England Under Edward the First, Called L ongshanks

It was now the year of our Lord one thousand twodnad and
seventy-two; and Prince Edward, the heir to thertlr being
away in the Holy Land, knew nothing of his fathelesath. The
Barons, however, proclaimed him King, immediatdtgathe
Royal funeral; and the people very willingly contesh since
most men knew too well by this time what the harof a contest
for the crown were. So King Edward the First, ahllie a not
very complimentary manner, LONGSHANKS, becauséef t
slenderness of his legs, was peacefully accepteledinglish
Nation.

His legs had need to be strong, however long andhiy were;
for they had to support him through many difficestion the fiery
sands of Asia, where his small force of soldienstéal, died,
deserted, and seemed to melt away. But his promese light of
it, and he said, 'l will go on, if | go on with mher follower than
my groom!'

A Prince of this spirit gave the Turks a deal otrle. He
stormed Nazareth, at which place, of all placesanh, | am
sorry to relate, he made a frightful slaughtemoioicent people;
and then he went to Acre, where he got a trucerof/éars from
the Sultan. He had very nearly lost his life in &ahrough the
treachery of a Saracen Noble, called the Emir fi& Jevho,
making the pretence that he had some idea of wi@hristian
and wanted to know all about that religion, setruaty
messenger to Edward very often - with a daggersrsleeve. At
last, one Friday in Whitsun week, when it was veoy, and all
the sandy prospect lay beneath the blazing suni bprlike a
great overdone biscuit, and Edward was lying oowch, dressed
for coolness in only a loose robe, the messengdr,his
chocolate-coloured face and his bright dark eyessvemte teeth,
came creeping in with a letter, and kneeled dowm di tame tiger.
But, the moment Edward stretched out his handke tiae letter,
the tiger made a spring at his heart. He was qbickEdward
was quick too. He seized the traitor by his chaeatlaroat, threw
him to the ground, and slew him with the very dadgehad
drawn. The weapon had struck Edward in the armaithdugh



the wound itself was slight, it threatened to betalpfor the
blade of the dagger had been smeared with poidtanks,
however, to a better surgeon than was often t@bed in those
times, and to some wholesome herbs, and abowe &lis faithful
wife, ELEANOR, who devotedly nursed him, and isdday some
to have sucked the poison from the wound with er ced lips
(which I am very willing to believe), Edward soatovered and
was sound again.

As the King his father had sent entreaties to lmmeturn home,
he now began the journey. He had got as far as lidden he met
messengers who brought him intelligence of the Kidgath.
Hearing that all was quiet at home, he made ncehasteturn to
his own dominions, but paid a visit to the Popel aent in state
through various Italian Towns, where he was welabmith
acclamations as a mighty champion of the Cross trarHoly
Land, and where he received presents of purplelesaand
prancing horses, and went along in great triumyie Shouting
people little knew that he was the last English aroh who
would ever embark in a crusade, or that within tyemars every
conquest which the Christians had made in the Hahd at the
cost of so much blood, would be won back by thek3uBut all
this came to pass.

There was, and there is, an old town standingplaa in France,
called Chflons. When the King was coming towards pkace on
his way to England, a wily French Lord, called @@unt of
Chflons, sent him a polite challenge to come wishkhights and
hold a fair tournament with the Count and HIS kisgland make
a day of it with sword and lance. It was represgémbethe King
that the Count of Chflons was not to be trusted,that, instead
of a holiday fight for mere show and in good humde secretly
meant a real battle, in which the English shouldé&keated by
superior force.

The King, however, nothing afraid, went to the apped place on
the appointed day with a thousand followers. WienGount
came with two thousand and attacked the Engligamest, the
English rushed at them with such valour that thar®s men and
the Count's horses soon began to be tumbled ddwwneal the
field. The Count himself seized the King round tieek, but the
King tumbled HIM out of his saddle in return foetbompliment,



and, jumping from his own horse, and standing dwex, beat
away at his iron armour like a blacksmith hammenondhis anvil.
Even when the Count owned himself defeated andeuffhis
sword, the King would not do him the honour to takéut made
him yield it up to a common soldier. There had bgech fury
shown in this fight, that it was afterwards caltkd little Battle of
Chflons.

The English were very well disposed to be proutheir King
after these adventures; so, when he landed at Dovee year
one thousand two hundred and seventy-four (beieg thirty-six
years old), and went on to Westminster where hehadood
Queen were crowned with great magnificence, spterejoicings
took place. For the coronation-feast there wereigeal, among
other eatables, four hundred oxen, four hundredsHeur
hundred and fifty pigs, eighteen wild boars, thineadred flitches
of bacon, and twenty thousand fowls. The fountaim$ conduits
in the street flowed with red and white wine inste& water; the
rich citizens hung silks and cloths of the brightesdours out of
their windows to increase the beauty of the show,threw out
gold and silver by whole handfuls to make scramfudeshe
crowd. In short, there was such eating and drinksagh music
and capering, such a ringing of bells and tossfr@aps, such a
shouting, and singing, and revelling, as the naww@rhanging
streets of old London City had not witnessed fonyna long day.
All the people were merry except the poor Jews,,it@onbling
within their houses, and scarcely daring to pedplmgan to
foresee that they would have to find the moneyth joviality
sooner or later.

To dismiss this sad subject of the Jews for thegae | am sorry
to add that in this reign they were most unmerlifpillaged.
They were hanged in great numbers, on accusatidmsvoig
clipped the King's coin - which all kinds of peoplad done. They
were heavily taxed; they were disgracefully badgley were, on
one day, thirteen years after the coronation, takewith their
wives and children and thrown into beastly prisamil they
purchased their release by paying to the King tevéhousand
pounds. Finally, every kind of property belongingliem was
seized by the King, except so little as would dette charge of
their taking themselves away into foreign countridany years



elapsed before the hope of gain induced any of thee to return
to England, where they had been treated so heslytiesd had
suffered so much.

If King Edward the First had been as bad a kinGloistians as
he was to Jews, he would have been bad indeedheBuwas, in
general, a wise and great monarch, under whomatety much
improved. He had no love for the Great Chartem Kengs had,
through many, many years - but he had high quslifi@e first
bold object which he conceived when he came horas, @
unite under one Sovereign England, Scotland, aniés/the two
last of which countries had each a little kingtefown, about
whom the people were always quarrelling and fightand
making a prodigious disturbance - a great deal rti@e he was
worth. In the course of King Edward's reign he wagaged,
besides, in a war with France. To make these dsariearer, we
will separate their histories and take them thualé4/ first.
France, second. Scotland, third.

LLEWELLYN was the Prince of Wales. He had beentmndide
of the Barons in the reign of the stupid old Kibgt had
afterwards sworn allegiance to him. When King Edirx@ame to
the throne, Llewellyn was required to swear allageato him
also; which he refused to do. The King, being credvand in his
own dominions, three times more required Llewetlyrome and
do homage; and three times more Llewellyn said beldvrather
not. He was going to be married to ELEANOR DE MONDIFET,
a young lady of the family mentioned in the lasjmeand it
chanced that this young lady, coming from Frandé \wer
youngest brother, EMERIC, was taken by an Englisp,sand
was ordered by the English King to be detained.rijpds, the
qguarrel came to a head. The King went, with histfléo the coast
of Wales, where, so encompassing Llewellyn, thatdwéd only
take refuge in the bleak mountain region of Snowdonhich no
provisions could reach him, he was soon starvedantapology,
and into a treaty of peace, and into paying theerges of the
war. The King, however, forgave him some of thedbat
conditions of the treaty, and consented to his iager And he
now thought he had reduced Wales to obedience.

But the Welsh, although they were naturally a gerguiet,
pleasant people, who liked to receive strangetisaimr cottages



among the mountains, and to set before them wath fiospitality
whatever they had to eat and drink, and to plaipéon on their
harps, and sing their native ballads to them, \agveople of great
spirit when their blood was up. Englishmen, aftes affair,
began to be insolent in Wales, and to assume tloé aiasters;
and the Welsh pride could not bear it. Moreovesythelieved in
that unlucky old Merlin, some of whose unlucky plidphecies
somebody always seemed doomed to remember whenviasra
chance of its doing harm; and just at this time esdahnd old
gentleman with a harp and a long white beard, was an
excellent person, but had become of an unknowraadeedious,
burst out with a declaration that Merlin had préelicthat when
English money had become round, a Prince of Wataddbe
crowned in London. Now, King Edward had recentisbfdden
the English penny to be cut into halves and quaftarhalfpence
and farthings, and had actually introduced a razmd; therefore,
the Welsh people said this was the time Merlin meamd rose
accordingly.

King Edward had bought over PRINCE DAVID, Llewellgn
brother, by heaping favours upon him; but he waditist to
revolt, being perhaps troubled in his conscienaee §iormy
night, he surprised the Castle of Hawarden, ingssen of which
an English nobleman had been left; killed the whgalgison, and
carried off the nobleman a prisoner to Snowdon.rias, the
Welsh people rose like one man. King Edward, wighanmy,
marching from Worcester to the Menai Strait, crdsse near to
where the wonderful tubular iron bridge now, in slgp different,
makes a passage for railway trains - by a briddeoats that
enabled forty men to march abreast. He subdueldidred of
Anglesea, and sent his men forward to observerteeg. The
sudden appearance of the Welsh created a panicgatimem, and
they fell back to the bridge. The tide had in theamtime risen
and separated the boats; the Welsh pursuing ttem were
driven into the sea, and there they sunk, in thedvy iron
armour, by thousands. After this victory Llewellyirglped by the
severe winter-weather of Wales, gained anothelebaitt the
King ordering a portion of his English army to adea through
South Wales, and catch him between two foes, aeaellyn
bravely turning to meet this new enemy, he wasrgseg and
killed - very meanly, for he was unarmed and deftgss. His



head was struck off and sent to London, where € fixed upon
the Tower, encircled with a wreath, some say of $gme say of
willow, some say of silver, to make it look likeghastly coin in
ridicule of the prediction.

David, however, still held out for six months, tighueagerly
sought after by the King, and hunted by his owmtogumen. One
of them finally betrayed him with his wife and arién. He was
sentenced to be hanged, drawn, and quarteredr@mdtfiat time
this became the established punishment of Traindengland - a
punishment wholly without excuse, as being revgltwvile, and
cruel, after its object is dead; and which hasenss in it, as its
only real degradation (and that nothing can bla} muto the
country that permits on any consideration such abainbe
barbarity.

Wales was now subdued. The Queen giving birthyloumg
prince in the Castle of Carnarvon, the King showed to the
Welsh people as their countryman, and called himcErof
Wales; a title that has ever since been borne éWaéir-apparent
to the English throne - which that little Princeosdbecame, by
the death of his elder brother. The King did bettt@rgs for the
Welsh than that, by improving their laws and eneagurg their
trade. Disturbances still took place, chiefly odoasd by the
avarice and pride of the English Lords, on whomah'éhnds and
castles had been bestowed; but they were subdoedha
country never rose again. There is a legend thateeent the
people from being incited to rebellion by the soafjtheir bards
and harpers, Edward had them all put to death. Srtleem may
have fallen among other men who held out agaimsKihg; but
this general slaughter is, | think, a fancy of tiaepers
themselves, who, | dare say, made a song abowny ryears
afterwards, and sang it by the Welsh firesided urdame to be
believed.

The foreign war of the reign of Edward the Firgisa in this way.
The crews of two vessels, one a Norman ship, andtiner an
English ship, happened to go to the same pladeein boats to fill
their casks with fresh water. Being rough angriotes, they
began to quarrel, and then to fight - the Engligh ¥heir fists;
the Normans with their knives - and, in the fight\orman was
killed. The Norman crew, instead of revenging thelvess upon



those English sailors with whom they had quarre(igdo were
too strong for them, | suspect), took to their Smgjain in a great
rage, attacked the first English ship they med fald of an
unoffending merchant who happened to be on boadipeutally
hanged him in the rigging of their own vessel vattog at his
feet. This so enraged the English sailors thakthaers no
restraining them; and whenever, and wherever, Eimglailors
met Norman sailors, they fell upon each other t@oith nail. The
Irish and Dutch sailors took part with the Englidte French and
Genoese sailors helped the Normans; and thus ¢agegrpart of
the mariners sailing over the sea became, in Wegy; as violent
and raging as the sea itself when it is disturbed.

King Edward's fame had been so high abroad thatbéeen
chosen to decide a difference between France asttierforeign
power, and had lived upon the Continent three ye¥irfrst,
neither he nor the French King PHILIP (the good ikchad been
dead some time) interfered in these quarrels; Inanva fleet of
eighty English ships engaged and utterly defeatddranan fleet
of two hundred, in a pitched battle fought rourghg at anchor,
in which no quarter was given, the matter becaroesésious to
be passed over. King Edward, as Duke of Guienns, wa
summoned to present himself before the King of égaat Paris,
and answer for the damage done by his sailor stshjatfirst, he
sent the Bishop of London as his representative tlaen his
brother EDMUND, who was matrried to the French Qugeen
mother. | am afraid Edmund was an easy man, aodedl
himself to be talked over by his charming relatiaghe French
court ladies; at all events, he was induced to gjvéis brother's
dukedom for forty days - as a mere form, the Frdficly said, to
satisfy his honour - and he was so very much asttedi, when the
time was out, to find that the French King hadawsai of giving it
up again, that | should not wonder if it hastenisddeath: which
soon took place.

King Edward was a King to win his foreign dukedoatk again,
if it could be won by energy and valour. He raisddrge army,
renounced his allegiance as Duke of Guienne, avgbed the sea
to carry war into France. Before any importantlbattas fought,
however, a truce was agreed upon for two yearsjratite course
of that time, the Pope effected a reconciliatiomgkEdward, who



was now a widower, having lost his affectionate godd wife,
Eleanor, married the French King's sister, MARGAREiid the
Prince of Wales was contracted to the French Kidaisyhter
ISABELLA.

Out of bad things, good things sometimes arise.dDthiis
hanging of the innocent merchant, and the bloodshedstrife it
caused, there came to be established one of theegtgpowers
that the English people now possess. The prepasafitw the war
being very expensive, and King Edward greatly wantnoney,
and being very arbitrary in his ways of raisingsime of the
Barons began firmly to oppose him. Two of thenpanmticular,
HUMPHREY BOHUN, Earl of Hereford, and ROGER BIGOD,
Earl of Norfolk, were so stout against him, thagytimaintained
he had no right to command them to head his farc&ienne,
and flatly refused to go there. '‘By Heaven, SifEsaid the King
to the Earl of Hereford, in a great passion, "yioallseither go or
be hanged! 'By Heaven, Sir King,' replied the Eawill neither
go nor yet will I be hanged! and both he and ttheoEarl
sturdily left the court, attended by many LordseKing tried
every means of raising money. He taxed the clengspite of all
the Pope said to the contrary; and when they rdftspay,
reduced them to submission, by saying Very wedintthey had
no claim upon the government for protection, anglman might
plunder them who would - which a good many men werg
ready to do, and very readily did, and which tlegy found too
losing a game to be played at long. He seizedhalittool and
leather in the hands of the merchants, promisingatofor it some
fine day; and he set a tax upon the exportationafl, which was
so unpopular among the traders that it was called évil toll.'
But all would not do. The Barons, led by those tyeat Earls,
declared any taxes imposed without the consenadiament,
unlawful; and the Parliament refused to imposedauatil the
King should confirm afresh the two Great Chartars] should
solemnly declare in writing, that there was no poinghe
country to raise money from the people, evermaunethe power
of Parliament representing all ranks of the pecopte King was
very unwilling to diminish his own power by allovgrthis great
privilege in the Parliament; but there was no Hetpgt, and he at
last complied. We shall come to another King by-agdwho



might have saved his head from rolling off, if redtprofited by
this example.

The people gained other benefits in Parliament fiteengood
sense and wisdom of this King. Many of the lawsen@uch
improved; provision was made for the greater sajétyavellers,
and the apprehension of thieves and murderergriests were
prevented from holding too much land, and so bengrtoo
powerful; and Justices of the Peace were first gypgd (though
not at first under that name) in various partshefcountry.

And now we come to Scotland, which was the gredtlasting
trouble of the reign of King Edward the First.

About thirteen years after King Edward'’s coronatidlexander
the Third, the King of Scotland, died of a fallinchis horse. He
had been married to Margaret, King Edward's sigtbtheir
children being dead, the Scottish crown becameigihe of a
young Princess only eight years old, the daught&RiIC, King
of Norway, who had married a daughter of the desetas
sovereign. King Edward proposed, that the MaideN@fway, as
this Princess was called, should be engaged toapeet to his
eldest son; but, unfortunately, as she was comieg @ England
she fell sick, and landing on one of the Orknegridk, died there.
A great commotion immediately began in Scotlandenshas
many as thirteen noisy claimants to the vacantghsiarted up
and made a general confusion.

King Edward being much renowned for his sagacity jastice, it
seems to have been agreed to refer the disputmtde
accepted the trust, and went, with an army, tBibreler-land
where England and Scotland joined. There, he calbeh the
Scottish gentlemen to meet him at the Castle ohBior, on the
English side of the river Tweed; and to that Caiiésy came. But,
before he would take any step in the businessgdpained those
Scottish gentlemen, one and all, to do homagentoasi their
superior Lord; and when they hesitated, he sayhty Edward,
whose crown | wear, | will have my rights, or | die in
maintaining them!" The Scottish gentlemen, who haidexpected
this, were disconcerted, and asked for three wiettsnk about
it.



At the end of the three weeks, another meeting pdaée, on a
green plain on the Scottish side of the river. IDfree competitors
for the Scottish throne, there were only two whd hay real
claim, in right of their near kindred to the Roya@mily. These
were JOHN BALIOL and ROBERT BRUCE: and the rightsywh
have no doubt, on the side of John Baliol. At fasticular
meeting John Baliol was not present, but Robert8mas; and
on Robert Bruce being formally asked whether hevaskedged
the King of England for his superior lord, he ansaue plainly
and distinctly, Yes, he did. Next day, John Badippeared, and
said the same. This point settled, some arrangemere made
for inquiring into their titles.

The inquiry occupied a pretty long time - more tlaayear. While
it was going on, King Edward took the opportunityr@aking a
journey through Scotland, and calling upon the &opeople of
all degrees to acknowledge themselves his vassdis
imprisoned until they did. In the meanwhile, Comsiosers were
appointed to conduct the inquiry, a Parliament aeld at
Berwick about it, the two claimants were hearduditléngth, and
there was a vast amount of talking. At last, ingheat hall of the
Castle of Berwick, the King gave judgment in favofidohn
Baliol: who, consenting to receive his crown by Kirg of
England's favour and permission, was crowned at&ada an old
stone chair which had been used for ages in theyathiere, at the
coronations of Scottish Kings. Then, King Edwardsed the
great seal of Scotland, used since the late Kahegsh, to be
broken in four pieces, and placed in the Engliske$ury; and
considered that he now had Scotland (accordingg@dmmon
saying) under his thumb.

Scotland had a strong will of its own yet, howewang Edward,
determined that the Scottish King should not fotgetvas his
vassal, summoned him repeatedly to come and défemsklf and
his judges before the English Parliament when dppean the
decisions of Scottish courts of justice were béiagrd. At length,
John Baliol, who had no great heart of his own, $@duch heart
put into him by the brave spirit of the Scottisloplke, who took
this as a national insult, that he refused to camemore.
Thereupon, the King further required him to helmm his war
abroad (which was then in progress), and to giveassecurity



for his good behaviour in future, the three str&egttish Castles
of Jedburgh, Roxburgh, and Berwick. Nothing of thésng done;
on the contrary, the Scottish people concealing Kiag among
their mountains in the Highlands and showing ardeteation to
resist; Edward marched to Berwick with an armyhfty
thousand foot, and four thousand horse; took thstl€aand slew
its whole garrison, and the inhabitants of the tasrwell - men,
women, and children. LORD WARRENNE, Earl of Surrdhen
went on to the Castle of Dunbar, before which ddatas fought,
and the whole Scottish army defeated with greaig$iter. The
victory being complete, the Earl of Surrey was &sftguardian of
Scotland; the principal offices in that kihngdom wejiven to
Englishmen; the more powerful Scottish Nobles vadriged to
come and live in England; the Scottish crown arepse were
brought away; and even the old stone chair waseckoff and
placed in Westminster Abbey, where you may seeut. Baliol
had the Tower of London lent him for a residencéh w
permission to range about within a circle of twemijes. Three
years afterwards he was allowed to go to Normawttgre he had
estates, and where he passed the remaining six gEhis life:
far more happily, | dare say, than he had livedaftwng while in
angry Scotland.

Now, there was, in the West of Scotland, a gentfeaissmall
fortune, named WILLIAM WALLACE, the second son of a
Scottish knight. He was a man of great size andt@gteength; he
was very brave and daring; when he spoke to a bbtis
countrymen, he could rouse them in a wonderful reaby the
power of his burning words; he loved Scotland deanhd he
hated England with his utmost might. The domineecdanduct of
the English who now held the places of trust intlaoa made
them as intolerable to the proud Scottish peopltheg had been,
under similar circumstances, to the Welsh; and an m all
Scotland regarded them with so much smotheredasd®illiam
Wallace. One day, an Englishman in office, littteolving what
he was, affronted HIM. Wallace instantly struck ldemad, and
taking refuge among the rocks and hills, and ti@reng with his
countryman, SIR WILLIAM DOUGLAS, who was also innas
against King Edward, became the most resolute addunted
champion of a people struggling for their indepetdethat ever
lived upon the earth.



The English Guardian of the Kingdom fled before hamd, thus
encouraged, the Scottish people revolted everywhaaikfell
upon the English without mercy. The Earl of Surigythe King's
commands, raised all the power of the Border-cesnand two
English armies poured into Scotland. Only one Clirethe face
of those armies, stood by Wallace, who, with adastforty
thousand men, awaited the invaders at a placeeonvr Forth,
within two miles of Stirling. Across the river tleewas only one
poor wooden bridge, called the bridge of Kildeao harrow, that
but two men could cross it abreast. With his eymsnuthis bridge,
Wallace posted the greater part of his men amongsaing
grounds, and waited calmly. When the English arampe up on
the opposite bank of the river, messengers werefeemard to
offer terms. Wallace sent them back with a defiancéhe name
of the freedom of Scotland. Some of the officerghef Earl of
Surrey in command of the English, with THEIR eyks®an the
bridge, advised him to be discreet and not hasty.Hdwever,
urged to immediate battle by some other officensl, particularly
by CRESSINGHAM, King Edward's treasurer, and a rasin,
gave the word of command to advance. One thousagtishk
crossed the bridge, two abreast; the Scottish sreae as
motionless as stone images. Two thousand Englassed; three
thousand, four thousand, five. Not a feather hadl time, had
been seen to stir among the Scottish bonnets. Nmy,all
fluttered. 'Forward, one party, to the foot of Bradge!" cried
Wallace, 'and let no more English cross! The @siyn with me
on the five thousand who have come over, and e thll to
pieces!" It was done, in the sight of the whole agmer of the
English army, who could give no help. CressinghamskIf was
killed, and the Scotch made whips for their hoxsfdsis skin.

King Edward was abroad at this time, and duringstiniecesses on
the Scottish side which followed, and which enaltletdi Wallace
to win the whole country back again, and even vaga the
English borders. But, after a few winter months, iing

returned, and took the field with more than hisalgmergy. One
night, when a kick from his horse as they bothdaythe ground
together broke two of his ribs, and a cry arose hieavas killed,
he leaped into his saddle, regardless of the pasuffered, and
rode through the camp. Day then appearing, he teverord

(still, of course, in that bruised and aching st&@rward! and led



his army on to near Falkirk, where the Scottisltésrwere seen
drawn up on some stony ground, behind a morase, Her
defeated Wallace, and killed fifteen thousand efrhen. With the
shattered remainder, Wallace drew back to Stirlnd; being
pursued, set fire to the town that it might givehadp to the
English, and escaped. The inhabitants of Perthvedtes set fire
to their houses for the same reason, and the Kimajle to find
provisions, was forced to withdraw his army.

Another ROBERT BRUCE, the grandson of him who had
disputed the Scottish crown with Baliol, was novaims against
the King (that elder Bruce being dead), and alsdN@OMYN,
Baliol's nephew. These two young men might agrespposing
Edward, but could agree in nothing else, as they weals for
the throne of Scotland. Probably it was becausgkhew this,
and knew what troubles must arise even if theyadbope to get
the better of the great English King, that the @pal Scottish
people applied to the Pope for his interference FPbpe, on the
principle of losing nothing for want of trying t@yit, very coolly
claimed that Scotland belonged to him; but this avétle too
much, and the Parliament in a friendly manner haohd so.

In the spring time of the year one thousand threelred and
three, the King sent SIR JOHN SEGRAVE, whom he made
Governor of Scotland, with twenty thousand mengtiuce the
rebels. Sir John was not as careful as he showkl been, but
encamped at Rosslyn, near Edinburgh, with his ativiged into
three parts. The Scottish forces saw their advantfa on each
part separately; defeated each; and killed alptisoners. Then,
came the King himself once more, as soon as a grest could
be raised; he passed through the whole north dféah laying
waste whatsoever came in his way; and he took sipvimter
quarters at Dunfermline. The Scottish cause nowddso
hopeless, that Comyn and the other nobles madeissiomand
received their pardons. Wallace alone stood outwbie invited to
surrender, though on no distinct pledge that fesshould be
spared; but he still defied the ireful King, aneklil among the
steep crags of the Highland glens, where the eaggele their
nests, and where the mountain torrents roaredihenahite snow
was deep, and the bitter winds blew round his Ureieel head, as
he lay through many a pitch-dark night wrappedrupis plaid.



Nothing could break his spirit; nothing could lowes courage;
nothing could induce him to forget or to forgives lsountry's
wrongs. Even when the Castle of Stirling, which kady held
out, was besieged by the King with every kind olitariy engine
then in use; even when the lead upon cathedras nwa$ taken
down to help to make them; even when the King, ginocan old
man, commanded in the siege as if he were a ybathg so
resolved to conquer; even when the brave garrig@m (found
with amazement to be not two hundred people, inctudeveral
ladies) were starved and beaten out and were raglémit on
their knees, and with every form of disgrace tlmatld aggravate
their sufferings; even then, when there was nalyaf hope in
Scotland, William Wallace was as proud and firnif & had
beheld the powerful and relentless Edward lyingldszhis feet.

Who betrayed William Wallace in the end, is nottguwertain.
That he was betrayed - probably by an attendatoa true. He
was taken to the Castle of Dumbarton, under SIRNOH
MENTEITH, and thence to London, where the greatdarhis
bravery and resolution attracted immense concouwfspsople to
behold him. He was tried in Westminster Hall, vatiorown of
laurel on his head - it is supposed because heepasted to have
said that he ought to wear, or that he would wearpown there
and was found guilty as a robber, a murderer, anaitar. What
they called a robber (he said to those who tried) e was,
because he had taken spoil from the King's men.t\Wey called
a murderer, he was, because he had slain an ingoighshman.
What they called a traitor, he was not, for he heder sworn
allegiance to the King, and had ever scorned ti. dite was
dragged at the tails of horses to West Smithfietd] there hanged
on a high gallows, torn open before he was dedtdmed, and
guartered. His head was set upon a pole on Londolg® his
right arm was sent to Newcastle, his left arm tonBek, his legs
to Perth and Aberdeen. But, if King Edward had hiadoody cut
into inches, and had sent every separate inchais&parate town,
he could not have dispersed it half so far and \a&lais fame.
Wallace will be remembered in songs and storiedewhere are
songs and stories in the English tongue, and SwbtAall hold

him dear while her lakes and mountains last.



Released from this dreaded enemy, the King madeex plan of
Government for Scotland, divided the offices of fi@namong
Scottish gentlemen and English gentlemen, forgage @ifences,
and thought, in his old age, that his work was done

But he deceived himself. Comyn and Bruce conspaad,made
an appointment to meet at Dumfries, in the chufdhe
Minorites. There is a story that Comyn was falsBrace, and
had informed against him to the King; that Bruceswarned of
his danger and the necessity of flight, by recgyimne night as
he sat at supper, from his friend the Earl of Gé=ter, twelve
pennies and a pair of spurs; that as he was ratggly to keep
his appointment (through a snow-storm, with hissk& shoes
reversed that he might not be tracked), he mevidoeking
serving man, a messenger of Comyn, whom he kidlad,
concealed in whose dress he found letters thaepr@omyn's
treachery. However this may be, they were likelguagh to
quarrel in any case, being hot- headed rivals; ahdiever they
quarrelled about, they certainly did quarrel in therch where
they met, and Bruce drew his dagger and stabbed/@onho
fell upon the pavement. When Bruce came out, pade a
disturbed, the friends who were waiting for himesgkvhat was
the matter? 'l think | have killed Comyn,' said ieau only think
so?' returned one of them; 'l will make sure!" gothg into the
church, and finding him alive, stabbed him agaid again.
Knowing that the King would never forgive this neeed of
violence, the party then declared Bruce King oftiaeal: got him
crowned at Scone - without the chair; and set epebellious
standard once again.

When the King heard of it he kindled with fierceigar than he
had ever shown yet. He caused the Prince of Walg$veo
hundred and seventy of the young nobility to begkted - the
trees in the Temple Gardens were cut down to madxe rfor
their tents, and they watched their armour all highcording to
the old usage: some in the Temple Church: somedstinster
Abbey - and at the public Feast which then took@l&e swore,
by Heaven, and by two swans covered with gold netwdnich
his minstrels placed upon the table, that he waukhge the
death of Comyn, and would punish the false Bruced Before all
the company, he charged the Prince his son, intbasée should



die before accomplishing his vow, not to bury himilut was
fulfilled. Next morning the Prince and the restloé young
Knights rode away to the Border-country to join Ereglish army;
and the King, now weak and sick, followed in a ledliter.

Bruce, after losing a battle and undergoing mamgdes and
much misery, fled to Ireland, where he lay conadéheough the
winter. That winter, Edward passed in hunting dand
executing Bruce's relations and adherents, spagitber youth
nor age, and showing no touch of pity or sign ofapeln the
following spring, Bruce reappeared and gained saigteries. In
these frays, both sides were grievously cruel.ifgtance -
Bruce's two brothers, being taken captives desggratbunded,
were ordered by the King to instant execution. Btsifriend Sir
John Douglas, taking his own Castle of Douglasobdihe hands
of an English Lord, roasted the dead bodies oktheghtered
garrison in a great fire made of every movable withh) which
dreadful cookery his men called the Douglas LarBeuce, still
successful, however, drove the Earl of Pembroketlamdarl of
Gloucester into the Castle of Ayr and laid siegé.to

The King, who had been laid up all the winter, bad directed
the army from his sick-bed, now advanced to Caylishd there,
causing the litter in which he had travelled topleced in the
Cathedral as an offering to Heaven, mounted hisehonce more,
and for the last time. He was now sixty-nine yedds and had
reigned thirty-five years. He was so ill, that ouf days he could
go no more than six miles; still, even at that paeewent on and
resolutely kept his face towards the Border. Agtenhe lay
down at the village of Burgh-upon-Sands; and theléng those
around him to impress upon the Prince that he wasrhember
his father's vow, and was never to rest until reetharoughly
subdued Scotland, he yielded up his last breath.



