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minded men were longing to get out of the clutches of so bloodthirsty a 

monster. 

In this extremity he could do nothing but make peace with the Pope. 

Accordingly he put his hand to a Charter drawn up by the Papal Legate, Pandulf. 

In this Charter he acknowledged Langton as the Archbishop; he agreed to recall 

from their exile all the clergy and laity whom he had banished; he further 

promised to make restitution for all acts of wrong-doing; and finally, he sur- 

rendered his kingdom into the hands of the Pope’s representative, receiving it 

back from him as what was called a jief, or property held in trust, and paying 

the Pope, whom he thus recognised as lawful King of England, an annual tribute 

of 1,000 marks for permission to reign. Was not that a contemptible thing for a 

British King to do ? i 

The next day was the Feast of the Ascension, and with fear and trembling 

the King waited for the fulfilment of the monk’s prophecy. When twelve o’clock 

struck, and the danger had passed, the King sent for Peter the Hermit and his 

son, and reproaching them, ordered that they should be dragged at the tails of 

some horses, and then that what was left of them should be hung. The people said 

that these men were put to death unjustly, for from the moment John had sur- 

rendered his crown to the Pope, he had really ceased to be King. 

This was not the only act of cruelty 

that John did at this time. Geoffrey, the 

Archdeacon of Norwich, who was judge 

(as the clergy often were in those days) 

in the Court of Exchequer, had offended 

John by refusing to sit any longer in 

his court when the King was excommuni- 

cated; thereupon John cast him into 

prison. He said, however: “It is now 

winter-time, and the poor Archdeacon will 

be very cold without a fire within prison 

walls. — Although I have shut him up 

' there to punish him for his impudence, 

I do not wish to be hard upon him, so I 

will send him a nice warm cope to cover 

nt are him.” The Archdeacon was told of the 

me King’s words, and shivering as he was in 

HOW JOHN COPED wiTH aN arcupgacon. his damp dungeon, he anxiously looked 

 


