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now from Lynn and Wisbeach. As you can see from the ‘map, there is a very — 

curious inlet of the sea, which is called the Wash, on the coast of Lincoln. :The 

King was anxious to cross the Wash where the Welland flows into it, as he 

desired to go from the Cross-keys to Fossdyke. It was low tide when he 

began to pass along with a large body of soldiers, and a very long train of 

waggons loaded with supplies and provisions for the army, spoils that he had 

captured from the castles of his disobedient nobles, his treasures, and his own 

jewels, which he had carried with him for greater safety. Right before him 

were the dry sands, and it seemed an easy matter to cross over in perfect safety. 

Not being a Lincolnshire man, however, John had no idea of the rapidity with 

which the tide changed. And so he went his way along, when lo, and behold, 

he found that the sands were beginning to become quite moist, and very soon 
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JOHN'S BAGGAGE LOST IN THE WASH. 

the water came flowing up all round him. “Why the tide must have turned !” 

said he. And without any more delay, he put spurs to his horse, and a hard 

matter he had to reach dry land, for before he did so, the water all round him 

was up to his stirrups. He looked back from his place of safety, and alas! he 

saw all his waggons with his supplies, and all his treasures, and his crown, and 

his sceptre, and all his jewelled chains, and his gold and silver plate, struggling 

vainly with the rising waves, and being rapidly swallowed up in the quicksands 

which abounded on every side. Soon the horses’ heads disappeared beneath the - 

waves ; soon the shouts of the drivers and teamsters were hushed in the silence 

of death ; and the King looked over a wide waste of waters that had buried for 

ever out of sight those who had been thus unhappily caught in its toils. —


