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INTRODUCTION.

“Turs England,” exclaims Shakspeare’s Faulconbridge in that stirring
boast which will ring for ever in the ears of Englishmen,

“never did nor never shall
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror
But when it first did help to wound itself.”

The Bastard generalised from a single instance ; for only once, {rom the
time when the Angles gave the island its name down to King John’s
day, or for that matter down to our own, has England undergone a
“conquest” in the strict -sense of the term, and no doubt on that one
occasion it had first helped in the: person of its ill-fated ruler to wound
itself. But in the strife of “malice domestic” as distinguished from
“foreign levy,”—in the civil broils which have led to no conquests
save those of political factions, and have left behind them no con-
querors save the English prince who vanquished a kinsman, or the
English rebel leader who overthrew his king, ‘“this England” has
given itself many a wound. One wonders whether those who have
made no reckoning of their own will be prepared for or surprised by
Mr. Barrett’s statistics of English battles—that is to say, battles of the
first rank in military or political importance—from Fulford to Sedge-
moor. Fulford, the first in his list, was fought on September 20,
1066, and Sedgemoor, fought on July 6, 1685, is the thirty-seventh.
That means an average of one battle about every seventeen years for a
period of a little over six centuries. It isa pretty long and a fairly lively
tale, and it seems to show that even a country with no foreign enemy,
save on a few occasions, to repel, no invader aiming at the position of
proud-footed conqueror to defeat, may yet, by the healthy play of its
own internal passions or political activities, make shift to accumulate
as goodly an array of historic battlefields as can be found in lands
divided from their neighbours by frontiers of field and hedgerow

instead of being “compassed by the inviolate sea.”
xi
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The “silver streak,” however, did not of course encircle one united
island until the conjunction of the two Crowns, and thus on five at
least of these foughten fields our English forefathers were actually
paying the penalties of the field-and-hedgerow frontier, or at any rate
of the hill-and-river boundary which divided them from what was then
a separate kingdom. Northallerton (the Battle of the Standard),
Neville's Cross, Otterburn, immortal in the ballad of Chevy Chase,
Homildon Hill and Flodden, most famous of them all, were fought
to beat back incursions of the Scots. At Fulford and Stamford
Bridge the Saxon was at hand-grips with a Danish or Norwegian
invader, and at Hastings he was vainly struggling to save his country
from the grasp of a yet more formidable foreign foe. This however
leaves, from Lewes in the thirteenth century to Sedgemoor in the
seventeenth, a balance of twenty-nine battles of a strictly “civil ”
description ; and, considering that for the whole of one of these four
centuries the English were strewing French battlefields with their dead,
and for the best part of another hundred years were buccaneering
and filibustering their lives away in the New World, their military
record seems a pretty full one for a nation of shopkeepers.

Had fate distributed our historic battles equally over England
there would have been almost enough to “go round,” and nearly
every English county would have had its battlefield to show. But
they have not been allocated on so equitable a principle. The north
of England has had to pay the penalty of its proximity to the per-
fervid Scot ; and it is partly in consequence of this that Northumber-
land, Durham, and Yorkshire account among them for more than
one-third of the total. Three times in the first named of these
counties, once in the second and once in the last, have Scotch and
English closed in deadly conflict. Twice in Northumberland and
twice in Yorkshire did the Red and White Roses set the battle in
array against each other, and on the last occasion at Towton, for one
of the fiercest and bloodiest of all the fights that ever were fought
on English soil. But next to keeping the northern marches of the
kingdom, or lying adjacent to one of the warden shires, contiguity to
and command of the capital was the surest claim on the attentions of
contending armies ; and Hertfordshire, that cockpit of Yorkists and
Lancastrians, comes next with its two battles of St. Albans and its
epoch-making field of Barnet. No other county has attained to the
honours of more than two, and out of the whole forty as many as
two -and - twenty contain no historic battlefield at all. Fate and
the fortune of war, the accident of geographical position, or of
the territorial distribution of the power of the great feudal lords,
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have combined to hold them scathless. The long, confused, and
desolating struggle of the rival Plantagenets swept over the fair face of
England from south to north and back again, from within a few score
miles of the English Channel to the near neighbourhood of the
Scottish border. The Northumberland dalesmen watched their charging
hosts at Hexham ; the thunder of their rude artillery was heard in the
capital on the eve of Barnet. Between these two latitudes, along a
comparatively narrow north and southward-stretching zone, the
country is dotted with their battlefields. But east and south-west
and furthest west escaped. Margaret of Anjou landed at Weymouth
for her last struggle with the Yorkists. Devon and Cornwall were
raised by her followers, Somerset, Dorset, and Wilts were traversed
by her forces, but it was in Gloucestershire that the decisive battle
was fought. Wessex, however, had its share of fighting in the Civil
War, when East Anglia again escaped. From Stratton in Cornwall
to Lansdown, that airy plateau overlooking Bath, whereon a monu-
ment still records the scene of stout old Sir Bevil Grenvil’s death,
Roundhead and Cavalier gave and took many a hard knock. The
whole west country, indeed, from Bristol to Launceston, had lively
times throughout the greater part of the war, as also had the mid-
land and northern shires. Thanks to the “ Association,” the eastern
counties once more succeeded in damming back the tide of battle
from their fields and homesteads. There is perhaps no other district
of England which has been held so scathless from the hand of war
throughout the eight hundred years of our history since the Con-
quest as that tract of country within which is included the counties
of Norfolk, Suffolk, Huntingdon, Cambridge, and Essex. This area
excepted, it may be safely said that, taking one period with another,
there is hardly any part of the country which has not seen its share
of fighting. Mr. Barrett, of course, gives only the greater battles ;
indeed it is only these which ever attain to the dignity of a name.
The countless skirmishes of the Civil War, and, more important still,
the captures of towns—even great and important military centres—
enter only by way of reference into his pages. Could we recover
and record all the nameless conflicts between Parliament’s men and
King’s men; could we represent all the casual bloodshed on one side
or the other in an appropriate colour on the map of England, we
should probably find, with the exception above referred to, no county
without its spots of red. Only it would then appear that for some
reason or other the majority of the larger stains were to be found in
the midland and northern shires. Hastings only excepted—for the work
of Barnet was not complete till after Tewkesbury — there has been
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chronicler and ballad-singer have left us, and of which Douglas and
Percy are respectively the Hector and Achilles.

The Scottish earl, crossing the Border at the head of 3,000 men,
has raided the *“ English side” right up to the Tyne, when the first
“fytte” of the Homeric tale begins. In a skirmish under the walls
of Newcastle the two leaders came into actual hand-to-hand conflict,
and Percy, the renowned Hotspur, was borne to earth by his adversary,
who seized the lance and pennon of his unhorsed foe, and vowed,
shaking it aloft, that he would plant it on his castle of Dalkeith.
“That,” answered Percy, “shalt thou never”; and having raised a
levy of the Marches to a strength equal, or (according to the Scottish
chroniclers) much superior to Douglas’s force, he followed in their
retreating footsteps, and overtaking them at Otterburn, after an
extraordinary march, gave battle by moonlight, as related in the text.
The prose chronicler does not vouch, it is true, for the balladist’s
duel between Percy and Douglas, wherein the Scottish earl, entering
unhelmeted into the encounter, was struck on the brow by the “good
broad sword” of the English knight, and so slain. More authentic
history relates that Douglas, plunging into the thickest of the English
battalions attended only by his chaplain, Richard Lundie, “afterwards
Archdean of Aberdeen” (how quaint a touch is that!), and by two
squires of his body, Robert Hart and Simon Glendenning, was
surrounded by the enemy before his followers could come up, and
was found by them stretched on the ground with three mortal
wounds, his two squires dead beside him, and the future Archdean
standing over his prostrate patron and defending him with a lance.
“I die like my forefathers,” said the earl, according to Godscroft,
“on a field of battle, and not on a bed of sickness. Conceal my
death, defend my standard, and avenge my fall! It is an old prophesy
that a dead man shall gain a field, and I hope it will be accomplished
this night.” It was the “dreary dream” of Douglas in the Scottish
ballad—

“1 saw a dead man win a fight, and I think that man was L1.”

It would have been dramatically fitter that he should have fallen
by the hand of Percy, but considering that the artless old ballad-
weaver represents Percy a few stanzas later as unaware that Douglas
has been killed, we must reluctantly conclude that Godscroft’s version
of the affair is the correct one.

It is with still greater unwillingness that we give up the legendary
burial-place of the Scottish earl. He was not “buried at the bracken
bush” that he chooses in the ballad as his last resting-place. A spot
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near which he is supposed to have fallen is still marked by a cross;
but the hero himself was carried home over the Border and buried at
Melrose Abbey, where his tomb is still shown. The dead man,
however, won his fight, for the English were soundly beaten, and
“the Percy,” as the balladist avers, redeeming his reputation for
veracity in the last line, was, in fact, led captive away.” He
surrendered to Sir Robert Montgomery, ancestor of the present Earl
of Eglinton, on whose barony of Eaglesham stands (or stood) the
castle of Penoon, built by the captive as his ransom.

Hotspur, thanks to Shakspeare, carries romance with him wherever
he goes, and it accompanies him when, fifteen years after Otterburn, he
crossed into Cheshire with the 4th Earl of Douglas (the same whom
he had taken prisoner but a few months before at Homildon Hill), and
began that spirited race with Prince Hal for Shrewsbury, which the
latter only won by a few hours. Falstaff, it will be remembered,
was at the same time advancing northward from his base at the
Boar’s Head in Eastcheap, though by more leisurely stages, and
rendered more deliberate in his movements by a certain disinclination
to march through Coventry. We get a glimpse of the breathless
haste of the Royalists in the dialogue between Sir John and West-
moreland.  “ My Lord of Westmoreland, I cry you mercy. I thought
your honour had already been at Shrewsbury.” To which the answer
is, “VFaith, Sir John, ’tis more than time that I were there and
you too. . . . The King, I can tell you, looks for us all; we must
away all night.” TFalstaff’s reply was slightly evasive ; but, as we
all know, he arrived in time to take part in the engagement, and
even to cross swords with no less doughty a warrior than the Douglas.

One may speak of this famous passage of arms, terminated by a
stratagem on the part of the English champion, as though it were
historical, for in truth it is not more mythical than the Homeric duel
between Prince Hal and Hotspur, in which the youth of fifteen fighting
his maiden battle is represented as slaying a seasoned soldier of exactly
twice his age. Shakspeare, however, like the ballad-maker who sang
of Otterburn, gives the poetic truth of a battle in which the stripling
Prince stood, far more than his gloomy and conscience-stricken father,
for the strength and hopes of the new dynasty, while the warlike
Percy was the life and soul of the rebellion. It is these two who
dominate the scene, and the attention is not distracted from them
even by the spirited Shakspearean sketch of the reckless and luckless
Douglas—the “tyneman,” or “lose-man,” as his countrymen called him
—whose life was a succession of failures, who was defeated, lost an eye,
and was taken prisoner at Homildon Hill, was beaten again at Shrews-
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bury, where he fell over a precipice, and was once more taken a
prisoner, in attempting to escape, and finally perished on a French
battlefield. _

After Shrewsbury the land had rest for over fifty years—its longest
interval of repose since that which Prince Edward won for it on the
field of Evesham. English blood flowed freely enough during the
half-century that elapsed between the suppression of the Glyndwr
rebellion and the outbreak of the Wars of the Roses, but .it sank
into a foreign soil. France took toll of our dead in many a battle
of those three-and-fifty years, from Agincourt to Formigny ; and when
at last the weary struggle of the French wars was brought to an end,
and the nation was able, for the first time in the course of a century,
to draw back its outstretched hand, to stanch the exhausting flux which
had been steadily draining its life-blood since the days of Edward IIL,
and to concentrate its strength within its own four seas, it was only
to find itself called upon to submit for another sixteen years to the
ordeal of the most cruel and desolating struggle by which our island
has ever been laid waste.

Yet it is strange how faint an impression this terrible if tedious
dynastic duel of the Two Roses has left upon the imagination of the
English of later days. One may almost fancy that the weariness of
the distracted and impoverished nation had descended as a legacy of
indifference and almost of disgust to its posterity, and that it is the
unhappiness of these “old unhappy far-off things, and battles long ago,”
which leaves even a remote generation insensible to such romantic appeal
as they make. Yet savage and selfish as was this struggle between York
and Lancaster, it was undoubtedly signalised by notable feats of arms,
and produced or brought to maturity more than one illustrious man.
The heroic figure of the king-maker looms large in our history ;
and though it is difficult to recognise the statesman and warrior in
the silken voluptuary who ruled England for the twelve years which
followed Barnet and Tewkesbury—a Byronic Sardanapalus, alike in his
courtly vices and his soldierly virtues, though without the atonement
of the Assyrian’s heroic death—ryet it is beyond dispute that from the
furnace of war and the icy waters of political adversity Edward IV.
came out hardened and tempered into the astutest ruler and the greatest
captain of his age. To have crushed the armies of Warwick and
Queen Margaret within three weeks of each other, and the latter on the
morrow of a forced march of forty odd miles, was a memorable exploit,
and well worthy of a Prince who had never throughout the whole
war lost a battle in which he personally commanded. The rush by
which the Yorkists carried St. Albans in the opening fight of the
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war was a brilliant and dashing exploit. The desperate valour of
both victors and vanquished during the ten hours’ struggle on the
dreadful Palm Sunday of Towton, won the unstinted praise of Froissart.
But romance is somehow wanting to the long-drawn struggle—a want
which not even the genius of Shakspeare has been able to supply.
He who could so kindle our enthusiasm with his presentment of a
warrior and stir our pulses with a warrior’s voice, imprints on our minds
no vivid image of a martial presence throughout the three Histories of
Henry VI, save that of Talbot; and Talbot himself seems tame
beside the splendid figure of Hotspur, the true hero of “ Henry IV.]”
or of that of Henry’s gallant gasconading son in the History that bears
his name. There is no soldier-hero in the Second and Third Parts of
Henry VI. The eye glances indifferently over the fierce Princes of
the House of York, and even the mighty baron who by turns exalted
and abased them, to rest upon the pathetic shadow of the meek and
nerveless king as he muses yearningly on the shepherd’s lot within
earshot of the most famous fight and deadly battle of the war. Even
the great historic issues which hung upon the fate of individual
combatants seem unable to hold our interest,and the death of Warwick
and of the baronial power that perished with him hardly affect us like
the fate of Douglas in the mere border foray of Otterburn, or like that
of Hotspur at Shrewsbury, of Falkland at Newbury, of John Hampden
at Chalgrove Field. The whole period of the Wars of the Roses
scems less like a stage of real, if violent, national development, than
a mere confused, bloody and irrelevant interlude in the national
life. England—the true England of our filial devotion, the England
great in arms and jurisprudence, as we knew her under Edward L., the
England illustrious in poesy and adventure as we are again to know
her under Elizabeth, seems, as it were, to be standing sullenly at gaze
amid her crippled commerce and her ruined fields, and waiting until
a fratricidal conflict in which she has no part or lot, shall wear itself to
an end. No wonder she was ripe for the New Monarchy, that whole-
some despotism of the Tudors which rescued the nation from the alter-
nating grasp of savagely warring factions, to place it under the firm
and steadying pressure of a single masterful hand.

Very different, however, is the feeling with which we look back on
the struggle of the great Civil War. If Red Rose and White Rose knights
and men-at-arms have become shadows for us, Cavalier and Roundhead
are flesh and blood enough. Their spiritual heirs indeed are with us to
this_ day, with unmistakable ancestral lineaments to keep the faces of
their forefat}}ers fresh in our minds; and as has been well said, it is one
of the few historical instances of a civil combat in which the combatants
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possess almost equally balanced claims on the sympathy and admiration of
posterity. If, moreover, they are not both equally picturesque in point of
externals, the very contrast between them is of that dramatically striking
type which enhances the picturesqueness of the general effect. For
never, perhaps, was a more pregnant and a more stimulating contrast
ever arrayed by Fate between two such conspicuous groups of actors
on so admirably suitable a stage. On the one side chivalry, brilliancy,
gallantry, gaiety, recklessness—all the qualities that appeal to the eye and
inspirit the imagination; on the other side fortitude, tenacity, enthusiasm,
stern devotion to duty, unshakable religious faith, inextinguishable religious
ardour—all the qualities that impress the mind and touch the deeper
emotions. The glow of romance illumines both ; for though the Puritan
in times of peace as we see him to-day is not outwardly a romantic figure,
we are or should be conscious of that inner and ideal side of him which
great cases of action have never failed to bring out—as in our Havelocks,
and Lawrences, and Gordons, and all those other “fighting and praying
soldiers ” who are in fact our Ironsides of to-day.

It is indeed characteristic of these great but latent qualities that
they were developed among the mass of the Roundhead army in the
seventeenth century under stress of the same forces as are required
in our day to evoke them in the individual ; and it is their gradual
growth into overwhelming potency which makes the history of the
Civil War as interesting as a great romance. It had its opening chap-
ter in that memorable conversation between Cromwell and Hampden
which took place on the morrow of the wild and indecisive struggle
of Edgehilly and which he afterwards related as Lord Protector in
a speech to his second Parliament. Even at that early date and from
his observation of the very first encounter of the war, his instinct
told him" that, military capacity apart, the moral impulse which carries
men to victory was on the Royalist side. “ Your troops,” said he to
Hampden, “are most of them old decayed serving-men and tapsters, and
such kind of fellows, and their troops are gentlemen’s sons, younger sons,
and persons of quality. Do you think that the spirits of such base
mean fellows will ever be able to encounter gentlemen that have honour
and courage and resolution in them?” Men of a spirit as potent as
that which animated the Royalists must be raised to combat them,
and Cromwell knew of but one such animating and sustaining impulse.
Piety must be matched against chivalry. To cope with men of honour
they must have men of religion. To this Mr. Hampden made cautious
answer that, ‘“it was a good notion if it could be executed”; and
executed it could be and was. “I raised such men as had the fear
of God before them, as made some conscience of what they did; and
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from that day forward I must say to you they were never beaten,
and whenever they were engaged against the enemy they beat con-
tinually.”

But this “little leaven” was slow in leavening the whole lump.
The great soldier who spoke these words had yet to rise from
command to command, to create first a troop then a regiment, to
organise the Eastern Association and its forces, to develop these forces
into the New Model army, and upon that model to reconstruct the
entire military array of the Parliament before the crushing blow of
Naseby could be delivered. And in the meantime, as though to
sustain the interest of this great romance of history, the Parliamentary
cause throughout this entire period of two years was almost uninter-
ruptedly losing ground. The Royal cause was triumphant in the north;
Waller was annihilated in the west ; the Fairfaxes were driven into
Hull ; Bristol surrendered to Prince Rupert. The only Parliamentary
successes of the year 1643—the relief of Gainsborough and later on
of Hull, the clearance of the Royalists out of Lincolnshire, and the
addition of that county to the Eastern Association—were all of
Cromwell’s winning. Elsewhere the King was carrying all before
him; and in the autumn of 1643 it looked as if the game of
Parliament was up.

It was at Marston Moor that the tide of warfare turned at last
against the Royalists, and at Naseby a twelvemonth later that it
reached its flood and swept the armies of the ill-fated King resistlessly
before it. 'This is not the place to rehearse in detail the stirring story
of that last great battle, and of the southern and western march of
the victorious army during the months that followed it, when town
after town and fortress after fortress fell before Cromwell and Fairfax
until stout old Sir Jacob Astley, the last Royalist in the field, surrendered
with his little force at Stow-in-the-Wold, remarking drily to his
conquerors, “ You have now done your work and may go play—unless
you will fall out among yourselves.” Their falling out was to come
promptly enough for Presbyterians and Independents; and some of
their work was still to do in Scotland, Ireland, and (biggest job of all)
within thirty miles of the spot whereon the old Cavalier was standing
as he spoke.

But Worcester was really the finishing stroke of the war and—
since one cannot dignify by such a name the butchery of peasants
in a hopeless cause at Sedgemoor—the last of the battles in the last,
as it was the greatest, of our civil quarrels to be fought out on English
soil. More than two centuries and a half have passed since the first
blood of that famous war was shed at Edgehill ; it is two hundred
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and forty-five years since its final blow was delivered at Worcester.
Its battlefields dot the island from the North Cornish coast to the
moors of Yorkshire, their peace unbroken, their scars long healed. Here
and there, of course, their very sites are with difficulty traceable. Road
and hedgerow parcel out and transfigure what once was open plain ;
cornfield and garden, even sometimes street and suburb, cover the
ground over which the waves of Rupert’s horse dashed furiously on the
breakwater of Roundhead pikes. Such a battlefield as that of Worcester,
where the conflict raged at the very gates of the town itself] is naturally
hard to decipher; yet it is surprising how many points of attack are
still to be identified even here, while on the breezy height of Lansdown,
or on the mounded moorland of Naseby, man, at any rate, has little
interfered with Nature, and the countryside lies broad and open and
in its main features unchanged from the day when the smoke of
the Ironside matchlocks floated thick above it, and its sweet green turf
was ploughed by the hoofs of charging horses, and soaked with the
blood of dying men.

The contrast between peace and war is among the tritest common-
places of human thought, and one of the most familiar topics of the
sentimental rhapsodist. War with its cruel barbarities, its hideous and
seemingly aimless waste, its outrage upon all the fair amenities of
Nature, all the milder humanities of man, provokes so irresistibly,
and is so constantly calling into articulate utterance, the indignant
protest of the modern child of civilisation, that it needs exceptional
originality and force of expression to denounce or to lament it other-
wise than in the most threadbare platitudes. And when here and
there a prose-poet like Carlyle gives voice of passionate eloquence to
this essentially modern feeling he is apt to run into exaggerations
which the modern historical sense must discountenance. Yet it is to
History that he appeals. ¢ History (ever, more or less, the written
epitomised synopsis of Rumour) knows so little,” he cries, “that were
not as well unknown. Attila Invasions, Walter the Penniless Crusades,
Sicilian Vespers, Thirty Years’ War : mere sin and misery, not work,
but hindrance of work! For the earth all the while was yearly green
and yellow with her kind harvests ; the hand of the craftsman, the mind
of the thinker rested not; and so after alljand in spite of all; we have
this so glorious high-domed blossoming World, concerning which poor
History may well ask with wonder whence /¢ came.”

It is a noble passage, but how perverse! For why should History
intrude upon the domain of Cosmology and Metaphysics, and ask
questions which lie outside her own proper province ! She is concerned
not with the origin of the world, but with the fortunes of man—with
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while others estimate it as high as one thousand. Probably
three hundred is about the correct figure. Harald Hardrada
sailed for the Tyne, and there awaited Tostig, who, having
obtained more ships and men in Scotland and even from the
far Orkneys, effected a junction in safety. The united fleets
sailed for the Humber, and made their way up the Yorkshire
Ouse to a spot near the village of Riccall and situated ten
miles south of York. Here the ships were drawn up, and
the invaders effected an unopposed landing.  Proceeding
rapidly to York, they designed to storm that city. Fugitives
—for everywhere the country people fled panic-stricken before
the advance of this terrible host—brought news to the Farls
of Northumberland and Mercia. These again gathered their
forces, enlisted all possible additional fighting  men, and,
together with the garrison of York, marched out to repel the
invasion.  With the city of York a mile and a half to the
north and behind them, they met Tostig and Hardrada. The
scene of the encounter was the village of Fulford, situated
on the northern bank of the Ouse ; the date Wednesday,
September 20, 1066, the Eve of St. Matthew.

The battle was of short duration, though the fighting was
hard and the loss of life severe. No specific details of im-
portance have come down to us, and it may be safely assumed
that the ordinary formation of locked shields was employed
according as one side or the other found itself compelled to
act on the defensive. At first victory is stated to have
inclined towards the Einglish, who doubtless in the commence-

ment of the battle acted as assailants. Later in the day the
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invaders changed the fortune of the fight, and the English
fell in heaps beneath the onslaught of the terrible two-handed
swords of the Northmen. Rolled back westwards, numbers
met their death by drowning in the river Ouse, many more
never even reached its banks. The clergy of York who,
with the view of encouraging their Christian countrymen, had
accompanied the force into the field, died, it 1s stated, to the
number of one hundred. The defeat became a rout, and the
dispirited remnant fled headlong into the walled city, only to
surrender at discretion without further resistance.  On  Sep-
tember 23rd the victorious invaders exacted a large supply
of provisions and seized 500 hostages. ~ Orders were given
that the Norwegian dead should be respected and honourably
buried. It is stated that 150 Norwegian hostages were left 1n
the city by the invaders as a pledge of good faith. This s
a curious fact if true, and it is more reasonable to suppose
that this body of men was detailed to perform or ensure the
performance of the pagan rites at the numerous funerals of
their slain. Christian York would not have done this satis-
factorily, even if the ritual in all its details had been familiar.
Retracing their steps to Riccall the goo hostages were left
under the guard of Olaf, the son of the Norwegian king,
and a compact to subdue the entire kingdom was solemnly
entered into by the rebel ear] and Hardrada.

Harold, after his ﬁnavailing march to Sandwich, had been
employed in watching the southern coast of England, knowing
that a Norman invasion in that quarter was imminent. His

headquarters were in the Isle of Wight, which place he left
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on September 8th, provisions failing, and crossing to Hampshire
returned to London, the fleet sailing round. In London the
news of the combined attack of Hardrada and Tostig on his
northern dominions reached him, and with forced marches he
hastened to oppose them. On his way intelligence of the
landing at Riccall, speedily followed by the tale of the
disaster at Fulford, was reported, and without doubt still
further urged him on. Too late to avert the surrender of
York, he reached Tadcaster on Sunday, September 24th, the
day after that event. Without turning aside to demolish the
camp and the ships of the invaders at Riccall, he immediately
marched to Stamford Bridge, where the invaders’ army was
drawn up to give him battle.

The village of Stamford Bridge now stands on both sides
of the river Derwent, at a distance of eight miles to the east
of York. At the time of the battle the river, which 1s
between 35 to 40 feet in width, was spanned by a rough
wooden bridge resting on stone piers. This bridge has now
been destroyed. A second and later bridge, which stood
nearer the present one, has also vanished. The bridge now
standing occupies a site rather more than a quarter of a mile
below the bridge existing in 1066. On either side of the
river, which runs in a deep channel and with little current,
there are two ridges of high ground, the steeper of which is
on the east bank. The invaders posted troops on the western
ridge, a strong party occupied the ground on the bank and
held the bridge, while the main body was extended along
the higher ground on the eastern bank. Harold, it will be
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remembered, was approaching from the west. The ground
was well chosen, and according to the generalship of those
days the disposition of the troops was excellent. The out-
posts on the west bank would act as scouts and obtain early
notice of the advent of Harold. They would then fall back
on the body guarding the bridge and would augment it to a
strength assumed to be more than sufficient to successfully
hold its narrow passage. At the worst, and if driven across,

the bulk of the army would be prepared to deal with the

English as they hurried in single file over the dead and dying
on the bridge itself.  These dispositions were apparently
complete before nightfall on Sunday, September 24th, for by
dawn on Monday morning, in a “cloud of dust,” the
avenging English rushed onwards to the attack. In a semi-
circular formation, or at any rate not in a complete circle, the
Norwegians, with locked shields and acting on the defensive,
endeavoured to maintain command over the western bridge

h{ead, and for some hours did so successfully. After a while
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however, the English were not to be denied, and the bulk of
the foe retreated across the bridge. At this period it is
stated that, single-handed, a gigantic Norwegian, armed with an
axe, regardless of arrow, axe, sword, or spear, held the bridge
against all comers, and for some time kept the entire English
army at bay. The statement that he did so for a space of
nine hours is of course ridiculous. This brave man met his
death by a spear-thrust delivered through one of the cracks
in the bridge, a house-carl in a flat-bottomed boat having
managed by good luck to get beneath that probably rickety
structure. Curiously enough Hereford lost his life at another
battle in Yorkshire, viz., Boroughbridge, in precisely the same
way. The story of the huge Norwegian is a grand one, and
he deserved at least to have fallen in fair fight. Some writers
have credited Harald Hardrada, a man of notoriously tall
stature, with being the hero of this noteworthy exploit; but
of this there is no proof.

The bridge was won, for on the fall of the champion
those who had supported him fell back on the main army. On
pressed the English, slowly but surely, for the passage was
not wide enough to admit of speedy crossing, even if the use
of boats and possibly of bits of timber be admitted. Any-
thing like a dam of dead bodies could not have taken place,
for the river is too deep. Steadily the attack was pressed
home, and inch by inch, foot by foot, the battle line mounted
the rising ground on the east bank of the river, topped the
crest, and driving their opponents down the opposite side

finished the struggle in the ¢ Battle Flats” beyond. The

—
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who were taken prisoners. Politically it was a most sagacious
act to set free and to send these two prisoners home bearing
sorrowful news indeed. Pledges were of course extracted
from them, and such was the lesson taught the Northmen by
Harold the ill-fated, on the Battle Flats of Stamford Bridge
by the Derwent, that those pledges have never yet been
broken. The accumulation of English loot found in the
Norwegian camp became the spoil of the victors—or rather
of Harold, for he appears to have appropriated rather more
than the lion’s share. The slain, it seems, were in part
honourably buried—probably those of higher rank ; the com-
moner sort being left to rot where they lay. Tostig’s body
being recognised, was carried to a spot near Riccall, where,
according to tradition, it was buried beneath a tumulus.
There is an encampment and several tumuli at Skipwith
Common, to this day locally known as Danes Hills. A place-
name near—viz., Olaf’s Lane—curiously recalls this long-gone
fight. Round the actual battlefield itself traces of the slaughter
have often been found. One field to the north-east of the
village is still called Danes Garth or Dean-Well Garth. In
a little close, surrounded by a small earthwork and belonging
to Bossall Church, many bones of the slain were collected
long after the battle from the fields by the river-bank and
buried. A memory of the exploit of the man in the boat
who slew the defender of the bridge yet survives in a curious
custom, or did so till lately. It was called ¢ Pear-Pie Feast,”
and was celebrated in September. Queer tub-shaped pies

were made and consumed, it being a local tradition that a
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details is evident, if old chroniclers and poets are to be credited
even in part. The very orders issued to the fleet before starting
point to this, s does the fact that the archers landed first and
then spread in skirmishing order along the shore, to give time
for the more heavily armed foot to form and the mailed knights

to mount the horses as soon as they were hoisted out or forced

over the low bulwarks of the vessels. No enemy, however,
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appeared, and Pevensey was duly occupied. There the invaders
remained for the space of one day—a day busily occupied in
either forming an entrenched camp or adapting some of the
existing Roman earthworks, to the end that a garrison left therein

should protect their ships.

On the morrow an advance was made to Hastings, and if by

g
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any road it must have been by a Roman road. Here, too, the
invader met with no opposition, though a garrison (probably
small) occupied the place. At Hastings William established his
headquarters, and there sat down wisely to await events. Of its
fortifications there are no records, and presumably the Norman
camp was pitched on the hill where now the ruins of the castle

stand. In the move from Pevensey to Hastings 'there was
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wisdom, since here roads run east, west, and north, the last
named leading to London. At Hastings some kind of a fort
was erected as a defence to the camp, and the balance of prob-
ability is that this took the form of a wooden castle similar in
type to those known to have been at times constructed across
the Channel, viz., a ditch within which was a mound and on

the summit of the mound a wooden tower. William had not
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brought with him a large store of food—in fact, beyond wine his
supply seems to have been scanty. Food to support an army
was soon needed, and then foraging parties spread over the
neighbouring country. Ravaging became the order of the day;
but this was a deliberate policy.

William, leaving his ships under a slender or even a strong
guard at Pevensey, dared not march into the interior. Thata
battle and a great one must be fought he, despite all the sooth-
sayers in the world, knew full well. Defeated near his ships
there would at least be a chance of retreat ; defeated far inland
a retreat through miles of hostile country would in all probability
have meant extermination. The fall both of garrison and ships
might be anticipated if once his main body marched inland for
any distance. William the invader therefore awaited with
patience the Saxon host he well knew would soon appear and
fight. Harold to defend his kingdom must come to the south
coast ; William to obtain that kingdom would not budge
without first forcing a battle on that coast.

This is noteworthy, for whether Yorkist, Lancastrian,
Stuart, or common rebel in later times landed on the coast
the custom almost always was to march instantly into some
town or city. But in civil strife to raise the country was
ever the first intention. William the invader had no friends
in England ecither pledged to rise or whom he could reason-
ably hope to win over. But the manner of the fight to
come was as yet uncertain. He was defended in his Norman
camp — a camp fortified after Norman military fashion —

a stronghold which he and his knew full well how to defend.
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Would Harold attack this camp? Could he be induced to?
Or would it be possible to bring about a battle in the open? In
either of these cases the balance in favour of success lay with
William. A third method of battle there was and this, as we
know, was that adopted by Harold, who, with the utmost skill,
selected and fortified his position, disposed his men according to
the canons of Saxon defensive military art and fought as we all

know how. But William, by giving over the country to fire and

sword, knew best how to bring Harold on to him with speed,
and in the face of an army to feed, the speedy appearance of
Harold was that for which he devoutly prayed. FEstablished
at Hastings, news of the victory at Stamford Bridge reached
~William, though it is not easy to assign a date. Stamford Bridge
had been fought on September 25th; William landed on
Septermber 28th early in the morning. A Saxon thegn who
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Harold reached London on October sth—a truly marvellous
march, especially when the work of the few days preceding that
march is taken into consideration. Here he halted to give time
for the men of the distant parts of the kingdom to come up, and
here he expected in vain the forces of Edwin and Morcar. Of
the traditional visit to Waltham and the story of the alleged
miracle there nothing need be said here. Far more to the
purpose is it to note the messages and negotiations which took
place between the king and the invader. While halting in
London Harold received at least one message from William, the
messenger being Hugh Margot, a monk of Fécamp. Harold
received him in state, listened to his demands, and was then with
some difficulty restrained from venting his wrath on the person of
the ecclesiastic. Harold by him sent a reply in which William’s
claim was denied and the grounds thereof traversed, and which
wound up with a challenge appointing the Saturday following as
the day of battle. One account is that Harold offered William
bribes to return to Normandy. Gurth, the brother of Harold,
now 1n council proposed that he should lead the army, the king
remaining in London, to save his oath. This proposal was
negatived and similar rejection attended Gurth’s scheme for
wasting all the country between Hastings and London. Harold
absolutely refused to accede to either ; yet the advice was good,
and shows Gurth to have been both a soldier and even more than
a soldier. Gurth victorious, the ravaged land behind‘him would
have been a cheap price to have paid for the crushing of the
invader, and Harold would be both safe and unperjured. Gurth

defeated and slain Harold would still be safe and unperjured,
3
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but the devastated land betwixt Hastings and the City would
have effectually barred any forward movement of the invader.
Nay more, starvation or retreat must have swiftly followed. To
Harold’s ships the task of discomfiture would then have fallen,
or failing discomfiture at sea the duty of preventing a second
attempt at invasion. Harold marched from London on October
12th at the head of whatever troops had by that time mustered,
augmented by the Londoners. On his road through Kent more

men came to his standard, and the spot selected for battle was
reached on October 13th. Spies had of course been at work,
and the king knew to a nicety what the number of the enemy
amounted to, where he was stationed, and how his camp was
defended. That he ever had the design of attacking that camp

is on the face of it absurd.

The site of the battle is one which was selected with the
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greatest care, and in the selection the generalship of the Saxon
king is most plainly manifest. Here his army was to be opposed
by an invading force, armed with weapons and in a manner with
which he personally was acquainted, but which to the majority
of his men would be a revelation in the art of war, and led by a
man who was both a brave soldier and skilled in arms, likewise
experienced in and a master of his native method of war. For all
military qualities without doubt Harold gave William credit to
the utmost limit, and he set himself to marshal his battle array so
as to place the invader at a disadvéntage. On Senlac, therefore,
he drew up his men and planted the Dragon Standard and the
Fighting Man.

Senlac, the site of the battle, is a long hill facing south. In
the centre of this ridge the standards were placed, and around
them the pick of his troops, the English house-carls were posted,
forming a compact body, and on either flank were light-armed
troops. The ground from the ridge sloped away steeply in the
centre, less so on the left and quite easily on the right. In the
rear of both left and right the ground is hollowed, and in rear of
the centre a ridge runs northward. A ditch and some swampy
ground, known as Malfosse, was in the hollow in rear of the
left. The extreme right rested on a brook, where the soil was
also swampy ; and rather east of this brook and in front of the
right was a small detached hill. The balance of evidence is in
favour of believing that a ditch protected the immediate front
of the English line. Whether this was hastily dug on the
night of October 13th, or whether it was an existing work,

who can now say? That, however, there was a ditch on the
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day of the battle is certain, and that the earth cast out therefrom

surmounted by rudely fashioned wattle hurdling is a reason-

In this wattling it would seem that by design

was

able supposition.
William (seven miles distant, at Hastings)

openings were left.
ning of October 14th, and soon

left his camp early on the mort

reached Telham, where from the high ground the English army
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and its disposition was clearly visible. At Telham the heavy
armour was assumed, and the force, drawn up in three columns,
advanced over the intervening ground (some one and a half
miles). William in person, accompanied by Odo, Bishop of
Bayeux, and Robert of Mortain, commanded the native Normans
in the centre. The right, composed of the men of Picardy
and others, was led by William FitzOsborn and Roger de Mont-
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gomery; while the left, troops from Brittany and Maine, was
the charge of Alan of Brittany. It is stated that in this
left wing was the only Englishman, one Ralph of Norfolk,
who fought on the Norman side. Each division consisted of |
archers, heavy-armed foot and mounted knights. William
himself is stated to have been armed with an iron mace. Among
the archers, those belonging to the centre, who came from
Evreux, were noted for their skill in the use of the bow. On
nearing the English entrenchment the Normans deployed,
throwing out their archers, apparently in skirmishing order,
to annoy, by flights of arrows, the defenders, and if possible
to lure them out. The ground over which the Normans had
been compelled to advance was not favourable to cavalry,
neither did it become more so as they neared the English
position. The steep ascent rendered the archery fire very
ineffectual. Any of the heavily armed infantry who reached
the stockade fell before the Saxon axes. Charging up a stiff
hill, with a ditch and stockade at the top, is an awkward task
for cavalry, whether lightly or heavily armed. Darts, stones,
and javelins met the advancing Normans, and for those who
escaped these missiles the ever-ready and terrible axe was
present. Without wonder do we read that the first attack
ended in a repulse, and that down the slope rolled the dis-
comfited foot. William then tried a-* cavalry charge, with
the same disastrous result, and this time the Norman left fled
in confusion; panic spread to the centre, and defeat was
imminent. Presence of mind-—a quality eminently possessed

by William—restored the battle and reassured his troops. The
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Bretons flecing on the left were handled somewhat severely by
the light-armed English, who, contrary to orders, left the
entrenchment in pursuit. When the battle was restored, the
fugitives turned on their pursuers and inflicted great loss on
them. But the demoralisation of the English right had very
serious results, as will be seen. William’s next charge was
directed right on to the English standards, and therefore at
the absolute centre of the Knglish position. In this charge

he lost his Spanish war-horse, and one authority states he slew
Gurth. One of the knights in his immediate neighbourhood
slew Leofwine, the brother of Gurth and Harold, but the
king himself was as yet unhurt. This was a sad loss to the
English ; still the injuries inflicted on the Normans had been
so heavy that a few more similar attempts would have weakened
them so as to preclude further attack. Hitherto their archers
had been useless, thanks to the position taken up by Harold
and the double defence of stockade and shield. Willlam now
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ordered a renewed attack, and gave directions to the left to
feint a retreat on nearing the stockade. If the English pursued,
they were to turn again and rend them. The stratagem suc-
ceeded, the supposed fugitives lured out the light-armed
troops on the English right, and having got them in the open,
turned and slaughtered them, though the losses of the Bretons

were also immense. But this had cleared the most available
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side of the English position of its defenders. Round swept the
mailed Norman horsemen, and in column (they could not in
line) charged the English centre on its right flank. Harold
then resorted to the old formation of a ring of shields round
the standard, and this kept even the Norman chivalry at bay.
Then it was that the order to the archers was given by

William to shoot at a very great elevation, so that the arrows

 fell perpendicularly into the devoted ring of Englishmen.
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With what effect this order was carried out we know. Harold
fell pierced through the right eye just as four knights had
fought their way through the human rampart. How he was
slain and mutilated we need not relate. The standard of the
“« Fighting Man " was overturned, that of the Dragon had
already been captured. Yet resistance was by no means over.
Doggedly the defeated English fought on, no longer in line or
ring, but in scattered bodies, till the darkness put an end to the
battle. Of Harold’s personal followers not a man turned his
back on the field. Did one survive it was because he was
too sorely wounded to fight, and thus escaped. The light-
armed troops were the first to leave the battle; nor is it to
be wondered at, seeing that they were totally unprovided with
armour of a defensive kind, and were utterly unfit to cope
with either the heavily armed foot or the mounted 'knights
of the Normans. In their flight, however, they left their mark
on the enemy, and in rather a curious way. Retreating in
the direction of the ditch and bog already mentioned, a ditch
called Malfosse, in consequence of what then happened, they
were hotly pursued. In the boggy ground, however, in which
a light man could with difficulty trust himself, the heavily
armed Normans, and especially the knights, instantly sank.
How many perished at that ill-omened ditch will never be
known. This, as far as can be ascertained, is in brief the
story of the battle of Hastings, fought on Senlac, October
14, 1066. The changes in the battlefield, both from the
building of the grand abbey, and also the position of the

present town, have rendered it impossible to obtain anything -
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been appointed by Stephen, the Lieutenant of the North.
News came to him of the intended Scottish invasion, and that
Yorkshire specially was the object of attack. There could,
indeed, have been but little plunder to be obtained in either
of the other more northerly counties.  Assembling in all
haste the forces available in the neighbourhood, and appealing
to the dwellers further south, an army of defence was organised.
In this campaign—a campaign which, on the English side,
assumed almost the appearance of a holy war—the full power of
the clergy was employed. Commanded by Thurstan’s pastoral
letter, the village priests preached resistance, and with un-
qualified success. Locally, the response was as it were a levée
en masse. Of the names handed down as joining in the
capacity of leaders, the following list will suffice : Walter
I'Espec, William, Earl of Albemarle, Robert de Bruce, Bernard
de Baliol, Adam de Bruce, Gilbert de Lacy, Walter de Gaut,
Roger de Mowbray, William de Peverill, Robert de Ferrers,
Robert de Stuteville, Richard de Courcy, William Fossard, and
Galfrid Assaline. These were, of course, accompanied by their
retainers, who were presumably well armed and equipped.
Baliol brought a small contingent direct from Stephen. De
Stuteville hailed from the county of Nottingham, while Ferrers,
Peverill, and Assaline were Derbyshire men. The place of
rendezvous was York, and there the army was augmented by
the personal retainers of the archbishop. Into the custody
of this army was committed the cross and banner of St. Peter
of York and the banners of St. John of Beverly, St. Wilfred
of Ripon, and St. Cuthbert of Durham. Numerous clergy
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accompanied the army when it set forth, -at the head of these
being the suffragan, the Bishop of Orkney, by name Ralph
Nowell. The position of the Scotch king was somewhat
peculiar.  Son of Malcolm Canmore and Margaret, sister of
Edgar Atheling, he had married Matilda, widow of Simon de
St. Liz, the Norman Earl of Northampton, and daughter of
Waltheof, Earl of Northumbria. He received the honour of
Huntingdon on his marriage, and thus became an English
baron. As an English baron, though for three years King of
Scotland, he swore fealty to Matilda in 1127. By the will
of his brother lidgar, who died in 1107, David became Farl
or Prince of Cumbria; and over this district, a wide and im-
portant one, he reigned almost as a king. Objections were
raised by Alexander I. to this dismemberment of the Scottish
kingdom ; but David, supported by the Norman barons,
managed to retain his possession. It is curious to note that
during the negotiations prior to the battle of the Standard,
both Bernard de Baliol and Robert de Bruce did not hesitate
to remind him of the fact while urging his withdrawal.

On the pretext of acting in the interests of Matilda, David
invaded England i 1135, but, Stephen proving too powerful,
a treaty was entered into at Durham which involved the cession
of certain territory by David. As a recompense his son Henry
was confirmed in the honour of Huntingdon, with the addition
of Doncaster and Carlisle. Stephen also pledged his word that
he would make no grant of the earldom of Northumbria until
the claims of Henry were fully considered and legally argued.

This peace was, however, broken, and for three years a bar-
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barous war was carried on. Then, in 1138, came the invasion
of Yorkshire—an event finally precipitated by the point-blank
refusal of Stephen, in 1137, to adjudicate without further delay
on the disputed claim to the earldom of Northumbria.

On January 1oth a night attack, under the command of
FitzDuncan, was made on Walter I'Espec’s Castle of Wark,
and failed. Reinforced by the army under David and Prince
Henry, the Scotch laid siege to the place in regular form, and
beset it for a space of three weeks. David and Henry then
passed into Northumbria, bent on plunder. The siege was
raised.

On May 8th the garrison, still under the command of John
de Bussey, the nephew of I'Espec, sallied forth and intercepted
a convoy of Scottish provisions. This brought their foes
back, and the siege was recommenced. Wark surrendered on
November 11th.

To return now to the battle of the Standard. The English
army marched from York to Thirsk, where it encamped, while
Bruce and Baliol set forth to visit the Scottish camp in an
endeavour to procure the withdrawal of the invaders. As a
bribe the coveted earldom was plainly promised. David, how-
ever, would not give way ; nay, he is even stated to have laughed
scornfully at the envoys. Formally renouncing their homage due
to the king—Bruce held in fief the lordship of Annandale, and
Baliol the manor of Woodhorn—the two returned to Thirsk.
Both men were old companions of the Scotch king ; both had
been on most friendly terms with him at the court of Henry I,

and Baliol had certainly been present on the occasion of the
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homage to Matilda—nay more, had himself done homage at
the same time. A curious tradition states that the fief of
Annandale was saved to the Bruce family through the second
son of Robert Bruce, who, it is averred, fought in the Scottish
ranks at Northallerton, and, it is added, was actually taken
prisoner by his own father.

From Thirsk the English army marched towards North-

allerton, and took up a position on Cowton Moor, distant three

STANDARD HILL, NORTHALLERTON.

miles north-west of the town. Here, on a small rising ground,
was raised the historic standard from which the battle takes its
name. This standard was thus composed : A mast was affixed
to a small, low waggon; on the top of the mast, in a pix, a
consecrated wafer was enclosed, while from cross-pieces nailed
to the mast lower down were hanging the four sacred banners
previously mentioned. A discrepancy exists in the accounts of
these banners ; some authorities name four, others only mention

two, but of these that of St. Peter of York is always named as
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one. On a scroll nailed to the pole, and within reading distance

for those who could read, was the legend—

“Dicitur a stando standardum, quod stetit illic

Militiz probitas vincere sive mori” ;

the author of these quaint lines being Hugh Sotevagina, the
precentor and archdeacon of York.

This remarkable and conspicuous standard, posted as it was
upon the crest of the little hill, formed, as it was intended to
form, a rallying-point for the English. Of the site of the battle
little description is needful. The Standard Hill is the highest
point, and from it down to the town the ground gently slopes.
The English were drawn up in three lines half way down the
hill.  The front rank was composed of archers, the second
professedly of spearmen, but doubtless considerably leavened
with men armed with all kinds of weapons, such as scythes, bills,
axes, and the like. Behind these were drawn up the knights,
squires, pages, and men-at-arms, all being dismounted. On the
top of the hill the standard was guarded, and the ecclesiastical
division offered prayers. In the rear again the horses were
collected and picketed. David, who knew well both the value
of mailed knights and the value of archers, at first disposed
his army in a rational manner, i.e., with the mail-clad troops
and the archers in the front line. National jealousy, however,
caused a most angry altercation and a fatal alteration in the
dispositions. It appears that the Galwegians, i.e., men of
Galloway, who fought almost naked with the utmost ferocity
and disregard of their lives, had been wont ever to fight in the
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scribed space, for the battle-ground is ot small dimensions, it
was impossible that the wings should not have known the
fate of the centre. A sort of panic occurred which was only
checked by the personal intrepidity and influence of Henry, who
rallied his men, and, more than that, led them in a charge
which went far to redeem the fortunes of the day. Henry,
with a few followers, cut his way through the English lines,

and had some difficulty in disengaging himself therefrom. It
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is stated that he was compelled to cover his armour with a
cloak in order to pass as a friend among the enemy, with
whom he mixed, and that thus he escaped.

By the time Prince Henry had succeeded in returning to
his own side of the field his wing was in full flight, and similar
defeat had been sustained by the other wing. The Galwegians
had vanished from the battle, leaving their two chiefs, Ulgeric
and Dunewald, dead. Only the royal bodyguard, a picked
corps of English and French knights, stood firm. It is said
that Prince Henry, placing himself at the head of this forlorn

hope, endeavoured in a fruitless charge to avert complete disaster.
4
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ransom, while of those who escaped it is reported that only
nineteen out of two hundred saved their armour. The total
loss on the Scotch side may be computed as having approached
eleven thousand. Chroniclers vary from ten to twelve thousand
in their estimate. On the English side the casualties were few,
and the only man of rank recorded as killed was De Lacy.

The battlefield in the present day has been cut up into fields ;

one of these, the burial-place of the slain, is known still by the

SCOT PITS LANE.

name of Scot Pits, and the lane along it is called Scot Pits
Lane. Hedgers and ditchers have frequently found fragments
of weapons and bones there. The graves in the field, thanks
to the plough and other causes, are no longer visible. The
name Red Hill suggests connection with memories of the fight,
and local tradition upholds this view. Recently, i.., within
the last two years, on the Standard Hill itself a beautiful little

bronze cross, about four inches in length and ornamented on
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of his party to meet him at Oxford. On March 12, 1264,
he ordered Oxford to be cleared of all the students, probably
because he mistrusted them, and not without reason. On the
following day the Bishop of Lichfield and the Archdeacon of
Norwich were named to go to Brackley in Northamptonshire
to meet certain delegates from the Barons, the meeting to be
presided over by John de Valencia, envoy from France. Imme-
diately Henry was calling on all his adherents to arm and
collect by March 3oth. Still attempts at negotiation went on,
but all came to nothing. London disregarded the award of
the French king ; so also did the Barons of the Cinque Ports,
and by the majority of the general public the same course was
taken. The city rose on March 31st under the leadership of
two citizens, by name Thomas de Puvelesdon and Stephen
Buckerell. The bell of St. Paul’'s was rung to muster the
malcontents, who armed, and then proceceded to destroy the
houses and property of those known to be loyal, the king’s
own houses, and those of his brother Richard (titular king of
the Romans), being included in the general destruction.

Simon de Montfort summoned the Barons to meet at
Northampton, where he raised the banner of Peterborough Abbey.
Before, however, the assembly took place, Prince Edward, with a
hastily raised force, assaulted the town. The assault took place on
April sth. Through the treachery of Guy, Prior of the Cluniac
Priory of St. Andrew, a band of forty Royalist knights, under
Philip Basset, was admitted through a secretly contrived and
cleverly concealed breach in the convent wall. The garrison

of the castle had been occupied meanwhile by a sham parley.
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Basset took possession of the town with ease, and the castle
surrendered two days later, Simon de Montfort, junior, being
among the prisoners. Northampton was sacked, and many
barbarities committed by the victors. The loss of so many
important partisans was a serious blow to De Montfort.
According to chronicles, the Oxford men ejected from their
colleges were in arms, and did much execution during the fight
at Northampton with slings, bows, and crossbows, becoming
prisoners and narrowly escaping death after the fall of the castle.
Simon de Montfort had already advanced as far as St. Albans
to the relief of the besieged, when the news of the fall of North-
ampton reached him. He returned to London and retaliated
by plundering the property of De Valena and other foreigners.
The deposits of money in the Temple were seized, and a general
massacre of Jews took place on the plea of treachery intended by
that ever unpopular and wealthy race. Montfort now besieged
Rochester, using for the purpose of breaching the walls many
curious engines of war of a kind till then unknown in England.
Warenne, Hugh de Percy, Roger de Leyburne, and John
Fitzalan defended the town and castle. By the means of a
fireship Montfort destroyed the bridge and seized one of the
city gates during the confusion, the garrison retreating into the
castle. Rochester was then pillaged, the ecclesiastical buildings
suffering severely. For several days the siege was pressed, but
on news of the approach of the royal army Montfort withdrew,
returning to London on April 23rd. Prince Edward had in the
meantime captured in succession Leicester and Nottingham, the

latter, like Northampton, being betrayed. Both towns were
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plundered, and he then determined to perform the same kindly
office for London. Montfort had, however, forestalled him
there by his return from Rochester. Edward therefore crossed
the Thames at Kingston and marched straight for Rochester,
reaching it on the fifth day after leaving Nottingham. It is said
that the Zorses, not men, suffered heavily on this rapid march.
A small body of Montfort’s men, who had been left to blockade
Rochester Castle, were captured, and as a punishment deprived
of hands and feet.

Edward, on May 1st, captured Tunbridge Castle, the strong-
hold of the Earl of Gloucester. This was garrisoned by royal

5

troops under the command of
twenty knights banneret. The
army, with the king accompanying
it, then turned to the Cinque
Ports.  Battle, near Hastings,
was plundered, despite the fact
that the monks, issuing in procession, met him en route thither.
At Winchelsea the army halted and summoned various of the
Cinque Ports to send a fleet up the Thames to attack London.
The Wardens of the Cinque Ports, whose sympathies were
enlisted on the side of the Barons, refused. After a delay at
Winchelsea which lasted three days, the king and his army left
for Lewes, with the intention of concentrating the forces at that
strong place. ILewes was reached on May 11th, but provisions
were scarce, and much privation therefore was undergone by the
rank and file both on the march and after arrival.

Montfort in London was now receiving most hearty support.
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The royal cause was unpopular there, not only because the king
was unpopular but because the traders needed peace and thought
that by supporting the Barons’ party they were more likely
to obtain it. Henry had touched their pockets frequently and
deeply by fines and other illegal means of raising cash. Various
cherished privileges had been set at naught, &c., and undoubtedly
the king personally was hated in consequence. Hence to
Montfort’s standard flocked the London citizens, prepared to
fight to the best of their abilities; they did fight, but it
cannot be said that their military achievements at Lewes were
by any means a subject for either pride or congratulation.
Montfort, at the head of an army variously estimated as num-
bering from 40,000 to 60,000 men, left London on May 6th.
This estimate, like nearly all other estimates, of numbers
engaged in medieval battles, is probably much exaggerated.
Forty thousand men might have fought on the side of the
Barons at Lewes, but it is very improbable. Previous to a
final battle, Montfort, after consultation with the confederated
Barons and clergy, made one more effort to avert further
bloodshed, and for this purpose despatched Richard de Sand-
wich, Bishop of London, and Walter de Cantelupe, Bishop of
Worcester, to treat with the king. They were empowered
to even purchase peace by the offer of ;0,000 marks as com-
pensation for injuries done by the Baronial party at London,
Northampton, Leicester, Nottingham, and elsewhere, with the
sole stipulation that the provisions of a former arrangement
at Oxford should be observed. The two bishops carried a
letter, sealed by Montfort and Gloucester, dated May 13, 1264
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which was issued from the Baronial
camp at Fletching, nine miles north
of Lewes. Henry, with his army,
had established himself at Lewes on
May 11th. The king occupied the
Cluniac Priory of St. Pancras, south
of the town. Prince Edward stayed
in Lewes Castle with Warenne, whose
stronghold it was. The negotiation,

which occupied May 12th and 13th,

L.EVES LAY NORMAN) AREM . .
T Tun Reak vied eavs. . came to nothing, and the two bishops

returned to Fletching, bearing an answer from the king, couched
in the plainest terms, to which was added a letter of mortal
defiance, signed by Prince Edward and Richard, king of the
Romans.

Montfort then prepared for immediate action, and wisely.
His army numbered less than that of the king. In the midst
of a huge wood, for such was the place where it was encamped,
it was impossible to remain long, and the country around, being
thinly populated and destitute of supplies, could not maintain
an army. Farly in the morning of May 14th the Barons
marched out from their camping ground—barons, knights,
squires, and rank and file alike having assumed the badge of
a white cross, which was worn both on the breast and on the
back. It is stated that a strong religious sentiment pervaded
the army, and that all at the hands of the Bishop of Worcester
were shriven on the preceding night. Montfort knew that

he was outnumbered, and consequently cast about to take up
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jut out several spurs nearly parallel to one another.  Lewes
Beacon is at the junction of the second and third spur, while
beyond it westward is Mount Harry. On the east side of the
river the ground rises very steeply, the highest elevation there
being known as Mount Cacburn. At the Beacon Montfort
surprised a solitary Royalist scout, who alone remained at his
distant post, his fellows having without orders returned to the
town the night before. From the scout much valuable infor-
mation was obtained.

The Barons’ line of battle was now drawn up, the dispo-

sitions being as follows : On the left were the Londoners,
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under Nicholas de ch;ravc and Henry de Hastings ; on the
right Henry de Montfort, and Guy, his brother, were in
command, while the centre was led by Gilbert de Clare, Earl
of Gloucester. Simon in person held a body of picked troops
in reserve (a most unusual thing in battles of those days).
Behind, on the ridge of the down, the baggage was left, and
a kind of waggon, on which De Montfort’s standard was
mounted. This waggon is said to have contained certain
prisoners, l.ondoners who had been seized as disaffected and
taken away by the army on its march for safety. Over the
baggage, the prisoners, and the standard, a sufficient guard was

placed. In the royal army the disposition was this: Prince
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Edward commanded the right wing, Henry the centre, and
Richard (king of the Romans) the left wing. Montfort’s army
advanced down the slopes and were unperceived till they
came into contact with a foraging party. Some of the
foragers were slain, but the rest escaping, took into the town
the news, and the royal troops were soon alarmed.

Montfort was then hardly more than a mile from | -

the castle, and not more than a mile and a half

from the priory. Prince Edward armed himself

HasTiNGs

hastily, and appears to have been the first in the
field with his wing. To him were opposed the Londoners—
that is, if they were seriously intended to enter into the fight.
There seems good ground, however, for supposing that the
men under Segrave and Hastings were not intended to stand
in the line with the rest. They were in advance of the other
two bodies, and it seems reasonable to accept a suggestion
which has been made with regard to their intention, viz., that
to them the duty of firing the town and delivering an attack
in the rear flank had been committed. KEdward, however,
spied the Londoners, and with his wing charged them im-
petuously. Raw troops, unused to arms and unskilled, the
Londoners fled incontinently, and were pursued with great
slaughter for some miles. The waggon with the standard,
the baggage and its guard, were descried, and supposing
Montfort in person to be there, this was next the object of
the prince’s attack. The wretched Londoners, imprisoned in
the waggon, were slain, despite their protestations of friendship.

On sped Edward again in pursuit, heedless of the battle in
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his rear, which had by this time developed. Gloucester had
now come to close quarters with the centre, led by Henry in
person, and after a stubborn fight had succeeded in driving
it back again into the priory. Montfort’s right, under Henry
and Guy, his sons, taking the easiest line down the slope,
and consequently near, or quite near, to the centre, then fell
on the left wing of the Royalists, under the king of the
Romans.  Success, however, was not immediate in this part

of the field. Richard’s men fought well and stubbornly, so
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much so that it was not until Montfort in person brought
up his reserve that the fate of the Royalist left was decided.
Then disaster overtook them, Richard himself being compelled
to take refuge in a mill (? King’s Mill) the door of which
he barricaded. After a parley, in which many opprobrious
epithets were bestowed on his Sacred Majesty, he duly sur-
rendered. During all this time the prince had been absent
from the field, and now returned too late, only in fact to find
the remainder of the royal army a wreck. Most of the

leaders had fled, including Warenne, and the victorious army
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of the Barons were pursuing the fugitives through the town
and into the marshy land to the south. Hundreds perished
at the bridge (as usual), and in the river, into which they
cast themselves in their eagerness to escape. In the marshes
many men sank seated on their horses, perishing through the
weight of their armour. Prince Edward made an unavailing
attempt to throw himself into the castle, and then succeeded
in gaining admittance to the priory, where he found the king.
Late that night a truce was made, the prince surrendering
himself as hostage for his father, and the Prince Henry of
Almaine acting similarly for Richard, king of the Romans.
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The causes which led to this defeat are not far to seek.
Skill in handling made up for inferiority in numbers. Wisely
did Montfort, who knew the disposition of the royal army,
pit the comparatively useless Londoners against the pick of
the royal troops. His alternative, to fire the town and attack
in the rear, would have been equally efficacious. But Mont-
fort calculated on the youth of the prince, and made allowance
for his impetuosity ; nor was he wrong in his calculations.
Moreover, the grudge borne by Edward to the citizens was
a strong one, and dated back to certain slights passed on his

mother.  Whether Gloucester defeated the royal left before
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or after the defeat of the royal centre
seems hard to settle in the absence
of direct evidence. One thing is
clear, however, and that is that the
royal centre was cleft in twain, part

escaping into the priory and part

into the castle. It seems more

probable that the defeated royal left
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town, while relics of the centre and stray fugitives were
slaughtered on the - bridge or drowned in the river. If
60,000 men fought on the king’s side, as stated, the rout of
centre and left wing would mean at least 35,000 fugitives.
Pits containing several hundred skeletons have been found in
what was then open down, just outside the town, while on the
high ground, where Prince Edward pursued the fugitive
Londoners, smaller pits, containing from six to nine skeletons,
have at times been discovered. The long lists of names
extant show how universally, or almost universally, the barons
of those days took one side or the other. Fven assuming
that the number of men engaged in these armies is greatly
exaggerated, without doubt till Towton, in 1461, so many

Englishmen were never again gathered together in strife.
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foes were mixed, Montfort knew that his force was in jeopardy.
In a brief space it was ascertained that hostile cavalry held
the passage of the river at the Bengeworth bridge. Montfort
was completely hemmed in. Nor did he fail to appreciate his
probable fate. Without attempting to take to flight himself,
he, however, appears to have vainly urged some of his oldest
partisans to save themselves by cutting their way through the
men at the bridge. Montfort then, having donned the old White
Cross badge, marched out to meet the enemy, taking with him
the semi-captive king.  As Montfort advanced Edward’s troops
marched down to meet him. The old earl himself is reported
even at this juncture to have admired the soldierly way in
which his foes came on, and truly remarked that they learnt
their art from him. It will be remembered that the men
under Gloucester had been posted on the left of the troops
commanded by the prince, and that their position was invisible
from the town. Shortly after the first onset—i.c., when Mont-
fort and Fdward came to close quarters—Gloucester’s troops
wheeling round or drawing up on Montfort’s right flank
delivered an unexpected oblique attack, which had the effect
of driving Montfort’s men into a hollow near the present
Abbey Manor House. Here the main fight and the chief
massacre took place. Montfort, almost deserted by his men,
had his horse shot. His son Henry was killed at fhe beginning
of the fight. On foot he made a desperate charge when he
heard the news, and forced his way by the use of his sword
nearly to the ridge of the hill. Supported, he might even then

have cut his way through, but no aid was at hand. A common
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soldier, it is said, running in behind the earl, raised up his coat
of mail and stabbed him in the back. Before the sun was well
up all fight was over, and mere butchery supervened. One
hundred and sixty knights and many of noble blood fell on
that day. One spot by the river even now bears the name
of Dead Man’s Eyot—a green meadow now and bridgeless,
but in those times a ford over the river and possibly then,
though certainly later, possessed of a bridge. Hither fled
many of the earl’s men, only to be cut down
without remorse. Henry de Montfort, the cldest
son of the earl, Hugh le Despenser, Justiciar’, and

Ralph Basset of Drayton were the most distin-

guished among the slain, while among the captives
Guy de Montfort, John FKitzJohn, Humphrey de Bohun the
younger, John de Vesci, Peter de Montfort, and Nicholas de
Segrave can be named. The shamefully mutilated body of
Simon de Montfort, Earl of Leicester, was buried in the
abbey of Evesham, a grand ecclesiastical fabric of which, alas,
but few fragments now remain. A shrine covered the grave,
and it would appear that the Franciscans, in whose schemes of
religious revival De Montfort had heartily joined, drew up
after his death an office in which he was invoked as guardian

of the English people.
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four miles higher up the stream, effected a crossing, though
not without much difficulty, the ground being thickly covered
with snow. Lancaster, furious for no ostensible reason, fired
Burton-on-Trent and advanced to meet the royal army.
I'inding, however, that his opponents considerably outnumbered
him, he withdrew from the field and hurriedly retreated north-
wards.  This act was immediately followed by the surrender
of the castles of Kenilworth and Tutbury to the royal troops.
Pursuit of Lancaster and his army was vigorously pressed by
the royal forces under command of the Farls of Kent and
Surrey.  Lancaster, an incapable commander, has been much
blamed for this retreat; yet, looked at from one point of
view, there were good grounds for the movement. Aid had
been promised to the insurgent Barons by the King of Scotland,
and a reinforcement had been collected by a certain Robert de
Holland in addition. To effect a junction with these, time
was needed, and it was to gain this time that Lancaster
retreated. Robert de Holland, though bound to Lancaster by
many obligations, turned traitor.  Hearing of his friend’s
retreat he robbed a few fugitives who had magnified the tale
of reverse into a rout, and then betook himself to the king
at Derby, where he surrendered. It was a bitter blow to
Lancaster, though the promised reinforcement had not numbered
more than five hundred men. Passing through Tutbury just
prior to its surrender he was compelled to leave a valuable
supporter, Sir Roger D’Amory, at the abbey there, dangerously
ill. By hasty marches Lancaster reached his castle at Ponte-

fract, where a council was held, at which, mutual distrust and
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unseemly bickerings were the chief features. The majority
advocated a farther retreat northwards to the almost impregnable
seaside stronghold of Lancaster, viz., Dunstanburgh Castle in
Northumberland. Lancaster alone seems to have opposed the
notion. His view was that a march so far to the north would
have the appearance of a too overt alliance with Scotland, and

would have the effect of alienating English supporters. He

also urged that, Robert Bruce and FEdward being at enmity, ir -

they, the Barons, joined the Scotch king, or scemed to, they
would at once be classed as traitors. It may be remembered
that though in arms against the king the Barons throughout
the struggles of this discordant time disclaimed personal
animosity to him, professing only a desire to rid him of
discreditable and obnoxious surroundings. Lancaster knew the
larger resources of the king in the way of troops, and knew
also that the Baronial force was but small and, moreover, was
daily diminishing.  Pontefract was a strong place, and was
capable of standing a very protracted sicge.  Why not fight
the matter out there? The council broke up in disorder
after an altercation, in which it is recorded that Roger de
Clifford even went so far as to draw his dagger on Lancaster
and to taunt him with cowardice. Reluctantly the ear] gave
way, and the northward march was commenced. Meanwhile,
in obedience to the king’s writ, Sir Andrew de Harcla (Harclay
or Hartcla), Warden of Carlisle and the Western Marches, had
gathered men of the northern counties. On hearing news of
the retreat from Burton-on-Trent Harcla marched southwards

to effect a junction with the royal forces that were pursuing
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Lancaster.  Harcla reached Ripon on March 15th, and had
intended to halt there for a few hours. Through a spy,
however, he learnt that the Barons were marching in the
direction of Boroughbridge, and would probably reach that
small town the next day. Immediately ordering his force
again under arms, by a night march he forestalled his opponents
in the possession of the bridge there, and also of a ford below
it. Boroughbridge stands on the south bank of the river Ure,
at a distance of six miles to the south-east of the city of
Ripon. Pontefract is south, bearing a little east of Borough-
bridge, and distant by road about thirty miles. The retreating
army, in all probability, on leaving Pontefract, crossed the river
Aire at Castleford (that usual place of passage in times of
war) and the river Wharfe at Wetherby, thus reaching Borough-
bridge by the direct road. Harcla, on his arrival, made an
admirable disposition of his troops and patiently awaited the
Baronial army. At Boroughbridge the Ure was nearly sixty
yards wide in those days; in these 1ts appearance has been
greatly altered. The old bridge, a narrow timber structure
on stone supports, has been removed long since. As far back
as 1582 a stone bridge had superseded it. This second bridge,
though widened on one side, still remains. A canal cutting
and a small subsidiary crossing thereto does not aid the
investigator in identifying the ground. The ford lower down
in all probability was part of the Roman road which formerly
crossed the river—a road which passed through Aldborough,
the Isurium of ancient times. Aldborough is a little village

about a mile to the south-east of Boroughbridge market-place.



62 BOROUGHBRIDGE.

The disposition of the troops under Harcla was as follows: Dis-
mounting all cavalry he sent the horses to the rear. He occupied
the north bridge-head with knights in armour and spearmen.
At the ford he stationed the residue of his spearmen, drawn up
according to the formation then employed among the Scots,
viz., in the form of a shield. On the northern bank of the
Ure the ground rises slightly, while on the side of the town
it is flat. Harcla posted his bowmen along this ridge, so that
some could completely. command the town approach to the
bridge and the rest the lane which led from Aldborough to
the ford. ILancaster’s troops reached Boroughbridge and halted
in the town without apparently troubling to ascertain whether
the crossing either by the bridge or the ford was clear or not.
Suddenly they became aware of the fact that an unexpected
force was prepared to dispute their passage.  Practically they
were hemmed in, and must either fight Harcla in front or
the Farls of Kent and Surrey who were speeding after them
in their rear. In all probability if they delayed battle, both
forces would have to be dealt with simultaneously.  All
accounts agree that the troops of Lancaster were settling
themselves into quarters in the town before this unwelcome
discovery was made. How this could have happened is some-
what of a puzzle, seeing that the distance between the bridge
and the market-place is certainly less than half a mile. It was
on that market-place, the chapel in which Lancaster subsequently
took refuge then stood. Harcla must have made his disposi-
tions very silently, and with all the wariness of a man accus-

tomed to Border warfare. Of their two alternatives, the Barons
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chose fighting in front; but prior to the commencement of
active hostilities, diplomacy was resorted to.  Lancaster (in
these days the story sounds strange) sent for Harcla, and had
a long interview with him. It appears that Harcla had received
knighthood at the hands of the earl, and was appealed to, almost
pathetically, to throw in his lot with the Barons and assist in
destroying the Despensers and certain other persons, to wit
the Earl of Arundel and Master Robert Baldock, “a false
clerk.” As a bribe one of Lancaster’s five “ countships” was
offered to Harcla, but in vain. The fact is Lancaster’s manifest
inferiority in troops was well known to Harcla, and it would
have been too risky to have turned traitor. That he was
capable of changing his allegiance, or at least of criminal
negligence, we know—witness his end. Harcla then remained
obdurate.  Lancaster cursed him as he had cursed his other
former protégé, Holland, and foretold for Harcla ““a shameful

,

death within the year” ; and that he would suffer all the
barbarous pains and penalties then attaching to one who was
proclaimed a traitor. Meanwhile, Lancaster’s men had pro-
ceeded to the bridge and were awaiting the upshot of the
conference. All fought on foot, and indeed the narrow bridge
was totally unfitted for a mounted man to attempt a crossing
—a rickety structure floored with planks with many a crack
and crevice.  When the negotiation ended and Harcla had
recrossed the bridge, the royal archers, without waiting for
attack, commenced the battle, Their shafts were directed
against the men who were preparing to force the passage of

the bridge. It was for some time an archery duel, in which
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was the hail of missiles that not one horse reached the water’s
edge. In this charge fell Sir Hugh Lovel, Sir William de
Sully, Sir Ralph de Elington, and Sir Roger de Bernefield,
together with three esquires and many others whose names are
unrecorded.  Here, as at the bridge, the attacking force was
compelled to retreat, and soon the retreat became a flight.
Lancaster indeed succeeded once in rallying his men, and led
them in a second charge to the ford, but with the same result—
horses and men went down before the terrible arrows. After this
the battle was at an end. In every direction Lancaster’s forces
were melting away, while he himself had withdrawn into the
town. How 1t was managed has never been explained, but a
truce for the night was concluded with Harcla, the stipula-
tion being that surrender, or a renewal of the conflict to the
death, should take place on the following morning. How
Harcla, seeing that he was in the position then to seize the
ear] and all his remaining followers, could have assented to
this is inexplicable. That he did so is, however, a fact; and
we have the curious spectacle of the victor, whose loss had
been trifling, obliged to remain watchfully on guard at both
bridge and ford during the night, while the vanquished ran
away on the other side or reposed more or less comfortably in
the houses of the town. During the night Sir Simon de Ward,
the High Sheriff of Yorkshire, marched to the aid of Harcla
with a force amounting, it is said, to four hundred yeomen.
On the following morning Ward and Harcla crossed the
bridge and called on those of their opponents who were left,

to surrender.  Lancaster, though he had been deserted by
6
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many of his following, refused. Clifford, wounded, had like-
wise been abandoned to his fate, and could offer no resistance,
while the followers of the Earl of Hereford were not to be
found. Throughout the hours of the night, stripped of their
armour and disguised in whatever clothing they could lay their
hands on, the bulk of the Baronial force had betaken themselves
to flight. Harcla and Ward seem
to have gone about the business of
arresting those who did remain with
little or no moderation either of

speech or action. Lancaster managed

for a brief time to elude his foes
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and took refuge in the chapel of
Boroughbridge. It was not a sanc-

tuary proper, but he thought that

at the altar he would be safe. Not

so, however, did it turn out, as
he was straightway haled thence,
-~ strippcd clad in an old “ray coat
Mﬁ,{:\w or gown’ belonging to one of his
W) V’WW ,,}; servants, and sent by water the same
day to York. The rank and file who had not fled were hunted
down promiscuously in the houses, lanes, and fields, and slain.
Thus ended this rather remarkable battle of Boroughbridge.
Fragments of carved stone belonging to the chapel of
Boroughbridge have been built into the wall of the present
modern church. A curious freestone cross, erected in com-

memoration of the fight, which stood for more than five

centuries in the market-place of Boroughbridge, was for some
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extraordinary reason removed in 1852 and re-erected at Ald-
borough. It would be beyond the purpose of this book to
give the lengthy list of the names of the Barons, Knights
Banneret, and Knights Bachelor who were either killed at,
captured at, or who voluntarily surrendered after the battle
of Boroughbridge. They are to be found in the Parliamentary
Writs, vol. ii., part ii., pp. 194201 ; Nos. 171-91 in Appendix,
and in vol. ii., part 1., p. 312. Similarly this i1s not the place
to enter into the terrible vengeance which was taken on the
vanquished. =~ The alleged miracles worked at the tomb of
the Earl of Lancaster, who was duly executed as a traitor,
need not here be touched upon, seeing that they belong more
to ecclesiology than to the subject of this book. Still it may
be mentioned that a curious Latin  office”’ exists, which was
used by pilgrims who visited the tomb of Thomas of Lancaster.
The cult, which was very popular, had its counterparts in the
veneration shown to the remains of two other popular leaders,
viz., Waltheof and Simon de Montfort. With regard to
Harcla it is recorded that the prophecy or curse of Lancaster
came true. Though rewarded immediately after the battle by
being raised to the earldom of Carlisle, within a year degra-
dation and the scaffold had been his portion.

As has previously been said with regard to the battlefield
of Boroughbridge, its absolute site cannot exactly be determined,
thanks to the alterations in the ground. The town itself has
suffered so much from the removal of its ancient buildings that
beyond one or two quaint inn signs there is nothing left of
interest. For these reasons, beyond the ¢ Aldborough™ Cross

this chapter is devoid of illustration.
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previously strangled his two sons before the luckless chief-
tain’s eyes.

The pele destroyed, the invaders resumed their march,
Lanercost Priory being the next object of attack. ILanercost
is distant about eleven miles from Lyddal’s Strength, and lies
in a fair valley on the banks of the river Irthing, eleven
miles south-east of Netherby. The priory was pillaged and
burnt, and with daily accumulating spoils the plundering
Scots made their way by their accustomed road through Tyne-
dale. They marched through Gilsland and Haltwhistle till
they came to Hexham. Here the priory was also sacked, but
the town itself was spared. Perhaps it was hardly worth
pillaging ; possibly, too, it was likely to prove useful either
as a place of storage for their ill-gotten gains or as a base
of operations. From Hexham David passed on to Cor-
bridge, a place of note in Roman times, and situated on
Watling Street, the great highway. Watling Street here runs
due south-east, and the army advanced by it into the county
of Durham, halting just within its border, at Ebchester (also
a Roman station). On the following day the army pressed
on, still keeping to the Roman road, and finally, without Iet
or hindrance, encamped at Beaurepaire, or Bear Park. Beaure-
paire lies to the west of the road, and 1is situated about two
miles north-west of the city of Durham. Originally belonging
to the see of Durham, these lands had been exchanged for
others, about the middle of the thirteenth century, with
Bertram, the Prior of the Durham Monastery, who built there

a grange and chapel. Later on the grange was enlarged and
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the lands parked. In the previous reign the place had been
destrc')yed by the Scotch, but the house had been rebuilt. Here
King David took up his quarters, and encamped his men in
the park. Durham, where the utmost consternation prevailed,
appeared to be at the mercy of the invaders. Why it was
that David did not at once attack it is not now to be learnt
—an error certainly, for established in Durham 1t would have
been hard for the English to have cleared him out. But
David rested at Beaurepaire, sending out plundering parties
into the country round about, and planning a raid on
Darlington, twenty miles due south by the Roman road, on
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which it was situated. Meanwhile a force to oppose the
Scotch was being collected with speed and zeal. William de
la Zouche, and the Bishops of Durham, Carlisle, and Lincoln
exerted to the utmost the authority of the Church to raise the
men.  Ralph 4th Baron Neville of Raby, Henry 2nd Baron
Percy of Alnwick, John gth Baron Mowbray, Edward de
Baliol (ex-king of Scotland), Ralph de Hastings, and Thomas
de Rokeby, the Sheriff of Yorkshire, gathered forces which
numbered some 16,000 well-armed men. On October 14th
Ralph Lord Neville, and his son John, joined William de la
Zouche at Richmond in Yorkshire. They marched to the
north-west through Rokeby to Barnard Castle, a distance of
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fifteen miles; then turning north-east, set forth to the place
of rendezvous, the park of Auckland (Bishop Auckland), and
reached it on October 16th. By taking this rather circuitous
route the archbishop and Neville had the advantage of good
roads, and moreover passed through Rokeby, Barnard Castie,
and Raby, at each of which places it is probable that they
received an augmentation of strength.

On October 17th the army advanced to Merrington, about
three miles to the east, and took up a position on some high
ground. Here it became a question as to future proceedings.
The Scotch army, distant about eight miles due north, num-
bered nearly double the defending force. The intended raid
on Darlington would appear to have been known to Neville,
and two courses lay open to him: one, to advance and
fight in the endeavour to save Durham, though possibly on
disadvantageous ground ; the other, to remain in the strong
position at Merrington, barring the way on the great road
southwards, thus abandoning Durham to its fate. But after
looting so rich a city as Durham the Scots might retire,
nay probably would, to secure their booty, especially as it
would be known to them that a defending army was some-
where being raised. That David did not know the exact
position, or indeed the comparative proximity of the English
force, is shown by what occurred. It is more than probable
that Neville never seriously contemplated adopting the second
course of action ; to have even advised it would have drawn down
on his head the thunders of the Church. Abandon Durham, the

most sacred spot in the north !—a sin not to be even mentioned.
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rejected. The English pursued the retreating Scots in the
direction of Durham, as far as Sunderland Bridge, and then
abandoned the chase. Still advancing slowly, the army halted
on the high ground above the Wear, and then, leaving Durham
on the east, made their final advance towards the enemy.
The respective divisions of the two armies were commanded
as follows: Lord Percy led the vanguard which in the battle
became the right wing, and was opposed to the rear-guard
(i.e., left wing) of the Scots army, under the High Steward
of Scotland. The main body of the English was commanded
by Lord Neville, and as centre, in the battle joined issue with
the Scottish main body and centre under King David. The
English rear-guard (7.e., left wing), under Rokeby, was in
conflict with the Scottish van, or right wing, led by the
Earl of Murray. But the English had provided for that
which the Scots had not, viz., a powerful reserve of picked
cavalry, mailed horsemen all, which was under the orders of
Edward de Baliol. Slowly the English advanced and deployed
on the Red Hills, the Scots leaving their position on Durham
Moor and advancing to meet them. The battlefield lies
west and west by north of the cathedral and castle or
Durham. It is a level ridge, now cut up into fields and
partly built over. The ground dips on the west side and
falls away steeply towards the river on the east. Northwards
there 1s a sharp slope which forms a kind of trough into
which a spur juts out. Hereabouts in those days the ground
was covered with a thick wood, called Shaw Wood, and the

name survives. In the trough, and in what were then the
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recesses of this wood, there is a little pear-shaped hillock
known as the Maiden’s Bower. On the top of this hillock
the ecclesiastics from the city clustered to pray around the
sacred corporas cloth of St. Cuthbert. This holy relic had
been brought from the shrine and affixed to a spear to act
as a sacred banner. From the top of the hillock it is just
possible to see the tower of the cathedral (vide initial), and
the tradition holds that during the course of the battle the

different vicissitudes thereof were signalled from the monks with

T MYl D nvev .

the standard to those on the tower. The tradition is a pretty
one, and from the fact that its truth is possible, as an examina-
tion of the ground shows, it may well be here repeated.
Albeit that the English ought by rights to have been the
attacking force, in actual fact they were on the defensive.
Halted, the archers, who according to custom formed the
front rank, poured most destructive volleys, at long range, into
their advancing enemies. In the Scottish ranks the spearmen

fell thickly, and without hitherto having been able to inflict
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any injury on their opponents. William Graham, furious at
this loss of men, and being possessed of good sense enough
to perceive that archers at long bowls had a terrible advantage
over men armed with sword, axe, and spear, besought David
to give him but one hundred mounted men, and to permit
a charge to break that line of bowmen. David refused, and
the gallant fellow, then at the head of a few personal atten-

dants, rode straight for the enemy. Down on the archers he
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charged and proved the wisdom of his advice, for the Iittle
band actually broke through and dispersed them. At short
range Graham’s horse was shot by a broad arrow, and he him-
self was wounded. Still he managed to regain the Scottish
line. The High Steward at once grasped the situation, and
ordered a charge of men armed with swords and axes upon
the partly disordered right wing. This charge was successful,
the archers were broken up and driven not only back on

to the second line, but through it. Lord Percy’s wing was
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and stood at bay. Many were slain, but at length the remnant
of this human shield, some eighty in number, surrendered.
David, wounded sorely, some say by arrows others by spears,
was taken prisoner. He had lost his sword, or broken it, and
was absolutely defenceless. His captor was John Copeland, the
then Governor of Roxborough Castle. Tradition holds that
in an endeavour to exasperate his captor into slaying him,
David struck Copeland with his gauntleted hand, knocking
out two teeth. Among other captives of note were the Karls
of Fife and Monteith and Sir William Douglas. On the
English side Randolph, Lord Hastings, was the only man of
rank slain. Murray, Lord Strathmore, both John and Alan
Steward, and a host of noble Scots perished on the
field. Out of 30,000 French and Scots that
entered into the fight, nearly half perished on the

spot and many others in the subsequent pursuit.

NEVILLE.

On the battlefield a beautiful cross was erected as

a memorial ; a fragment of this is yet retained in the present
monument, of which an illustration is given. The original
cross had seven steps surmounted by a large square stone,
to which was fastened the socket stone. The shaft of the
cross was 10 feet 6 inches to the boss, which was octagonal
in shape. For decorations the Bull’s head badge of the
Nevilles and their coat-armour, gules, a saltire argent, were
carved on the cross; a Rood with Mary and John completed
the ornamentation. The little of this cross which is now left
serves as a socket for the present shaft, and the structure is

protected by a strong iron railing. It seems that certain
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and did good service to the State. He died of the Plague,
at York, on October 4, 1361, and was buried in the Franciscan
Church at Bedford. His arms were, gules, a lion rampant
argent. Sir Thomas Rokeby became eventually Lord Justice

of Ireland. His coat-armour was, argent, a chevron

marriage with Isabel, daughter of John de Warenne,
Earl of Surrey, died in 1363, after a very adven-
turous career. ‘The Baliol family belonged to Barnard Castle
in Yorkshire—coat-armour, gules an orle argent. Sir William
Douglas, Knight of Liddesdale, was born circa 1300. He
was the eldest lawful son of Sir James Douglas of

J Sir James. Perpetually engaged in warfare with

the English, he had suffered a two years’ captivity
in Carlisle Castle subsequent to his defeat at Annan-
Poveaserueneone - qale.  Having been ransomed, he at once took
the field again. Time after time he performed most daring
exploits, but sometimes unfortunately degraded by ferocity and
inhuman barbarity. A murderer, he was eventually murdered
in Ettrick Forest by his kinsman the Lord of Douglas. A
cross, called William’s Cross, long marked the spot. His
body was buried ultimately in Melrose Abbey, in front of the
altar of St. Bridget. Coat-armour—argent, on a chief gules,
two mullets of the field. John Copeland, the Northumbrian
esquire, who took prisoner King David, was a man of

considerable independence of spirit. Queen Philippa, it is
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Umfravilles. This tower, some relics of which are incorporated
in the present Otterburn Tower, they left unmolested till the
next day, passing onward to a hill to the north-west of Holt
Wood, where, on the site of some old prehistoric earthworks,
they pitched their camp, erecting temporary booths and huts,
and with rough improvised palisades and brushwood strengthen-
ing as best they might the ancient ramparts. Loot and camp-
followers were collected together in a separate place and

protected by a guard. In addition to sacking and burning
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SCOTCH CAMP, OTTERBURN, LOOKING NORTH.

Ponteland pele the Scotch army had marched thirty-two miles
since daybreak—a fine performance. There was reason to make
for Otterburn, for just below it, on the north side of the river
Rede, Watling Street passes, and that would naturally be the road
by which to return to Scotland. By crossing the country
Douglas compelled his pursuers to do likewise, and he had a
start of at any rate a few hours. Had he returned by the north
bank of the Tyne he would have been liable to have been cut
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off, or at best to have fought in a position not selected by
himself—an obvious disadvantage. From the old camp,
the battlefield and a wide expanse of country are now visible.
To the south-east, whence the English might be expected, the
river Rede winds through the dale to the right for some
two or three miles. Down to it in the front and to the
point of junction of the Otter Burn, the ground falls gradually
with here and there an undulation. Behind and on the left
there is high ground, while in the immediate rear just over

the crest of the hill a ruined pele is yet to be seen. It

FIELD OF BATTLE, LOOKING SOUTH-EAST, DOWN REDESDALE.

was beyond this high ground to the left and eastward of it
that Percy came in pursuit. On that night the Scots slept
quiet in their camp, but on the morrow, marching down to
Otterburn Tower which stands buried in. woods close to the
junction of the Rede and the Otter, they endeavoured to treat
it in the same manner as they had Ponteland Pele. For the
greater part of the day they beleaguered the little fortress, and in
vain. Late in the afternoon they retired to their camp both

wearied and discomfited. It was proposed to break up the
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encampment at once and resume their northward march, but the
authority of Douglas overruled this—perhaps from motives of
chivalry he wished to give Percy another chance to regain the
lost pennon. The Scots remained, but increased the strength of
their camp by an earthwork on the north side, where it was
weak, and by various felled trees which were disposed so as to
form a breastwork. They impeded the track road to the camp
by similar obstacles, and collecting the loot placed it in charge
of the armed servants and camp-followers, to which a guard
was also added. Meanwhile Percy, whether fearing a trap or
for some reason, had not started in pursuit at the first withdrawal
of the Scots. That he was rash in war is usually admitted,
and that he should have hesitated to pursue even an hour
seems almost incredible. To one thing, however, the delay
can never be ascribed, viz., to fear. It must be noted that
the Scots, though merely a small army, had with the utmost
confidence marched through the greater part of two counties,
had plundered, burnt, and destroyed, and had marched back,
going out of their way to sit quietly down before a strong
walled town, garrisoned by a large number of men. They had
meant to puzzle the English, and had done so. Where all this
time was the rest of the Scottish force, some 25,000 strong
and up to date unaccounted for? Was this demonstration of
Douglas’s before the walls of Newcastle intended as a lure?
Rash as Percy was he, at any rate for nearly thirty-six hours,
acted like a cautious commander, forgetting his private quarrel
in the performance of the duties of his command. Now the

Bishop of Durham was expected to arrive at Newcastle in the
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evening of August 19th with a large reinforcement, spearmen
and archers for the most part. Percy had already under his
command some six hundred knights, squires, men-at-arms, and
infantry, totalling between eight and nine thousand men.
Accurate information came in during the morning of the
exact position of the Scots at Otterburn, their numbers, their
camp, and their disposition. On this information, particular
as it was, Percy determined to act, feeling that the reinforce-
ment under the bishop would be ample to secure the town
of Newcastle, and that his own command was more than
strong enough to deal with Douglas. By this time it had
been ascertained that the raid, though part of the same
plan, was not being co-operated with by any larger force.
Percy, well informed as he thought, started at noon on
August 19th, having with him his brother Sir Ralph, William,
Lord Hilton, Sir Thomas and Sir Robert Umfraville,
Sir John Lilburn, Sir Robert Ogle, Sir Thomas Gray, Sir
Matthew Redman, the Governor of Berwick, and others.
Following almost the same line of march as the Scots, Percy
hurried on, reaching the neighbourhood of the Otter in the
evening, where, concealed by the trees from the Scots, he
made his final preparations. ~ What, however, he did not
know was that considerable changes had been made in the
disposition of the Scotch camp since his intelligence had been
received.. To spy out the place would not have been easy,
as both the camp of the Scots and the troops of Percy were
hidden away from one another by thick woods. Sending a

detachment under Sir Thomas and Sir Robert Umfraville,



OTTERBURN. 89

Sir Thomas Gray, Sir Robert Ogle, and Sir Matthew Redman,
to work round to the north of the Scotch position, and if
possible hem them in, he cautiously, with the main body and in
strict silence, stole through the woods till he reached the ridge
above the Scotch camp. But the camp to which he made his
way was that tenanted by the men told off to guard the loot
and not the strictly military camp. Both were surprised, but
the attack coming on the non-combatant camp gave time to

those in the other to arm. For a time it went badly indeed

SIR THOMAS GRAY."

with the guard of the baggage and loot, who, despite their
desperate defence, were slaughtered. Douglas ever wary in
war had, meanwhile, gained the high ground north of the
camp, missing by good luck the detachment under Umfraville—
these last went too far north. Seeking shelter in the trees,
Douglas worked round till in close proximity to the fight,
but on the right flank of the English. Fighting was now
general in and around the camp, and the Scots, hard-pressed

and outnumbered, were on the verge of ruin. Suddenly their
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antagonists were assailed in the flank by Douglas and his most
doughty companions in arms, the pick of the army in fact.
The sudden appearance by moonlight of a hostile mailed force

from the woods on the hillside was enough to cause disorder
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in the English ranks, and did so. Little by little they began
to give way, then rallying, managed to regain some semblance
of military formation in the way of a fighting line. Meanwhile
Unmfraville had discovered his error, and had made himself

master of the camp unopposed. For, be it remembered, that
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by this time the tide of battle had rolled down the hill, nearly
half way to Otterburn Tower. Umfraville left a guard in the
camp—a guard subsequently butchered by the Scots—and pro-
ceeded in search of the battle line of his friends. Shouts he
had to guide him in plenty ; but in the moonlight his task was
not quite easy. Had he cut his way through the lower camp
and fallen on the rear of the Scots the victory would, in all
probability, have been with the English. As it was, he skirted
round the battle on the north-east side, till he came in contact

with the extreme of the English right wing—at that time well

5 % M 2 ' g jﬁ g Y
st é"%’ it
A, VR PGP / %"7/‘ M:,J/W«A,.M

FROM CAMP, LOOKING SOUTH-EAST BY EAST. THE ARMIES MARCHED

OVER HILL.

down the hill and not remarkably steady, though the restored
fighting line was not yet broken. It is related that at this
juncture the moon was obscured by a large passing cloud, and
that for some few minutes fighting was suspended. When there

was sufficient light again, a determined charge was made on

“the banner of Douglas, and so far succeeded in that the banner

was nearly beaten down. Douglas himself, with a battle-axe

or mace, by his personal prowess restored the battle in this part—
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a heroic effort in which he was ably seconded by Sir Patrick
Hepburn and his son.

Douglas pressed on, hewing his way, and at length got too far
into the English ranks. Three spear-wounds in the body and a
stroke from a battle-axe on the head brought him to the ground.
But he had succeeded not only in restoring the battle but in
turning the tide completely from defeat to victory. Over the
body of the wounded Douglas the English ranks were pressed
gradually back. Sir Ralph Percy, while performing a similar
exploit to that of Douglas, was severely wounded, and finally
taken prisoner by a Scottish knight, Sir Henry Preston, one of
those serving under the Earl of Moray. Douglas, mortally
wounded, was found by Sir James Lindsay and Sir John Sinclair
as soon as in the course of the fight they could reach the place
where he lay. Near him, beneath his banner, was his bastard son
Archibald, wounded and faint. Both his squires were killed, one
by name Robert Hart by his side. Richard Lundie, his chaplain,
wounded but yet able to stand, with a spear had defended
his master till help came. To Sir John Sinclair, Douglas gave the
charge of again raising his banner, and recalled to him the old
prophecy. The banner raised, formed a rallying-point for the
Scots.  All semblance of a battle line had now vanished.
Detached groups, some small some large, were hewing at one
another with sword or axe, or thrusting with spear. In the
centre, where the Percys fought, the elder Sir Henry shared a
similar fate to his brother by being taken prisoner. . Sir Henry,
though wounded, was not seriously hurt. His captor was Sir

John Montgomery. This was the beginning of the end.
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Hitherto the fighting on both sides had been continuous and
equal in its obstinacy. Now on the English side that resistance
began to slacken, finally it ceased, and a general flight ensued ere
the day broke. How men, after marching thirty-two miles
between noon and sunset on an August day, could fight with
desperate courage thréugh twilight and night till dawn is simply
a marvel—but that feat was accomplished by Percy’s beaten army
at Otterburn. Fugitive chasing, with a view to obtaining ransom,
was carried on with much spirit by the victorious Scots, so much
so that hardly an Englishman of rank escaped either death or
capture. 'The day following the battle was spent in the Scottish
camp in preparing for the possible renewing of the combat, and
in this wise : The Bishop of Durham, Walter Skirlawe, reached
Newcastle on the evening of August 19th, and heard at once of
the departure of Percy at noon. Ordering his troops to sup he
at once started on the track of Percy. The bishop had a force
of 5,000 foot and 2,000 horse, and by moonlight made his way
in the cool over the moors towards Otterburn. FEarly in the
morning fugitives were met, and, appalled at the news brought by
them, nearly four-fifths of the bishop’s army deserted. The old
churchman, however, insisted on the advance of the faithful few,
and almost reached the field of battle. Here a halt was made, and
on deliberation the bishop, with the remnant of his force, returned
to Newcastle. But the Scots were aware of his approach, and in
their camp took precautions accordingly. The bishop returned
to Newcastle where he found more reinforcements had arrived
during his absence.

On the morrow, August 21st, he again started, this time at
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half a century ago, but in these days are not easily to be identified.
A hut circle near to the camp has for some reason or other hitherto
passed for a grave. By a pure chance the writer happened to
visit this most interesting spot on the anniversary of the morning
after the battle. It seemed curious to contrast the quiet
Northumbrian hills of 1895 with the scenes which they must
have presented just 507 years previously. In the battle on the
English side 1,840 men either lay dead, or perished in the
subsequent pursuit, while more than 1,000 were wounded. This
may be an exaggeration, specially
when coupled with the Scotch bill
of a like nature. This owns only
to 100 slain and 200 prisoners.
These prisoners were mainly captured
in their too ecager pursuit after
fugitives, i.e., ransoms ! A few 9
days after the battle the Scots

resumed their march homewards,

bearing with .them the bodies of Douglas and his squires, and
within two days had reached Melrose.

One or two points in connection with this famous battle may
well be raised. Why was it that the Scots selected for their
camp the position they did—that is to say, on top of a hill
and shrouded in trees? Only a few miles northward, right on
the Roman road, stood the Roman camp of Bremenium, which in
those days had mighty bulwarks indeed, whereas the little camp
at Otterburn required much to be done to it. The answer is

simple. At Otterburn, in their woody retreat, they were safe
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crossed the Border and penetrated as far as Newcastle. Their :
exact road southwards is not known, but that they were evidently
returning by the Roman road and making for the Tweed at
Coldstream is manifest from what subsequently occurred. The
Scottish leaders on this occasion were Murdoch Stewart, the heir
of the Duke of Albany, and Archibald, 4th Earl of Douglas,
and their force had been gathered far and wide, being not only
composed of the raiding Border families and their adherents, but
also of contingents from more distant parts of the kingdom. To
oppose them the house of Percy, with whom was Dunbar, the
Scotch Earl of March, put forth their power, and having succeeded
in placing their army between the returning Scots and the
Border, quietly took up a position at Millfield on the river
Till, a spot about five miles north-west of Wooler, and there
awaited the enemy. For purposes of scouting it is to be
presumed a body of 5oo archers had been detached, and these
suddenly came in sight of the Scots, who were occupying the
terraced hill known variously as Homildon, Humbleton, or
Homildoun.  This hill is about two miles west by north of
Wooler station. Humbleton village, with the usual ruined pele
tower, 1s not far from the hill. All around are traces of
prehistoric works.

Humbleton Hill itself is terraced in three successive tiers,
and has an elevation of nearly 1,000 feet above the sea. Its
top 1s flat and still shows its rude fortification fairly perfect.
Within this earthwork traces remain of prehistoric dwellings.
Burial mounds are visible on the slopes beneath. There is

another camp westward known as Harehope, close to a craggy
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hollow and separated from Humbleton by a steep ravine. The
whole district is full of deep interest to those who care to
study the fortifications of such early times. It was on the
terraces of Humbleton that the Scotch took up their position,
and, according to tradition, numbered 10,000. This estimate,
however, is probably an exaggeration. 'There was, nevertheless,
admittedly a great disparity in numbers, but, nothing daunted,
the 5oo bowmen opened fire at long range into the crowded
ranks of their hereditary foes.

Thick and fast the volleys of arrows flew, and though
replied to by the Scottish archers the little body of English-
men remained practically unharmed. This is to be accounted
for in the following way : An English archer had a long
strong bow and pulled his arrow to the ear; the Scotch bow,
on the other hand, was smaller and weaker, and was only pulled
to the chest. Many of the defenders of the hill fell either
killed or wounded. An attempt was then made by the Scottish
spearmen to charge, but without avail. The g§oo retired in
sections, firing volleys in succession, and the baffled spearmen
pressed on, losing men at every step. 'The mounted Scots then
attacked, but equally failed to come to close quarters. This
manceuvre of the archers lured the enemy from the hill for about
three-quarters of a mile till they reached a field known as Red
Rigg, on the other side of the river Till. This was near enough
for Percy and March to act, and after a few more volleys, which
completed the disorder of the invaders, the English mounted
men fell to .work. In a brief space the Scotch fled and were

pursued as far as Coldstream, the old crossing spot over the
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and on the morrow, before he marched to Lichfield, issued writs
to the sheriffs for a levy. The same course was adopted at
Lichfield on July 17th. At the cathedral city the king
remained until the 19th, occupied in organising his levies as
they arrived. Speed in striking a counterblow was all-
important ; that the king himself felt, and that was the course
strongly advocated by Dunbar, the Scotch Earl of March,
who accompanied Henry as a species of military Chief of the
Staff. Hotspur, in company with his old enemy, the Earl of
Douglas, had entered Cheshire on July gth. He is stated to
have marched thence to Stafford, where his uncle, the Earl of
Worcester, arrived to join him, and intended to proceed towards
the army of Glyndwr, even then well on its way to meet him.
Shrewsbury, the appointed place of meeting for the confederates,
was the goal. It became a question whether Henry or Hotspur
would first reach that town. Whoever did so would be able
not only to hold it, but also to command the passage of that
important river, the Severn. Henry won the race by a few
hours, reaching Shrewsbury on the night of Friday, July 2oth.
Hotspur arrived at the Castle Foregate, on the north side of the
town early on the morning of the 21st, having slept the
preceding night at Berwick, a village near. It would be most
interesting to know more accurately the exact period of time
occupied by Hotspur on his long march of over 250 miles.
All, however, that we can understand is that, probably proceeding
south by Watling Street, he entered Cheshire on July gth, and
between then and the 20th had collected the bulk of his army,
marching from Stafford through Newport, then vié High Ercall
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and Haughmond Hill to Shrewsbury. Documentary evidence
shows that Henry on the preceding day marched from Lichfield,
a distance of nearly. forty-five miles—a fine performance. On
Percy’s demand for admittance to the town, a demand coupled
with a request for a supply of stores and provisions, a refusal
point-blank was the response—a refusal, moreover, emphasised by
the display of the royal banner from the walls. Percy found
himself face to face with the following uncomfortable circum-
stances. Henry, with a vastly superior force, held the town,
thus securing the passage over the Severn. Glyndwr had not
arrived from Oswestry, and, even if he had, a junction could
not have been effected between the two armies without one or the
other first obtaining possession of the town. The Welshman,
giving his version of the matter, subsequently stated that he had
been delayed by floods, and he deprecated the notion that he had
been but lukewarm in the expedition. According to tradition
he actually arrived at Shelton, where, from a lofty oak, distant
one and a quarter miles west of Shrewsbury, he viewed the
proceedings, and waited anxiously to see which way fortune
went before finally adhering to either party. Percy, finding
himself denied at the Castle Foregate, fell back northwards in
the direction of Whitchurch. At a distance of rather more than
three miles he halted and formed battle array in that which, for
his slender army, was a singularly advantageous position. That
his selection of a fighting ground was fortuitous we can hardly
think, so admirably adapted was it for increasing the difficulty of
attack. Possibly, in expectation of some such eventuality, the

district had been surveyed by him on the previous day, for that
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he slept at a place called Berwick on the night of July 2oth,
seems undoubted. Berwick, near which is ¢ Bull Field,” the
camping-spot of his army,is situated close to the Severn, and
distant two and a half miles north-west of Shrewsbury. In
those days an almost complete lozenge-shaped bend of the
river existed on the north of the town. This would have
rendered Bull Field a well-protected camp, as it was prac-
tically surrounded on three sides by water and backed by
well-wooded ground. Here at Berwick, in the house of a

family named Betton, Percy is said to have left his favourite

sword. The battle line of the rebel army was due east
and west, and occupied the north side of the church and
churchyard along the line of an old track-road to Hussey
Albright (now called Albrighton Hussey). In the front was a
field of peas, and beyond this were certain ponds—both very
useful in those days as additional defences. A general hostile
advance from the south would thus be necessarily split up into
two or more parts by the ponds, and these passed, the enemy
would be incommoded by the field of peas. During the con-

sequent disorder, the Cheshire archers could play havoc with
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their oncoming foes. The left centre of Percy’s position may
be taken as the present church, how far east and west of that the
extremes of his lines extended it is not easy to say ; but probably
he so managed as to have ponds in his centre and on each flank.
Henry IV. was not slow to follow the retreating force, and with
all possible speed marched on to the ground by the field now
known as King’s Croft, through which the railway passes. The
two armies were then drawn up facing one another, but in lieu of
the ordinary right wing, centre, and left wing, the royal troops
were in two divisions. Presumably half the centre was added to
the right and half to the left wing, a gap being left where the
pond protected the rebels. This was in all probability an
accident of the ground, and the statement that Prince Henry was
sent out with one detachment while the king followed with the
other is hardly probable. Prince Henry, however, in the battle
itself, ostensibly commanded the division on the left and his
father that on the right. Before the actual battle began there
appears to have been a good deal of preliminary discussion. The
Abbot of Shrewsbury, sent out from the royal lines, went over
to those of the enemy, and in his master’s name offered pardon
and redress of grievances. Percy certainly entertained the
proposition, inasmuch as he sent back with the abbot, his
uncle, the Earl of Worcester, formerly the governor of the
young Prince Henry, and the man whose recent defection
from the royal party had caused more astonishment in the
land than the rebellion itself. Worcester seems to have
conducted himself with no little arrogance on the occa-

sion, but a species of truce to extend over two days was
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apparently entered into, and Worcester returned to his place.
Whether the whole discussion was but a blind to gain time
for the unwonted change in the formation on the part
of the Royalists, or whether the Farl of March for his private
reasons insisted on immediate action it is not easy to decide.
Certain, however, it is that the left division, under the Prince of

Wales, commenced active hostilities even before the actual word
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was given to advance standards. Percy was strong in archers,
than whom in those days none were better than the men of
Cheshire. Opening fire at their opponents—a fire speedily
returned by those advancing—the Cheshire volleys of flight
arrows prevailed, so much so that the prince was wounded and
his bowmen put to the rout. This result, the nature of the
ground would lead one to expect. Better posted, and on higher

ground, the defending force had everything in its favour as long
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as the battle was but an archery duel, and, as has been said, in
this arm the rebels were superior. When, however, it came to
a charge of mailed men and those armed with sword, spear, axe,
or maul, matters were different. Prince Henry, on the left, by
a charge delivered at an angle, rolled back a part of the right
wing of the rebels. At the same moment the king, having
succeeded in getting his division between the ponds and up the
slope, delivered a similarly oblique attack on the rebel left,
possibly in column instead of in the usual line. It should be
remarked that the distance between the ponds on . the royal
right was far less than that on the left, and to this cause
must the king’s delay be ascribed. It took longer time to
get his men through the intervening space. His charge
was successful, and the rebel left was rolled back to become
intermingled with the disordered right. It seems reason-
able to suppose that the extremes of the rebel line were
undisturbed, the confusion only attaching to the centre, the
left of the right, and right of the left wings. Of the
actual disposition of the rebel forces—i.e., of the respective
commands held by the leaders—no records remain, but on their
side the battle of Shrewsbury was a  personal prowess’ fight.
Hewing their way through the serried ranks with some twenty
or thirty tried adherents, Percy and Douglas made a vain attempt
to retrieve the day. Right up to the Royal Standard they fought,
slaying in their passage the young Earl of Stafford, Sir Walter
Blount, and also, it is alleged more than one groom in assumed
royal attire. Henry had been for the time withdrawn by the
Earl of Dunbar. During this terrible melée Percy fell, slain
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either by a chance blow or by an unknown hand, he having
penetrated the royal line till completely surrounded by enemies.
This shook the confidence of the rebels, who until
now had given a very good account of themselves

despite the disparity in numbers. The line, or what

‘ was left of it, began to waver as the news of

promE Percy’s death spread. Then a retreat began, which,
being energetically followed up by the victors, soon became a
rout. Douglas burst through the crowd, and rode direct for
Haughmond. Here, hotly pursued, his horse, in leaping over

a precipice, threw the earl, and broke his knee-cap. A few
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hours later, in company with the Earl of Worcester, Sir Richard
Vernon, and Sir Richard Venables, Douglas was a prisoner.
Worcester, Vernon, and Venables were beheaded the next day
at the High Cross, Shrewsbury. The head of Worcester
decorated London Bridge, and his body is believed to have
been buried in the Holy Trinity Chapel of St. Mary’s, Shrews-
bury, a tomb of one of the Leyburn family being used for
that purpose. Douglas was in the most politic manner set free
by Henry.

The body of Hotspur was removed to Whitchurch and there

buried. After a short interval, however, the king revoked his
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permission for the funeral. By royal order the body of this
brave man was exhumed, then exposed between a pair of mill-
stones in Shrewsbury, and finally dismembered. Of the church
built on the site of the grave-pits where the slain were buried,
but little need be said here. Allowed to fall almost into ruin, to
be robbed of its ancient commemorative glass, and to suffer
various other kinds of ill-treatment, it has now been restored,
but in a most unsatisfactory manner. The death-roll of this

battle was extremely heavy. On the rebel side some two

hundred knights and esquires, mostly from the county ot
Cheshire, fell, while the numbers of yeomen and archers is
unrecorded. Of the royal army ten knights were killed, many
esquires, and a large number (admittedly) of private soldiers.
The wounded amounted to three thousand. Henry IV. has
often been credited with founding the church now standing over
the grave-pits as a memorial of the victory and in gratitude
therefor. He cannot, however, claim that honour. The real

founder was a certain priest, Roger Ive, the rector of Fitz, in
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1399, and of Albrighton Hussey (close to the battlefield) from 1398
to 1447. He was a Lancastrian. The site of the church was
given by Richard Hussey, of Albrighton Hussey.
A license dated October 28, 1406, was issued by
the king to assign two acres of land in Albrighton

Hussey to Roger Yve and John Gilberd, chaplains,

HVSSEY.

«“situated in Hayteleyfeld in which a battle was
fought between the king and Henry Percy lately his adversary

deceased.” A new chapel was to be built and masses said for

Halyat
the salvation of the king during his life, and after death for his
soul and for the souls of his_progenitors and of those who were
slain in the battle and there buried. But there is no record of
who were buried on the field. Some of the dead of note were
carried elsewhere. A few relics of the fight have been found in
outlying places, and there is a story that a much-corroded knee-
plate was found not far from Douglas’s Leap about a century
since. The main difficulty in treating the subject of this battle

1s the impossibility of reconciling the numbers said to have been
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letter of explanation to Archbishop Bouchier—a letter practically
a manifesto, and signed not only by him but by Warwick and
Salisbury. This document, professedly humble but in reality
arrogant in its contents, put as a query the following proposi-
tion. An extraordinary council has been summoned to meet at
Leicester to provide for the safety of the king as if

some persons were suspected of having designs {'\ il

against him. Who are these persons? We are
loyal and dutiful subjects. If supposed and wrongly
so to be otherwise, who originated the suspicion ?
This was aimed at Somerset, and was in fact a hint, nay almost
a demand (backed as it was by an armed force), for his dismissal.

On the 21st of May, the day that Henry left Westminster,
the Yorkists, marching seventeen miles due south, reached Ware,
from which place they sent off a letter to the king and a copy
of their previous document. The first document reached West-
minster after the king had set forth for Leicester, but the
messenger overtook the army at Kilburn. The second letter was
delivered in the Lancastrian quarters at Watford on the night of
the 21st. Henry in his first march covered a distance of nine-
teen miles, passing through Edgeware and Stanmore. As
Richard’s messenger probably came by the direct road through
Waltham Cross, Edmonton, and Tottenham, it is not to be
wondered that he missed the Lancastrian army.

On the morning of May 22nd the royal army marched from
Watford to St. Albans, a distance of eight miles. At Ware,
Richard presumably ascertained the direction in which the royal

army was progressing, and forsaking his intention of marching
9
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on London, turned off south-west by west along the St. Albans
road with a view of coming to conclusions with the Lancastrians.
When Henry reached that city Richard was already at hand.

Ware is distant from St. Albans fourteen miles, and a portion
of this march was cross-country. Richard appears to have halted
in a field about half a mile from the city on the east side—a field
still known as Camp Field. It seems reasonable to suppose that
the Yorkists performed this as a night march, for they were even
nearer the city as early as 7 a.m., by which time they had
formed up in a piece of ground known as Key Field.

Henry had with him a scanty army amounting to no more
than 2,000 men ; but if leaders went for anything he was well
supplied as far as blood goes. The aged Duke of Buckingham,
the Duke of Somerset, and their eldest sons, the four FEarls
Northumberland, Pembroke, Wiltshire, and Devon were there,
and the Lords Dudley, Clifford, and De Ros. Of these
Somerset was the leading spirit, and being the man who in reality
had most at stake, he had suppressed the documents sent to the
royal army by York, and it would appear that no hint of their
contents reached the king until the fight was over.

In numbers, however, the king was obviously overmatched,
and hence the aged Buckingham was sent out to the Yorkist
camp to negotiate—or at any rate to ascertain what the leaders
of that force demanded. Richard, Warwick, and Salisbury, must
have then perceived, even if they did not previously know, that
they were in a measure able to dictate terms ; and throwing off
the mask they demanded the delivery to them of certain persons

“to have as they deserved.” With their numerically superior
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force and with the speedy expectation of a reinforcement of 2,000
men under the Duke of Norfolk, they could afford to take high
ground. Buckingham returned to St. Albans and reported to
Somerset, who saw before him two courses only—to fight and
take the chances of the battle, or to surrender and of a certainty
lose his head. He decided on fighting.

The old road to London in those days entered the city from
Key Field by Sopwell Lane, and here there were bars. Other
bars existed at Butts or Shropshire Lane, now called Victorié
Street, and both these were closed and guarded. Somerset’s
force was therefore divided into two bodies, between which lay
a considerable gap. The Royal Standard was set up in St
Peter’s Street, probably at the cross-ways north-east of the
market-place. The Yorkists attacked by the two lanes already
mentioned, advancing at the outset to the Tonman Ditch,
between which and the houses of the city were certain gardens
known as the Town Backsides. This old ditch existed also on
the other side of the city, where more gardens bore the same
name. At first the defenders held their own, being able to
repulse all attacks on the bars in the narrow lanes. Warwick
then, in what we must call the centre, crossed the ditch and
undefended rampart, rushed the houses in his immediate front,
entering them from the gardens, and penetrated into the street.
The exact spot where he effected his entry is stated to have been
a house between the Cross Keys Hotel and the Queen’s. These
ancient hostelries were in 1455 known as the “Keye” and the
“Chekkere ” (Chequers). He now had pierced the royal

position at a point where it was destitute of defenders. The
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attacks of his right and left on the bars in Butts Lane and
Sopwell Lane were pressed, while he, dividing his troops, fell
on the two separated bodies of Royalists, attacking the right
flank of one and the left of the other. Henry, remaining by his
banner, was wounded in the neck, it is said, by an arrow, and
would probably, despite his rebukes, have been slain had not he
been hastily removed to a cottage by his servants. It 1s a
strange picture, the imbecile or almost imbecile king standing
quiescent beneath his banner and mildly telling those who were
attacking him, ¢ Forsothe, forsothe, ye do fouly to smyte a
____ Kynge enoynted so.”  Victory, within half an hour,
f lay with the Yorkists, Northumberland and Clifford

were slain, and Somerset, perhaps luckily, shared

their fate. Lord Stafford was mortally wounded,

STAFFCRD.

Lord Dorset not severely, Buckingham and the Earl
of Devon slightly. Not more than one hundred perished, but
of these the majority were of high rank, thanks to the order
given by Warwick to spare the rank and file and smite only the
leaders.

Immediately the fighting was over York, Salisbury, and
Warwick sought out the king in his place of retreat (a tanner’s
cottage), and with hypocritical humility tendered their allegiance
with bended knee, the which the poor king duly accepted.
Passing the night at the abbey, which was not plundered, the
king was taken back to London on the morrow, being en route
treated with ostentatious respect. Northumberland, Somerset,
and Clifford were buried in the chapel of the Virgin within the
Abbey Church, and elsewhere in the building some forty-eight
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for selecting it, in the fact that the emissaries of the Red Rose
had been most active in those parts; .nay, Margaret herself,
by keeping open house in Cheshire and distributing the silver
swan badge of her little son, had done much to render her
cause popular.

Early in September Henry VI. was at Nottingham, whither
he had been brought by the queen. From Nottingham he
was removed to FEccleshall. This manceuvre was planned
with a view to intercept Salis-
bury, who was rumoured to be
making for Ludlow. Salisbury,
however, managed to give the
queen’s army the slip at Eccles-
hall ; and, on September 22nd,
marching rapidly  westwards
through Newcastle-under-Lyne
and Market Drayton, he camped

: just beyond that town on a hill
¢ Lrttgelm bl gouth of it, to this day known
as Salisbury Hill. But though he had the luck to avoid Margaret,
Lord Audley, with a strong body. of Lancashire and Cheshire
‘bowmen, was that night encamped within three miles of him on
an eminence due north-west, now called Audley Brow. The
sole obstruction to an attack was the river Tern, which flowed
westwards at the foot of Salisbury’s camp.
On the morning of September 23rd Salisbury broke up
his camp, moving off for the Nantwich road in a south-west

direction. Having gained the road at or near a house called
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Salisbury is said to have had better disciplined troops than
his opponent, but the latter had certainly the flower of the
Cheshire yeomen.

Salisbury, from beyond the Hempnill Brook, now awaited
attack, and determined to deal his counter-stroke at the moment
of crossing, when Audley’s troops were of necessity in disorder.
He likewise appears to have disposed his army in a formation
somewhat resembling half a hexagon, the two wings being as
much concealed as possible. His centre, as Audley’s troops
pressed on, fired a volley or two and then made a feint of
retreating. On rushed the Lancastrians, their disorder in-
creasing till they had reached and crossed the brook. Salisbury
then faced his centre about, the concealed wings opened fire, and
a huge slaughter resulted. More and more Lancastrians were
hurried over the brook to meet the same fate. No accounts
remain which lead us to conclude that Lord Audley attacked
in the usual formation of centre and wings. The balance of
evidence goes to prove that his men at once rushed on against
the enemy probably in some semblance of line, but so mixed
were the different arms that their archers were useless. The
Cheshire bowmen, of whom a large number had been enlisted
by Audley, got no chance to use their bows. Troops from
behind kept pressing on, and in the act of crossing were shot
by the two wings, which had by this time closed up. The
reverse became a complete rout; a wretched remnant fled away
along the flat swampy banks of the stream till, caught in a
meadow where it joins the river, they. perished.

Tradition states that the brook was completely dammed by
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the bodies of the slain. Lord Audley fell on the hillside, and
a stone cross, repaired in 1765, marks the spot. The main
line of flight taken by the fugitives was along this stream, the
archers rendering it difficult for them to retreat over the higher
ground on the east of the brook. Two thousand four hundred
men were slain on the Lancastrian side, and the battle is stated
to have lasted from three to four hours. The Cheshire bowmen

were conspicuous by the little silver swans, the badge of the

THE CROSSING-PLACE OF THE HEMPNILL BROOK.

Prince of Wales, worn by them. Of knights there fell Sir
Hugh Venables of Kinderton, Sir Thomas Dutton of Dutton,
Sir William Troutbeck, Sir John Legh, Sir John Done, and
Sir John Egerton—all Cheshire men. Sir Richard Molyneux
of Sefton in Lancashire, Richard Done, and John
Dutton, esquires, were also slain. A pardon dated
April 29, 1460, i.., about six months after the
battle, is extant. It was granted by Henry VI. to

Firron

a number of persons in consideration of the “good

service done at the battle of Bloreheth.” The names of those
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the Duke of York, who arrived from England, was arrested
and executed. Warwick now went from Calais to Ireland
and endeavoured to incite the natives to take up arms and
invade England in the Yorkist interest. ~His mission failed.
On his return journey he met and passed, without fighting, a
fleet under the Duke of Exeter. Sandwich was now seized
in earnest by the Yorkists, who thus obtained command of a
port. The governor, by name Osberne Mundeford, was
shipped off to Calais, where he
was executed, and Falconberg, as
Yorkist governor, reigned in his
stead.

On June 26th Warwick, Salis-
bury, and the young Earl of
March (Edward IV.) landed at

Sandwich with a scanty following,

among whom were the young Lord

i Audley (a converted prisoner) and
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tance—the Papal Legate Coppini.
At Sandwich they were joined by the Archbishop of Canterbury,
Bourchier, and then a start was made for the metropolis. E#x
route their following grew, as armies were wont to grow in the
days of the Wars of the Roses. Lord Cobham came and with
him, or influenced by him, the men of Kent flocked to
Warwick, Salisbury, and the young earl. Lohdon, ever Yorkist
in its sympathies, went out to meet the approaching army, while

the Lords Hungerford and Scales, who held the Lancastrian
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warrant to keep the city, shut themselves up in the Tower,
whence they wrathfully shot ¢ wildfire into the town every
hour, laying great ordnance against it.” To Salisbury and
Cobham were committed the charge of reducing the city
fortress, and in this they were aided by the Lord Mayor and
a prominent mercer named Harrow. Their batteries were
mounted from the side of St. Katharine’s Wharf.

Warwick’s army, swollen by recruits from Sussex and
Essex, started north on July sth by the trunk road through
St. Albans and Towcester. Henry was at Northampton

NORTHAMPTON BATTLEFIELD.

when the Lancastrian leaders in his name were levying and
organising an army to repel the Yorkist attack. It was,
however, with quite a feeling of panic that the news of
Warwick’s northward march was received. Henry, himself a
man devoted to the Church and most scrupulous in all his
religious observances, now found arrayed against him not
only an army but also the archbishop, the legate, and four
other prelates, not to mention the prior of the hospital of
St. John—a military prior. It is doubtful, however, whether
the knowledge, if it ever reached the king, was fully compre-

hended by him, so weak in mind was he then. Still some
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soldiers and men of action remained true, and did not resign as
the chief officers of the household did. The queen and the
Prince of Wales were safe and at a distance, having been sent
to Eccleshall from Coventry when the king and the army
left that town for Northampton.

At Northampton active soldiers pitched the royal camp
in a field outside the town and entrenched it strongly. There
have been several sites suggested for this camp, but the most
probable is the meadow, north of Delapré Abbey and south
of the river Nene, locally called Hardingstone Meadow.

NORTHAMPTON BATTLEFIELD.

The morning of July 1oth was occupied in marshalling the
Yorkist army at the old entrenchment known as Danes Camp.
Edward, Earl of March, led the right wing, Falconberg the
left, and Warwick the main body or centre. A short time
was spent in a sham attempt at negotiation, in which the
Bishop of Salisbury from the Yorkist camp offered the
mediation of the clergy from that camp. Warwick also
proffered a request for a safe conduct to visit the king, but
this attempt, never intended seriously, came to nothing.

From Danes Camp by the old drove road the Yorkists
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marched to Hardingstone Fields. On their left, at a short
distance from the spot where the new road cuts the drove
they passed the beautiful Eleanor’s Cross. Then skirting the
boundary of Delapré Abbey a wheel to the left brought them
to the Lancastrian entrenchments.

Two hours after noon an assault on the entrenched camp
began. The Lancastrians were well provided with artillery,
while their opponents had none ; the guns, however, were

useless, owing to the powder having been drowned in a
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heavy storm of rain. Hardingstone Meadow — a water
meadow—was flooded, and there were in addition two large
and full ditches, or dykes, which hampered the Yorkist attack.
The first assault on the rampart failed ; the six-feet ditch full
of water was too deep for men in armour to scramble out of
and then to surmount a rampart slippery and wet. At that
moment the force within the entrenchment, which was opposed
to the attack of the FEarl of March, turned traitor. It was
under the command of Lord Grey of Ruthin. This worthy
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assumed the badge of Warwick, and his followers, leaning
over the rampart, pulled up with their hands the storming
party. The subsequent fighting was but small. Orders had
been given by Warwick to spare the common herd, while
smiting the leaders. Many who would have been unharmed
fled, and while trying, as they thought, to escape over the
river near a mill, were drowned. The slaughter 6f nobility
and gentry was great. Near the king’s tent Buckingham,

Egremont, Beaumont, and Shrewsbury fell, while the poor
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king, smiling at a scene he hardly comprehended, was cap-
tured by an archer. The total number of slain is stated not
to have exceeded three hundred in the camp, but gathered
importance from the rank of those who fell. The king was
conducted. into Northampton with respect, though rather
ostentatiously ; and after a stay there of three days was
removed to London, where, in the ‘bysshop’s paleys” he
was ‘“loged” on the 16th of July. Margaret and her son

escaped to Wales. The Tower surrendered on July 18th,
I0
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there any authentic records of its subsequent progress until
Sunday, December 21st, when it is known that Sandal Castle
was reached. Details of this gap in the story would be in-
teresting, for the following reasons : The Lancastrian army,
which outnumbered York’s little force by about four to one,
lay at that time at Pontefract, distant only some eight or
nine miles to the east. They had already succeeded in
cutting up a detachment of the Yorkists at Worksop, and
must therefore have been aware of the presence of a hostile
army. It seems reasonable to suppose that the numbers of
that army would have been spied out, and that its course
would have been followed by scouts. This, however, does not
appear to have been the case, for, eight days later Yorkist
foragers sent out from Sandal, approaching too near the Lan-
castrian camp, were observed and hotly pursued right up to
Sandal Castle, within the walls of which they and the whole
army were forced to take refuge.

Sandal Castle, the possession of Richard, Duke of York,
an extremely strong place of arms, survived until the Great
Civil War, when, after surrender to the Parliament in 1645,
it was demolished the following year. A few fragments of
walls and the mighty entrenchments, specially the keep mound,
are all that remain to tell the tale of its former magnificence.
The castle stood about two miles to the south-east of the
town of Wakefield, and commanded from its lofty keep a most
extensive view. FEven from the bare mound of these days
miles of country can be seen. At the time of the battle

open ground separated it from the river Calder, down to
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which the land gradually slopes. ~Wakefield bridge, with
its celebrated chapel, stood there ; and the site of the battle,
between the bridge and the castle, was known as Wakefield
Green. Thickly wooded ground lay to the south of the castle,
and it is needful to remember this in order to understand the
course of the fight.

To York the retreat and failure of his foragers was a
matter of the greatest moment, as supplies were all but gone.

There cannot have been great Christmas cheer in Sandal that

season, though the statement that the Duke ¢ kept his Christ-
mas” there has survived. Edward, Earl of March, had been
implored by urgent messages to hasten northwards without
delay. It became a question whether, considering the lack of
provisions within the castle, it would be possible to hold out
until his arrival. The capture of the castle by storm was an
impossibility ; it might be blockaded, and starvation was the
only foe that in this case the garrison had to fear. In debate

Richard decided to march forth to give battle, ignoring the
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prudent advice of Sir David Hall to endure blockade and await
reinforcements.

The Lancastrian army soon covered the distance between
Pontefract and Sandal, and marched in three divisions, only one
of which, the main body or centre, was drawn up in battle
array on Wakefield Green. The van- and rear-guards, which
under ordinary circumstances would have formed the right and
left wings of the army, were ambuscaded instead in the woods
which lay to the rear of the castle, i.c., south of it. The device
was a clever one, because the ostensible fighting force of the
Lancastrians did not, as thus seen from the walls, appear to
very greatly outnumber that of the Yorkists—an inducement to
the latter to come out. Of artillery the Lancastrians were
destitute, and even had they possessed it they might have
pounded Sandal with the guns of those days for months with-
out making any impression on its massive walls. Probably
also the lack of provisions within was unknown to them, and
if victory was to be theirs they considered that they must
either lure out the garrison or commence a protracted siege
with, in the latter case, no slight chance of failure.

York was completely deceived, and on Tuesday, December
30, 1460, out through the gateway of Sandal and down the
hill into the plain marched the doomed garrison. The battle
in the onset began according to the usual tactics, with flights
of arrows from the Lancastrians—they remaining as it were on
the defensive, while the Yorkists ostensibly were the assailants.
Charging on their opponents’ line, the Yorkists were soon

engaged in a fierce hand-to-hand encounter. The desired
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result was produced, and York was simply entrapped ; as closely
netted, perhaps, as any commander has ever been in a com-
paratively open country ; for this was no case of a defile.

No sooner had the lines joined battle, than, from the woods
behind the castle, and passing on both sides of it, came the
hitherto concealed remainder of the Lancastrian force. The
men in ambush were chiefly composed of light troops, both
horse. and foot. They had of necessity to be mobile, to per-
form a given thing at a given moment, and in concert. The
horse is said to have been commanded by Thomas, 1oth Baron
de Ros, then a staunch Lancastrian; the foot by James Butler, 1st
_and only Earl of Wiltshire of that creation. One
account names Clifford and Wiltshire as the

leaders. These two bodies, advancing with speed

and acting perfectly in concert, delivered flank

BVTLER:

attacks in rear of the Yorkists. A desperate
resistance was made by the luckless army, but within half an
hour the battle was at an end. There is no need here to
enter upon the conflicting stories as to whether York died
fighting, or was after capture, insulted, and butchered in
cold blood. Rutland, a mere boy, in company with his chaplain
and tutor, “Sir” Robert Apsall, either perished in the pursuit
or was murdered in the traditional way by Clifford. These
traditional tales are probably little warranted by fact. Margaret,
for instance, could not have received the head of York on the
battlefield, she being in Scotland. A house near that building
called “Six Chimneys,” in Kirkgate, Wakefield, is locally sup-
posed to mark the site of Rutland’s death ; but this, too, is open
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to question. The ““Six Chimneys” itself, however, stands where
it did on the day of the fight, and is the only contemporary
building remaining in the city. On the left hand of the road
leading from Sandal to Wakefield, near a lane variously called
Many-gates Lane and Cock and Bottle Lane, the spot tradition-
ally the scene of the death of York is pointed out. Formerly
it had the reputation of being haunted. A cross, destroyed in
the Great Rebellion, marked the place of death. Relics of the

The Chatal R BJ&Z Wakc Tl = ok, & T e
fight, in the shape of bones, scraps of rusty armour, spurs,
and a few gold rings, have been from time to time dug up on
the battlefield. The chapel on the bridge has not the least
connection with the battle. It was not founded by Edward
IV., nor can it be proved to have been enriched by him. The
real founders were William Ferry, of Wakefield, and Robert,
of Heath, who in 1356-1357 endowed a chantry there with

two priests.

A long list of distinguished dead can be extracted from
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various chronicles and also from the Paston letters : Sir William
Parr, Sir Thomas Neville, son of the FEarl
of Salisbury, Sir John, the son of Sir Thomas
Harrington (the father, being wounded severely,
died the day after the battle), Sir Edward
Bourchier, Sir Henry Rathford, Sir John
and Sir Hugh Mortimer, Sir J. Pickering, Sir
Hugh Hastings, Sir David Hall, Sir Richard Limb-
riche, Sir John Gedding, Sir Eustace Wentworth,

Sir Thomas Pykering, and Sir James Strangways.

5

WRRNGTN Henry, Duke of Somerset, viz., The Lord Clifford,
James Lutterell, Robert Whittingham, and (? Nicholas)
Latymer, of Somersetshire. The Earl of Northum-
berland knighted eight, viz., Richard Percy (his
brother), Sir Will'm Gascoigne, Thomas Metham,
Will’m Bertram, Richard Alborough, Thomas Eldre-
ton, John Malev'er, and William St. Quintyn. The
Earl of Devon knighted his brother, Sir John
Courtenay, Thomas Fulford, Alexander Hoody,
(? Hody) and Richard Cary. Lord Clifford dubbed
his brother Sir Roger, Sir Richard Tempest, and

Four gentlemen were knighted on the field by

] Sir Henry Bellingham. ILord Ros one only, viz.,
Sir Thomas Babthorpe. In the Par]l. Rol., 1st ed.

iv., vol. v. p. 477, is an act of attainder—a sub-
oerrram - sequent act of Yorkist retaliation. It names a
number of those present at the battle, and is interesting as

showing in many cases the localities to which they belonged.
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According to a well-substantiated tradition, the Wakefield
Tower, in the Tower of London, owes its name to having been
used as a prison for some of the captives taken in the fight.
The prison room is never shown to the public, being as it is
beneath the present Jewel House. The Wakefield Tower adjoins
(on the east side) the so-called Bloody Tower. Its basement
room is entered through a small, low, and narrow-arched door,
concealed by one of the huge gates of the Bloody Tower,
which when open are locked back to the wall on either
side. On obtaining admittance, the front room, which is
beneath the Bloody Tower, is seen to be furnished with one
or two cupboard recesses in its walls. ‘This was in former
times the dwelling of the executioner. A smaller room off
it coptains the remains of a circular stone stair, leading to the
upper part of the Bloody Tower. By a door, entrance is
gained to the basement prison room—a room with a vaulted
roof supported by a central pillar. The Wakefield Tower is
circular on the outside but polygonal within, some sides being
pierced by deep embrasures and lighted by tiny windows.
Into this hole the wretched captives were probably thrust. The
present Jewel Room above has in its wall an interesting little
oratory, with a piscina on the south side of the space where
the altar once stood. This room is traditionally the scene
of the murder of Henry VI. On the upper floor of the
Bloody Tower the portcullis, with its machinery, is still to
be seen. A few interesting prisoners’ carvings are there in
their original position. The top part of the small circular

stair is also remaining. If this tower (really a gateway) was
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In fact, beyond his fortified camp he had no outposts save a
single body of archers stationed without supports in French
Row, adjoining the market-place. These archers commanded
the approach to the town from Dunstable vid Watling Street,
St. Michael’s Bridge, Fish Pool Street, and Cook Row; but
the alternative route, on the north side, which passed along
Folly Lane and Catherine Lane, and entered the town half
way down St. Peter’s Street was left totally unguarded.
Margaret, for some reason, adopted the first-named route
for her first attack, and this attack failed. Massed archers,
as usual, were too much for any troops advancing to attack.
Repulsed, therefore, from French Row, Margaret retreated to
the bridge of St. Michael, where, instead of crossing, her
troops turned east down FKolly Lane, and passed over the
Ton-man Ditch into Catherine Lane, and so into St. Peter’s
Street. Warwick’s position was thus completely turned—a
fact he discovered while the fighting was going on in the
streets. He therefore moved his whole army to the east, a
distance of nearly three miles. Margaret in pursuit passed
northwards through Bowgate, and out on to the heath, where
she ‘fell on the unsupported rearguard of Warwick’s army.
Warwick’s rearguard fought well, but it was the third of an
army against a very superior force. Neither the main body
nor the vanguard came to its assistance—they were indeed
too far off, it may be assumed. The rearguard, overcome,
broke and fled headlong down the slopes of Barnet Heath.
Warwick had, however, when too late, sent his main body

back to the assistance of the rearguard, and these arrived just
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Lancastrians, who had been victorious at Wakefield, were
flushed with success, and greatly outnumbered him. Assuming
that he prevailed against them, he would yet have Pembroke
to deal with, and with weakened forces. Hence he elected
to turn off to the west, meeting Pembroke at Mortimer’s
Cross, a place two miles north by west of Kingsland, and at
that time traversed by Watling Street.

The battlefield, a flat plain, is but small. It is bounded
on the east by the river Lugg, behind which is a low ridge

of hills. The present road, now called Knighton Lane, runs

s
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due north and south. North of the battlefield hills also rise,
and there are some low ridges for a short distance on the
west ; a small break to the north-west leads up a valley which
beyond is blocked by more hills. To the south the ground
is perfectly flat, and though quite open at the time of the
battle is in these days cut up into regular parallelograms by
hedges. Rather more than a mile away to the south-east,
along the Leominster road, at a fork in the way, a stone was
erected in the eighteenth century to commemorate the fight.

On the battlefield there yet remains a noble old oak, much
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split by age but carefully protected from other injury by an
iron bar. This oak is known as the ‘battle oak” (some-
times as the Gospel Oak). From its size at the butt and
general appearance it certainly appears to have quite the
antiquity that is claimed for it. Near to this oak are two
ancient cottages which bear the quaint name of ¢ Blue Mantle.”
It has not, however, been possible to ascertain whether the
name has any connection with some tradition as to the fight.
The battle takes its name of Mortimer’s Cross from the tiny
hamlet at the cross-roads where the ways to Hereford and to
Tetbury intersect.

The young Duke of York turned off on his march to
Shrewsbury, and, as it were, doubled on his pursuers who
were on Watling Street. Pembroke’s army consisted of Welsh
and Irish, and were, it is said, inferior troops. The opposing
forces came into collision on the morning of Candlemas Day,
1461. Edward was superior in numbers and attacked with
vigour, employing the ordinary dispositions of the time. His
superiority, especially in archers, soon told, and the Lancas-
trians were quickly overcome. Three thousand eight hundred
men perished either in the fight or in the brief pursuit.
Pembroke escaped, but Sir Owen Tudor, his father, was taken,
and shortly afterwards beheaded. The Yorkist loss was very
slight, thanks to the effect of the archers. According to a
legend there was an appearance of three suns in the sky on
the morning of the battle. Edward hailed this as an omen
of good fortune, and henceforward added the rays of the sun

to the old White Rose badge, thus forming the well-known

rose-en-soleil (vide initial).
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This fight took place on February 2nd, thirty-four days
after the defeat and death of Richard, Duke of York, at
Woakefield. The victory at Mortimer’s Cross, however, changed
the plans of Edward. A few days had been lost, and the
queen was nearer to her goal, the city of London. Hence,

abandoning his first design, Edward marched with as much

speed as he could on the city. On his way through Oxfordshire

he was joined by Warwick, who at Chipping Norton had
reorganised his troops. Warwick’s defeat by the queen at St.
Albans took place on February 17th, and it must therefore
have taken Edward nearly three weeks to traverse the sixty
miles between Mortimer’s Cross and Chipping Norton. It
may be noted that the latter place is not ten miles north of
the direct line between Mortimer’s Cross and London, and

is equidistant from both. With augmented forces he was now






MORTIMER’S CROSS AND TOWTON. I5I

decision being, where the stand should be made. A position
was selected on Towton Heath, about two miles south of
Tadcaster and twelve from York. The precise date of the
arrival of Edward at Pontefract can only be inferred, but it
may be reasonably set down as being between the 20th and
25th of March.

The first care of the YOI‘let leader was to secure the
important ford over the Aire at Ferrybridge, a village two
and a half miles north-north-east of Pontefract, to effect which
a detachment of men was sent thither under the command of
Lord FitzWalter. The passage was secured and duly guarded.
At dawn on March 27th Lord Clifford, having _

made a rapid night march from the Lancastrian 5

camp at Towton—a distance of ten miles to the

south—surprised the guard, almost exterminating

CLIFFORD.

them, FitzWalter and the bastard brother of the
Earl of Warwick both being slain. Clifford, alias «The
Butcher,” on this occasion commanded a picked body of the
men of Craven, composed of his own vassals, for in Skipton of
Craven the Yorkshire stronghold of the Cliffords stood.

News of this reverse caused great consternation in the
Yorkist camp, and, according to ancient accounts, led to a
strange declaration on the part of Warwick, who, to empha-
sise his oath of fidelity, dismounted and slew his horse.
Edward at the same time by proclamation gave license to
depart to all those who preferred running away to fighting.
Traditionally, not one man is reported to have availed himself
of the offer.
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Active measures were at once taken to, if possible, regain
the ford, at first without success. On the failure of a direct
attack the Yorkist detachment was divided. One portion
marched to Castleford, a village four miles north-west by north
of Pontefract, where it crossed the river Aire and turned
back along its banks towards Ferrybridge, the remainder
awaiting their arrival to deliver a double attack. Meanwhile
the bulk of the Yorkist army marched vié Castleford towards
Towton, and by the following day (March 28th) the advanced
guard had reached Dintingdale, a spot between Scarthingwell
and Saxton, and distant about a mile to the east of the latter.
Clifford had, however, been watchful, and, either through
becoming acquainted with the manceuvres of his opponents
or suspecting them, found it wiser to fall back on the Lan-
castrian army at Towton. But he was hemmed in, and in
the skirmish which ensued on Saturday evening, March 28th,
between his retreating force and the Yorkist advanced guard
at Dintingdale Clifford fell, and, with two or three exceptions
only, his entire force perished with him.

John de Clifford, gth Baron Clifford, was born in 143§
or 1436. He is first heard of at the head of a body of
troops outside the walls of London, clamouring for compen-
sation for the death of his father at the first battle of St.
Albans.  He obtained his petition, the Yorkist leaders being
compelled to establish masses for the souls of the slain, and
also to pay a sum of money to their representatives. Clifford
now became Yorkist in his sympathies, and was attainted after

Blore Heath. Restored to favour, he was appointed commissary
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general of the Scotch Marches. In 1460 he was summoned
to parliament as a peer. At Wakefield in December of that
year he was a Lancastrian leader. Tradition credits him with
the murder of the Earl of Rutland and the decapitation of
the dead body of the Duke of York; hence his name of
“the Butcher.” Clifford fought at the second battle of St.
Albans, and was slain six weeks later, the night before
Towton. By the corner of the road leading from Scarthing-
well to Saxton at the present time stands the socket of a
wayside cross. Can this be a relic of some long-forgotten
memorial to * Butcher” Clifford ?
Traditionally, his body was never
found, but is believed to have
been buried in a common pit

close to the road at Dintingdale.

The discomfiture and death

SOCKET OF THE WAYSIDE CROSS.

of Clifford at Dintingdale brings
us to late in the day of March 28th. During the evening
the Yorkist army reached Saxton and took up its position
on the south side of the village on a rising ground. It
may be well here to consider the respective marching per-
formances of the two armies. December 29, 1460, found the
Lancastrians at Pontefract. Thence they marched some nine
miles to Wakefield, fought there, and obtained the victory.
After the battle as a plundering horde they marched south-
wards, reaching St. Albans and fighting there on February
17th.  From St. Albans they proceeded no farther south than

Barnet and then retreated to York, reaching that city some few
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days before the battle of Towton. The march southwards,
accordingly, must have been performed in a leisurely manner,
for it occupied at least six weeks. Of the rate of progress
northwards there are no records, but as the Yorkists entered
London on February 28th and the Lancastrians were then
already in retreat, it may well be assumed that about three
weeks was occupied in the retrograde movement. And at
this computation a few days’ rest would be allowed to the
army on its arrival in York. Consequently the troops were
fresh when the battle took place at Towton. The Yorkists,
starting from Gloucester, marched some distance northwards,
turned off to fight and defeat Pembroke at Mortimer’s Cross,
and immediately after the battle marched, vié Chipping Norton
to London. The march between Mortimer’s Cross and London
occupied twenty-six days, an average of rather under five miles
per diem. But it is to be remembered that the season was
winter, the roads in those days bad, bridges scarce, and not a
few rivers flooded. In London the halt occupied from February
28th to March 13th, and the northern march after the Lan-
castrians, therefore, was accomplished in thirteen days, for by
March 26th, at the latest, the Yorkist army was encamped
at Pontefract. The rate of progress, therefore, averaged nearly
ten miles a day. This northern march was accomplished under
far more favourable conditions than the march from Hereford-
shire. ~ In the first place the trunk road was a good one.
Secondly, the people by the way for three-quarters of the
distance were friendly, and although undoubtedly supplies ot

food were not to be had—the Lancastrians having eaten up
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the country for miles on either side of the road—yet having
London as a starting-point and the south of England in general
friendly, it is reasonable to suppose that little was lacking to
the Yorkists on the northern march. On one point there
appears to be doubt, and that is whether the Duke of Norfolk,
who left London on March sth, was able to overtake the army
in time to join in the battle. One account tells us that he
was sick and unable to lead his troops, another that he managed
to bring up a reinforcement at noon on the day of the fight.
His march, however, must have been hurried at the last, and it
is questionable whether the contingent was in good fighting
condition. No details as to the numbers or composition of
his force are extant, consequently the Pontefract strength of
the Yorkist army, viz., 40,000 men, must be taken as fairly
representing their strength, though one estimate puts it as high
as 49,000. The Lancastrian force outnumbered their opponents
by possibly 20,000 men; one estimate puts their strength as
high as 66,000. This, however, is probably an exaggeration
—still it may fairly be assumed that a number not far short
of 100,000 men were engaged in strife on Palm Sunday,
1461. )
The next considerations are the scene of the fight and the
disposition of the armies. The village of Towton lies on the
York and Doncaster road about three miles south of Tadcaster.
North of it a stream called the Cock Beck or Cock River
curves round in an easterly direction, running into the river
Wharfe near Tadcaster. In ancient times the old London

Road branched off to the north-west just north of Towton and
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crossed the beck by a narrow bridge. The ground both to
the north and east of Towton is high and the descent to the
beck is very steep. South of Towton and in the direction of
Saxton the ground slopes, and at one spot there is a depression
known as Towton Dale. A wood called Renshaw Wood crowns
the heights above the beck on the east side for nearly half the
distance between the villages. A detached wood, by name
Castle Hill Wood, in former times called Mayden Castle, fills
in a bend of the beck on the same side. The beck then turns
to the west, or rather has come from that direction where the
little chapel of Lead still stands; and near to it the ruined
Lead Hall. The Cock Beck, which plays a most important
part in the disaster which befel the Lancastrians, is a narrow,
slowly running stream, in no place wider than ten or twelve
feet, but with low, level banks of varying width along its course,
especially on the east side. These flat banks are liable to flood
and it 1s reasonable to suppose that at the time of the battle
they were in flood. Through Renshaw Wood runs a path
down to the Cock ford—a ford nearly opposite to which is
Cockford Farm and quite opposite to which are traces of long
mounds in the field. Cockford bore this name long prior to
the battle of Towton, as deeds testify, and was then, as now,
belonging to the Vavasours of Hazlewood. Between Renshaw
Wood and Mayden Castle, on the opposite side of the river, the
fields are known as Hazlewood Ings. Saxton village stands
on the Castleford Road. Due east of it is Dintingdale and
Scarthingwell, while to the south—east is Barkston.

The Lancastrian army was drawn up south of Towton in
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a line which is improbably stated to have extended over a
mile in front. The right of the line rested on the heights
of Renshaw Wood and with the beck flowing beneath. The
centre occupied the ground which is traversed by Towton Lane
and the Doncaster Road, while the left wing spread out in the
open fields eastward. It is stated, upon no probable ground,
that a strong outpost held Mayden Castle, and inspection of
the field negatives the idea. The Lancastrian army, it may
be observed, was on the defensive and was well posted, with
these exceptions: that its line was too extended, and there
was a danger, should disaster occur, that the beck might prove
the ruin of all concerned. The Yorkist army was, naturally,
under the circumstances, the attacking force, though considerably
less in numbers.

In the early morning of Palm Sunday, March 29, 1461,
the Yorkists marched down to give battle, the Lancastrians
quietly awaiting attack. Falconberg, it would appear, com-
manded the centre or main body, while Edward and the Earl
of Warwick divided the wings. With the wind in their backs
and in a heavy snowstorm the Yorkists attacked their foes.
Falconberg ordered his archers to the front, practically as
skirmishers. Curiously enough, it does not appear that the
archers of the wings were also sent forward. Aided by the
wind their arrows had a greater range than those of the
Lancastrians. A few volleys of flight arrows sent at high
elevation did great execution and effectually drew the Lancas-
trian fire. The Yorkist archers were then withdrawn, and the

movement being unseen, owing to the blinding snow, volley
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after volley poured from the Lancastrian ranks till the quivers
were empty, but not a Yorkist fell. In the snowy field the
uselessly expended shafts were sticking up like porcupines’
quills.  Falconberg then gave the word to advance, and at
short range the Yorkist archers not only expended their broad
arrows against their luckless antagonists, but also used against
them their own wasted shafts which had been gathered as they
advanced. A terrible slaughter took place and completely
changed the course of the battle, since the Lancastrians were
compelled to march down themselves to attack in lieu of acting
on the defensive. Bows were laid aside by both armies, and,
furiously charging one another, a terrible hand-to-hand conflict
ensued. Quarter on either side had been strictly forbidden,
and the carnage was appalling.

The chief part of this conflict took place in a field between
the two quarries in the present Towton Lane. Here on one
side of the road tumuli mark the graves of the slain, while on
the other 1s a patch of ground also traditionally the site of death-
pits. The field itself to this day bears the name of the Bloody
Meadow, or Vale. Of the part which the Lancastrian detachment
at Mayden Castle took in the fight there are no records, and
its very existence may be doubted. From its position it should
have been able to have attacked the advancing Yorkists on
their left flank. Tumuli however, near to the edge of the
wood and on the banks of the beck, would point to fight-
ing having taken place in this part of the field. It will
be remembered that the advance of the Yorkists began in the

early morning, but allowing for the time needful to manceuvre
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so large a body of men as 40,000, it could hardly have been
carlier than eight when the archers were at work. Probably
the hand-to-hand conflict began an hour later. As to how
long it continued indecisive, accounts differ ; some say that
not until darkness was coming on were the Lancastrians in
full flight ; another version, and probably the true one, is that
Norfolk, approaching with his troops at noon, managed to fall
on the left flank of the Lancastrians, and that after this they
began to give way.

At first the Lancastrians, though falling back, did so without
disorder, but the narrow extent of the battlefield to the north
was a factor which had not been calculated upon. One road
alone—that to Tadcaster—existed, and the country eastwards
was perfectly open, rendering pursuit a matter of little
difficulty. Probably for this reason the line of retreat was
deflected westwards towards the Cock River. A bridge which,
it is said, once stood here has been described as the spot at
which the passage was intended to be made and where the great
slaughter of fugitives took place. The existence of this bridge
in 1461 is, however, doubted. An alternative spot suggested
is the ford at Cockford Farm, and the mounds in the field
opposite give some corroboration to this view. How the
retreat became a rout is as follows: The wings, especially
the left wing, gave way before the centre and were gradually
bent back on Towton. They began to retreat and became
intermingled. At this juncture the centre gave way, pressed
on the already retreating wings, and all three became inextricably

mixed up. The baggage guard, which does not appear to have
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taken any active part in the fight, now being north of Towton,
blocked the way to Tadcaster and hence the turn westwards
towards the Cock Beck. To have sought the Cock Bridge
(even if it existed) the fugitives must have safely passed
through Towton, which they do not appear to have done.
The Cock ford is situated now, and was then existing, at the
same spot, due west of the village. Fugitives running along

the flat banks or attempting to cross the beck stepped suddenly

Cowtovds Towit

into the deep channel. Wounded, weighted with weapons or
armour, it is not to be wondered that the stream was soon
blocked and that a bridge of drowned or slain enabled pursuers
and pursued alike to cross. During the whole night and
during the following day the pursuit of the fugitives was
continued, mainly in the direction of York, whither all seemed
to go. How rﬁany in all were slain at this fearful battle,
how many in the flight, and how many at the beck, has been

variously estimated. More than 30,000 bodies were by tradi-
12
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tion buried near to the field of battle. The heralds, it is
stated, numbered " 28,000 dead. Of these not more than a
fourth belonged to the victorious party.

The traditions, most of them worthy of credit, which yet
linger around the field of Towton, are not without interest.
In Saxton Churchyard the restored tomb of Ranulph de Dacre—
Baron Dacre of Gillesland—is still to be seen. He was buried
there with his horse, a fact proved without doubt. The moulder-
ing original heraldry on its sides is interesting, and its blazon is
as follows: “North. Quarterly
1 and 4 chequey, or and gules
(Vaux); 2 and 3 Quarterly,
1 and 4, gules, three escallops
or (Dacre); 2 and 3, barry
of eight, argent and gules
(Multon) ; impaling Quarterly,
1 and 4, azure, fretty or, a
chief of the second (Fitz-
hugh); 2 and 3, Vair, argent
and azure, a fess gules (Marmion). The south side bears
Quarterly, 1 and 4, Vaux ; 2 and 3, Dacre. The east and west

faces are alike and bear Quarterly, 1 and 4, Vaux; 2 and 3

Dacre. The original inscription is now not to be deciphered,
but is reported to have been : “ Hic Jacet Ranulphus dominus
de dakar et gillesland verus miles et strenuus in bello
pro rege Henrico VI. anno domini MCCCCLXI die
mensis marcii  videlicet dominica ramis palmarum cujus

animae propicietur deus amen.” ‘Tradition tells that Lord

|
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Dacre was shot by a boy “hidden in a bur tree,” i.e., an elder-
bush. He had taken off his helmet to drink. The spot where
this took place is yet pointed out in the field called North
Acres. Rude incised crosses now built into Saxton Church
Tower are said originally to have marked tombs of the slain.
Round and about the graves in the field the little white and
red roses even yet grow, though it is a vulgar error to suppose
that this “ Rosa spinosissima” only flourishes on the battlefield
ot Towton. It is a pretty little flower (now, alas! growing
scarcer each year), with white petals, each flaked with a
crimson dash. At Towton, on a spot now known as Chapel
Garth, Richard III. began to build a great chapel “in token
of prayer” and for the souls of the slain. Bosworth Field
was fought, Richard slain, and the chapel was never completed.
Bones in large quantities have been found on the site and also
a few relics of carving. Sir Leo de Welles, 6th Baron Welles,
was killed and his body conveyed to the church of Methley,
a distance of eleven miles south-west of Saxton. IT.ord Welles
had niarried as his first wife the heiress of Sir Robert Waterton,
the founder of a chantry at Methley in 1424. The existing
Welles tomb is of alabaster and bears the effigies of Sir Leo
and his first wife, Jane Waterton. The second wife of Sir
Leo was Margaret, Dowager Countess of Somerset, the mother
of Margaret, Countess of Richmond and grandmother of Henry
VII. The arms of Lord Welles were or, a lion rampant
double queued sable, armed and langued gules.

A curious fact relating to the battle is that no exact record

exists which specifies the commanders of the various parts of
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of lower degree known to have taken part in the fight. This
bill includes 12 noblemen and 153 knights, squires, and yeomen,
&c. The names of a few of the clergy occur and that of a

certain Thomas Litley, late of London, grocer.
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Lancastrian defeat strange and romantic tales, and for this, in
all probability, the loose method in which the old chronicles
were frequently put together is responsible.

The position of affairs in 1464 was briefly this: A truce
had been entered into with France, which was to take effect
until October 1st. A similar engagement had been entered into
with Scotland. By these diplomatic means Edward IV. hoped
to gain breathing-time to consolidate his own strength, and,
what was even more important, to weaken the power for harm
possessed by the Lancastrian faction. Better still, he might
obtain opportunities to destroy in detail those Lancastrian
leaders who had not sought safety in foreign lands. France and
Scotland might yet afford them an asylum, nay, might even abet
them in future attempts at the subversion of his rule; but for
a few months at least could neither actively co-operate with
them, nor even overtly supply malcontents with money, ships,
men, or arms.

The three castles of Alnwick, Bamburgh, and Dunstanburgh,
all situated in the Lancastrian County of Northumberland, were
at the end of 1463 still in the hands of adherents of the
Red Rose. Possibly also a few isolated strongholds in various
parts of the country were similarly held. But it was in the
north in the main, and in Northumberland in particular, that
danger was to be apprehended, and to avert this danger and
crush his foes while he had the time allowed him, was the task
which Edward set himself to accomplisﬁ.

Parliament, already adjourned, was further prorogued until

February 2oth, and was summoned to meet on that day at York.
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It met, but was again prorogued until May sth. Before the
date of session arrived, however, the battle of Hedgeley
Moor had been won, while Hexham was fought three days
later. Lancastrian resistance was thus crushed ; so crushed
that not until 1471 was it possible for the conquered again to
place a force in the field ; when the fatal defeat at Tewkesbury
finally extinguished all hope.

In April, 1464, two bodies of Lancastrians took the field

in Northumberland. United, their forces would not have

PERCY’S LEAP.

amounted numerically to anything like a respectable army ; but
Edward knew by experience how strangely armies grew in those
days ; knew, too, that if his own troops suffered defeat or even
check, the consequences would be most serious. Hence his
resolve was to destroy his adversaries in detail. His chance
of so doing was greater, as the force at his command would have
outnumbered the united Lancastrian bands, and these at the time
had not effected a junction. Sending Lord Montague ahead

towards Northumberland with a small but efficient force, and,
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promising a further reinforcement, Edward himself started for
the north. At this juﬁcture the Lancastrians seized the castles
of Norham, in Northumberland, and Skipton, in Yorkshire.
Matters looked more serious, and the movement was evidently
spreading.

Montague advanced as far as Durham, where he waited for
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PERCY,S ADVANCE. LEAP ON LEFT.

the promised reinforcements, and these duly arrived. He then
proceeded on his mission. Further north he struck on to the
old Roman road known as the Devil’s Causeway, and thereon
at Hedgeley Moor, not far south of Wooler, he came upon onc

of the two Lancastrian armies then in arms.
This force, commanded, according to one account, by Lord
Hungerford, to another by Lord Hungerford and
Lord Ros, to a third by Sir Ralph Percy, was
drawn up facing south. The battlefield, which lies
Lo mainly on the west side of the present road, 1s
T small. One side of it is now bounded by the
railway for some distance, and to the east of
the railway the ground is flat and still marshy.
On the west, undulating ground gradually rises

till the extreme distance is bounded by lofty

hills. No details as to the actual numbers en-

gaged have come down to us, the formation and disposition
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surround the little band. Percy, with his wonted gallantry,
charged in an attempt to cut his way through at all hazards.
Had he succeeded in this he might have ridden along the
Devil's Causeway to Hexham, where, or near where, at that
time Somerset, with King Henry, was encamped. It 1s probable
that he had partially succeeded when his horse unfortunately was
wounded. According to tradition the animal made a gigantic

bound at a spot still marked by two boulders. Percy was

“himself almost immediately wounded, and was afterwards

dismounted. He died, or was despatched, at the place where
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HEDGELEY MOOR.

now the interesting Percy Cross stands. The story goes that
water was fetched from a well near to revive the fallen warrior.
The relics of his band fell either near the leap or in the marshy
ground.

The Percy Cross, now well protected by a strong iron
railing, is full of interest, and is to be found at the edge of a
little plantation. Among the various battle crosses in England,
it is perhaps the most authentic and the best preserved, especially
heraldically. Its tapering shaft is decorated with the Percy
badge, “a shackle bolt within a crescent,” and also with the

Lucie badge, a “luce” or pike. This Percy badge, it may
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be observed, also appears among the prisoners’ carvings in the
keep of Carlisle Castle. It will be hardly credited that an
enterprising antiquary once endeavoured to show that this
Percy Cross was originally a Roman milestone! Brought,
however, face to face with the Percy and Lucie badges, he
appears to have held that they were subsequently carved thereon
in relief. Imagine a Percy erecting in the fifteenth century
a second-hand memorial on a battlefield! The Percy family
came to adopt the Lucie badge in addition to their own in this
way. The father of Hotspur married Maud, daug<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>