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Why is this? Go and ask that archer, Bob (becoming, of course, visible for 
the moment). 

What does he say ? 
He says that the Earl of Surrey wants an hour longer in bed, and that as he 

is in command ofthe army, they must not move forward without him. 
Yonder go two friars ; where are they off to? They are carrying a flag of 

truce. They cross the bridge, and make their way up the hillside, to Wallace’s 
headquarters. 

While they are gone, sit down and eat this porridge. I cannot give 
you anything else, except a pinch of Scotch snuff apiece out of my snuff-horn. 

Here they are back again; let us follow them to Cressingham’s tent, and 
hear what they have to say. ; 

“We have discharged our office, Sir Earl,” they say, “and Wallace bids us 
give this as his reply: ‘We are here to fight, and not to parley; to act, and not 
to talk. We will free our country, or die on the field of battle. Come on, and 
you will find us ready, beard to beard, and sword to sword.” 

“Oh, if he says’ that,” answer both Surrey and Cressingham, “there is an 
end to the matter. Bid the troops prepare to advance.” 

Now while the soldiers are falling into marching order, notice a number of 
officers come forward and kneél before Cressingham, who knights them, accord- 
ing to the custom of those times, just before the battle begins. It is a good 
custom, for it makes them fight all the better, to show they are worthy of their 
spurs. 

Now to get out of the way of the soldiers you must mount up with me into 
the air, and look down upon the battle. 

How easily we go up into the air. And now wearea good height up, and we 
can get a splendid view of the battle-field without seeing too closely any of the 
distressing scenes. Bob, I know, loves horrors, but I don’t, and we can see 
everything that goes on, without being shocked by the sight of blood and of 
wounds. 

Now the English are passing slowly over the bridge, headed by Cressingham, 
who is eager to lead them on to the attack. 

See, a fine body of horsemen, glittering in their armour of steel, has just 
crossed the bridge, and putting their horses to the gallop, the knights are riding 
up the hillside to cut down the Scots, whose heads are now appearing above 
the rocks,


