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Tyler, that Wat, who could not bear to see his
child ill-used, struck him on the head with his
hammer and killed him.

Wat Tyler's neighbours, hearing the noise, all came
round, and, finding how much the tax-gatherer had
vexed Wat, they took his part, and got their friends
to do the same, and a great many thousands of them
collected together at Blackheath, and sent to the
king, who then lived in the Tower of London, to beg
him to listen to their complaints, and not to allow the
noblemen to oppress them, nor to send to gather taxes
in a cruel manner. He did not go to them, but he
read the paper of complaints they sent, and promised
to do his people justice. A few days afterwards, the
king, with his officers, met Wat Tyler, and a great
many of the people who had joined him, in Smithfield,
and spoke with him about the complaints the people
had made. The Mayor of London, who was near
them, fancied Wat Tyler was going to stab the king,
so he rode up to him and killed him.

Wat Tyler's friends now thought it best to make
peace with the king; so for this time the civil war
was stopped.

I have told you this story, to show you what
mischief is done by cruelty and injustice. It was
unjust to collect the taxes at a wrong time, and
for a bad purpose. It was cruel in the tax-gatherer
to behave ill to Tyler's daughter. That injustice
and cruelty brought about the death of the tax-man,
and that of Wat Tyler, who seems to have been a
bold, brave man, wishing to do what was right.

Soon after this disturbance, the king was married
to a princess of Bohemia, -who was so gentle and
kind to the people, that they called her the good
Queen Anne, and they hoped that she would per-


