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The islanders, however, failed in keeping up their supplies, so the next 

spring, with 800 vessels and a very large army, he came back again, and battle 

after battle was fought, the Romans conquering, though with great difficulty. © 

At last, Czesar finding that he could not be in two places at once, and hearing 

that during his absence from Gaul, the people there had become troublesome, 

made peace again, and sailed away. 

Now, for a long time the, Britons were left to themselves. A mad Roman 

-Emperor named Caligula gathered a large army near Boulogne, but the more 

he looked at the sea, and the white cliffs beyond, the less he liked them. Yes, 

Bob, he was afraid of being sea-sick ; so he went on board his own galley or 

warship, and then went through a kind of sham fight, a sort of Easter-Monday 

sea review. He told his soldiers, when this was over, that they had conquered 

the sea, and making them gather up a number of shells that were lying on the 

beach as trophies of their victory, he marched off to Rome, where he ordered 

himself a grand triumph for his glorious victory. 

The Romans, however, would not let the poor Britons alone, and so general 

after general was sent to fight and conquer our brave forefathers. In one of the 

fiercest of the battles, a British king, Caradoc, called by the Romans Caractacus, 

was captured, and with his wife and daughter was sent to Rome, and made to walk 

in procession as the Roman army paraded the streets of their city: in triumph. 

I read in a history written by someone, who evidently was not there, that 

Caractacus advanced to the throne where Cesar sat and spake to him as 

follows :— 

“Tf I had had, O Cesar, in prosperity a prudence equal to my birth and 

fortune, I should have entered this city as a friend and not as a captive; and 

possibly thou wouldest not have disclaimed the alliance of a man descended 

from illustrious ancestors, who gave laws to several nations. If it is thy will to 

command the universe, is it a reason we should voluntarily accept slavery ? 

Had I yielded sooner,thy fortune and my glory would have been less, and 

oblivion soon have followed my execution. If thou sparest my life, I shall be an 

eternal monument of thy clemency.” 

The writer adds, “It is impossible not to be struck with the great dignity as 

well as simplicity of this address. It is complimentary without weakness, and 

truthful without exaggeration.” ‘You and I, children, will not believe that an 

ancient Briton ever used such ridiculous language. The King’s speech 

in those days was not like the Queen’s Speech in these days, brimful 

of grand words as long as your arm, which mean nothing, and which,


