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But Llewellyn and Elinor were too good to give
up their country for the sake of pleasing themselves ;
and Llewellyn fought a great many battles to defend
his native land. At last he had no part of Wales left
but the little island of Anglesey. Still he went on,
hoping that he might by degrees get the better of the
English, but at the last he was killed by a wicked
soldier, who cut off his head and took it to King
Edward, who was then at Shrewsbury.

He was so glad to find that Llewellyn was dead,
that he forgot how unbecoming it is for a really brave
man to be revengeful, especially after an enemy as
brave as himself is dead; and I am sorry and ashamed
to say that, instead of sending the head of Llewellyn
to his own relations, to be buried with his body, he
sent it to London, and had it stuck up over one
of the gates of the city with a wreath of willow on
it, because the Welsh people used to love to crown
their princes with willow.

Soon after the death of Llewellyn, his brother
David was made prisoner by the English. Edward
treated him with still greater cruelty than he had
treated Llewellyn, and, after his head was cut off, set
it up over the same gate with his brother's.

It has been said, that because the bards or poets of
Wales used to make verses, and sing them to their
harps, to encourage the Welshmen to defend their
country and their own princes from Edward, that he
was so cruel as to order them all to be put to death.
I hope it is not true. w

For two hundred years Wales was in a sad state.
The English kings did not rule it wisely; for they
did not treat the Welsh so well as they did the
English. The Welsh, therefore, feeling this to be
very unjust, were often trying to set up princes for


