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State. If a bishopric was vacant, or a judge had to be appointed, or even a 
country post-office was to be filled, some wretched Frenchman was immediately 
selected. The barons did not like this at all; ; they naturally wanted all the pickings 
to themselves, so they met together and agreed that in future “No Frenchman 
need apply.” They would not come to Court, they would not attend the House 
of Lords, and when asked the reason why, said that the King must dispense 
with his French friends, or they should see about providing themselves with 

. another King. 

The Bishop of Winchester, who was a wily man, continued to set these 
very obstinate barons by the ears, and he made them quarrel among themselves; 
then, confiscating the property of some of the boldest, he laughed in the faces of 
the rest, which was decidedly unpleasant for the barons, and rather rude of the 
Bishop. 

To make them still more uncomfortable, Henry determined that he would 
be able to say, “My wife is a woman of mind,” married a very strong-minded 
and stalwart lady, Eleanor of Provence. 

Such grand goings on there were at the marriage; the streets of London 
were decorated with flags, and banners, and hangings of silk, and there were 
bands of music, and King’s trumpeters, and Life Guards, and coaches and horses, 
and to wind up, of course, a gorgeous banquet. 

Soon, however, the barons began to feel a trifle uneasy. The Queen did 
not come alone; all her relations, uncles, aunts, brothers, sisters, and cousins 
came in vast multitudes to see what they could pick up in Old England. The 
King gave Uncle Peter of Savoy a beautiful house in the Strand, which was 
called ever after the Palace of the Savoy, making him also Earl of Richmond. 
Uncle Boniface, he made Archbishop of Canterbury. All the portionless young 
ladies of Provence were invited over, and married to the richest of the English 
nobles. While his mother-in-law, of course, was made additionally pleasant, by 
many rich and costly presents. 

On her husband’s death, Queen Isabella had gone back to her old love, 
Count de la Marche, and had borne him four sons, Geoffery, Guy, William, and 
Aylmer. These, hearing of the good times in store for the King’s relations, came 
over, at the advice of their mother, and were soon seated at the family table 
enjoying all the luxuries of the season, in the shape of honours, and titles, and 
gold galore. 

“You are not to think that Henry paid for all this out of his own pocket. 
Not a bit of it, he would have been untrue to the memory of his ancestors, had


