and
resolved rather to go to prison than give bail, they asked me if I was against appearing, or only against being
bound with sureties to appear. I told them I was not against appearing, which as I could not avoid if I would,
so I would not if I might; but was ready and willing to appear, if required, to answer whatsoever should be
charged against me. But in any case of a religious nature, or wherein my Christian profession was concerned,
which I took this case to be, I could not yield to give any other or further security than my word or promise as
a Christian. They, unwilling to commit me, took hold of that, and asked if I would promise to appear. I
answered, "Yes; with due limitations. For," added I, "as you allege that it is a troublesome time, I perhaps may
find it so. I may, for aught I know, be seized and imprisoned elsewhere on the same account for which I now
stand here before you, and if I should, how then could I appear at the assize in this county? Sickness or
imprisonment are lawful excuses, and if either of these befall you, we shall not expect your appearance here;
but then you must certify us that you are so disabled by sickness or restraint. I was sensible that in this they
had dealt very favourably and kindly with me, therefore I could not but acknowledge to them the sense I had
thereof; which done, I took leave of them, and mounting, returned home with what haste I could, to let my
wife know how I had sped. And having given her a summary account of the business, I took horse again, and
went so far that evening towards Worminghurst that I got thither pretty early next morning, and to my great
satisfaction found my friend in a hopeful way towards recovery. Being returned home, I waited in daily
expectation of a command from the Justices to appear again before them; but none came. I spoke with those
Friends who had been with me when I was before them, and they said they had heard nothing of it from them,
although they had since been in company with them. At length the assize came, but no notice was given to me
that I should appear there: Thus was a cloud, that looked black and threatened a great storm, blown gently over
by a providential breath, which I could not but with a thankful mind acknowledge to the All-great, All-good,
All- wise Disposer, in whose hand and at whose command the hearts of all men, even the greatest, are, and
who turns their counsels, disappoints their purposes, and defeats their designs and contrivances as He pleases.
For if my dear friend Guli Penn had not fallen sick, if I had not thereupon been sent for to her, I had not
prevented the time of my appearance, but had appeared on the day appointed; and, as I afterwards understood,
that was the day appointed for the appearance of a great many persons of the Dissenting party in that side of
the country, who were to be taken up and secured on account of the aforementioned plot, which had been cast
upon the Presbyterians. So that if I had then appeared with and amongst them, I had in all likelihood been sent
to gaol with them for company, and that under the imputation of a plotter, than which nothing was more
contrary to my profession and inclination.
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Chapter 5 : Gulielma - definition and meaning
Ellwood's story vividly recounts the early days of the Friends movement in seventeenth-century Englan Her new edition
of Thomas Ellwood's autobiography will be of interest to social and religious historians, Quakers, English literary
scholars, and many others.

He would be a good novelist who could invent as pleasant a book as this unaffected record of a quiet life
touched by great influences in eventful times. Thomas Ellwood, who was born in , in the reign of Charles the
First, carried the story of his life in this book to the year , when he was forty-four years old. He was eleven
years younger than John Bunyan, and years younger than George Fox, the founder of that faithful band of
worshippers known as the Society of Friends. They would have no formal prayers, no formal preaching, but
sought to speak with each other as the Spirit prompted, soul to soul. They would not, when our plural pronoun
"you" was still only plural, speak to one man as if he were two or more. They swore not at all; but their "Yea"
and "Nay" were known to be more binding than the oaths of many of their persecutors. And as they would not
go through the required form of swearing allegiance to the Government whenever called upon to do so, they
were continually liable to penalties of imprisonment when imprisonment too often meant jail fever, misery,
and death. George Fox began his teaching when Ellwood was eight years old. Ellwood was ten years old when
Fox was first imprisoned at Nottingham, and the offences of his followers against established forms led, as he
says, to "great rage, blows, punchings, beatings, and imprisonments. He was the son of Alderman Isaac
Penington, a Puritan member for the City of London, who announced, at a time in the year when the
Parliament was in sore need of money, that his constituents had subscribed 21, pounds to a loan, which the
members of the House then raised to 90, pounds, by rising, one after another, to give their personal bonds each
for a thousand pounds. Isaac Penington the son, whom Ellwood loved as a friend and reverenced as a father,
became a foremost worker and writer in the Society of Friends. In a note upon him, written after his death,
Thomas Ellwood said that "in his family he was a true pattern of goodness and piety; to his wife he was a most
affectionate husband; to his children, a loving and tender father; to his servants, a mild and gentle master; to
his friends, a firm and fast friend; to the poor, compassionate and open-hearted; and to all, courteous and kind?
From hence he was sent again to Aylesbury gaol; but this commitment being in order to banishment, was but
for a month, or thereabouts. Hitherto his commitment had been by the civil magistrates; but now, that he might
experience the severity of each, he fell into the military hands. A rude soldier, without any other warrant than
what he carried in his scabbard, came to his house, and told him he came to fetch him before Sir Philip
Palmer, one of the deputy-lieutenants of the county. He had been home only three weeks when "the said Philip
Palmer" seized him again, dragged him out of bed, sent him, without any cause shown, to Aylesbury gaol, and
kept him a year and a half prisoner "in rooms so cold, damp, and unhealthy, that it went very near to cost him
his life, and procured him so great a distemper that he lay weak of it several months. Yet a sixth imprisonment
followed in , when Penington, visiting some Friends in Reading gaol, was seized and carried before Sir
William Armorer, a justice of the peace, who sent him back to share their sufferings. Penington died in I will
only add one comment upon an often-quoted incident that it contains. When Milton gave his young
friend--then twenty-six years old--the manuscript of "Paradise Lost" to read, his desire could only have been to
learn what comprehension of his purpose there would be in a young man sincerely religious, as intelligent as
most, and with a taste for verse, though not much of a poet. The observation Ellwood made, of which he is
proud because of its consequence, might well cause Milton to be silent for a little while, and then change the
conversation. It showed that the whole aim of the poem had been missed. Its crown is in the story of
redemption, Paradise Found, the better Eden, the "Paradise within thee, happier far. The noblest aims of the
true artist can make themselves felt by all, though understood by few. Few know the secrets of the sunshine,
although all draw new life from the sun. When Milton-- who, with his habitual gentleness, never allowed
Ellwood to suspect that he had missed the whole purpose of "Paradise Lost"--showed him "Paradise
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Regained," and made him happy by telling him that he caused it to be written; he showed him a poem that
expanded the closing thought of "Paradise Lost" into an image of the Paradise within, that is to be obtained
only by an imitation of Christ under all forms of our temptation. He lived retired until the year , and occupied
himself with an attempt at a Davideis, a Life of David in verse. When George Fox died, in , Thomas Ellwood
transcribed his journal for the press, and printed it next year in folio, prefixing an account of Fox. He was
engaged afterwards in controversy with George Keith, a seceder from the Friends. His intellectual activity
continued unabated to the end. In he suffered distraint for tithes; goods to the value of 24 pounds 10s. His wife
died five years before him. To begin therefore with mine own beginning, I was born in the year of our Lord ,
about the beginning of the eighth month, so far as I have been able to inform myself, for the parish register,
which relates to the time not of birth but of baptism, as they call it, is not to be relied on. The place of my birth
was a little country town called Crowell, situate in the upper side of Oxfordshire, three miles eastward from
Thame, the nearest market town. So that what my father possessed which was a pretty estate in lands, and
more as I have heard in moneys he received, as he had done his name Walter, from his grandfather Walter
Gray, whose daughter and only child was his mother. There was I bred up, though not without much difficulty,
the city air not agreeing with my tender constitution, and there continued until Oxford was surrendered, and
the war in appearance ended. In this time my parents contracted an acquaintance and intimate friendship with
the Lady Springett, who being then the widow of Sir William Springett, who died in the Parliament service,
was afterwards the wife of Isaac Penington, eldest son of Alderman Penington, of London. I mention this in
this place because the continuation of that acquaintance and friendship, having been an occasional means of
my being afterwards brought to the knowledge of the blessed TRUTH, I shall have frequent cause, in the
course of the following discourse, to make honourable mention of that family, to which I am under so many
and great obligations. Soon after the surrender of Oxford my father returned to his estate at Crowell, which by
that time he might have need enough to look after, having spent, I suppose, the greatest part of the moneys
which had been left him by his grandfather in maintaining himself and his family at a high rate in London. My
elder brother for I had one brother and two sisters, all elder than myself was, while we lived in London,
boarded at a private school, in the house of one Francis Atkinson, at a place called Hadley, near Barnet, in
Hertfordshire, where he had made some good proficiency in the Latin and French tongues. But after we had
left the city, and were re-settled in the country, he was taken from that private school and sent to the free
school at Thame, in Oxfordshire. Thither also was I sent as soon as my tender age would permit; for I was
indeed but young when I went, and yet seemed younger than I was, by reason of my low and little stature. For
it was held for some years a doubtful point whether I should not have proved a dwarf. But after I was arrived
at the fifteenth year of my age, or thereabouts, I began to shoot up, and gave not up growing till I had attained
the middle size and stature of men. At this school, which at that time was in good reputation, I profited apace,
having then a natural propensity to learning; so that at the first reading over of my lesson I commonly made
myself master of it; and yet, which is strange to think of, few boys in the school wore out more birch than I.
For though I was never, that I remember, whipped upon the score of not having my lesson ready, or of not
saying it well, yet being a little busy boy, full of spirit, of a working head and active hand, I could not easily
conform myself to the grave and sober rules and, as I then thought, severe orders of the school, but was often
playing one waggish prank or other among my fellow-scholars, which subjected me to correction, so that I
have come under the discipline of the rod twice in a forenoon; which yet brake no bones. Had I been continued
at this school, and in due time preferred to a higher, I might in likelihood have been a scholar, for I was
observed to have a genius apt to learn. But my father having, so soon as the republican government began to
settle, accepted the office of a justice of the peace which was no way beneficial, but merely honorary, and
every way expensive , and put himself into a port and course of living agreeably thereunto, and having also
removed my brother from Thame school to Merton College in Oxford, and entered him there in the highest
and most chargeable condition of a Fellow Commoner, he found it needful to retrench his expenses elsewhere,
the hurt of which fell upon me. For he thereupon took me from school, to save the charge of maintaining me
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there; which was somewhat like plucking green fruit from the tree, and laying it by before it was come to its
due ripeness, which will thenceforth shrink and wither, and lose that little juice and relish which it began to
have. Even so it fared with me. For being taken home when I was but young, and before I was well settled in
my studies though I had made a good progress in the Latin tongue, and was entered in the Greek being left too
much to myself, to ply or play with my books, or without them, as I pleased, I soon shook hands with my
books by shaking my books out of my hands, and laying them by degrees quite aside, and addicted myself to
such youthful sports and pleasures as the place afforded and my condition could reach unto. By this means, in
a little time I began to lose that little learning I had acquired at school, and by a continued disuse of my books
became at length so utterly a stranger to learning, that I could not have read, far less have understood, a
sentence in Latin: Thus I went on, taking my swing in such vain courses as were accounted harmless
recreations, entertaining my companions and familiar acquaintance with pleasant discourses in our
conversations, by the mere force of mother-wit and natural parts, without the help of school cultivation; and
was accounted good company too. But I always sorted myself with persons of ingenuity, temperance, and
sobriety; for I loathed scurrilities in conversation, and had a natural aversion to immoderate drinking. So that
in the time of my greatest vanity I was preserved from profaneness and the grosser evils of the world, which
rendered me acceptable to persons of the best note in that country then. I often waited on the Lord Wenman at
his house, Thame Park, about two miles from Crowell, where I lived; to whose favour I held myself entitled in
a twofold respect, both as my mother was nearly related to his lady, and as he had been pleased to bestow his
name upon me, when he made large promises for me at the font. He was a person of great honour and virtue,
and always gave me a kind reception at his table, how often soever I came. And I have cause to think I should
have received from this lord some advantageous preferment in this world, as soon as he had found me capable
of it though betwixt him and my father there was not then so good an understanding as might have been
wished , had I not been, in a little time after, called into the service of the best and highest Lord, and thereby
lost the favour of all my friends, relations, and acquaintance of this world. To the account of which most
happy exchange I hasten, and therefore willingly pass over many particularities of my youthful life. Yet one
passage I am willing to mention, for the effect it had upon me afterwards, which was thus. My father being
then in the Commission of the Peace, and going to a Petty Sessions at Watlington, I waited on him thither.
And when we came near the town, the coachman, seeing a nearer and easier way than the common road
through a corn-field, and that it was wide enough for the wheels to run without damaging the corn, turned
down there; which being observed by a husbandman who was at plough not far off, he ran to us, and stopping
the coach, poured forth a mouthful of complaints, in none of the best language, for driving over the corn. My
father mildly answered him, "That if there was an offence committed, he must rather impute it to his servant
than himself, since he neither directed him to drive that way, nor knew which way he drove. At the town, upon
inquiry, we understood that it was a way often used, and without damage, being broad enough; but that it was
not the common road, which yet lay not far from it, and was also good enough; wherefore my father bid his
man drive home that way. It was late in the evening when we returned, and very dark; and this quarrelsome
man, who had troubled himself and us in the morning, having gotten another lusty fellow like himself to assist
him, waylaid us in the night, expecting we would return the same way we came. Going up to the place where
the men stood, he demanded of them the meaning of this assault. They said, "We were upon the corn. Seeing
therefore fair means would not work upon them, he spake more roughly to them, charging them to deliver
their clubs for each of them had a great club in his hand, somewhat like those which are called quarter-staves:
For being naturally of a bold spirit, full then of youthful heat, and that, too, heightened by the sense I had, not
only of the abuse, but insolent behaviour of those rude fellows, my blood began to boil, and my fingers itched,
as the saying is, to be dealing with them. Wherefore, stepping boldly forward to lay hold on the staff of him
that was nearest to me, I said, "Sirrah, deliver your weapon. I could not have failed running of him through up
to the hilt had he stood his ground, but the sudden and unexpected sight of my bright blade glittering in the
dark night, did so amaze and terrify the man, that, slipping aside, he avoided my thrust, and letting his staff
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sink, betook himself to his heels for safety; which his companion seeing, fled also. I followed the former as
fast as I could, but timor addidit alas fear gave him wings , and made him swiftly fly; so that, although I was
accounted very nimble, yet the farther we ran the more ground he gained on me; so that I could not overtake
him, which made me think he took shelter under some bush, which he knew where to find, though I did not.
Meanwhile, the coachman, who had sufficiently the outside of a man, excused himself from intermeddling
under pretence that he durst not leave his horses, and so left me to shift for myself; and I was gone so far
beyond my knowledge, that I understood not which way I was to go, till by halloing, and being halloed to
again, I was directed where to find my company. We had easy means to have found out who these men were
the principal of them having been in the daytime at the inn, and both quarrelled with the coachman, and
threatened to be even with him when he went back ; but since they came off no better in their attempt, my
father thought it better not to know them, than to oblige himself to a prosecution of them. At that time, and for
a good while after, I had no regret upon my mind for what I had done, and designed to have done, in this case,
but went on in a sort of bravery, resolving to kill, if I could, any man that should make the like attempt or put
any affront on us; and for that reason seldom went afterwards upon those public services without a loaded
pistol in my pocket. But when it pleased the Lord, in his infinite goodness, to call me out of the spirit and
ways of the world, and give me the knowledge of his saving truth, whereby the actions of my fore-past life
were set in order before me, a sort of horror seized on me, when I considered how near I had been to the
staining of my hands with human blood. Which is the reason for which I have given this account of that
action, that others may be warned by it. About this time my dear and honoured mother, who was indeed a
woman of singular worth and virtue, departed this life, having a little before heard of the death of her eldest
son, who falling under the displeasure of my father for refusing to resign his interest in an estate which my
father sold, and thereupon desiring that he might have leave to travel, in hopes that time and absence might
work a reconciliation went into Ireland with a person powerful there in those times, by whose means he was
quickly preferred to a place of trust and profit, but lived not long to enjoy it. And having heard that they were
come to live upon their own estate at Chalfont, in Buckinghamshire, about fifteen miles from Crowell, he went
one day to visit them there, and to return at night, taking me with him. But very much surprised we were
when, being come thither, we first heard, then found, they were become Quakers; a people we had no
knowledge of, and a name we had till then scarce heard of. So great a change, from a free, debonair, and
courtly sort of behaviour, which we formerly had found them in, to so strict a gravity as they now received us
with did not a little amuse us, and disappoint our expectation of such a pleasant visit as we used to have, and
had now promised ourselves. Nor could my father have any opportunity, by a private conference with them, to
understand the ground or occasion of this change, there being some other strangers with them related to Isaac
Penington , who came that morning from London to visit them also. For my part I sought and at length found
means to cast myself into the company of the daughter, whom I found gathering some flowers in the garden,
attended by her maid, who was also a Quaker. But when I addressed myself to her after my accustomed
manner, with intention to engage her in some discourse which might introduce conversation on the footing of
our former acquaintance, though she treated me with a courteous mien, yet, as young as she was, the gravity of
her look and behaviour struck such an awe upon me, that I found myself not so much master of myself as to
pursue any further converse with her. Wherefore, asking pardon for my boldness in having intruded myself
into her private walks, I withdrew, not without some disorder as I thought at least of mind.
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Chapter 6 : German addresses are blocked - calendrierdelascience.com
The History of Thomas Ellwood Written by calendrierdelascience.comUCTION BY HENRY MORLEY The life of the
simple Quaker, Thomas Ellwood, to whom the pomps and shows of earth were nowhere so vain as in association with
the spiritual life of man, may serve as companion to another volume in this Library, the \.

We are researching one of these: Thomas Curtis of Derbyshire married to Joan Clay [ 3 ][ 4 ]. A second
Thomas Curtis was a woolen draper of Reading who was married in to Joan, born , daughter of Robert
Yeamans, of Bristol. Thomas Curtis of Reading had no known male descendants, so it is unclear if he might
be related to either of the other two Thomas Curtis men. Below are a few notes for Thomas Curtis of Reading
and of Bugbrook, in order to clarify which men are different from the Thomas Curtis of Derbyshire followed
at this website. Thomas Curtis, a woolen draper, of Reading, England and Anne, his wife, were described as
severe sufferers, and above mediocrity in position and intelligence, and among the earliest and most prominent
members of the Society of Friends in England. He did not emigrate to America, but remained in England.
Thomas Curtis was a woolen draper from Reading who married Anne Clay. Anne Clay was close to George
Fox, founder of the Quaker movement around Reading is not far from London. Friends from Plymouth were
there, and from many other places. Their watches were down, and all was unobstructed and open; for the Lord
had let me see, before I was at liberty, that he would make all the country unobstructed before us. Thomas and
Ann Curtis, with a convinced alderman of Reading, had come to Lanceston to see us while I was prisoner, and
when Ann and the other man returned, Thomas Curtis stayed behind in Cornwall, and had good service for the
Lord at that time. The Court upon this consulting together said, that it was their Opinion Thomas Curtis had
sworn two Oaths, for which he must pay six Shillings and eight Pence. On the 30th of the same month,
William Elliot of Bridgport, and William Elliot of Topsham, his Son, going to visit the said Thomas Curtis in
Prison, were sent for by the Magistrates, and the Father was sentenced to be put in the Stocks, and the Son to
be whipt with 5 Stripes, but the Executioner, instigated by a wicked Constable, gave him six Stripes, which he
bearing with great Patience, the barbarous Whipper said, wilt thou not cry? And what could the poor Quakers
expect; when inferior Ministers of the Law dare to extravagantly exceed their Commissions without Controul.
They passed northward into Buckingham shire, and in the tenth month held a meeting at a place called "The
Grove," about a mile from the house of Isaac Pennington. This meeting was remarkable as that at which
Thomas Ellwood was convinced of the truth of Quakerism. The whole ministerial service of the meeting fell
upon Edward. Thomas says that the ministry not only convinced his understanding but warmed his heart with
a heat which till then he had never felt under the ministry of any man. With no accuser appearing to testify
against him, Fox was honorably discharged, after an imprisonment of twenty weeks. Her father, who had been
sheriff of Bristol, was hanged near his own door for trying to bring the king in; upon consideration of which
she had some hopes the king might hear her on my behalf. Accordingly, when she returned to London, she and
Margaret Fell went to the king together; who, when he understood whose daughter she was, received her
kindly. Her father, who had been sheriff of Bristol, was hanged near his own door for endeavouring to bring
the King in; upon which consideration she had some hopes the King might hear her on my behalf.
Accordingly, when she returned to London, she and Margaret Fell went to the King together; who, when he
understood whose daughter she was, received her kindly. Her request to him being to send for me up, and hear
the cause himself, he promised her he would; and he commanded his secretary to send an order for bringing
me up. She was baptised in , and married in She united with her husband in suffering, and also joined him in
opposition to George Fox, whom she had tenderly nursed in The widow of Yeamans married Thomas Speed
Both officers and recruits found that Quakerism spoke to their condition, and early Friends, including Fox,
targeted them as potential converts without requiring them to give up their positions. Indeed, many early
Quaker leaders were refugees from military service. And the most notorious of all the leading army officers,
John Lilburne, capped his career as a Friend Men like Curtis and Pearson concluded that military action
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represented a legitimate way to achieve their goal of a godly society, one in which Christ would rule as surely
as they were convinced that he ruled in their hearts. Daughter Elizabeth was similarly bound to Elias Farr,
cheese monger. Both were Friends Quakers. Witnessed by Thomas and Jane Curtis and others. William
Stayner of Springfield near Burlington to Samuel Ogborne of the same place, carpenter, for a plantation of 90
acres, on Birch Creek, between Tho; Budd and John Pancoast, 50 acres thereof bought of Daniel Leeds Dec, ,
the other 40 of Thomas Curtis, perhaps this one, date uncertain "by reason of whose death not sufficiently
Confirmed. In , again a widower, he married his third wife, Jane Chapman 8th day, 7th mo. Jane, as the widow
of Thomas Curtis, had married John Chapman, who died within a few months. When she married John
Pancoast, less than five months later, they were reproved for their haste by the Burlington Meeting of Friends.
John Pancoast died in December of and his widow later married her fourth husband, Thomas Crosse. It was
probated Dec. The children were as follows [ 32 ][ 33 ]: Dorothy, born 29 Sept, in England. Thomas and
Elizabeth Curtis appeared, Feb. Jordan, Colonial Families of Philadelphia, Vol. Stillwell, Historical and
Genealogical Miscellany, Vol. The University Press, , , [GoogleBooks]. Sowle, , 8, [GoogleBooks]. Sowle, ,
67, [GoogleBooks]. Sowle, , 71, [GoogleBooks]. Cash, , , [GoogleBooks].
Chapter 7 : Thomas Ellwood, [Oh That Mine Eyes]
The History of the Life of Thomas Ellwood: Written by Himself by Thomas Ellwood, Rosemary Anne Moore (Editor)
starting at $ The History of the Life of Thomas Ellwood: Written by Himself has 1 available editions to buy at Alibris.

Chapter 8 : Browse subject: Quakers -- Genealogy | The Online Books Page
Buy The History of Thomas Ellwood Written by Himself (Dodo Press) by Thomas Ellwood (ISBN: ) from Amazon's Book
Store. Everyday low prices and free delivery on eligible orders.

Chapter 9 : Thomas Curtis-Jane, Marriage, Family, Genealogy, About , Northampton, England
Ellwood's story vividly recounts the early days of the Friends movement in seventeenth-century England and the
persecution of its members. A student of Isaac Penington, an assistant to John Milton, and the editor of the journals of
George Fox, Thomas Ellwood gives a moving account of his tumultuous life and times.
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