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keepers outside the city walls. When they got outside Prince Edward seemed 

to be of a sporting turn of mind, and proposed a little horse-racing. He backed 

his horse against the other horses, and they rode several exciting races, the 

Prince all the while artfully riding his horse farther and farther away from the 

city. Just before the sun began to set, on a neighbouring hill a man mounted 

on a gray horse was seen waving his bonnet, shouting out, “ Good-bye, my good 

friends.” The Prince put spurs to his horse, and with several of his companions, 

who were prisoners with himself, galloped away. The keepers rode after him, 

but they saw that the Prince had joined a body of armed men, who were in 

waiting for him, and so they had to ride back to Hereford disconsolate. 

The Prince joined the Earl of Gloucester at Ludlow, and made a compact 

with him to do what they could to restore the King. The Royalists at once 

took heart, and what was better than heart, arms against the barons. He first 

of all attacked Leicester’s son, Simon, dispersed his soldiers, and captured his 

treasure and his horses, and twelve of his bannerets, and drove him and 

his pages naked into Kenilworth Castle. I believe that he caught them all 

while they were in the act of bathing, which was very awkward indeed. 

Leicester had come to Evesham on his way to Kenilworth. He did not, of 

course, know what had happened to his.son, and when he saw a body of troops 

advancing, carrying banners that he knew were those of his son’s knights, he at - 

first thought Simon had come out to join him. He soon, however, found out his 

mistake; and as he saw what a powerful army it was that had come out 

against him, he said, “Lord, have mercy upon our souls, for our bodies are 

Prince Edward’s.” 5 

As he was a deeply religious man, he went to his prayers, and received the 

Blessed Sacrament. The battle then began. His Welsh allies very soon fled, and 

he was surrounded by his enemies. The King, whom he had compelled to come 

with him, and who was clad in armour like a common soldier, so that he should 

not be recognised, was attacked by the Prince’s followers, and would have been 

killed, had he not cried out “ Hold, fellow! I am Henry of Winchester.” Prince 

Edward heard his father’s voice, and, riding up, took him to a place of safety. 

Leicester’s horse was killed, and he had to fight on foot, and as he fought 

he asked whether they gave quarter. The stern answer came back, “ We are 

here to kill, not to give quarter to traitors.” 

His son Henry, who was fighting by his side, fell covered with wounds, and 

at last Leicester himself was struck down and killed. All his soldiers, and his 

one hundred and sixty knights, save a very small number, were slain. The


