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He had not been gone very long before he had occasion to send his cousin, © 
Prince Henry, back to England on a secret mission. 

While young Henry was attending to his devotions in a church at Viterbo, 
of a sudden he heard an angry voice saying, “Thou traitor, this time thou 
shalt not escape us.” And turning round he saw two men clad in armour, with 
their.swords. These were his two cousins, Simon and Guy de Montfort, who, on 

their father’s death, had been banished from England. They laid their banish- 

ment to the door of the King of the Romans, whose son Henry was. Seeing 
that they meant mischief, Henry, who had left his arms at the palace where he 
was staying, fled to the altar in hope that they would recognise the sanctity of 
that place ; they, however, rushed upon him, and, killing one of the priests who 
strove to protect the unarmed man from their swords and grievously wounding 
another who came between them and their prey, they fell furiously upon poor 
Henry. They slashed and stabbed him through and through, and then, mutilat- 
ing the dead body, just as their father was mutilated at the battle of Evesham, 
they took to their horses and fled. 

The King of the Romans soon followed his son to the grave, for his death 
gave him a shock which brought on an attack of paralysis, from which he never 
rallied. 

The death of his brother, the murder of his nephew, the absence of his son, 
and the cares of the kingdom, proved too much for Henry, already weakened by 
the advance of old age, and he died at Westminster, having reigned over England 

fifty-seven years. He was but a poor, weak, feeble-minded King at the very best. 
He was not by any means a bad man, but yet we have seen that he made 
promises which he very readily broke. It was most unfortunate for him that he 
ascended the throne just after such a wicked man as John, and at a time 
when the discontented barons wanted some one with a firm hand to deal with 
them. 

Before we pass on to the reign of the next King, I must tell you something 
about some famous men whose names have not yet appeared in our history, but 
who were both good men and true. 

_ There was a little boy whose name was Rich, but who in reality was very, 
very poor, who came from Abingdon to Oxford, to be a student at the University. 
In those days boys went up to college very young, and Edmund Rich was only 
twelve years old. One day he went to the University Church of S. Mary’s, and 
standing before the image of the Virgin Mary, he took a gold ring which he had 
purchased by denying himself some of the necessaries of life, and placed it on


