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Following in the steps of Henry, and knowing that he must do something 

. to pacify the people, he granted them that which cost him nothing, a Charter— 
brimful of gracious promises ; he further spent a good deal of the money he had 
taken at Winchester in hiring foreign soldiers, and in obtaining a Bull, or special 
declaration from the Pope, declaring that Stephen and none other was the right- 
ful King of England. These Bulls were easily procured ; a little money had to be 

judiciously expended, and you could purchase the finest Bull in the Roman 
market, a prize Bull, in fact, 

All these nice little arrangements for making himself comfortable were not, 

of course, approved of by Matilda, and she, in her turn, persuaded her uncle, King 

David of Scotland, to interfere. He invaded the north of England, but Stephen ; 
bought him off by the present of Carlisle Castle. How nice to have castles 

' given one as a present! I shouldn’t mind, for instance, having Windsor Castle 

on my next birthday, though what I should do with it, when I had it, I don’t 
exactly know. 

“Invite you all down there for a good time!” that I would. However, 
having got his castle, David was easily persuaded by Matilda and her friends to 
take up arms again; perhaps he thought that Stephen would bear a little more 
squeezing, and that he had a few more castles to spare. Soa large army, com- 

posed of Highlanders, and Lowlanders, and discontented Englishmen, marched 

down to Yorkshire. By all accounts, they behaved like brutes; they burnt and 

destroyed everything they came across, killed men, women and children, at least 
all such as were defenceless ; those who were better born, or the most beautiful 
amongst the women, they stripped of their clothes, tied them together with ropes, 

and drove them, hastening their steps, as they walked wearily along, with the 

sharp points of their spears; and when they reached Scotland they either kept 

them as slaves, or bartered them to some of the Highland chieftains for cattle. 

Each time Stephen tried to get at them, they beat a retreat; for, like all 

brutes and bullies, they were arrant cowards. 

At last Thurstan, the Archbishop of York, made up his mind that this state 
of things must be stopped. So he called to his side the barons of the north, and 

bade them rally together for the defence of their country, and the honour of their 

God. The clergy everywhere took up the challenge of their Archbishop, and 

led great bodies of their parishioners to York, where, after three days spent in 

fasting and prayer, they made a solemn vow of fidelity to each other, and were 

sent off to meet the enemy with the blessings of the Church. 

They had scarcely gone beyond Northumberland when they were told the


