
Sohn. 21 

wrote a letter to the Bishops and the barons, saying that he was much grieved, 

and sadly shocked, to hear that they were quarrelling with so good and kind a 

King, it was really very wrong of them, and it was their duty to submit to the 

King, who was.now a vassal of the Pope. The barons read the letter, and put it 

on the table. 

Easter came, and the barons, to the number of 2,000, besides a large number 

of retainers, came as arranged, to a meeting. 

The King sent the Archbishop of Canterbury and the Earl of Pembroke to 

know their demands. When their answer came back to the King he became 

mad with rage, and declared that he would never yield to such a ridiculous 

request. Thereupon the barons chose Robert FitzWalter as their General, and 

began to make war upon the King. They captured the Castle of Bedford, and 

marched on to London, and, just as in later days, Hyde Park palings were 

broken down by a mob, and the Park very much damaged, when the people 

became excited over what they thought were the wrong-doings of some of the 

men in power, so now these barons laid waste some of the King’s parks and 

palaces, just to give him a touch of their quality. Letters were sent out by the 

barons to all those who had not joined them, declaring that they would treat as 

their enemies all who did not “join the army of God and of the Holy Church.” 

A large number who had as yet held aloof flocked to London, and at last the 

King found himself deserted by everyone, except a small body of seven knights. 

The King’s court was, indeed, by this time, all at sixes and sevens, and he was 

obliged to yield to the barons’ demands. 

Oh, I see you are commencing to fidget. Well, all this is most terribly dry, 

and as I want a change quite as much as you, what do you say to a mesmeric 

jaunt ? 

And, first of all, you must change your costumes. 

* * * * * * * 

You are all now clad in flannels ; the boys in boating coats—* blazers,” I 

think they call them now-a-days—and flannel trousers and shirts, with canvass 

shoes. The girls are also in flannel dresses, and straw hats—I cannot bear the 

ugly little caps many girls wear, and we will have none of them. Now— 

“ Steady, boys, steady ; 
Steady, girls, steady ; 
We always are ready 
To fly into space once again, and again.”


