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PROSE

1. AN ADVENTURE AT CORK
(From Goldsmith’s Letters)

My pEAR MOTHER,

If you will sit down and calmly listen to what
I say, you shall be fully resolved in every onc
of those many questions you have asked me. 1
went to Cork, and converted my horse, which
you prize so much higher than Fiddleback, into
cash, and took my passage in a ship bound for
America. But it so happened that the wind did
not answer for three weeks; and you know,
mother, I could not command the elements.
My misfortune was that, when the wind served,
I happened to be with a party in the country,
and my friend the captain never inquired after
me, but set sail with as much indifference as if’
I had been on board. The remainder of my
time T employed in the city and its environs,
viewing everything curious, and you know no
one can starve while he has money 1u his pocket.

Reduced, however, to my last two guineas, T
began to think of my dear mother and friends,
whom I had left behind me, and so bought that
generous beesst, Fiddleback, and bade adieu to
Cork with only five shillings in my pocket. This,
to be sure, was but a scanty allowance for maix
and horse for a journey of above a hundred

I1—1



2 OLIVER GOLDSMITH

miles; but I did not despair, for I knew I must
find friends on the road.

I recollected particularly an old and faithful
acquaintance I made at college, who had often
and earnestly pressed me to spend a summer
with him, and he lived but eight miles from Cork.
This eircumstance of vicinity he would expatiate
on to me with peculiar emphasis. ¢ We shall,’
says he, ¢ enjoy the delights of both city and
country, and you shall command my stable and
my purse.’

However, upon the way, I met a poor woman
all i tears, who told me her husband had been
arrested for a debt he was not able to pay, and
that his eight children must now starve, bereaved
as they were of his industry, which had been
their only support. I thought myself at home,
being not far from my good friend’s house, and
therefore parted with a moiety of all my store;
and pray mother should I not have given her
the other half-crown, for what she got would be
of little use to her? However, I soon arrived
at the mansion of my affectionate friend, which
was guarded by the vigilance of a huge mastlﬁ
who flew at me, and “would have torn me to
pieces, but for the assistance of a woman, whose
countenance was not less grim than that of the
dog; yet she with great hunnunty relicved me
from the jaws of thls Cerberus, and was pre-
vailed on to carry up my name to her master,

Without suffering me to wait long, my old
friend, who was then recovering from a sick-
ness, came down in his nightcap, mg,htg,own and
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slippers. He embraced me with a most cordial
welecome, and after giving me a history of his
indisposition, assured me that he considered
himself fortunate in having under his roof the
man he loved most on earth, whose stay with
him must, above all things, contribute to his
perfect recovery. I now repented sorely I had
not given the poor woman the other half-crown,
as I thought all my bills of humanity would be
punctually answered by this worthy man. I
revealed to him my whole soul; T opened to him
all my distresses; I freely owned that T had but
one half-ecrown in my pocket; but that now, like
a ship after weathering the storm, I considered
myself secure in a s safe and hospl‘mble harhour.
He made no answer, but walked about the room,
rubbing his hands as one in a de ep study. This
I imputed to the sympathetic feelings of a
tender heart, which inereased my esteem for him,
and as that inereased, T gave the most favour ablo
interpretation to his silence. T construed it as
delicacy of sentiment. T thought he dreaded to
wound my pride by expressing his sympathy in
words.

Tt now approached six o’clock in the evening;
and as I had caten no breakfast, and as my
spirits were 1 mod my appetite for dinner grew
uncommonly keen. At length the old woman
came into the room with two plates, one spooi,
and a dirty cJoth, which she laid upon the table.

This, without increasing my spirits, did not
diminish my appetite. My protectress soon
returned with a small bowl of sago, a small cup
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of sour milk, and a loaf of stale brown bread.
My friend apologized that his illness obliged hine
to live thus, and that better fare was not in the
house. He observed at the same time that a
milk diet was certainly the most healthy; and
at eight o’clock he again recommended a regular
life, declaring that for his part he would lie down
with the lamb and rise with the lark. My hunger
was at this time so exceedingly sharp that 1
wished for another slice of the loaf but was ob-
liged to go to bed without even that refreshment.

This lenten entertainment I had received made
me resolve to depart as soon as possible; aceord-
ingly next morning, when I spoke of going, he did
not oppose my Iesolution he rather commended
my design, adding some Vely sage counsel upon
the occasion. “To be sure, "said he, ¢ the longer
you stay away from your mothel the more you
will grieve her and your other friends; and
possibly they are already afflicted at hearmw of
this foolish expedition you have made.” Not-
withstanding all this, and without any hope of
softening such a sordid heart, I again renewed
the tale of my distress and asked him how he
thought I could travel about a hundred miles
upon one half-crown. I therefore begged him
to lend me a single guinea, which I assured him
should be returned with thanks. ‘ And you
know, sir,” said I, ‘it is no more than I have
done for you.’ To this he firmly answered:
¢ Why, look you, Mr Goldsmith, that is neither
here nor there; I have paid you all you
ever lent me, and this sickness of mine has
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left me bare of cash. But I have bethought
myself of conveyance for you; sell your horse
and T w ill furnish you a much befter one to
ride on.” T readily grasped at his proposal and
begged him to show me the horse; he led me
to his bedchamber, and from under the bed
he pulled out a stout oak stick. ¢ Here he is,’
said he, ¢ take this in your hand, and it will carry
you to your mother’s with more safety than such
a horse as you ride.” I was in doubt, when I
ot it into my hand, whether I should not in the
first place apply it to his pate; but there was
a knocking at the street door and the wretch
flew to open it. When I returned to the parlour,
he introduced me, as if nothing had happened,
to the gentleman who entered, as Mr Goldsmith,
his worthy friend, of whom he had so often heard
him speak with such rapture. I could scarcely
compose myself; and must have betrayed indig-
nation in my mien to the stranger, who was a
man of engaging aspect and polite address.
After spending an hour, he asked my friend
and me to dine with him at his house. This I
declined at first, as T wished to have no further
communication with my hospitable friend; but
at the solicitation of both I at last consented,
determined as I was by two motives, one, that
I was prejudiced in favour of the looks and
manners of the visitor; and the other that T
stood in need of a comfortable dinner. And
there indeed I found everything that I could
wish, abundance without profusion, and elegance
without affectation. In the evening, when my
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old friend, who had eaten very plentifully at his
neighbour’s table, but talked again of lying down
with the lamb, motioned to me for retiring, our
generous host requested T should take a bed with
him, upon which I plainly told my friend that
he might go home and take care of the horse
he had given me, but that I should never re-enter
his doors. He went away with a laugh, leaving
me to add this to the other little things which
my host already knew of his neighbour.

And now, my dear mother, I found sufficient
to reconcile me to all my follies; for here [
spent three whole days. My host had two sweet
daughters, who played enchantingly on the
harpsu hord: and it was but a melancholy plea-
sure I felt the first time I heard them; for that
was the first time also that either had touched
the instrument since their mother’s death, and
I saw the tears in silence trickle down their
father’s cheeks. I every day endeavoured to go
away, but every day was pressed and obliged to
stay. On my going, my host offcred me his | purse
with a horse and servant to convey me home but
the latter I declined, and only took a guinea to
bear my necessary expenses on the road.

—OLIVER GOLDSMITH

To Mrs Anne Goldsmith
Ballymahon

NOTES

Oliver Goldsmith (1730-74) was one of the most pleas-
ing writers of the eighteenth century. The Vicar of
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Wakefield, his only attempt at fiction, is full of humour
and pathos. His Citizen of the World consists of a
series of delightful essays in the form of letters. His
letters also show genius. Of his poems The Deserted
Village and The Traveller are the best known.

1. environs, (usually plural) the outskirts, the sur-
rounding district of a town.

adicu, (literally) I commend you to God; good-
bye.

2. moeety, (literally) half of something; but loosely,
a part of something.

Cerberus, the threc-headed dog that guards the
entrance  to Hades or IHell according to classical
mythology.

3. bills of humanity, the demands of humanity.

Compare the expressions ‘ bill of exehange ’, ¢ bill of
sale ’, “Dill of health’ and ¢ bill of fare’. What do
these mean ?

delicacy of sentiment, delicate feelings; emotions too
intimate or personal to be expressed in words.

4. lic down with the lamb and rise with the lark, a
proverbial expression meaning 1o go to bed and to rise
early.

lenten  entertainment (or ¢ lenten fare’), simple or
peor fare (without meat). Lent is a period of forty
days kept as a time of fasting and penitence by
Christiang in commemoration of Christ’s fasting in the
wilderness.

neither here mor there, of mno account either one
way or the other; unimportant. The {friend says that
the argument is not relevant.

5. @ man of engaging aspect and polite address,
a gentleman of pleasing countenance and courteous
manners.

address, beaging in conversation.

abundance without profusion, and elegance without
affectation, plenty without extravagance and refinement
without pride. Such ¢ balanced constructions’, though
very common in Goldsmith’s day, are not so now.
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EXERCISES
Words

1. Use the following words in sentences of your
own : indifferent—indifference ; invite—invitation ; vigil-
lant—rvigilance; solicit—solicitation; construe—construe-
tion.

2. Give the exact meanings of the following words:
environs (what is the meaning of ¢environment ’?);
vieinity ; moiety; indisposition; interpretation.

3. Humanity means (a¢) human nature (b) the human
race. Use the word in the two senses.

Phrases

1. Use the following phrases and idiomatic expres-
sions in sentences of your own: inquire after; bound
for; expatiate on; prevail on; grasp at.

(Note the appropriate prepositions to use after each
word.)

2. What is the meaning of: to wound the feelings:
to be in a deep (brown) study; to form an acquaintance?

3. Use the following in sentences: prejudiced in
favour of; prejudiced against.

Grammar

1. Analyse the following sentences:

(a)  However, upon the way, I met a poor woman
all in tears, who told me her hushand had been arrested
for a debt he was not able to pay, and that his eight
children must now starve, hereaved as they were of
his industry, which had been their only support.’

(b) ¢ When I returned to the parlour, he introduced
me, as if nothing had happened, to the gentleman who
entered, as Mr Goldsmith, his worthy friend, of whom
he had so often heard him speak with such rapture.’

2. Turn into indirect speech the conversation hetween
Goldsmith and his friend.
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Subject Matter

1. Pick out examples of humour from the letter.
(Here is one example : ‘I could not command the
elements.’)

2. Give an account of what happened to the author
at Cork.

3. How did his friend receive him? Why was he
not more cordial ?

4. Explain:

What is friendship but a name?

A charm that lulls to sleep—

A shade that follows wealth or fame,

And leaves the wretch to weep!
—-Goldsmith



2. THE STORY OF KING JAMES THE
FIRST OF SCOTLAND

(From Tales of a Grandfather)

Kine Robert the Third of Scotland had a son,
called James, about eleven ycars old, whom he
was afraid to entrust to the keeping of the Duke
of Albany, his brother, who was crafty, ambi-
tious and cruel. He resolved, therefore, to send
the young Prince to France, under preteice that
he would receive a better education than Scotland
could afford him. An English vessel captured
that on board of which the Prince was sailing to
Hrance, and James was sent to London. When
Henry heard that the Prince of Scotland was in
his power, he resolved to detain him a prisoner.
This was very unjust, for the countries of Eng-
land and Scotland were at peace together at the
time. The King sent him to prison, however,
saying that the Prince would be as well educated
at his court as that of France. This was said in
mockery, but Henry kept his word in this point;
and though the Scottish Prince was confined
unjustly, he received an excellent education at
the expense of the English monarch.

After many years Murdac, the Regent of
Scotland, began to bargain with thes English for
the restoration of James, who by his father’s
death had become the King of Scotland.

The English government were not unwilling
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to deliver up James, because he had fallen in
love with Jane, the Earl of Somerset’s daughter,
nearly related to the royal family of England.
They considered that this alliance would ineline
the young prince to peace with England; and
that the education which he had received, and
the friendships which he had formed in that
country, would incline him to be a peacefui
neighbour. The Scots agreed to pay a con-
siderable ransom; and upon these terms, James,
the first of that name, was set at liberty, and he
returned to become King in Secotland, after
eightecen years’ captivity. He and his queen
were erowned at Scone on 21 May 1424.

The King James, the first monarch of the
name, was also the first of his unfortunate family
who showed a high degree of talent. Robert the
Second and Robert the Third, his father and
grandfather, were both rather amiable as indi-
viduals than respected for their endowments.
But James had received an excellent education,
of which his talents bad enabled him to make the
best use. He was also prudent and just, con-
sulted the interests of his people, and tried, as
far as he eould, to repress those evils, which had
grown up through the government of his Re-
gents, while he was an exile in England.

The first vengeanece of the laws fell upon Mur-
dac, who with his two sons, was tried, and con-
demned at.Stivling for the abuse of the King’s
authority, committed while Murdae was Regent.
They were beheaded at the little eminence in
Stirling, which is still shown on the Castle Hill.
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James afterwards turned his care to the High-
lands, which werein a state of terrible confusion.
He marched into those disturbed districts with
a strong army, and seized upon more than forty
of the chiefs, by whom these broils and quarrels
were countenanced put many of them to death,
and obliged others to find security that they
would be quiet in future. Alastor Macdonald,
Lord of the Isles, after more than a year’s capti-
vity, and his mother retained in vain as a hostage
for his fidelity, tried to oppose the royal author-
ity; but the measures taken against him by
James reduced his power so much, that he was at
last obliged to submit to the King’s mercy. For
this purpose the humbled chief came to Edin-
burgh secretly, and suddenly appeared in the
Cathedral Church, where the King was employed
in his devotions upon Easter-day. He appeared
without bonnet, armour, or ornaments, with his
legs and arms bare, and his body only covered
with a plaid. In this condition he delivered him-
self up to the King’s pleasure; and holding a
naked sword in his hand by the point, he offered
the hilt to the King, in token of unreserved sub-
mission. James forgave him his repeated offen-
ces, at the intercession of the Queen and nobles
present, but he detained him a prisoner in the
strong castle of Tantallon, in East Lothian.

Yet, after this submission of their principal
chief, the West Highlanders and peeple of the
Isles again revolted, under the command of
Donald Balloach, the kinsman of Alastor, who
landed on the mainland with a considerable
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force, and defeated the King’s forces with great
slaughter; but when he heard that James him-
self was coming against him, Donald thought
it best to retreat to Ireland. James put to death
many of his followers. Donald himself was
afterwards killed in Ireland, and his head sent
to the King.

There is another story, which will show the
cruelty and feroeity of these Highland robbers.
Another Macdonald had plundered a poor
widow of two of her cows; in her anger, she
exclaimed repeatedly that she would never wear
shoes again till she had carried her complaint
to the King for redress, even 1f she had to travel
as far as Edinburgh to see him. ‘It is false,’
answered the barbarian; ¢ T will have you shod
myself before you reach the court.” Accordingly
he caused a smith to mail shoes to the poor
woman’s naked feet, as if they had been those of
a horse; after whieh he thrust her forth, wound-
ed and bleeding on the highway. The widow,
however, being a woman of high spirit, was
determined {o keep her word ; and as soon as her
wounds permitted her to travel, she did actually
go on foot to Edinburgh, and, throwing herself
before James, acquainted him with the cruelty
which had been exercised on her, and in evidence
showed her feet, still scamed and scarred. James
heard her with that mixture of pity, kindness,
and indignation which marked his character,
and, in greaf resentment, caused Maedonald, and
twelve of his principal followers, to be seized,
and to have their feet shod with iron shoes, in
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the same manner as had been done to the widow
In this condition they were exhibited to the
public for three days, and then executed.

Thus James I restored a considerable degree
of tranquillity to the country, which he found
in such a distracted state. He made wise laws
for regulating the commerce of the nation, both
at home and with other states, and strict regula-
tions for the administration of justice betwixt
those who had complaints against one another,

But his greatest labour, and that which he
found most difficult to accomphsb was to dimin-

ish the power of the great nobles, who ruled
like so many kings, each in his own terr itory and
estate and made war upon the King, or upon
one another, whenever it was their pleasure o
do so. These disorders he endeavoured to check,
and had several of these great persons brought
to trial, and upon their being found guilty,
deprived them of their estates. The nobles
complained that this was done out of spite
against them, and that they were treated with
hm dship and injustice; and thus discontents
were entertained against this good prince.

Another cause of offence was tha‘r to maintain
justice and support the authority of the throne,
1t was found necessary that some taxes for ‘(hls
purpose should be raised from the subjects;
and the Scottish people being poor and totally
unaccustomed to pay any bll(‘h contrlbutmnb,
they imputed this odious measure to the King’s
avarice. And thus, though King James was so
well-intentioned a king, and certamly the ablest
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who had reigned in Scotland since the days of
Robert Bruce, vet both the high and low
murmured awalnst him; this encouraoed some
wicked men amongst the nobility to conspire his
death.

The chief person in the plot was Sir Robert
Graham. He was bold and ambitious, and
highly offended with the King on account of an
mprisonment which he had sustained by the
royal command. He drew into the plot the Earl
of Athol, an old man of little talent, by pro-
mising to make his son, Sir Robert Stewart,
King of Scotland in place of James. Others
were engaged in the conspiracy from different
motives. To many of their attendants they pre-
tended they only wished to carry away a lady
out of the court. Mo prepare his scheme,
Graham retreated into the remote Highlands,
and from thence sent a defiance, renouncing his
allegiance to the King, and threatening to put
liis sovereign to death with his own hand. A
price was sct upon his head, payvable to any one
who should deliver him up to justice; but he lay
concealed in the wild mountains to prosecute his
revenge against James.

The (‘hristmas preceding his murder was
appointed by the King for holding a feast at
Perth. On his way to ‘that town he was met by
a Highland woman, calling herself a prophetess.
She stood by the side of the ferry by which he
was about to travel to the north, and cried with
a loud voice: ‘* My lord the King, if you pass
this water, you will never return again alive.’



16 SIR WALTER SCOTT

The King was struck with this for a moment,
because he had read in a book that a king should
be slain that year in Scotland; for it often
happens, that when a remarkable deed is in
agitation, rumours of it get abroad, and are
repeated under pretence of prophecies. There
was a knight in the court, on whom the King
had conferred 1he name of the King of ILove, to
whom the King said in jest: ¢ There is a pro-
phecy that a king shall be killed in Scotland this
year; now, Sir Alexander, that must concern
either you or me, since we two are the only
kings in Scotland.” Other circumstances ocecur-
red, which might have prevented the good King’s
murder, but none of them were attended to. The
King, while at Perth, took up his residence in an
abbey of Black Friars, there being no castle or
palace in the town convenient for his residence;
and this made the execution of the conspiracy
more easy, as his guards, and the officers of his
household, were quartered among the citizens.
The day had been spent by the King in sport
and feasting, and by the conspirators in prepar-
ing for their enterprise. They had destroyed the
locks of the doors of the apartment, so that the
keys could not be turned; and they had taken
away the bars with which the gates were secured,
and had provided planks by way of bridges, on
which to cross the ditch which surrounded the
monastery. At length, on 20 February 1437, all
was prepared for carrying their purpose into
execution, and Graham came from his hiding-
place in the neighbouring mountains, with a
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party of nearly three hundred men, and entered
the gardens of the convent.

The King was in his nightgown and slippers.
He had passed the evening gaily with the nobles
and ladies of his court, in reading romances,
and in singing and music, or playing at chess
and tables. The KEarl of Athol, and his son,
Sir Robert Stewart, who expected to succeed
James on the throne, were among the last court-
iers who retired. At this time James remained
standing before the fire, and conversing gaily
with the Queen and her ladies before he went
to rest. The Highland woman before mentioned
again demanded permission to speak with the
King, but was refused, on account of the un-
timeliness of the hour. All now were ordered
to withdraw.

At this moment there was a noise and clashing
heard, as of men in armour, and the torches in
the garden cast up great flashes of light against
the windows. The King then recollected his
deadly enemy, Sir Robert Graham, and guessed
that he was coming to murder him. He called
to the ladies who were left in the chamber to
keep the door as well as they could, in order
to give him time to escape. He first tried to
get out at the windows, but they were fast barred
and defied his strength. By help of the tongs,
which were in the chimney, he raised, however,
a plank of the flooring of the apartment and lef
himself down into a narrow vault beneath, used
as a common sewer. This vault had formerly
had an opening into the court of the convent,

1—2
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by which he might have made his escape. But
all things turned against the unfortunate
James; for, only three days before, he had
caused the opening to be built up, because when
he played at ball in the courtyard, the ball used
to roll into the vault through that hole.

‘While the King was in this place of conceal-
ment, the conspirators were seeking him from
chamber to chamber throughout the convent,
and at length, came to the room where the ladies
were. The Queen and her women endeavoured,
as well as they might, to keep the door shut,
and one of them, Catherine Douglas, boldly
thrust her own arm across the door, instead of
the bar, which had been taken away. But the
brave lady’s arm was soon broken, and the
traitors rushed into the room with swords and
daggers drawn, hurting and throwing down
such of the women as opposed them. The poor
Queen stood half undressed, shrieking aloud;
and one of the brutal assassins attacked, wound-
ed, and would have slain her, had it not been for
a son of Sir Robert Graham, who said to him:
‘ What would you do to the Queen? She is
but a woman—Iet us seek the King.’

They accordingly commenced a minute
search, but without any success; so they left the
apartment, and sought elsewhere about the
monastery. In the meanwhile the King turned
impatient, and desired the ladies tocbring sheets
and draw him up out of the inconvenient lurking
place. In the attempt Elizabeth Douglas fell
down beside the King, and at this unlucky
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moment, the econspirators returned. Ome of
them now recollected that there was such a vault,
and that they had not searched it. And whén
they tore up the plank, and saw the King and
the lady beneath in the vault, one of them called
with savage merriment, to his followers: ¢ Sirs,
I have found the bride for whom we have sought
and carolled all night!’ Then, first one, ana
then another of the villains, brethren of the name
of Hall, descended into the vault, with daggers
drawn, to dispatch the unfortunate King, who
was standing there in his shirt, without weapons
of any kind. But James, who was an active and
strong man, threw them both down beneath his
feet, and struggled to wrest the dagger from one
or other of them, in which attempt his hands
were severely cut 'and mangled. The murderers
also were so vigorously handled that the marks
of the King’s grasp were visible on their throats
for weeks afterwards. Then Sir Robert Graham
himself sprang down on the King, who, finding
no other defence possible, asked him for merey,
and forleisure to confess his sinstoa priest. But
Graham replied fiercely: ¢ Thou never hadst
mercy on those of thine own blood, nor any one
else, therefore thou shalt find no mercy here;
and as for a confessor, thou shalt have none but
this sword.” So speaking, he thrust the sword
through the King’s body. And yet it is said, that
when he saw*his prinee lying bleeding under his
feet, he was desirous to have left the enterprise
unfinished ; but the other conspirators called on
Graham to kill the King, otherwise he should
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himself die by their hands; upon which Graham,
with the two men who had descended into the
vault before him, fell on the unhappy prince with
their daggers, and slew him with many stabs.
There were sixteen wounds in his breast alone.

By this time, but too late, news of this outrage
had reached the town, and the housel.old servan‘rs
of the King, with the people inhabiting the town
of Perth, were hastening to the rescue, with
torches and weapons. The traitors accordingly
caught the alarm, and retrcated into the High-
lands, losing in their flight only one or two, taken
or slain by the pursuers. When they spoke about
their enterprise among themselves, they greatly
regretted that they had not killed the Queen
along with her husband, fearing that she would
be active and 1nex0rable in her vengeance.

Indeed their apprehensions were JuStlflCd by
the event, for Queen Joanna made so strict a
search after the villainous assassins, that in the
course of a month most of them were thrown
into prison, and being tried and condemned,
they were put to death with tortures.

Sir Robert Graham, who was the person with
whom the cruel scheme had origin, spoke in
defence of it to the last. He had a right to slay
the King, he said, for he had renounced his
allegiance, and declared war against him; and
he expressed hig belief that his memory would
be honoured for putting to death so cruel a
tyrant. He was tortured in the most dreadful
manner before his final execution, and, whilst he
was yet living, his son was slain before his eyes.
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Notwithstanding the greatness of their crime,
it was barbarous cruelty to torture these wretch-
€d murderers in the manner we have mentioned,
and the historian says justly, that it was a cruel
deed cruelly revenged. But the people were
much incensed against them; for, although they
had murmured against Klng James while he
lived, yet the dismal manner of his death, and
the sense that his intentions towards his people
were kind and just, caused him to be much re-
gretted. He had also many popular qualities.
His face was handsome, and his person strong
and active. His mind was well cultivated with
ornamental and elegant accomplishments, as
well as stored with useful information. He
understood musi¢ and poetry, and wrote verses
both serious and comic. One of these is called
“The King’s Quair’, that 1s, * The King’s Book’.
It 1s a love poem, composed when he was a pri-
soner in England, and addressed to the Princess
Jane of Somer set whom he afterwards married.

On the whole, J ames the First was much and
deservedly lamented. The murderer Graham
was so far from being remembered with honour,
as he had expected, for the assassination which
he had committed, that his memory was cursed
in a popular rhyme, then generally current:

‘ Robert Graham,
That slew our King,
God give him shame!’

—SI1r WALTER SCOTT
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NOTES

Sir Walter Scott (1771-1832) began his literary career
as a poet. His Lay of the Last Minstrel appeared in
‘1805 and Marmion and other poems followed. About
1815 Secott turned to fiction and the long series of
Waverley novels appeared. Though his poetry is not
without merit, it is as a novelist that Scott has become
immortal. His masterpiece of fiction is Kenilworth
though some critics prefer The Bride of Lammermoor
or Old Mortality.

The Tales of a Grandfather, published in 1827-8,
were written for the poet’s grandson, John Hugh
Lockhart. ‘I will make a book that a child will
understand, yet a man will feel a temptation to pursuc
should he chance to take it up.’ Secott tells the history
of Scotland from the earliest times to the Rebellion
of 1745.

In this extract we have the story of King James the
First of Scotland. We have a picture of those wild
and lawless times when every nobleman was powerful
and could even make war on the king with impunity.
Scott deseribes it as:

‘A wild world, my masters,

For treason, d’ye see

Was to them a dish of tea

And murder bread and butter!’

10. King Robert the Third, note the correct way of
writing this: King Robert the Third or King Robert
ITI. Other forms are not permitted.

11. Scots, is poetical and archaic. The usual current
forms in England are Scotchman—Scotchmen; in Scot-
land, however, the forms Scotsman—Scotsmen seem to
be preferred.

Scone, a town in Scotland where the Scotech kings
were crowned on the famous stone now in the coronation
chair in Westminster Abbey.

consulted the interests of his people, had a considera-
tion for the good of his people; did his best for the
welfare of his people.
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12. the Highlands, the districts in the north of
Scotland formerly occupied by the old Celtic clans.

15. A price was set upon his head, a reward was
offered to any one who would deliver him up to justice
or put him to death.

16. Black Friars, one of the orders of the school of
St Dominic. They were called Black Friars from the
colour of their dress. (Hence we find the name Black-
friars still applied to certain streets in London and
elsewhere, being a survival of the name of a convent of
friars.)

17. tables, backgammon or draughts or other games
played on a ¢ board’ or ‘ table ’.

18. Catherine Douglas, she was afterwards called Kate
Barlass (the lass who used her arm for a bar to the
door).

19. to confess his sins, Catholics ¢ confess ’ their sing
and obtain ¢ absolution >’ or pardon from a priest just
before their death.

Thou never hadst mercy on those of thine own
blood, referring to the ruthless execution of Regent
Murdae and his sons who were kinsmen of the King.

20. regretted, lamented, mourned for.

EXERCISES

Words

1. Show the difference in meaning between: princi-
pal—principle; alliance—allegiance; prosecute—perse-
cute; talent—genius.

2. Use the following in sentences of your own:
unjust—injustice; defy—defiant—defiance; accomplish—
accomplishment; apprehend—apprehension; prophecy—
prophesy; intercede—intercession;  enterprise—enter-
prising.

Phrases

1. Use the following in your own sentences: as far
as; as soon as; as well as; in order to; in order that.
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2. What is the meaning of the following : the high
and the low ; out of spite ; put into execution ; justify
by the event.

Grammar

1. Note : government is singular or plural according
to the sense intended. :

2. ‘ Such men as opposed them ’ or ‘men who opposed
them .

3. Analyse into clauses :

(e) He was also prudent and just, consulted the
interests of his people, and tried, as far as he could, to
repress those evils which had grown up through the
government of his Regents, while he was an exile in
England.

(b) But his grcatest labour, and that which he
found most difficult to accomplish, was to diminish the
power of the great nobles, who ruled like so many kings,
each in his own territory and estate and made war upon
the King, or upon one another, whenever it was their
pleasure to do so.

Subject Matter

1. Sketech the life of James before his restoration to
the throne of Scotland.

2. What were the measures taken by James to restore
order in his kingdom ?

3. Sketch the character of James the First of Scotland.

4. Why did the nobles and the common people dis-
like James though he was a wise and good king ?

5. Give an account of the murder of James in the
monastery of the Black Friars at Perth.

6. ‘It was a cruel deed cruelly revenged.” Explain
this remark of the historian.

7. An English poet called Rossetti has written a
poem The King’s Tragedy on the murder of King James
at Perth. It is a simple and beautiful poem. Read it.



3. MAID MARIAN
(From Mmd Marian)
IN THE ABBEY oF RUBYGILL

THE abbot stood at the altar in the chapel of
Rubygill Abbey to solemnize the nuptials of
the beautiful Matilda Fitzwater, daughter of
the Baron of Arlingford, with the noble Robert
Fitz-Ooth, Earl of Huntingdon. The bride,
with her father and attendant maidens, entered
the chapel; but the Earl had not arrived. The
Baron was amazed, and the bridesmaids were
disconcerted. Matilda feared that some evil had
befallen her lover, but felt no diminution of her
confidence in his honour and love. Through
the open gates of the chapel she looked down
the narrow road that wound along the side of
the hill ; and her ear was the first that heard
the distant trampling of horses, and her eye was
the first that caught the glitter of snowy plumes,
and the light of polished spears. ‘It is strange’,
thought the Baron, ¢ that the Earl should come
in this martial array to his wedding.” But he
had not long to meditate, for the foaming steeds
swept up the gate like a whirlwind, and the Earl,
breathless with speed, and followed by a few of
his yeomen, advanced to his smiling bride. It
was then no time to ask questions, for the organ
was in full peal, and the choristers were in full
voice.
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The abbot began the ceremony but he had
not proceeded far when a noise was heard at the
gate, and a party of armed men entered the
chapel. The scng of the choristers died away.
The voice of the abbot subsided into silence. In
a few moments all was silence, interrupted only
by the iron tread of the armed intruders, as it
rang on the marble floor and echoed from the
vaulted aisles.

The leader strode up to the altar; and placing
himself between the Earl and Matilda, exclaim-
ed: ‘In the name of King Henry, I forbid the
ceremony, and arrest Robert, Earl of Hunting-
don, as a traitor !’ Saying this he drew his
sword. The Earl drew his own sword instantly
and struck down the weapon ; then he clasped his
left arm round Matilda, who sprang into his era-
brace, and held his sword before her to defend
her. His yeomen ranged themselves at his side,
and stood with their swords drawn, still and pre-
pared, like men determined to die in his defence.
The soldiers, confident in their superiority of
numbers, paused. The abbot took advantage of
the pause to introduce a word of exhortation.
¢ My children,” said he, ‘if you are going to
cut each other’s throats, I entreat you, in the
name of peace and charity, to do it out of the
chapel.’

‘ Sweet Matilda,’ said the Earl, ¢ did you give
your love to the Earl of Huntingdon, whose
lands touch the Ouse and the Trent, or to Robert
Fitz-Ooth?’

¢ Neither to the Earl nor his earldom,’ answered
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Matilda firmly, ‘but to Robert Fitz-Ooth and
his love.’

‘ That I well knew,’ said the Earl, ¢ and though
the ceremony be incomplete, we are not the less
married in the eye of Heaven. Lord Fitzwater,
to your care, for the present, I commit your
daughter. Nay, sweet Matilda, we must part
for a while; but we will soon meet under brighter
skies, and be this the seal of our faith.’

He kissed Matilda’s lips and consigned her to
the Baron, and with a sign to his followers,
made a sudden charge on the soldiers, with the
intention of cutting his way through. The
soldiers were prepared for such an occurrence,
and a desperate skirmish succeeded. Matilda
seemed disposed to fly again to her lover, but
the Baron forced her from the chapel. At
length, through the midst of the confusion, the
Earl, by the help of his good sword, fouWht his
way to the chapel-gate vaulted into his “saddle
and rode away .

MATILDA AND THE BARON

Matilda, not dreaming of visitors, tripped into
the apartment in a dress of forest green, with a
small quiver by her side and a bow and arrow
in her hand. Her hair was black and glossy; her
black eyes sparkled like sunbeams on a river;
her lips were half opened to speak as she entered
the apartment; and with a smile of recognition
to the friar, and a curtsy to the stranger knight,
she approached the Baron and said:

“You are late at your breakfast, father.’
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‘T am not at breakfast,” said the Baron; ‘I
have been at supper—my last night’s supper,
for I had none.’

‘I am sorry,’ said Matilda, ¢ you should have
gone to bed supperless.’ ’

‘I did not go to bed supperless,” said the
Baron; ¢ I did not go to bed at all; and what are
you doing with that green dress and that bow
and arrow?’

‘I am going a-hunting,’ said Matilda.

¢ A-hunting,” said the DBaron. ‘What, I
warrant you, to meet the Karl, and slip your
head into the same noose?’

¢ No,” said Matilda, ‘I am not going out of
our own woods today.’

‘How do I know that ?’ said the Baron.
‘* What surety have I of that?’

‘ Here is the friar,” said Matilda, ‘ he will be
surety.’

‘ Not he,” said the Baron; ‘he will undertake
anything; but you shall not go hunting today.’

‘ Why, father, T must go to the woods.’

‘ Must you? I say you must not.’

‘But I am going,’ said Matilda.

¢ But I will have up the drawbridge,’ said the
Baron,

‘ But T will swim the moat,” said Matilda.

¢ But I will secure the gates,’ said the Baron.

‘But I will leap from the battlement,” said
Matilda.

¢ But I will lock you in an upper chamber,’
said the Baron.
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‘But I will shred the tapestry and let myself
down.’

‘But I will lock you in a turret,” said the
Baron, ¢ where you shall oniy see light through
a loophole.’

“But through that loophole,” said Matilda,
‘will T take my flight, like a young eagle from
its aerie; and, father, while I go out freely, I
will return willingly; but if once I slip out
through a loophole—’ She paused a moment,
and then added singing:

The love that follows fain

Will never its faith betray;
But the faith that is held in a chain
Will never be found again,

If a single link give way.

TuE FrESTIVAL OF MAY

Old Sir Guy of Gamwell, and young William
Gamwell, and fair Alice Gamwell, and Sir Ralph
Mountfaucon and his squire, rode together next
morning to the scene of the feast. They arrived
on a village green, surrounded with cottages
peeping from among the trees. The whole circle
was hung round with a continuous garland of
flowers. In the centre of the green was a May-
pole hidden in boughs and garlands; and young
men and women were dancing round it.

‘While the knight was delighting his eyes and
ears with these pleasant sights and sounds, all
eyes were turned in one direction ; and Sir Ralph
looking round, saw a fair lady in green and gold
come riding through the trees accompanied by
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a portly friar in grey, and several fair damsels
and gallant grooms. On their nearer approach,
he recognized the lady Matilda and her ghostly
adviser, Brother Michael. A party of foresters
arrived from another direction, and then ensued
cordial interchanges of greeting. A number of
young men and women advanced, some drawing,
and others dancing round, a floral car ; and
having placed a crown of flowers on Matilda’s
head, they saluted her Queen of the May, and
drew her to the place appointed for the rural
sports.

The sports commenced and after racing, leap-
ing, wrestling and other trials of strength or
skill, the trial of archery ensued. The conqueror
was to be rewarded with a golden arrow from
the hand of the Queen of the May, who was to
be his partner in the dance till the close of the
feast. This stimulated the knight’s emulation:
young Gamwell supplied him with a bow and
arrow, and he took his station among the
foresters, but had the mortification to be outshot
by themall, and tosee one of them lodge the point
of his arrow in the golden ring of the centre, and
receive the prize from the hand of the beautiful
Matilda, who smiled on him with particular
orace. The jealous knight scrutinized the suc-
cessful champion with great attention, and
thought surely he had seen that face before. In
the meantime the forester led the dady to the
dance. Sir Ralph gazed on her fascinating mo-
tions till the torments of baffled love and jealous
rage became. unendurable ; and approaching
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young Gamwell, he asked him if he knew the
name of that forester who was leading the dance
with the Queen of the May.

‘Robin, I believe,” said young Gamwell,
carelessly; ¢ I think they call him Robin.’

‘Is that all you know of him ?’ said Sir
Ralph.

‘ What more should I know of him ?’ said
young Gamwell.

‘Then I can tell you,’ said Sir Ralph; ¢ he is
the outlawed Earl of Huntingdon, on whose
head is set so large a price.’

¢ Ay, 1s he?’ said young Gamwell, in the same
careless manner.

‘He would be a prize worth the taking,” said
Sir Ralph.

‘ No doubt,” said young Gamwell.

‘ How think you ?’ said Sir Ralph; ¢ are the
foresters his adherents 2’

‘I cannot say,” said young Gamwell.

¢ Is your peasantry loyal and well-disposed ¢’
said Sir Ralph.

¢ Passing loyal,” said Gamwell.

“If T should call on them in the King’s name,’
said Sir Ralph, ‘think you they would aid and
assist ¢’

‘Most likely they would,’ said young Gamwell ;
‘one side or the other.’

‘Ay, but which side? ’ said the knight.

¢ That remains to be tried,” said young G‘ram~
well.

I have King Henry’s commission,’ said the
lmlght to apprehend this Earl that was. How
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would you advise me to act, being, as you see,
without attendant foree?’

‘I would advise you,” said young Gamwell,
‘to take yourself off without delay, unless you
would taste the relish of a volley of arrows, a
shower of stones, and a hailstorm of cudgel
blows, which would not be turned aside by a
God save King Henry !’

Sir Ralph’s squire no sooner heard this than
he clapped spurs to his horse and galloped off.
This gave the knight a good excuse to pursue,
which he did with great celerity, calling: ¢ Stop,
you rascal.” When the squire fancied himself
safe out of the reach of pursuit, he checked his
speed, and allowed the knight to come up with
him. They rode on several miles in silence,
till they discovered the towers and spires of
Nottingham, where the knight introduced him-
self to the sheriff and demanded an armed force
to assist in the apprehension of the outlawed
Earl of Huntingdon. The sheriff, who was
willing to have his share of the prize, determined
to accompany the knight in person, and with a
stout retinue of fifty men, took the way to
Gamwell feast.

They rode on till they came in view of a
bridge, when they saw a party approaching from
the opposite side, and the knight presently
discovered that the party consisted of the lady
Matilda and Friar Michael, yourng Gamwell,
cousin Robin, and about half-a-dozen foresters.
The knight pointed out the Earl to the sheriff.
who exclaimed: ¢ Here, then, we have him an
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’

easy prey;’ and they rode towards the bridge,
on which the other party made halt.

* Who are these,” said the friar, ¢ that come
riding so fast this way ¢ Now, as God shall
Judge me, it is that false knight, Sir Ralph
Mountfaucon, and the sheriff of Nottingham,
with a posse of men. We must make good our
post, and let them dislodge us if they can.’

The two parties were now near enough to
parley; and the sheriff and the knight called on
the other party to deliver up that false traitor,
Robert, formerly Earl of Huntingdon. Robert
himself made answer by letting fly an arrow
that struck the ground at the feet of the
sheriff’s horse. The horse reared and lodged
the sheriff in the dust; and, at the same time, the
fair Matilda favoured the knight with an arrow
in his right arm, that compelled him to withdraw
from the affray. The friar flourished his staff
among the sheriff’s men, knocking down one,
breaking the ribs of another, dislocating the
shoulder of a third, cracking the skull of a
fourth, and pitching a fifth into the river, till
the few who were lucky enough to escape,
clapped spurs to their horses and fled for their
lives, under a farewell volley of arrows.

A RESCUE

(Young Gamwell is made prisoner, tried and sentenced
to death.)

A page had been brought up in Gamwell
Hall, who, while he was little, had been called
Little John, and continued to be so called after

11I—3



34 THOMAS LOVE PEACOCK

he had grown to be a foot taller than any other
man in the house. He had fought manfully in
defence of his young master, took his captivity
exceedingly to heart, and fell into bitter grief
and boundless rage when he heard that he had
been tried in Nottingham and sentenced to
death. Alice Gamwell, at Little John’s request,
wrote three letters of one tenor; and Little
John, having attached them to three blunt
arrows, rode fast to Arlingford Castle, where
he shot one of the three arrows over the battle-
ments; then to Rubygill Abbey, where he shot
the second into the Abbey garden; then back
past Gamwell Hall to the borders of Sherwood
Forest, where he shot the third into the wood.
The first of these arrows lighted in the nape
of the neck of Lord Fitzwater; the second fell
on the shaven head of the Abbot of Rubygill;
and the third into the centre of a venison pasty
into which Robin Hood was making incision.

Matilda ran up to her father in the court
of Arlingford Castle, seized the arrow, drew
off the letter, and concealed it in her bosom
before the Baron had time to look round.

The Abbot of Rubygill picked up the arrow,
and opened the letter, which was addressed to
Father Michael and found it to contain an
intimation that Willlam Gamwell was to be
hanged on Monday morning at Nottingham.

Robin Hood extracted from  his venison
pasty a similar intimation of the evil destiny of
his cousin, whom he determined, if possible to
rescue from the jaws of death.
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The sheriff of Nottingham, though still sore
with his bruises, was so intent on revenge, that
he raised himself from his bed to attend the
execution of William Gamwell. He rode to the
gallows, in all pomp with a retinue of many
men.

Young Gamwell was brought forth with his
arms pinioned behind him; his sister Alice and
his father, Sir Guy, attending him in discon-
solate mood. He had rejected the confessor
provided by the sheriff, and had insisted on
the privilege of choosmg his own, whom Little
John had promised to bring. Little John,
however, had not made his appearance whm
the fatal procession began its march; but
when they reached the place of execution,
Little John appeared, accompanied by a ghostly
friar.

¢ Sheriff,” said young Gamwell, ‘ let me not
die with my hands pinioned; give me a sword,
and set any odds of your men against me,
and let me die the death of a man, like the
descendant of a mnoble house, which has never
yet been stained with ignominy.’

¢ No, no,’ said the sheriff; ‘ T have had enough
of setting odds against you. I have sworn you
shall be hanged, and hanged you shall be.’

‘* Then God have mercy on me,” said young
Garlnwell; ‘and now, holy friar, shrive my sinful
soul.’

The friar approached.

‘ Let me see this friar,” said the sheriff; ‘if he
be the friar of the bridge, I would as lief have
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the devil in Nottingham; but he shall find me
too much for him here.’

‘ The friar of the bridge,” said Little John,
‘as you very well know, sheriff, was Father
Michael of Rubygill Abbey, and you may easily
see that this is not the man.’

‘I see it,” said the sheriff ; ‘and God be
thanked for his absence.’

Young Gamwell stood at the foot of the
ladder. The friar approached him, crossed his
hands on his breast, and stood a few moments
as if in prayer. A deep silence fell on the crowd,
Interrupted only by the hollow tone of the death
bell at long and dreary intervals. Suddenly the
friar threw off his holy robes, and appeared a
forester clothed in green, with a sword in his
right hand and a horn in his left. With the
sword he cut the bonds of William Gamwell,
who instantly snatched a sword from one of the
sheriff’s men; and with the horn he blew a loud
blast, which was answered at once by four bugles
from the quarters of the four winds, and from
each quarter camec five-and-twenty bowmen
running all on a row.

“Treason! treason!’ cried the sheriff. Old
Sir Guy sprang to his son’s side, and so did
Little John; and they kept the sheriff and his
men at bay till the bowmen came within shot and
let fly their arrows among the sheriff’s men, who,
after a brief resistance, fled in all directions.

The foresters did not waste time in Notting-
ham, but were soon at a distance from its walls.

Young Gamwell taking it for granted that his.
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offence was past remission, determined on join-
ing Robin Hood, and accompanied him to the
forest where it was deemed expedient that he
should change his name; and he was christened
by the immortal name of Scarlet.

MAID MARIAN IN SHERWOOD

The Baron, with some of his retainers, and
all the foresters, halted at daybreak in Sher-
wood Forest. The foresters quickly erected
tents, and prepared an abundant breakfast of
venison and ale.

‘*Now, Lord Fitzwater,’ said the chief
forester, ‘ recognize your son-in-law that was to
have been, in the outlaw Robin Hood.’

¢ Ay, ay,’ said the Baron, ‘I have recognized
you long ago.’

¢ And recogmze your young friend Gamwell,’
said the second, ‘in the outlaw, Scarlet.’

¢ And Little Tohn, the page,’ sald the third,

‘in Little John the outlaw.’

‘And Fathel Michael of Rubygill Abbey,’ said
the friar, ‘in Friar Tuck of Sherwood Forest.’

‘T am in fine company,’ said the Baron.

¢ In the very best of company,’ said the friar;
“in the high court of Nature, and in the midst
of her own nobility. Robin Hood is king of
the forest and he holds dominion over all.’

‘Well said, friar,” said Robin Hood ; ‘yet there
is one thing .wantmg to constitute a court and
that is a queen. And now, lovely Matllda, look
round upon these sylvan shades. Shall T take
your hand, Matilda, in the presence of this my
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court? Shall T crown you with our wildwood
coronal, and hail you queen of the forest? Wilt
you be the Queen Matilda of your own true
King Robin ?’

Matilda smiled assent.

¢ Not Matilda,” said the friar; ‘the rules of
our holy alliance require new birth. I sprinkle,
not thy forehead with water, but thy lips witl
wine, and baptize thee Marian.’

‘ Here is a pretty conspiracy,” exclaimed the
Baron. ¢ Why, you villainous friar, think you
to nickname and marry my daughter before
my face with impunity?’

‘Even so, bold Baron,’” said the friar. ‘ We
are the strongest here.’

‘ Fire and fury!’ said the Baron.

¢ Father,” said Matilda, ‘the friar argues well.
Right ends with might. May I never again have
roof but the blue sky, nor canopy but the green
leaves, nor barrier but the forest bounds; with
the foresters to my train, Little John to my
page, Friar Tuck to my ghostly adviser, and
Robin Hood to my liege lord. I am no longer
Lady Matilda Fitzwater of Arlingford Castle,
but plain Maid Marian, of Sherwood Forest!’

‘ Long live MAID MARIAN !’ echoed the forest-
ers.

“Mawd, sweet Mawd,’” said the Baron, ¢ wilk
you then forsake your poor old father in his
distress, with his castle in ashes, ard his enemy
in power?’

“ Not so, father,” said Marian; ‘I will always
be your true daughter; I will always love, and
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serve and watch, and defend you; but neither
will I forsake my plighted love, and my own
liege lord. Father, when Richard returns from
Palestine, he will restore you to your barony,
and perhaps, for your sake, your daughter’s
husband to the earldom of Huntingdon: should
that never be, should it be the will of fate that
we must live and die in the greenwood, I will
live and die MAID MARIAN.’

—TaoMmAS LoveE PEAcoCK
(Adapted)

NOTES

Thomas Love Peacock (1785-18366) was novelist and
poet. His poetry is not of very great merit but his
satirical romances, like Headlong Hall and Nightmare
Abbey, in which he laughs at the follies of the world,
are fairly well-known. Maid Marian published in
1822, tells the story of Robin Hood of Sherwood
Forest. Peacock assumes that the legendary Robin Hood
was the Earl of Huntingdon, who was attainted as =
traitor to his sovereign, and that Maid Marian was
Matilda, the daughter of Lord Fitzwater. Whether
Robin Hood was a real historical personage is doubtful.
But he is the hero of many ballads and songs and of
many stories of adventure.

25. muptials, (usually in plural) marriage; wedding.

martial, of war and battle. (From Mars, the Roman
god of war.)

yeoman, (originally) a servant or attendant in a noble
household. The word is used in this sense here. In
modern English yeoman means a frecholder; a man who
owns and cultivates a small estate.

27. curtsy (also curtsey), a formal salutation by a
lady, made by bending the knees.
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As a noun—to drop or make a curtsy.

As a verb—to curtsy.

28. a-hunting, a- in this and similar contexts is a
corruption of the original on. Compare expressions
like a-bed, a-field; go a-begging; go a-hunting.

surety, (archaic) certainty; assurance. (Compare the
expression: of a surety==assuredly.)

Another meaning of the word is a person who offers
bail or undertakes a responsibility on behalf of another:
¢ The friar will be my surety.’

29. aerie, (also aery, eyrie or eyry) the nest of a bird
of prey, esp. an eagle that builds high in the air.

Festival of May (May Day or May Revels), the first
of May was celebrated with revels and dancing; the
young men and women of the village gather on the village
green, choose the fairest maiden as the Queen of May,
set up a Maypole decked with flowers and ribbons and
dance round it.

30. grooms (archaic), youths. (Compare bridegroom.)

ghostly (archaic), spiritual.

the knight, Sir Ralph Mountfaucon, an unworthy rival
of Robin Hood for the hand of fair Matilda.

31. on whose head . . . price, see p. 23 for a note on
the same phrase (p. 15).

Passing loyal, exceeding loyal; surpassingly loyal.

Compare: passing fair, passing rich.

The village parson in Goldsmith’s Deserted Village
was ‘passing rich with forty pounds a year.’

33. posse, (pronounce possy) party of police or other
persons having legal authority.

35. odds, (plural treated as singular) inequalities or
difference in favour of one of the parties against the
other.

the friar of the bridge, the friar (Brother Michael)
who had fought against the sheriff and his men at the
bridge.

lief, adv., gladly; willingly; (from original word leof
meaning dear).
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After young Gamwell had joined Robin Hood, some
time passed. Prince John invested Arlingford Castle
and tried to gain the hand of Matilda by force. The
Baron fled from the castle and sought refuge with Robin
Hood in Sherwood Forest.

37. sylvam, of the woods.

39. Richard, King Richard the First who had gone to
fight in the Crusades in Palestine. In his absence Prince
John committed many atrocities.

EXERCISES
Words

1. Give the noun forms of the following words:
diminish; exhort; alter; intrude; advise; pursue;
remit.

2. Discover the exact meanings of: chapel; abbey;
abbot ; aisle.

3. What is the difference between: few and a few:
lttle and a Uittle? (ive sentences to show that you have
understood the difference in meaning.

4. Use the following words in sentences of your own:
treason—traitor—treachery ; alter—altar ; despair—des-
perate; price—prize; mortification.

Phrases

1. Explain the meaning of the following idioms and
phrases and use them: like a whirlwind; taste the relish
of ; to take for granted; to take to heart; to make good;
to keep at bay.

2. ‘The abbot began the ceremony but he had not
proceeded far when a mnoise was heard at the
gate.’

Express the idea contained in this in three other sen-
tences beginning with:

(a) Secarcely ... when . ..
(b) Hardly . . . when . . .
(¢) No sooner . .. than ...
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Subject matter
1. Explain:
(a) ¢ Most likely they would,” said young Gamwell;
¢ one side or the other.’
(b) ‘Neither to the Earl nor his earldom,’” answered
Matilda firmly, ¢ but to Robert Fitz-Ooth and his love.’
(¢) ‘I have had enough of setting odds against
you.’
2. Describe how the wedding of Robin Hood and
Matilda was broken off.
3. Give in your own words the substance of the eon-
versation between Matilda and her father.
4. What is the Festival of May? Describe the festi-
vities in Sherwood Forest.
5. Tell how Sir Ralph Mountfaucon attempted to
arrest Robin HHood and with what success.
6. Give an account of how young Gamwell was rescued
from the gallows.
7. How did Matilda become Maid Marian?



4. THE EXECUTION OF MONMOUTH
(From The Hustory of England)

(The Duke of Monmouth, a natural son of Charles the
Second, led an insurrection against James the Second,
who had succeeded to the throne of England on the
death of his brother. Monmouth was defeated at the
battle of Sedgemoor. A terrible vengeance was taken
on those who had espoused his cause, and Monmouth
was condemned to death.)

As soon as he reached Ringwood he wrote to
the King. The letter was that of a man whom a
craven fear had made insensible to shame. He
professed in vehement terms his remorse for his
treason. He begged in piteous terms that he
might be admitted to the royal presence.

Monmouth and Grey remained at Ringwood
two days. They were then carried up to London,
under the guard of a large body of troops and
militia. In the coach with the Duke was an
officer whose orders were to stab the prisoner if
a rescue were attempted. At every town along
the road the trainbands of the neighbourhood
had been mustered under the command of the
principal gentry. The march lasted three days,
and terminated at Vauxhall, where a regiment
was in readiness to receive the prisoners. They
were put on board a state barge and carried
down the river to Whitehall Stairs.

Both the demeanour of Monmouth and that
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of Grey, during the journey, filled all obser-
vers with surprise. Monmouth was altogether
unnerved. Grey was not only calm but cheerful,
talked pleasantly of horses, dogs, and field
sports, and even made jocose allusions to the
perilous situation in which he stood.

The King cannot be blamed for determining
that Monmouth should suffer death. Every man
who heads a rebellion against an established
government stakes his life on the event : and
rebellion was the smallest part of Monmouth’s
crime. He had declared against his uncle a war
without quarter. In the manifesto put forth at
Lyme, James had been held up to execration as
an incendiary, as an assassin who had strangled
one innocent man and cut the throat of another,
and, lastly, as the poisoner of his own brother.
To spare an enemy who had not scrupled to
resort to such extremities would have been an
act of rare generosity. But to see him and not
to spare him was an outrage on humanity and
decency. This outrage the King resolved to
commit. The arms of the prisoner were bound
behind him with a silken cord ; and, thus
secured, he was ushered into the presence of the
implacable kinsman whom he had wronged.

Then Monmouth threw himself on the ground,
and crawled to the King’s feet. He wept. He
tried to embrace his uncle’s knees with his arms.
He begged for life, only life, life at any price.
He owned that he had been guilty of a great
crime, but tried to throw the blame on others.
By the ties of kindred, by the memory of the late



THE EXECUTION OF MONMOUTH 45

King, who had been the best and truest of
brothers, the unhappy man adjured James to
show some mercy. James gravely replied that
his repentance was too late, that he was sorry for
the misery which the prisoner had brought on
himself, but that the case was not one for lenity.
A Declaration, filled with atrocious calumnies,
had been put forth. The regal title had been
assumed. For treasons so grave there could be
no pardon. The poor terrified Duke vowed that
he had never wished to take the crown, but had
been led into that fatal error by others. As to
the Declaration he had not written it: he had
not read it; he had signed it without looking
at it; it was all the work of others. ‘Do you
expect me to believe,” said James with contempt,
‘that you set your hand to a paper of such
moment without knowing what it contained?’
One depth of infamy only remained; and even
to that the prisoner descended. He was pre-
eminently the champion of the Protestant
religion. The interest of that religion had been
his plea for conspiring against the government
of his father, and for bringing on his country
the miseries of civil war; yet he was not ashamed
to hint that he was inclined to be reconciled to
the Church of Rome. The King eagerly offered
him spiritual assistance, but said nothing of
pardon or respite. ‘Is there no hope?’ asked
Monmouth., James turned away in silence.
Then Monmouth strove to rally his ecourage,
rose from his knees, and retired with a firmness
which he had not shown since his overthrow.
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It was Monday night. On Wednesday morn-
ing Monmouth was to die.

He was greatly agitated. The blood left his
cheeks; and it was some time before he could
speak. Most of the short time which remained
to him he wasted in vain attempts to obtain, if
not a pardon, at least a respite. He wrote
piteous letters to the King and to several
courtiers, but in vain.

The hour drew near: all hope was over; and
Monmouth had passed from fear to despair. His
children were brought to his room that he might
take leave of them, and were followed by his
wife. He spoke to her kindly, but without
emotion. Though she was a woman of great
strength of mind, and had little cause to love
him, her misery was such that none of the by-
standers could refrain from weeping. He alone
‘was unmoved.

It was ten o’clock. The coach was ready.
Monmouth requested his spiritual advisers to
accompany him to the place of execution; and
they consented. As he passed along the ranks
of the guards he saluted them with a smile, and
he mounted the scaffold with a firm tread.
Tower Hill was covered up to the chimney tops
with an innumerable multitude of gazers, who,
in awful silence, broken only by sighs and the
noise of weeping, listened for the last accents
of the darling of the people. ‘I shall say little,’
he began. ‘I come here, not to speak, but
to die. I die a Protestant of the Church of
England.’
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The Bishops prayed with him long and
fervently; and he joined in their petitions till
they invoked a blessing on the King. He
remained silent. ¢ Sir,” said one of the Bishops,
‘do you not pray for the King with us %’
Monmouth paused some time, and after an
internal struggle, exclaimed, ‘ Amen.” Butitwas
in vain that they implored him to address to the
soldiers and to the people a few words on the
duty of obedience to the government. ‘T will
make no speeches,” he exclaimed. ‘ Only ten
words, my Lord.” He turned away, called his
servant, and put into the man’s hand a tooth-
pick-case. ‘Give it,” he said, ‘to that person.’
He then accosted Jack Ketch the executioner.
‘ Here,” said the Duke, ¢ are six guineas for you.
Do not hack me as you did my Lord Russell.
I have heard that you struck him three or four
times. My servant will give you some more gold
if you do the work well.” He then undressed,
felt the edge of the axe, expressed some fear
that it was not sharp enough, and laid his head
on the block. The divines in the meantime
continued to ejaculate with great energy :
¢ God accept your repentance! God accept your
1imperfect repentance !’

The hangman addressed himself to his office.
But he had been disconcerted by what the Duke
had said. The first blow inflicted only a slight
wound. The Duke struggled, rose from the block,
and looked reproachfully at the executioner.
The head sank down once more. The stroke
was repeated again and again; but still the neck
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was not severed, and the body continued to
move. Yells of rage and horror rose from the
crowd. Ketch flung down the axe with a curse.
‘I cannot do it,” he said; ‘ my heart fails me.’
¢ Take up the axe, man,’ cried the sheriff. ‘Fling
him over the rails,” roared the mob. At length
the axe was taken up. Two more blows
extinguished the last remains of life; but a
knife was used to separate the head from the
shoulders. The crowd was wrought up to such
an ecstasy of rage that the executioner was in
danger of being torn in pieces, and was conveyed
away under a strong guard.

In the meantime many handkerchiefs were
dipped in the Duke’s blood; for by a large part
of the multitude he was regarded as a martyr
who had died for the Protestant religion. The
head and body were placed in a coffin covered
with black velvet, and were laid privately under
the communion table of St Peter’s chapel in
the Tower. Within four years the pavement of
the chancel was again disturbed, and hard by
the remains of Monmouth were laid the remains
of Jeffreys.

In truth there is no sadder spot on the
earth than that little cemetery. Death is there
associated, not, as in Westminster Abbey and
St Paul’s, with genius and virtue, with publie
veneration and imperishable renown; not as in
our humblest churchyards, with everythlng that
is most endearing in social and domestic
charities ; but with whatever is darkest in human
nature and in human destiny—with the savage
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triumph of 1implacable enemies, with the
inconstancy, the ingratitude, the cowardice of
friends, with all the miseries of fallen greatness
and of blighted fame.

—THOMAS BABINGTON MACAULAY

NOTES

Thomas Babington Macaulay (1800-59) started his
literary career as a contributor to the Edinburgh Review.
His essays were remarkable for their style and brought
him great fame. He entered Parliament in 1830 and
was a Member of the Supreme Council of India from
1834 to 1838. He published The Lays of Ancient Rome
in 1842 and The History of England, his most ambitious
work, appeared bcetween 1848 and 1855.

Macaulay’s History of England (from which this
extract is taken) is a great work both for its style and
its treatment. There are many passages of the Huistory
which have become famous: the Trial of the Seven
Bishops, the Battle of Killiecrankie, the Massacre of
(ilencoe and the Execution of Monmouth.

Macaulay’s style is vivid and descriptive.

43. malitia, (singular or plural) ‘a branch of the
British military service forming a part of the auxiliary
forces as distinet from the regular troops ; -citizen
soldiers.’

trainbands, (trained bands of soldiers) a trained
company of citizen soldiers of London or other parts
of England in the sixteenth to eighteenth centuries.

Cf. Cowper’s ¢ John Gilpin ’:

‘A trainband captain eke was he
Of famous London town.’

44. jocose, here playful, sportive.

quarter, clemenecy; mercy shown in sparmg the life of
one who surrenders. Note the phrases to give or receive
quarter; to ask for (or cry) quarter.

his own brother, Charles the Second was the brother

11—4
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of James, who succeeded him on the throne of
England.

45. champion of the Protestant religion, James was
a Roman Catholic and was therefore hated by a large
majority of the people of England who were Protestants.
Monmouth had set himself up as their champion; yet,
to save his life, he was now willing to renounce his faith
and become a convert to Catholicism.

46. the darling of the people, Monmouth was young
and handsome; many people believed him to be the
lawful heir to the throne of KEngland ; and he was
gllge champion of their faith. Therefore they loved

im.

47. Jack Ketch, the executioner was notorious for his
brutality in dispatching his victims.

48. Jeffreys, Judge Jeffreys was notorious for his
cruelty in the Bloody Assizes—the trial of the supporters
of Monmouth in 1685 after he had been defeated and
executed. Eight hundred were condemned to death and
a thousand were sent to the plantations. He was him-
self arrested in 1688 and was imprisoned in the Tower
where he died.

Study the structure of Macaulay’s paragraphs care-
fully. A paragraph should have a beginning, a middle
and an end. Usually the first or second sentence in a
paragraph gives us the main idea of the subject of the
whole paragraph. Thus, note that in paragraph 1 ¢ He
wrote to the King’ gives the substance of it. (Note
also the variety in the construction of the sentenccs
and the wvariation in diction: ¢ He professed '— He
begged ’ ; ‘in vehement terms’—‘in piteous terms’.
In paragraph 2 ¢ They were carried up to London’
is the subject of the whole paragraph. How they
travelled and how they were guarded on the way and
how they reached London is deseribed in the sentences
that follow. Again, in paragraph 4 ¢ The King cannot
be blamed for determining that Monmouth should die’
is the main idea. In the following sentences Macaulay
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defends the attitude of the King. Thus it would be
fruitful to study the structure of Macaulay’s paragraphs
as models of construction.

Another fact to be noticed in the style of Macaulay
is his effective use of the short sentence. ¢ He wept. He
tried to embrace his uncle’s knees. He begged for life,

only life, life at any price . . . It was Monday night.
On Wednesday morning Monmouth was to die . . . It
was ten o’clock. The coach was ready ... By such

effects Macaulay actually brings the scene before our
eyes. It is no exaggeration to say that vividness, clearness
and emphasis are the qualities of Macaulay’s style.

The last paragraph is an example of the rhetorical style.
It should be learned by heart.

EXERCISES

“Words and Phrases

1. Give in simple words the meaning of the following
and use them in your own sentences:

(¢) demeanour; incendiary; implacable (enemy);
atrocious (calumny or falsehood); allusion; principle—
principal ; assassin.

(b) insensible to shame; a thing of moment; of no
moment ; without quarter; to hold up to scorn (or execra-
tion or contempt); resort to (crime, force, or villiany);
to stake one’s life (or fortune or honour).

2. Express in as many different ways as possible the
idea in the following sentence: ‘ In the coach with the
Duke was an officer whose orders were to stab the prisoner
if a rescue were attempted.’

Subject Matter

1. Sketch the character of Monmouth as he is deseribed
by Macaulay .
. 2. G@ive in direct speech the appeal of Monmouth for
mercy and the answer of James.

3. Give an account of the execution of Monmouth.



5. BARDELL VERSUS PICKWICK
(From The Pickwick Papers)

MR JUSTICE STARELEIGH was a most particularly
short man, and so fat, that he seemed to be all
face and waistcoat. He rolled in, upon two little
turned legs, and having bobbed gravely to the
bar, who bobbed gravely to him, put his little
legs underneath his table, and his little three-
cornered hat upon it. All you could see of him
was two queer little eyes, one broad pink face,
and a very comical- looklng wig.

“Bardell and Pickwick,’” cried the gentleman
in black, calling on the case, which stood first
on the list.

‘I am for the plaintiff, my Lord,” =said
Serjeant Buzfuz.

¢ Who is with you, brother Buzfuz?’ said the
judge. Mr Skimpin bowed.

‘I appear for the defendant, my Lord,’” said
Mr Serjeant Snubbin.

¢ Anybody with you, brother Snubbm? >’ in
quired the court.

¢ Mr Phunky, my Lord,” replied Serjeant
Snubbin.

¢ Ser;jeant Buzfuz and Mr Skimpin for the
plamtlﬁ said the judge, writing down the names
1n his note-book, and reading as he wrote: ‘for the
defendant, SerJeant Snubbin and Mr Monkey.”

¢ Beg your Lordship’s pardon, Phunky.’
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Oh, very good,’ said the judge; ¢ T never had
the pleasure of hearing the gentleman’s name
Before.” Here Mr Phunky bowed and smiled
and the judge bowed and smiled too.

* Go on,’ said the judge.

The ushers again called silence, and Mr
Skimpin proceeded to open the case. He sat
down after a lapse of three minutes, leaving the
jury in precisely the same advanced stage of
wisdom as they were in before.

Serjeant Buzfuz then rose with all the majesty
and dignity which the grave nature of the
proceedings demanded, pulled his gown over his
shou]derq, and settled his wig, and addressed
the jury.

Serjeant Buzfuz began by saying that never
in the whole course of his professional experi-
ence—never, from the very first moment of his
applying himself to the study and practice of the
law—had he approached a case with feelings of
such deep emotion, or with such a heavy sense
of responsibility imposed upon him.

A visible effect was produced immediately;
several jurymen beginning to take voluminous
mnotes with the utmost eagerness.

“You have heard from my learned friend,
gentlemen, that this is an action for a breach of
promise of marriage, in which the damages are
laid at £1,500. But you have not heard the
facts and ctrecumstances of the case. Those
facts and circumstances, gentlemen, you shall
hear detailed by me.

¢ The plaintiff, gentlemen,’ continued Serjeant
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Buzfuz, in a soft and melancholy voice, ¢ the
plaintiff is a widow: yes, gentlemen, a widow.
The late Mr Bardell, after enjoying for many
years the csteem and eonﬁdence of his sovereign,,
as one of the guardians of his royal revenues,.
glided almost imperceptibly from the world, to
seek elsewhere for that repose and peace which
a custom-house can never afford.’

At this pathetic description of the decease of’
Mr Bardell, who had been knocked on the head
in a public-house, the learned serjeant’s voice
faltered, and he proceeded with great emotion:

* Some time before his death, hé had stamped
his likeness upon a little boy. With this little
boy, Mrs Bardell shrunk from the world, and
courted the retirement and tranquillity of Gos-
well Street; and here she placed in her front
parlour window a written placard bearing this
inseription: ‘‘Apartments furnished fora smgle
gentleman. Inquire within.”” I entreat the
attention of the jury to the wording of this
document. She had no fear—she had no dis-
trust—she had no suspicion—all was confidence
and reliance. ‘‘ Mr Bardell,”” said the widow,
‘ Mr Bardell was a man of honour—Mr Bardell
was a man of his word—Mr Bardell was no
deceiver—MrBardell was once a single gentleman
himself; to single gentlemen I look for protec-
tion, for assistance, for comfort and for consola-
tion; to single gentlemen shall my lodgings be
let! ”’ Actuated by this beautiful and touching
impulse the lonely and desolate widow dried her
tears, furnished her first floor, and put the bill up
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in her parlour-window. Did it remain there long 2
No! The serpent was on the watch, the train
was laid, the mine was preparing. Before the
bill had been in the parlour-window three days—
three days, gentlemen—a Being, erect upon two
legs, and bearing all the outward semblance
of a man, and not of a monster, knocked at the
door of Mrs Bardell’s house. He inquired with-
in; he took the lodgings; and on the very next
day he entered into possession of them. This
man was Pickwick—DPickwick, the defendant!’

Serjeant Buzfuz, who had proceeded with
such volubility that his face was perfectly crim-
son, here paused for breath. The silence awoke
Mr Justice Stareleigh, who immediately wrote
down something with a pen without any ink in
it, and looked unuqually profound, to impress
the jury with belief that he always thought most
deeply with his eyes shut! Serjeant Buzfuz
proceeded :

¢ Of this man Pickwick I will say little; the
subject presents but few attractions; and I,
gentlemen, am not the man, nor are you, gentle-
men, the men, to delight in the contemplation
of revolting heartlessness, and of systematic
villainy.

‘I shall show you, gentlemen, that for two
years, Pickwick contin