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they dismissed all the King’s officers, and put their own friends in their 

places. 

The Pope, when appealed to by Henry, came to his aid, and sent over word 

that Henry need not keep by the terms that were laid upon him at Oxford, and 

which he had sworn to obey. 

The Pope, however, had been so interfering that by this time no one paid 

any attention whatever to any thing he said. 

The Earl of Leicester, who had been over: to France, now managed to stir 

up Llewellyn, the Prince of Wales, to revolt, and he with 30,000 men invaded 

England. The King’s son, Prince Edward, drove them back again, and sent 

Llewellyn flying to his own Welsh mountains. While Edward was doing this, 

however, Leicester landed in England, and gathered an army together and 

marched on to London, where he found the citizens all ready to rise against the 

King, whom they never really loved. Instead, however, of marching against the 

King’s army, directly the Londoners got arms in their hands, they pillaged and 

murdered the unhappy Jews, who lived in the city, and killed five hundred of 

them. ; 

Finding that this was a very easy way of getting money, the brave Cockneys 

next turned their attention to the Lombards, who were the bankers of those 

days. They stormed their places of business, entered their counting-houses, and 

walked off with all the cash they could lay their hands upon; the poor bankers 

themselves only escaped with their lives by taking refuge in the neighbour- 

ing churches. “The mob then set to work to rob the houses of the richest 

citizens, and altogether London was in a cheerful state of disorder and 

confusion. 

The Queen, who had been staying at the Tower, thought that she would 

like to try a little change of air, and accordingly she tried to leave her town 

house, and go to her country house, Windsor Castle, by water. Those were not 

the days of steamers, and so she had no swift “ Victoria and Albert” steam yacht 

to carry her on her way, and she had to go ona barge. She had, however, no 

sooner started than the mob began to find out that something was in the wind. 

They ran along the river side, shouting out at the top of their voices “ Drown 

the witch, drown the witch,” and besides passing these very uncomplimentary 

remarks, they proceeded to load the barge with all the neighbouring cats that had 

come to an untimely end, and all the eggs that were not so fresh as they ought 

to be ; in fact, unpleasant missiles of all sorts weré soon flying through the air in all 

directions. Surmounting these obstacles, the Queen went on her way bravely to


