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Llewellyn would not come, so Edward went to him, and after chasing 

him all over his native mountains, he at last drove him completely into a corner, 

and although Edward at first threatened him -with a fine of £50,000, and other un- 

pleasant conditions, he did not insist upon their being fulfilled, and was satisfied 

with his performing an act of homage. 

He was likewise very kind to Llewellyn’s brother David, knighting him, 

and making him.a grant of some large estates. 

To understand what follows, I must tell you that in fone years, when 

people wished to pay small sums of money, they used to take shears, or sharp 

knives, and cut up the ordinary pieces of money into halves and quarters ; and 

so it came to pass that there were in circulation little tiny slices or clippings from 

the coins. You can imagine how awkward it would be if we were to cut one of 

our shillings into four parts, and make each part to represent threepence, 

and then were to cut each quarter again into three tiny little strips, and 

make each strip represent a penny. 

Edward determined to stop all this, and he passed a law that coins should 

not be clipped or cut, but should be kept round, just as they came from 

the Mint. 

A very famous magician and bard of Wales, named Merlin, who lived 

in the early days, had prophesied that when round coins were used in England, a 

Prince of Wales would be crowned in London. Seeing these round coins 

put into circulation, the Welsh people laid hold of this old prophecy, and 

fully expected that their own Prince, somehow or other, would be crowned 

in England’s capital. 

Bearing this prophecy in mind, and becoming impatient at the increasing 

power of the English, David, on the eve of Palm Sunday, 1282, which happened 

to be a very stormy night, set out with a body of men, and surprised the Castle 

of Hawarden, the very place where Mr. Gladstone now lives, If “the Grand 

Old Man” had been there, he would doubtless have rushed out, and would have 

either argued the Welsh into returning to their homes, or he would have fallen 

upon them with his wood-cutter’s axe and have felled them, as he does his own 

trees in the Park. Unhappily, the garrison did not have such a protector ; the 

Governor of the Castle, Clifford, was taken from his bed, and carried a 

prisoner away to Snowdon, and his officers and soldiers were all put to the 

sword without mercy. 

Llewellyn then resolved to throw in his lot with David, and recover his . 

independence. The Welsh Chieftains assembled their followers together, and


