England Under King John, Called L ackland

At two-and-thirty years of age, JOHN became Kindeofjland.
His pretty little nephew ARTHUR had the best claothe
throne; but John seized the treasure, and mad@rfomises to the
nobility, and got himself crowned at Westminstethivi a few
weeks after his brother Richard's death. | doulgthér the crown
could possibly have been put upon the head of aenemward,
or a more detestable villain, if England had bemarched from
end to end to find him out.

The French King, Philip, refused to acknowledgertbkt of John
to his new dignity, and declared in favour of Anthvou must not
suppose that he had any generosity of feelingi®rfatherless
boy; it merely suited his ambitious schemes to sppbe King of
England. So John and the French King went to waugArthur.

He was a handsome boy, at that time only twelvesyela. He
was not born when his father, Geoffrey, had hisnisreampled
out at the tournament; and, besides the misforbfimever having
known a father's guidance and protection, he hacdditional
misfortune to have a foolish mother (CONSTANCE lyne),
lately married to her third husband. She took Artlapon John's
accession, to the French King, who pretended teebg much his
friend, and who made him a Knight, and promised hisn
daughter in marriage; but, who cared so little alhou in reality,
that finding it his interest to make peace with ¢kiohn for a
time, he did so without the least consideratiortterpoor little
Prince, and heartlessly sacrificed all his intexest

Young Arthur, for two years afterwards, lived glyeand in the
course of that time his mother died. But, the Frelking then
finding it his interest to quarrel with King Johgaan, again made
Arthur his pretence, and invited the orphan bogdort. "You
know your rights, Prince," said the French Kingd'gou would
like to be a King. Is it not so?' 'Truly," said i@ Arthur, 'l should
greatly like to be a King!" "Then,' said Philipptyshall have two
hundred gentlemen who are Knights of mine, and thiém you
shall go to win back the provinces belonging to,yafuwhich

your uncle, the usurping King of England, has tgsessession. |
myself, meanwhile, will head a force against hinNiormandy.'



Poor Arthur was so flattered and so grateful tleasigned a treaty
with the crafty French King, agreeing to considien his superior
Lord, and that the French King should keep for lelfin@hatever
he could take from King John.

Now, King John was so bad in all ways, and Kindiphvas so
perfidious, that Arthur, between the two, mightgsl have been
a lamb between a fox and a wolf. But, being so goine was
ardent and flushed with hope; and, when the peafdBrittany
(which was his inheritance) sent him five hundreaterknights
and five thousand foot soldiers, he believed hitifte was made.
The people of Brittany had been fond of him from hirth, and
had requested that he might be called Arthur, nmer@abrance of
that dimly-famous English Arthur, of whom | toldyearly in
this book, whom they believed to have been theebfagnd and
companion of an old King of their own. They hacgshamong
them about a prophet called MERLIN (of the sametiohe), who
had foretold that their own King should be resta@them after
hundreds of years; and they believed that the mopiwvould be
fulfilled in Arthur; that the time would come whée would rule
them with a crown of Brittany upon his head; ancewheither
King of France nor King of England would have amywer over
them. When Arthur found himself riding in a glititey suit of
armour on a richly caparisoned horse, at the héag drain of
knights and soldiers, he began to believe thisdad,to consider
old Merlin a very superior prophet.

He did not know - how could he, being so innocemnt a
inexperienced? - that his little army was a merthing against
the power of the King of England. The French KimgWw it; but
the poor boy's fate was little to him, so that kineg of England
was worried and distressed. Therefore, King Phigmt his way
into Normandy and Prince Arthur went his way toveard
Mirebeau, a French town near Poictiers, both vezlf pleased.

Prince Arthur went to attack the town of Mirebebecause his
grandmother Eleanor, who has so often made hemragpee in
this history (and who had always been his motlersny), was
living there, and because his Knights said, 'Priffogu can take
her prisoner, you will be able to bring the Kinguyaincle to
terms!' But she was not to be easily taken. Sheoldasnough by
this time - eighty - but she was as full of stratagas she was full



of years and wickedness. Receiving intelligencgooing Arthur's
approach, she shut herself up in a high tower emecduraged her
soldiers to defend it like men. Prince Arthur whiis little army
besieged the high tower. King John, hearing howerastood,
came up to the rescue, with HIS army. So here veisaage
family-party! The boy-Prince besieging his grandnest and his
uncle besieging him!

This position of affairs did not last long. One suar night King
John, by treachery, got his men into the town, ssegd Prince
Arthur's force, took two hundred of his knightsda®eized the
Prince himself in his bed. The Knights were puté@avy irons,
and driven away in open carts drawn by bullocksaaous
dungeons where they were most inhumanly treatetywere
some of them were starved to death. Prince Artrag sent to the
castle of Falaise.

One day, while he was in prison at that castle,mioily

thinking it strange that one so young should b&imuch
trouble, and looking out of the small window in teep dark
wall, at the summer sky and the birds, the door swddy opened,
and he saw his uncle the King standing in the sivaafdhe
archway, looking very grim.

‘Arthur,’ said the King, with his wicked eyes morethe stone
floor than on his nephew, 'will you not trust t@ thentleness, the
friendship, and the truthfulness of your loving l&®

'l will tell my loving uncle that,' replied the bpyhen he does me
right. Let him restore to me my kingdom of Englaadd then
come to me and ask the question.’

The King looked at him and went out. 'Keep that blmge
prisoner,' said he to the warden of the castle.

Then, the King took secret counsel with the wofgti® nobles
how the Prince was to be got rid of. Some said,datihis eyes
and keep him in prison, as Robort of Normandy wegst.kOthers
said, 'Have him stabbed.' Others, 'Have him hah@hers,
'Have him poisoned.'



King John, feeling that in any case, whatever wased
afterwards, it would be a satisfaction to his miodhave those
handsome eyes burnt out that had looked at hinm@adfy while
his own royal eyes were blinking at the stone fleent certain
ruffians to Falaise to blind the boy with red-hains. But Arthur
so pathetically entreated them, and shed suchysitesars, and so
appealed to HUBERT DE BOURG (or BURGH), the wardén
the castle, who had a love for him, and was an iaibe, tender
man, that Hubert could not bear it. To his etehwalour he
prevented the torture from being performed, antjsabwn risk,
sent the savages away.

The chafed and disappointed King bethought hintfethe
stabbing suggestion next, and, with his shufflirpmer and his
cruel face, proposed it to one William de Brawrt a gentleman
and not an executioner,' said William de Bray, fidthe
presence with disdain.

But it was not difficult for a King to hire a mund in those days.
King John found one for his money, and sent himmtmthe
castle of Falaise. 'On what errand dost thou cosa@'Hubert to
this fellow. 'To despatch young Arthur,' he retwn&o back to
him who sent thee,' answered Hubert, 'and say thiitdo it!"

King John very well knowing that Hubert would neder it, but
that he courageously sent this reply to save thre®or gain
time, despatched messengers to convey the yousagneri to the
castle of Rouen.

Arthur was soon forced from the good Hubert - obwhhe had
never stood in greater need than then - carried &waight, and
lodged in his new prison: where, through his gratewow, he
could hear the deep waters of the river Seineling@gainst the
stone wall below.

One dark night, as he lay sleeping, dreaming pearbapescue by
those unfortunate gentlemen who were obscurelgsoff and
dying in his cause, he was roused, and biddendjaher to
come down the staircase to the foot of the towerhtiriedly
dressed himself and obeyed. When they came toatenb of the
winding stairs, and the night air from the riveewlupon their
faces, the jailer trod upon his torch and put it dien, Arthur, in



the darkness, was hurriedly drawn into a solitargtbAnd in that
boat, he found his uncle and one other man.

He knelt to them, and prayed them not to murder. Bigaf to his
entreaties, they stabbed him and sunk his bodyemiver with
heavy stones. When the spring-morning broke, thertaoor
was closed, the boat was gone, the river sparkiatsavay, and
never more was any trace of the poor boy behelwdnyal eyes.

The news of this atrocious murder being spreachigldnhd,
awakened a hatred of the King (already odious i®nfany vices,
and for his having stolen away and married a ntztalg while his
own wife was living) that never slept again throumgh whole
reign. In Brittany, the indignation was intensethirr's own sister
ELEANOR was in the power of John and shut up io@vent at
Bristol, but his half-sister ALICE was in BrittanJhe people
chose her, and the murdered prince's father-intagvlast
husband of Constance, to represent them; and ddhedr fiery
complaints to King Philip. King Philip summoned igidohn (as
the holder of territory in France) to come befoira And defend
himself. King John refusing to appear, King Phdgclared him
false, perjured, and guilty; and again made waa little time, by
conquering the greater part of his French terrjt&lipg Philip
deprived him of one-third of his dominions. And,dhgh all the
fighting that took place, King John was always foueither to be
eating and drinking, like a gluttonous fool, whae tlanger was
at a distance, or to be running away, like a beetenwhen it was
near.

You might suppose that when he was losing his dmméat this
rate, and when his own nobles cared so little fior ¢r his cause
that they plainly refused to follow his banner otiEngland, he
had enemies enough. But he made another enemg &fabe,
which he did in this way.

The Archbishop of Canterbury dying, and the jummmks of that
place wishing to get the start of the senior mankbse
appointment of his successor, met together at midnsecretly
elected a certain REGINALD, and sent him off to Raim get the
Pope's approval. The senior monks and the King §adimg this
out, and being very angry about it, the junior noghkve way,
and all the monks together elected the Bishop afMdéd, who



was the King's favourite. The Pope, hearing thelevatory,
declared that neither election would do for hing #&mat HE
elected STEPHEN LANGTON. The monks submitting te th
Pope, the King turned them all out bodily, and bhed them as
traitors. The Pope sent three bishops to the Kothreaten him
with an Interdict. The King told the bishops thaamy Interdict
were laid upon his kingdom, he would tear out theseand cut
off the noses of all the monks he could lay holdaoid send them
over to Rome in that undecorated state as a présetmeir
master. The bishops, nevertheless, soon publisieebhterdict,
and fled.

After it had lasted a year, the Pope proceededstodxt step;
which was Excommunication. King John was declared
excommunicated, with all the usual ceremonies. Kihg was so
incensed at this, and was made so desperate lystidéection of
his Barons and the hatred of his people, thatsaid he even
privately sent ambassadors to the Turks in Spéieriog to
renounce his religion and hold his kingdom of thethey would
help him. It is related that the ambassadors wematged to the
presence of the Turkish Emir through long line$/aforish
guards, and that they found the Emir with his esgrgusly fixed
on the pages of a large book, from which he newuee dooked
up. That they gave him a letter from the King camiey his
proposals, and were gravely dismissed. That priysiet Emir
sent for one of them, and conjured him, by hisfaithis religion,
to say what kind of man the King of England trulgs® That the
ambassador, thus pressed, replied that the Kikgngland was a
false tyrant, against whom his own subjects wouolthsiise. And
that this was quite enough for the Emir.

Money being, in his position, the next best thiogren, King
John spared no means of getting it. He set ondoother
oppressing and torturing of the unhappy Jews (winvak quite in
his way), and invented a new punishment for ondtiwedew of
Bristol. Until such time as that Jew should prodaamrtain large
sum of money, the King sentenced him to be impegspand,
every day, to have one tooth violently wrencheddjutis head -
beginning with the double teeth. For seven dayspphpressed
man bore the daily pain and lost the daily tootlt; bn the eighth,
he paid the money. With the treasure raised in swJs, the



King made an expedition into Ireland, where somgli&h nobles
had revolted. It was one of the very few placesifihich he did
not run away; because no resistance was shown.dde another
expedition into Wales - whence he DID run awayhi@ €nd: but
not before he had got from the Welsh people, akges, twenty-
seven young men of the best families; every onghafim he
caused to be slain in the following year.

To Interdict and Excommunication, the Pope now ddue last
sentence; Deposition. He proclaimed John no loKgey,
absolved all his subjects from their allegiancel s@nt Stephen
Langton and others to the King of France to teth kinat, if he
would invade England, he should be forgiven alldwis - at least,
should be forgiven them by the Pope, if that waldd

As there was nothing that King Philip desired mitian to invade
England, he collected a great army at Rouen, dlegof
seventeen hundred ships to bring them over. BuEtigtish
people, however bitterly they hated the King, weoea people to
suffer invasion quietly. They flocked to Dover, wééhe English
standard was, in such great numbers to enrol tHeessas
defenders of their native land, that there werepnovtisions for
them, and the King could only select and retaitysiitousand.
But, at this crisis, the Pope, who had his ownaeagor objecting
to either King John or King Philip being too powérfinterfered.
He entrusted a legate, whose name was PANDOLF,thatleasy
task of frightening King John. He sent him to thegish Camp,
from France, to terrify him with exaggerations oh& Philip's
power, and his own weakness in the discontenteoEtinglish
Barons and people. Pandolf discharged his commissiovell,
that King John, in a wretched panic, consentectkn@wledge
Stephen Langton; to resign his kingdom 'to GodntJaeter, and
Saint Paul' - which meant the Pope; and to holelvier
afterwards, by the Pope's leave, on payment ohana sum of
money. To this shameful contract he publicly bobirdself in the
church of the Knights Templars at Dover: wheredie &t the
legate's feet a part of the tribute, which the tedeughtily
trampled upon. But they DO say, that this was nyemedenteel
flourish, and that he was afterwards seen to piak and pocket
it.



There was an unfortunate prophet, the name of Relter had
greatly increased King John's terrors by predictivad he would
be unknighted (which the King supposed to sigriitthe would
die) before the Feast of the Ascension should be phat was
the day after this humiliation. When the next moghcame, and
the King, who had been trembling all night, founichéelf alive
and safe, he ordered the prophet - and his sonttobe dragged
through the streets at the tails of horses, andhleged, for
having frightened him.

As King John had now submitted, the Pope, to Kihtjf’s great
astonishment, took him under his protection, afarimed King
Philip that he found he could not give him leaventeade
England. The angry Philip resolved to do it withbig leave but
he gained nothing and lost much; for, the Englisimmanded by
the Earl of Salisbury, went over, in five hundrédps, to the
French coast, before the French fleet had sailey dnem it, and
utterly defeated the whole.

The Pope then took off his three sentences, oee afiother, and
empowered Stephen Langton publicly to receive Kiolgn into
the favour of the Church again, and to ask himinoer. The
King, who hated Langton with all his might and maend with
reason too, for he was a great and a good manwhkitim such a
King could have no sympathy - pretended to crytarge VERY
grateful. There was a little difficulty about settf how much the
King should pay as a recompense to the clergyhidsses he
had caused them; but, the end of it was, thatupersor clergy
got a good deal, and the inferior clergy got lititenothing -
which has also happened since King John's timeljé\e.

When all these matters were arranged, the Kingsitriumph
became more fierce, and false, and insolent taralind him than
he had ever been. An alliance of sovereigns agKinst Philip,
gave him an opportunity of landing an army in Fegngith which
he even took a town! But, on the French King's iggia great
victory, he ran away, of course, and made a tracéve years.

And now the time approached when he was to befstiter
humbled, and made to feel, if he could feel anghwhat a
wretched creature he was. Of all men in the w@tdphen
Langton seemed raised up by Heaven to oppose &adiesinim.



When he ruthlessly burnt and destroyed the propérys own
subjects, because their Lords, the Barons, woulderye him
abroad, Stephen Langton fearlessly reproved aeatdmned him.
When he swore to restore the laws of King Edwardhe laws of
King Henry the First, Stephen Langton knew hisdhtsod, and
pursued him through all his evasions. When the Baroet at the
abbey of Saint Edmund's-Bury, to consider theirngand the
King's oppressions, Stephen Langton roused themddfervid
words to demand a solemn charter of rights andtidsefrom
their perjured master, and to swear, one by on¢ghe@iligh Altar,
that they would have it, or would wage war agaimst to the
death. When the King hid himself in London from Be&rons, and
was at last obliged to receive them, they told roomdly they
would not believe him unless Stephen Langton becameety
that he would keep his word. When he took the Crossvest
himself with some interest, and belong to somettiag was
received with favour, Stephen Langton was still iovable.
When he appealed to the Pope, and the Pope wr&tepben
Langton in behalf of his new favourite, Stephendgtan was
deaf, even to the Pope himself, and saw beforenbittning but
the welfare of England and the crimes of the Ehdksg.

At Easter-time, the Barons assembled at Stamford, i
Lincolnshire, in proud array, and, marching nea®dord where
the King was, delivered into the hands of Stephamgton and
two others, a list of grievances. 'And these," theeigd, 'he must
redress, or we will do it for ourselves!" When $iep Langton
told the King as much, and read the list to himwleat half mad
with rage. But that did him no more good than fiisravards
trying to pacify the Barons with lies. They calk#@mselves and
their followers, 'The army of God and the Holy Gttut Marching
through the country, with the people thronginghtem
everywhere (except at Northampton, where theydariean
attack upon the castle), they at last triumphasglyup their
banner in London itself, whither the whole landgdi of the
tyrant, seemed to flock to join them. Seven knigtitbsme, of all
the knights in England, remained with the King; wrexluced to
this strait, at last sent the Earl of PembrokéneBarons to say
that he approved of everything, and would meet tteesign their
charter when they would. 'Then,’ said the BardeistHe day be
the fifteenth of June, and the place, Runny-Mead.’



On Monday, the fifteenth of June, one thousandhwudred and
fourteen, the King came from Windsor Castle, arBarons
came from the town of Staines, and they met on Ruviead,
which is still a pleasant meadow by the Thames revheshes
grow in the clear water of the winding river, atglbanks are
green with grass and trees. On the side of therBamame the
General of their army, ROBERT FITZ-WALTER, and ar
concourse of the nobility of England. With the Kjregme, in all,
some four-and- twenty persons of any note, mosthaim
despised him, and were merely his advisers in f@mthat great
day, and in that great company, the King signed NIAG
CHARTA - the great charter of England - by whichgiedged
himself to maintain the Church in its rights; tdieee the Barons
of oppressive obligations as vassals of the Crowafrwhich the
Barons, in their turn, pledged themselves to reli€MEIR
vassals, the people; to respect the liberties ofdbo and all other
cities and boroughs; to protect foreign mercharts same to
England; to imprison no man without a fair triahideto sell,
delay, or deny justice to none. As the Barons kheswalsehood
well, they further required, as their securitiémtthe should send
out of his kingdom all his foreign troops; that faro months they
should hold possession of the city of London, ateplsen
Langton of the Tower; and that five-and- twentytadir body,
chosen by themselves, should be a lawful committeeatch the
keeping of the charter, and to make war upon hine ibroke it.

All this he was obliged to yield. He signed the rt@iawith a
smile, and, if he could have looked agreeable, dbalve done
S0, as he departed from the splendid assembly. \Wagot home
to Windsor Castle, he was quite a madman in hislésd fury.
And he broke the charter immediately afterwards.

He sent abroad for foreign soldiers, and sentedPibpe for help,
and plotted to take London by surprise, while tlaedds should
be holding a great tournament at Stamford, whiely thrad agreed
to hold there as a celebration of the charter. Béa®ns, however,
found him out and put it off. Then, when the Bardesired to see
him and tax him with his treachery, he made numbérs
appointments with them, and kept none, and shiftad place to
place, and was constantly sneaking and skulkingtalda last he
appeared at Dover, to join his foreign soldiersybbm numbers



came into his pay; and with them he besieged avkiRmchester
Castle, which was occupied by knights and soldiétbe Barons.
He would have hanged them every one; but the |leafdée
foreign soldiers, fearful of what the English peoplight
afterwards do to him, interfered to save the kragtiterefore the
King was fain to satisfy his vengeance with thetded all the
common men. Then, he sent the Earl of Salisburyy @ane
portion of his army, to ravage the eastern pahi®bwn
dominions, while he carried fire and slaughter ihi® northern
part; torturing, plundering, killing, and inflictinevery possible
cruelty upon the people; and, every morning, sg#invorthy
example to his men by setting fire, with his ownnsier-hands,
to the house where he had slept last night. Nortknasall; for the
Pope, coming to the aid of his precious friend] thie kingdom
under an Interdict again, because the people tadkwth the
Barons. It did not much matter, for the people gamvn so used
to it now, that they had begun to think nothingatht It
occurred to them - perhaps to Stephen Langton tioat-they
could keep their churches open, and ring theisbuelithout the
Pope's permission as well as with it. So, theylttiee experiment
- and found that it succeeded perfectly.

It being now impossible to bear the country, asldesness of
cruelty, or longer to hold any terms with such es¥eorn outlaw
of a King, the Barons sent to Louis, son of thenEhremonarch, to
offer him the English crown. Caring as little ftvetPope's
excommunication of him if he accepted the offernt & possible
his father may have cared for the Pope's forgivenéhis sins, he
landed at Sandwich (King John immediately runningyafrom
Dover, where he happened to be), and went on tdd@nThe
Scottish King, with whom many of the Northern EsgliLords
had taken refuge; numbers of the foreign soldimusibers of the
Barons, and numbers of the people went over todweny day; -
King John, the while, continually running away Ihdirections.

The career of Louis was checked however, by thpisioss of
the Barons, founded on the dying declaration ofesa&h Lord,
that when the kingdom was conquered he was swdrarish
them as traitors, and to give their estates to sainhés own
Nobles. Rather than suffer this, some of the Bahmsitated:
others even went over to King John.



It seemed to be the turning-point of King Johnisuioes, for, in
his savage and murderous course, he had now takes tewns
and met with some successes. But, happily for Ewighand
humanity, his death was near. Crossing a dangepaiaksand,
called the Wash, not very far from Wisbeach, tbe tame up
and nearly drowned his army. He and his soldiecapsd; but,
looking back from the shore when he was safe, itisa roaring
water sweep down in a torrent, overturn the waggooises, and
men, that carried his treasure, and engulf thearaging
whirlpool from which nothing could be delivered.

Cursing, and swearing, and gnawing his fingersyéet on to
Swinestead Abbey, where the monks set before hamtgies of
pears, and peaches, and new cider - some say gosdout there
is very little reason to suppose so - of which teeaad drank in
an immoderate and beastly way. All night he lapila burning
fever, and haunted with horrible fears. Next dagytput him in a
horse-litter, and carried him to Sleaford Castleere he passed
another night of pain and horror. Next day, thayied him, with
greater difficulty than on the day before, to thstte of Newark
upon Trent; and there, on the eighteenth of Octabehe forty-
ninth year of his age, and the seventeenth ofilegeign, was an
end of this miserable brute.



