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Introduction






FROISSART’S LIFE



John Froissart, French historian and poet, priest, Canon and Treasurer of the collegial church of Chimay, and sometime chaplain to Guy of Châtillon, Count of Blois, was born in about 1337 at Valenciennes, where a statue was erected to his memory five hundred years later. The neighbourhood was rich in romantic associations: spreading almost up to the walls of the town lay the forest of Ardennes, its depths permeated by the shades of Pepin, Charlemagne and Roland. One of the many early manuscript copies of the Chronicles describes the author as a knight, but he himself tells us nothing of his origins, except for indicating that his father was a painter of armorial bearings. No doubt the copyist invested him with the title as a mark of his personal admiration and respect. Destined for the Church, and educated for it, Froissart showed neither early nor late any liking for an austere or disciplined regime. His inclinations were consistently romantic.


At that time, of course, the clergy were less inhibited in their way of life than they later became. Froissart mirrors his times, faithfully, naively, and as a rule without comment. Hearing and telling stories, versifying, gallantry and pleasure, these were his preoccupations from the start. He was only twenty when his lord and patron, Robert of Namur, suggested that he write a history of the recent wars, in particular those following the battle of Poitiers, of which he was to write a masterly description in the Chronicles. Froissart’s constant expeditions to the scenes which he describes, and his interviews with eye-witnesses and participants in the battles and campaigns, no doubt served to distract him from pining much over the constant, unrequited romantic love that, as in the case of Petrarch, is the burden of his song as a lyric poet. Towards the end of the Chronicles we hear of Froissart’s presenting a book of his lyric poems to Richard II at Eltham.


Early in his life, Froissart succeeded in becoming attached, as a page, to the English court. To what extent his early wanderlust was due to some romantic rebuff we cannot tell, but we may perhaps be guided by a pleasant generalization of his contemporary, Christine de Pisan, who warns against taking a lover’s protestations too seriously: ‘Although they all talk of dying,’ she observes, ‘I have yet to see the cemetery where they are buried.’ His native country had close ties with England: in 1361 Philippa of Hainault, a native of Valenciennes like himself, put him under her special protection, and the whole English court seems to have enjoyed his poems and stories of gallant and chivalrous deeds.


Nevertheless, his restlessness returned, and the Queen provided him with money and horses to enable him to revisit his home and the light of his life. But he was soon back at the English court, this time for five years, and he refers to his return in the Chronicles with gratitude and affection. Later, he visited Scotland, about which his feelings were very different. On the return journey, he passed by Carlisle, which he thought of as Carlyon, King Arthur’s capital, and Westmorland, where he noted that the ancient British language was still spoken. Back in London, he acted as secretary to King John of France, who was held prisoner there at the time along with a large number of the French nobility. It was probably in these surroundings that Froissart perfected his technique of extracting information from everyone he met. He liked to hear both sides of every story, and his appetite for the details of every little cavalry skirmish, every siege, every gallant action even, was such that the modern reader may find difficulty in following him everywhere without occasional lapses of attention.


After visiting Brussels and Brittany, he then followed the Black Prince to Bordeaux, and after further travels, he attended in 1378 the wedding of the Duke of Clarence to the daughter of Galeazzo Visconti in Milan. Chaucer, Boccaccio and Petrarch were also present. The unfortunate bridegroom only survived the wedding by a few months. Froissart moved on to Bologna, and from there accompanied King Peter of Cyprus to Venice. At Rome, in the following year, he heard of the death of Queen Philippa, and later movingly described it in the Chronicles.


He now settled down for a time as a priest at Lestines, in his own country, but the quiet life in general, and his pastoral duties in particular, seem to have been an unwelcome change, and he next became a clerk in the establishment of Wenceslas, Duke of Brabant. Wenceslas was himself a poet, and together they began to compile a kind of romantic novel, in verse, called Méliador, or The Knight of the Golden Sun. Wenceslas, however, died in 1383 before the work was completed, and Froissart moved on to the household of Guy of Châtillon, Count of Blois, who instructed him to continue writing his history. They went to Blois together and, after attaching himself briefly to the Duke of Berry, Froissart next hurried off to Sluys, where the French were gathering a vast fleet in the vain hope of repeating the Norman invasion of England. From there he went on to Ghent, and later devoted a long section of the Chronicles, written at Valenciennes, to the disasters that had lately overtaken Flanders in general and Ghent in particular.


He then paid a visit, in 1386, to Gaston Phoebus, Count of Foix, to learn details of the recent wars in that district at first hand from the knights of Gascony and Bearn. He rode to Gaston’s castle at Orthez, stopping at various abbeys and castles on the way and accompanied for much of the journey by a knight called Espaing du Lyon, a veteran of many campaigns, which he was never reluctant to describe. He was also an authority on almost every town and castle that they passed on the road, and Froissart goes so far as to say that ‘all the stories of Sir Espaing du Lyon gave me such satisfaction and pleasure that I found the journey far too short … as soon as we dismounted at an inn, I wrote down all he had told me, whether it was late or early, for posterity to enjoy; for there is nothing like writing for the preservation of events.’


Froissart was warmly received at Orthez, and when he left, loaded with presents from the count, it was for the wedding of his host’s niece, the Countess of Boulogne, to the aging Duke of Berry. For the next five years, his peregrinations continued wherever his lively historical curiosity led him—chiefly to the courts of the great princes of the day, whose feasts, jousts, and tourneys formed the backcloth to his life. Sometimes he merely made the acquaintance of eye-witnesses: on one occasion he went to see an elderly Portuguese knight in Zeeland, who corrected the impressions that Froissart had formed of the wars in Spain, since up till then his only informants had been knights of Spain and Gascony.


By this time, the Count of Blois had been ruined by his extravagance, and Froissart now had recourse to another important patron of long standing, Albert, Duke of Bavaria, who probably enabled him to make another journey to England in 1393. He found the atmosphere very different from what it had been in the days of Queen Philippa. Most of his old friends were dead, but he was warmly, or at least attentively, received by Richard II. His account of the troubled months leading up to the King’s deposition and death is inaccurate in the extreme, and shows no signs of the careful revising that he had lavished on the earlier parts of the Chronicles. Indeed, on his return to Flanders, Froissart did not long survive the unhappy King, whose melancholy fate is almost the last event that he describes. To judge by the abrupt ending of the last book, Froissart’s death must have been sudden and unforeseen, but we know neither its exact date nor any other details.


 






THE CHRONICLES



Froissart’s personality is reflected clearly in his work, which in turn bears living witness to the age he describes. The Chronicles are without artifice. The straightforward candour of Froissart’s sentiments is matched by the often naive simplicity with which he expresses them. The colour and charm of chivalry was what excited him, and the qualities that he so eloquently and wholeheartedly extols are the traditional qualities of chivalry: valour, loyalty, distinction on the field of battle, and a gallant attitude towards women. Indeed, he asserts elsewhere that






Toute joie et toute honour


Viennent d’armes et d’amour








On the other hand, the less appealing characteristics of the age do not seem to have worried him unduly. Barbarous cruelty, senseless destruction of villages and towns together with their inhabitants, a permanent state of war often more or less for its own sake—only occasionally does Froissart feel moved to express regret at these ceaseless horrors, to such an extent were they taken for granted as part of the normal course of events. And of course, in the middle of all these horrors, as must happen in any war, there are still heroes, or at least demi-heroes, with the noble qualities that Froissart loved to admire. And once a character in the Chronicles has made up his mind on a course of action, just or unjust, cruel or kind, he follows it up to the hilt. There is no holding back, no flinching, no corruption.


Naturally, Froissart’s account is not always correct, any more than it is complete. In any case, neither dates nor proper names nor the exact sequence of events were treated by the chroniclers of those days in a spirit of exactitude, and the many early copies of the manuscript contain endless variations, which it would be a life’s work to sift and evaluate. In this edition, I have only tried to comment in the briefest possible way on those errors, obscurities, and other problems that might be a source of distraction or perplexity to the general reader and student, whose only equipment may be a reasonably robust appetite for the period. The scholar with a more discerning approach must naturally have recourse to the original texts himself and reach his own conclusions by comparing them. But the reader who finds this too daunting a prospect may find here a general picture of the events described.


Numerous cuts have been made, and those passages that have been omitted are only briefly summarized. This is partly to avoid the excessive length and the repetitions of the original, and partly to deal only briefly with those passages whose general importance or interest seems to be minimal. Opinions on this point will inevitably differ, and there will be no pleasing everybody. In the chapters translated in full, some long-winded passages have been shortened, but every effort has been made to omit nothing of importance.


With regard to the visit to Orthez, there may be those who would wish for a fuller version of what is one of the more entertaining chapters of the Chronicles, but it seems to me that the episodes and stories related in it were of more interest to the chronicler himself than they can be of importance to his readers; in any case the whole story can be found in the translations of both Berners and Johnes. But like the string of stories that Froissart heard on the way to Orthez, his subsequent stay at the castle, though I have not reproduced it in full, is not without bizarre features that add to the reader’s picture of the period. Even by the standards of the middle ages, the Count of Foix’s way of life was eccentric. He rose at noon and had supper at midnight, instead of the usual medieval habit of having dinner at ten o’clock in the morning and supper at five in the evening. And in spite of telling us a number of gruesome stories about the uncivilized habits of the count, Froissart calmly concludes that the count was ‘perfect in all things, and as wise and perceptive as any high prince of his time.’


The real value, however, of Froissart’s chronicle, to quote Coulton, lies in his ‘lively interest in things great and small, and in his power of vivid narrative.’ It is not for nothing that he has been described as the Herodotus of a barbarous age. In contrast to the inhuman cruelty of the sack of Limoges, Froissart suddenly gives us an account of how the Black Prince behaved after the battle of Poitiers, when he refused to sit at the same table as his prisoner, the King of France, but waited at the table like a servant, in recognition not only of his position as a reigning monarch, but also of his bravery in the field of battle. Fourteen years later, after the capture of Limoges, the same Prince did not lift a finger to stop the general massacre that took place in revenge for the action of the bishop and the principal citizens in going over to the French side. Nowadays, the ideal of justice is represented by an unvarying mean; in the Hundred Years’ War, the pendulum swung, and swung with a vengeance.


Another fact that will strike the general reader is that in the fourteenth century there was no French nation in the modern sense of the word. France was a collection of different nations, often at war with one another, and seldom capable of closing their ranks against a common enemy. Even after a long period of war with England, the fiercest fighting was still often between one French nation and another, and it was accompanied, as Coulton points out, by at least as much ravage and brutality as there has been in the last century between France and Germany, though it is also interesting to note what Froissart says about the feelings of these two countries about each other at that time.


The Chronicles are far from being a mere monument to medieval chivalry, as Shears describes them, though they certainly give a wonderful and detailed picture of it, warts and all. As Shears hastens to add, they put the reader in touch with a far wider cross-section of fourteenth-century life, for all their author’s preoccupation with his favourite qualities—courage, self-assurance, pride of bearing, and outspoken yet courtly diction. Froissart, in his chosen calling, had to trim his sails to more than one passing breeze, or he would have sunk without trace, and we would not have his life’s work. This helps to account for his aristocratic leanings and epicurean tastes, and also provides them with an excuse, even a raison d’être. Nor did they blind him to the fact (which he passes on to us without concealment, if sometimes only implicitly) that there was at least as much evil, suffering, poverty, and misery, relatively speaking, in the world of the fourteenth century as in any other era. Kings, princes, and prelates are chastised wherever Froissart can afford to chastise them, and his spirit of enquiry, his rationalizations and his awareness of his own self are all modern qualities that prevent him from being a stranger to the modern reader. But perhaps his most important quality of all is his realization that facts alone, though essential, are not enough in themselves. To have the maximum effect on us, they must be transformed into scenes of absorbing dramatic interest, and it was to achieve this that Froissart went back over his material, enlivening it further wherever he could. The first book of the Chronicles he rewrote twice, and had he lived he would no doubt have added still more to the rest of his great work. The words that open the fourth book give the key to his approach to his task, and make a fitting end to this brief introduction:






‘Plus y suis et plus y laboure, plus me plaist.’








Footnotes to the text are the editor’s comments unless otherwise attributed.



















Maps & Genealogical Tables







The maps showing the expedition of Edward III and the first and second expeditions of Charles VI with the Bishop of Norwich’s Crusade are drawn from maps in Volume XXIV of Kervyn de Lettenhove’s Oeuvres de Froissart; those of France at the Peace of Bretigny and of Europe in 1360 are from Muir’s Historical Atlas, Mediaeval and Modern.
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BOOK I










 


Book I


1


Here begins the prologue of John Froissart, to the Chronicles of France, England and the neighbouring countries.


In order that the honourable adventures and noble feats of arms achieved in the wars of France and England may be memorably set down and perpetually recorded, whereby brave and honourable men may have an example to encourage them, I, John Froissart, will compose a history of great praise. But before I begin, I ask the Saviour of this world, who created all things out of nothing, to give me such grace and understanding that I may persevere so that whoever reads or hears this work may find in it both pleasure and good example. It is truly said that all buildings are composed of countless stones, and all great rivers are swelled and increased by many different springs and sources; in the same way all sciences are extracted and compiled by different scholars, one of whom may perhaps be ignorant of what another has written. But by the famous writing of ancient authors all things are known in one place or another. So to succeed in my enterprise, I will begin first by the grace of God and the Blessed Virgin Mary, from whom all comfort and consolation proceed, by taking as my foundation the true chronicles compiled by the right reverend, discreet and wise master, John le Bel, formerly Canon of Saint Lambert’s at Liège, who gladly and diligently fulfilled his task in writing this noble chronicle, and continued it till the end of his life, following the truth as faithfully as he could, and toiling earnestly to acquire a perfect knowledge of it. In his own day he was in high favour with Sir John of Hainault and was in his privy council, the same Sir John who is often mentioned in this book; for he played the chief part in many fine and noble adventures and it was from him that the said John le Bel knew and heard of many noble deeds, which will be described hereafter. Having undertaken to compose this book, I have, in accordance with my natural inclination, frequented the company of various great and noble lords, both in France and in England, Scotland, and other countries. So, as far as I have been able, I have sought out the truth concerning the deeds of war and adventures that have occurred, especially since the great battle of Poitiers in which the noble King John of France was taken prisoner; for before that time I was young both in age and understanding. However I took it upon myself, on finishing my school days, to write an account of these wars in verse; and when it was compiled I took it to England and presented it to my lady Philippa of Hainault, the noble Queen of England, who received it most kindly, to my great profit and advantage. It may be that this book is not yet perfected nor corrected as accurately as the case requires, for when feats of arms are hard won, the honour that they earn ought faithfully to be given to those who by their valour and fortitude have deserved it. Therefore to succeed in that aim and to follow the truth as near as I can, I, John Froissart, have arranged this history on the aforesaid plan and true foundation, at the earnest request of my well-beloved lord Robert of Namur, knight, lord of Beaufort, to whom I owe all love and obedience, and may God grant that I may fulfil his pleasure. Amen.


2


First, the better to embark on this honourable and pleasant history of the noble Edward, King of England, he was crowned in London in the year of our Lord God 1326, on Christmas Day, although the King his father, as well as the Queen his mother, was still alive. Since the time of King Arthur it has often been observed in England that between two valiant kings there has most commonly been one less sufficient both in wit and valour. And this was made quite apparent by King Edward III1, for his grandfather, King Edward I, was valiant, prudent, wise, and bold, and was adventurous and fortunate in all feats of war. He had great trouble with the Scots, but conquered them three or four times, for the Scots could never be victorious or successful against him. And after his death, his son by his first wife, who was father to the said good King Edward III, was crowned King and called Edward II: he resembled his father neither in wit nor valour, but ruled the country in an unbridled fashion, and relied on the advice of certain evil persons, whereby he had in the end neither advantage nor land, as you shall hear later. For soon after he was crowned, Robert the Bruce, King of Scotland, who had several times given great trouble to King Edward I, attacked him vigorously and reconquered all Scotland and the good city of Berwick as well, and burned and plundered a great part of the kingdom of England, venturing four or five days’ journey into the country, and defeating the King and all the barons of England in pitched battle at a place in Scotland called Stirling, on the feast of Saint John the Baptist,2 in the year of Our Lord 1314. The pursuit after this defeat lasted two days and two nights, and the English King escaped with only very few of his troops to London. But since this is no part of our subject, I will say no more of it.


3


This English king whom I speak of now, who suffered defeat in Scotland, had two brothers:3 one was called the Earl Marshal, and was of wild and wicked character. The other was Sir Edmund, Earl of Kent, who was wise, gentle and amiable, and much loved by good people. This King had by his wife, the daughter of Philip the Fair, King of France, two sons and two daughters. Of the two sons the elder was called Edward and became King of England by the acclamation of all the barons while his father was still alive, as you have already heard. The second son was called John and died young. The elder of the two daughters was called Joan and was married when still a child to the young King David of Scotland, son of Robert the Bruce, by agreement of the two countries, in the cause of peace. The other daughter was married to the Duke of Guelders: they had two sons, Rainald and Edward, and two daughters, one the Countess of Blois, and the other the Duchess of Juliers.


4


King Philip the Fair of France had three sons, besides the beautiful Isabel, the Queen of England, and they were very handsome, and great knights. The eldest was called Louis le Hutin, who in his father’s lifetime was King of Navarre; the second son was called Philip the Tall, and the third Charles. All three were to be Kings of France, succeeding each other after the death of King Philip their father, and having no legitimate male heirs. After the death of the last of them, Charles, the twelve peers and the barons of France would not give the crown to their sister who was Queen of England; for they held and maintained, and still do, that the kingdom of France is so noble that it cannot go or descend to a woman, or pass through the female line. For this reason the twelve peers and the barons of France gave the throne by common accord to the lord Philip of Valois, the son of the lord Charles of Valois, who was the brother of Philip the Fair, leaving out of the succession the Queen of England and her son who was the next male heir, being nephew to Charles, whereas Philip of Valois was only his first cousin. This is the point from which the afflictions and tribulations of war afterwards arose; for that is the true foundation of this history, to tell of the great events and feats of arms that followed. Not since the time when Charlemagne was Emperor of Germany and King of France had such great adventures and wars befallen the kingdom of France. 


5


King Edward II, father of that King Edward with whom our history deals, truly governed his country with great cruelty and injustice, by the advice of Sir Hugh Despencer, with whom he had been brought up since childhood. This Sir Hugh and his father had by their exertions become the most powerful barons in England, by reason of their money and the uses to which they put it. In particular Sir Hugh the younger had gained so much influence over the King, and had so moulded his opinions, that nothing was done without him, and everything was done by him; the King paid more attention to him than to anyone else. Sir Hugh and his father wanted to gain supremacy over all the knights and barons of England. For which reason great evils and disasters later afflicted the country and the Despencers themselves as well.


For after the great defeat at Stirling, bitter hatred and discontent arose between the noble barons and the King’s council, that is to say against Sir Hugh Despencer. They asserted that it was through his advice that they had been defeated, and that he had treacherously favoured the King of Scotland. And on this point the barons had several meetings together, to hear each other’s opinions and discuss what could be done. Thomas Earl of Lancaster was chief among them. Now Sir Hugh saw the discontent he had aroused, and being so high in the king’s esteem, and being, indeed, his particular favourite, he went to the King and said that these knights were making an alliance against the King and that if he did not take care they would put him out of his kingdom. The result of this subtle and malicious report was that the King had all those knights arrested when they were assembled together for discussion, and without any more delay and without even charging them, he had twenty-two of the greatest barons of England beheaded. Among them was Thomas Earl of Lancaster, the King’s own uncle, a wise and saintly man, who has since caused many miracles at the place where he was beheaded.4 For this deed Sir Hugh earned the deep hatred of the whole country, and especially of the Queen and of the King’s brother, the Earl of Kent.


Sir Hugh continued to encourage the King in his misdeeds. For when he saw the displeasure of the Queen and the Earl of Kent, Sir Hugh maliciously caused such discord between the King and the Queen that for a long time the King would neither remain in the Queen’s company nor even see her at all. Then the Queen and the Earl of Kent were told secretly of the danger they were in from Sir Hugh Despencer, and of their probable destruction, unless they took good care of themselves. And the Queen, pretending to go on a pilgrimage to the shrine of Saint Thomas at Canterbury, went on to Winchelsea, and there embarked on a ship that was made ready for her, with her son Edward, the Earl of Kent, and Sir Roger Mortimer, taking with them provisions in another boat. They had a fair wind and the next morning arrived at the harbour of Boulogne.


6


When the Queen of England arrived at Boulogne with all her company, she gave thanks to Our Lord, and went on foot to the Church of Our Lady, and made her offering and her devotions. And the captains of the town and the Abbot welcomed her with joy, and gave her lodging and hospitality; and they rested and refreshed themselves there for five days. On the sixth day, they left Boulogne with all their company, riding on horses and donkeys which they had brought from England. The Queen was escorted and accompanied by all the knights of the surrounding country who had come to see her and entertain her, since she was the sister of their lord the King. The Queen continued her journey till she reached Paris; and many of the nobles came out to meet her and to welcome her and her young son. She was escorted to the palace by Lord Robert of Artois, the Count of Dammartin, the Lord of Coucy, the Lord of Montmorency and several others. And when the King of France saw his sister, whom he had not seen for a long time, he went up to her as she came into his chamber and took her right hand and kissed her and said: ‘Welcome, my fair sister, and your fine son.’ The Queen, who had little joy in her heart except at being near her brother the King, tried to kneel down two or three times at his feet, but the King would not allow her, and kept hold of her right hand, and enquired most kindly how she was and what had brought her. The Queen answered him calmly, and told him sadly of all the injuries and felonies committed by Sir Hugh Despencer, and asked his aid and comfort. And when King Charles heard his sister’s troubles, he took great pity on her and comforted her most kindly, and said: ‘Fair sister, stay with us; do not be distressed or downhearted. We have enough for you as well as for ourselves. And we will find some remedy for your condition.’ The Queen knelt down and thanked him deeply, and afterwards she stayed with all her company with the King at Paris, and he had everything necessary supplied to her. And the Queen of England spent much of her time with the King and Queen of France, and the news she told them from England gave them little pleasure.


7


The influence of Sir Hugh Despencer, and the affection the King felt for him, increased every day. He had such a hold on the King that the whole country was amazed. Nor could anything be done at court without the agreement of Sir Hugh. And he behaved cruelly and wickedly towards many Englishmen, for which he was well hated. But nobody dared to mention or raise any complaint, for whoever it might be, earl or baron, that he suspected, Sir Hugh would have him seized, and under the royal authority would have him beheaded, without any appeal. The suspicion that he felt for others and the hatred that he inspired were almost beyond belief. And all the barons and thoughtful people in the country saw that it was not to be endured, and that they could no longer tolerate his wicked, outrageous behaviour. They debated among themselves secretly and decided to send for the Queen of England and ask her to return, for she had been in Paris for three years. They wrote and put it to her that if she could by any means contrive to raise an armed force, even a thousand men, and if she would bring her son and all her company to the kingdom of England, they would rally to her side, and would obey her and her son as their sovereign. For they could not and would not endure any longer the general disorder and the misdeeds of the King, which were all inspired by the advice of Sir Hugh and his followers.


When the Queen heard the news, she secretly consulted her brother King Charles, who willingly listened to her and advised her to press on boldly, for he would help her and lend her as many men as she wanted, and he would also lend her all the silver and gold she needed. With that, the Queen left him and returned to her lodging to make what provision she could for the future. And she secretly sought the help of those of the greatest barons in France whom she trusted most, and who would voluntarily support her—the ones, that is, whom she thought she could depend on. Then she sent a secret message to the barons in England who had communicated with her.


But this could not be kept secret from Sir Hugh Despencer. And in the course of time he was so active with messages and presents and promises that King Charles was won over, and told his sister Queen Isabel as definitely and clearly as he could to stay quiet and to abandon her project. When the Queen heard this she was, naturally, amazed and astounded, and she saw that the King was now disposed against her, for nothing that she could say would alter his decision or help her case. And so she left him, sadly and sorrowfully, and returned to her lodging; but she did not abandon her plans, and the King her brother was angry that she ignored his words. And he gave orders that nobody, on pain of exile, should help nor accompany the Queen his sister. 


8


When the Queen heard this she was sadder than ever before, and with reason. She did not know what to think or do, because everything was, and had been for so long, against her, and those who should have come to her help were failing her, through wicked advice. She became desperate, she had no comfort, and she did not know what to do or what would become of her. And she often prayed and beseeched God to give her help and guidance. Soon afterwards she was told, in all truth, that if she did not behave discreetly, the King her brother would have her sent back to her husband the King of England, and her son with her, because it did not please the King of France that she should stay away from her husband. At this the Queen was more appalled than ever, because she would rather have been dead and dismembered than fall again into the power of her husband and Sir Hugh. She had great need of good advice. And she decided to leave France and go down into Hainault to see the Count of Hainault and Sir John his brother, who were most honourable knights, of the highest reputation. She hoped to find in him every comfort and good advice; he was her nearest relation.


Such was the Queen’s plan; and she informed her people of her decision, and paid for everything she had had. Then she left her lodging as quickly and quietly as she could, with her son, who was then about fifteen years old, the Earl of Kent, Sir Roger Mortimer and all the other English knights that had come away with her. They passed right through France, to Vermandois and the region of Cambrai, and came to Ostrevant, in Hainault, to a castle called Brigincourt, of which Sir Nicolas of Ambrecicourt was lord. And his squires and his wife gladly and nobly welcomed into the castle the Queen of England, her son and her company. And they found everything at their disposal.


The news soon reached the Count of Hainault and his brother Sir John at Valenciennes that the Queen of England was lodging with Sir Nicolas at Brigincourt. And when the two knights heard this, they discussed what they should do. First Sir John left Valenciennes, well escorted with knights and squires, and rode all the way to Brigincourt in Ostrevant; and there he found the Queen, and did her all the honour and reverence he could. The Queen, in sorrow and despair, and without anyone to advise her with the exception of God and himself, began to tell him her troubles and hardships and all that had happened to her, weeping most pitifully; first, how she had been driven out of England with her son, and had come to France under the protection of her brother the King; and how she had thought she would be provided with armed troops by her brother, to return in strength and take her son back to his kingdom, as her friends in England had bidden her; and how her brother had been so advised that he had prevented this project and forbidden any nobles to accompany her, on pain of exile and of losing their lands. And she told him how, and with what hardship, she had fled there with her son, not knowing from whom or from what country she might find comfort or assistance.


And when the good Sir John heard the Queen’s sad lament, and saw that she was in tears, he took great pity on her, and gently comforted her with these words: ‘Madam, you may count on me as your own knight; I will stand by you to the death, even though everyone else fail you. I will do all in my power to see you and your son restored to your rightful position in England, with the help of your friends there, as you say yourself. And I, with everybody that I can enlist, will stake my life in your service.’ The Queen, who was seated when she heard him speak these noble and encouraging words, would have fallen on her knees from the great joy and gratitude that she felt, but the noble knight would not let her, and got up and took her in his arms and said: ‘By the grace of God, the Queen of England shall not think of kneeling before her knight. But be comforted, madam, and all your company as well, for I shall not break my promise. You will come and see my brother and my sister-in-law, your cousin the Countess of Hainault, who have asked me to bring you to them.’ This the Queen agreed to, and said: ‘Sir, I find in you more love and comfort than in the whole world. And for what you say and offer, I thank you a thousand times. We will never do you any disservice, but if in time we are restored, as I hope, by the comfort and grace of God and yourself, you will be richly rewarded.’


With these words Sir John took leave of the Queen and her son and of the Earl of Kent, and the other knights, and went to lodge at the Abbey of Denaing. And the Queen stayed at Brigincourt, greatly comforted, as the guest of Sir Nicolas of Ambrecicourt, who did all he could for her, for which the Queen was most grateful to him.


In the morning, Sir John heard mass, and after breakfast he left Denaing and rode back to Brigincourt, where he found the Queen and her company already prepared for the journey. They all left together, and Sir John took them on the road to Valenciennes, where they were gladly and gallantly welcomed. The count’s hall was made ready for the Queen and her retinue. For at that time the count was living in the Hôtel de Hollande, with all his household. The Queen stopped at the hall and was well lodged and entertained. And the Countess of Hainault came to see her, and did her all honour and reverence, as she well knew how to do. And so did William, Count of Hainault, although he was suffering from gout and rode only with difficulty. Nevertheless he honoured and feasted the Queen nobly all the time she was at Valenciennes, which was about three weeks.


During all this time she prepared for her journey and attended to her affairs in general. And Sir John wrote warmly to those knights and companions whom he trusted the most in all Hainault, in Bohemia, and in Brabant. And he besought them, for the sake of their friendship, to come with him in this enterprise. From one district and another many came from love of him, though many refused, for all his entreaties. And in the same way Sir John was much rebuked by his brother, and his other advisers, because his plan seemed so bold and perilous to them, in view of the prevailing discord and hatred among the barons and the common people of England, and since the English are generally ill-disposed towards foreigners who gain the advantage over them and invade their country. So that everybody feared that neither Sir John nor any of his companions might ever come home again. But in spite of endless contrary advice and harsh words, the good knight would not be dissuaded. For he said that he could die only once, and that it was in the hands of Our Lord; but he had promised this noble lady to escort her back into her kingdom, and he would support her to the death. And he would just as soon die with that noble lady, who had been forced to leave her country, as anywhere else. For it was the solemn duty of every knight, especially when appealed to, to help ladies in distress.
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So the English Queen and her company left Valenciennes, having made all the necessary preparations for the journey. And she took leave of Count William of Hainault and his wife, and thanked them deeply, humbly, and graciously for their kind and noble hospitality. And they set out under the protection and escort of Sir John and reached Dordrecht, in Holland. There they fitted out and provisioned ships and vessels both large and small, such as they could get, and shipped their horses and baggage and provisions. And when they had a fair wind, they entrusted themselves to Our Lord and embarked and weighed anchor and put to sea. They were not more than three hundred armed men in all.


And now, consider the boldness and daring of this enterprise of Sir John, going to attack and forcibly enter a kingdom where he knew nobody and nothing, and where he had no idea what he might find. But such was his courage and his trust in God that he considered that the voyage would turn out successfully and to his credit. He had everything before him, being then in the fine flower of his youth; and so all the more eagerly and boldly did he undertake the task.


Now I will name all the knights of Hainault who went with him on this voyage, in answer to his request. First, Henri d’Antoing,  Robert de Bailleul, afterwards lord of Fontainnée, Fastres de Rue, Michel de Ligne, Sanses de Boussac, Perceval de Semeris, Sanses de Biauriu, the lords of Warguy, Potellée, Monteguy, Gommegnies, and Ambrecicourt, and various other gentlemen, who were eager to venture forth with Sir John and to advance their reputations. There were also a few others of Brabant and Bohemia.


They sailed with a good wind. They had intended to land at a certain port but were prevented by a storm that sent them off their course, so that for two days they did not know where they were. And in this God was merciful, and helped them; for if they had landed at the port they had chosen, or anywhere near it, they would all have been lost, and fallen into the hands of their enemies, who knew of their approach, and were waiting there to put them all to death, including the Queen and the young Prince. But God would not allow it. He altered their course by a miracle, as you have heard.


So it happened that at the end of two days the storm was over and the sailors sighted land in England. They made for it gladly and landed on the sands on the open seashore5 without any harbour or port. And they stayed for three days on the sands, with few provisions, while they unloaded their horses and baggage. And they did not know what part of England they were in, nor whether they were in the power of their friends or their enemies. On the fourth day they set out, putting their trust in God; and they suffered bitterly from hunger and from the cold at night and from constant anxiety. But they went on riding over hill and dale till they came to villages and to a great monastery of the Dominicans called Saint Edmund’s, where they stayed and refreshed themselves for three days. And they paid particular attention to their horses, for they thought that they would soon be needing them.





10


The news of their arrival spread over the country until it reached those who had communicated with the Queen and invited her back. And they immediately prepared to come and see her, and her son whom they wanted as their sovereign. And the first to reach them, who gave their followers the most comfort, was Henry Earl of Lancaster, who had a twisted neck; he was the brother of Thomas Earl of Lancaster who had been beheaded, as you have heard above, and father of the Duke of Lancaster who was such a valiant knight6 and so well respected, as you will hear later in this history. Thus Henry Earl of Lancaster came with a great company of men-at-arms and after him from one place and another came earls, barons, knights and squires with so many men-at-arms that the Queen’s men thought they were out of all danger. And as they advanced, their numbers increased every day.


Then the Queen took counsel with the barons and knights and squires who had come to join her, and decided to go straight to Bristol, where the King and the Despencers were. It was a good town, large and rich and well enclosed, with a good seaport. And there is a very strong and powerful castle there, with the sea beating all round it. And in the castle were the King and Sir Hugh Despencer the father, who was about ninety years old, and his son Sir Hugh, the chief adviser of the King, who encouraged him in his wicked deeds and schemes, and the Earl of Arundel who was married to the daughter of Sir Hugh the younger, and several other knights and squires attending the King’s court. The Queen and all her company set out for Bristol, with Sir John of Hainault and the earls and barons of England. In every town they entered they were honoured and feasted and new supporters joined them, right and left, from every side; they reached the city of Bristol and laid siege to it.


The King and Sir Hugh the younger held the castle, and Sir Hugh the elder and the Earl of Arundel held the town, with their supporters. And when the people of the town saw how powerful the Queen had become, and that almost all England was on her side, and clearly understood the danger they were in, they took counsel to give themselves up, and the town as well, in order to save their lives and their possessions. And they sent envoys to the Queen and her advisers, who, however, would not agree to their surrendering unless they gave up Sir Hugh Despencer and the Earl of Arundel, for it was to destroy them that she had come.


When the people of Bristol saw that they could have no peace otherwise, and could not save their possessions nor their lives, they reluctantly agreed, and opened their gates, so that the Queen, Sir John and all the barons, knights and squires entered and lodged in the city of Bristol. Those who could not get in stayed outside. Sir Hugh the elder and the Earl of Arundel were taken and brought before the Queen, for her to do what she liked with them. And her other children, her son John and her two little daughters were brought to her, for they were found there in the keeping of Sir Hugh. The Queen was overjoyed, since she had not seen them for a long time, and so was everyone else who was an enemy of the Despencers. There was general rejoicing that the King and Sir Hugh the younger who were shut up in the castle would be in great trouble, seeing the obvious and imminent danger that they were in. They could see that the greater part of the country was won over to the side of the Queen and her elder son, and drawn up in opposition to the King; so that if the King and Sir Hugh were worried and frightened and distraught, it was not without reason.
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When the Queen and all her barons and other supporters were settled in at their ease, they approached as near as they could and laid siege to the castle. And the Queen had Sir Hugh the elder and the Earl of Arundel brought before her elder son, and all the barons that were there, and told them that she and her son would see that law and justice were done to them, according to their deeds. Then Sir Hugh answered: ‘Madam, may God give us a good judge and a good judgement. And if we may not have that in this world, may we have it in the next.’ Then Sir Thomas Wake stood up, a good knight, wise and courteous, who was marshal of the army, and read out all their deeds; and he turned to an old knight, sitting on his right, and asked him to say on oath what judgement should be passed on those who were guilty of such crimes. This knight took counsel with the other barons and knights, and reported it as their definite opinion that the defendants deserved death for the many horrible crimes with which they had been charged, and which were believed to be clearly proved. And that they deserved, from the cruelty of their own deeds, to suffer in three ways: first to be dragged to a place of execution, then to be beheaded, and then displayed on a gibbet. According to this sentence they were executed before the castle at Bristol, in full view of the King and Sir Hugh the younger. This execution took place in the year 1326, on the feast of Saint Denis, in October.7
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After this execution took place, as you have heard, the King and Sir Hugh, seeing the terrible situation they were in, and not knowing of any relief that might come to them from any quarter, embarked with a few others in a small boat, and put out to sea from the castle, and tried to escape to Wales. But it was not the will of God that they should escape, for their sins were many. And they suffered terrible adventures; for they were in the boat for eleven days, and in spite of all their efforts they could make no headway against the wind, which by the will of God was against them; and every day they were driven back to within a mile of the castle from which they had set out.


In the end Sir Henry Beaumont, son of one of the leading English Barons, boarded a barge with several others, and rowed so vigorously that the King’s boatmen could not escape and were overtaken. And the King and Sir Hugh were taken back to Bristol, and handed over to the Queen and her son as prisoners.


So the Queen won back the whole kingdom of England with the help and support of Sir John of Hainault and his men. And great honour was won by him and his company, in this great adventure, for when they had embarked at Dordrecht they had numbered only three hundred men-at-arms. But for love of the Queen they acted so boldly and bravely, going on board ship and crossing the sea, few though they were in number, that they conquered as mighty a country as England, in spite of the King and all his men.


Thus ended this bold and noble enterprise; and Queen Isabel reconquered her entire kingdom and destroyed her enemies. And the King was captured by a turn of fate, as you have heard; at which the whole country rejoiced together, except the few who supported Sir Hugh Despencer.


When the King and Sir Hugh were brought to Bristol by the said Sir Henry Beaumont, the King was sent, by the advice of all the barons and knights, to the strong castle at Berkeley, on the Severn, and was handed over to the lord of Berkeley Castle, to be closely guarded. He was ordered to serve the King and look after him well and honourably, with proper people in attendance on him, but on no account to let him leave the castle. Those were his orders. And Sir Hugh was handed over to Sir Thomas Wake, the marshal of the army.


The Queen, with all the army, set out for London, which is the principal city of England. Sir Thomas Wake had Sir Hugh tied on to the meanest and poorest horse he could find; and he had him dressed in a tabard over his clothes, embroidered with the coat of arms that he bore, and so conducted him along the road in the Queen’s procession as a public laughing-stock. And in all the towns they passed through, he was announced by trumpets and cymbals, by way of greater mockery, till they reached the good city of Hereford. There the Queen and all her company were received most respectfully and joyfully. And the Queen kept the feast of All Saints there with great solemnity and ceremony, out of love for her son and respect for the foreign nobles who were with him.
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When the feast was over, Sir Hugh, who was not popular in that district, was brought before the Queen and all the barons and knights in full assembly. A list of all his misdeeds was read out to him, to which he made no reply, and the barons and knights passed sentence on him which was carried out as follows: first, he was dragged on a conveyance8 through all the streets of Hereford, to the sound of trumpets and clarions; then he was taken to the market-place where all the people were assembled. Then he was tied on a tall ladder in full view of all the people both high and low, and a large fire was lit. Then his private parts were cut off, because he was held to be a heretic, and guilty of unnatural practices, even with the King, whose affections he had alienated from the Queen. When his private parts were cut off they were thrown in the fire and burned. Then his heart and entrails were cut out and thrown on the fire to burn, because his heart had been false and treacherous and he had given treasonable advice to the King, so as to bring shame and disgrace on the country, and had caused the greatest barons in England to be beheaded, by whom the kingdom should have been supported and defended; and he had encouraged the King not to see his wife or his son, who was to be their future king; indeed, both of them had had to leave the country to save their lives. When the other parts of his body had been disposed of, Sir Hugh’s head was cut off and sent to London. His body was then divided into quarters, which were sent to the four next largest cities in England.


After the execution, the Queen and all the lords, with a great number of the common people, set out for London, and travelled there by easy stages. And when they arrived, great crowds of the people of London, from the highest to the lowest, came out to meet them, and received the Queen and her son, and all those who accompanied her, with great reverence. And the citizens gave handsome presents to the Queen, and to those of her retinue who seemed to be the most deserving.


After fifteen days had passed in entertainments and feasts, the companions of Sir John of Hainault were anxious to return home, for they thought that their task was accomplished and that they had won great honour. They took leave of the Queen and the nobles, who begged them to stay a little longer, to consider what ought to be done with the King, who was then a prisoner; but they had such a desire to return home that these entreaties had no effect. When the Queen and her council saw this, they implored Sir John to stay at least until after Christmas, and to persuade as many of his companions as he could to stay on with him. This gallant knight wanted to leave no part of his mission unaccomplished, and courteously agreed to stay as long as the Queen wanted. And he kept as many of his companions with him as he could; but these were only a few, for the rest refused to stay, which displeased him very much. Even when the Queen and her council saw that nothing would induce his companions to stay, they were still shown every mark of respect. And the Queen ordered a large sum of money to be paid to them for their expenses and for their services, and jewels of great price, to each according to his rank, with which they were all perfectly content. And she had them all paid in ready money for their horses, which they decided to leave behind, accepting their own estimate of the value without any question.


Sir John stayed on in England with a few of his companions, at the Queen’s earnest request; and the English paid them all the respect in their power. There were at this time a great number of countesses, and other noble ladies and maids of honour attending the Queen, and others who came there daily, who were not slow to pay him honour, feeling that the gallant knight well deserved it.
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After most of the companions of Sir John had returned home, leaving him in England, the Queen gave permission to many of her own people to return to their homes and to their own affairs, except for a few barons and knights whom she kept with her as her council, ordering them to come back to London on Christmas Day, to a great court which she intended to hold. And all those who left promised to attend, as well as many others who received notice of it. When Christmas came, a great court was held, as the Queen had ordered, and it was attended by all the earls, barons, and knights, the entire nobility of England, as well as the prelates of the church and the chief officers of the principal towns. At this assembly it was decided that the country could no longer remain without a sovereign, that an account should be written of all the actions and deeds of the King, then in prison, whether caused by his own will or the evil counsel of others, and of all his misdeeds, and his misgovernment of the country; that this account might be read out in public to all the nobles, and the best advice would be taken on how, and by whom, the country was to be governed in future. And when all the acts done or authorized by the King, and all the details of his private life, had been read out, the chief members of the assembly consulted together, and came to the conclusion from their own experience that the greater part of this account was true, and that such a man was not worthy to wear the crown and be called King. But they agreed that his elder son, and true heir, should be crowned instead of his father, and that he should take wise and loyal counsel for the better government of the country; and that his father should be well guarded and kept prisoner, having every attention paid to his rank, for the rest of his life.


All this was done according to the will of the great barons and the chief officers of the biggest towns. And the young King Edward, afterwards so successful in battle, was crowned with the royal crown in the palace of Westminster on Christmas Day, 1326; his sixteenth birthday was on the feast of the Conversion of Saint Paul,9 1327.


At this coronation the gallant knight Sir John of Hainault and all his companions, princes, nobles and commoners, were greatly feasted, and presented with many rich jewels. And they all remained during these grand feasts, to the delight of the lords and ladies present, until the feast of the Epiphany, when he heard that his brother, the Count of Hainault, and the King of Bohemia and a great number of the nobility of France had arranged a tournament to be held at Condé. Sir John, therefore, would stay no longer, in spite of their entreaties, for he greatly desired to go to the tournament, and to see his brother and the other lords who would be there, especially the gallant and generous prince, Charles, King of Bohemia.


When the young King Edward, the Queen, and the barons saw that Sir John would stay no longer, for all their entreaties, they gave him leave to go, though much against their will. And by the advice of the Queen, the King gave him an annuity of four hundred marks sterling, and to his heirs, to be held in fee, payable at the city of Bruges. He also gave a hundred marks a year to Philip of Châteaux, the chief squire and counsellor of Sir John, to be paid at the same time. He also gave a large sum of money to cover the expenses of their return journey, and a large escort of knights as far as Dover, and arranged his passage free of all cost, and he presented the Countess of Garennes, sister of the Count of Bar, with many rich jewels, when they took their leave.


Sir John and his company arrived at Dover and took ship to attend the tournament at Condé. And they took with them fifteen young and gallant knights from England, whom they would escort to the tournament and introduce to the lords and knights that they would find there. Sir John and his companions paid the fifteen young knights every possible attention, and the young men held two tournaments at Condé.
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When Sir John and his companions had left them, the King and his mother ruled the country by the advice of the Earl of Kent, the King’s uncle, and Sir Roger Mortimer, who held vast estates in England to the value of £700 a year. Both of them had been banished with the Queen. They also took the advice of Sir Thomas Wake, and of several others who were reputed to be the wisest in the land. This inspired a great deal of envy, which they say never dies down in England: and, indeed, it thrives there as freely as in other places.


So the winter passed, and the season of Lent, in perfect peace, until Easter; by that time King Robert of Scotland, who, though brave, had suffered much at the hands of the English, and had often been driven out and defeated by King Edward I, the grandfather of this young King, had grown old and now suffered from epilepsy. When he heard of the events in England, that the King had been deposed and his advisers put to death, he decided to defy the new King (seeing that he was still young and that the barons were not on good terms with one another) and conquer part of England. And so about Easter time, in the year 1327, he sent a challenge to the young King Edward and his whole country, announcing that he would enter the country and sack and burn it as he had done after the defeat of Stirling, where the English had suffered so much.


When the King and his council received this challenge, they made it known throughout the kingdom and gave orders that all nobles and others should come, properly attended according to their rank, and assemble on the following Ascension Day at York. He also sent a considerable force of men-at-arms to guard the Scottish border, and messengers to Sir John of Hainault, begging him most affectionately to come and assist and accompany him in his hour of need, and to meet him at York on Ascension Day, with as many men-at-arms as he could muster.


When the lord of Beaumont, Sir John, received this request, he sent out letters wherever he thought he could collect good companions, to Flanders, to Hainault and to Brabant, beseeching them to meet him, as well mounted and equipped as could be, at Wissant,10 to embark there for England. All those he wrote to came willingly, as well as others who were not sent for, in the expectation that they would bring back as much money as those who had gone with him on his first expedition to England.


When he arrived at Wissant with all his company, Sir John found the ships and vessels that had brought them back from England all in a state of readiness; and they embarked with their cavalry as quickly as possible, and crossed to Dover. They continued to advance without pausing till they reached York, three days before Pentecost, where the King and his mother had assembled a great number of barons to advise and attend on him, all awaiting the arrival of Sir John of Hainault and his company, and of the men-at-arms, archers and common people of the various towns and cities. And as they arrived in their great companies, they were quartered in the villages all over the vale of York, to a distance of seven or eight miles, ready to advance to the Borders.


Sir John arrived with his company, and they were splendidly feasted by the King and his mother and all the barons. They were given the best quarters in the city, and Sir John was given an abbey of White Friars as his headquarters.
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In order to entertain the foreign knights and all their company, the young King held a great court on Trinity Sunday, at the house of the Black Friars, where he and his mother were lodged, keeping their households separate—the King with his knights, and the Queen with her ladies, of whom there were a great number. The King had six hundred knights, lodged in the hall and the cloisters, and he created fifteen new ones. The Queen held her court in the dormitory, where at least sixty ladies sat at her table, whom she had assembled to entertain Sir John and the other knights. A large number of nobles were to be seen there, well served with many ingenious dishes, so disguised that no one could tell what they were. And the ladies were superbly dressed, with rich jewels, taking their ease.


But there was to be no continuation of the feast, or dancing, for immediately after dinner a violent quarrel broke out between the servants of the army of Hainault and the English archers, who were lodged with them. When these servants began fighting with the English, all the other archers in the town who were in the same quarters as the Hainaulters, assembled together, with their bows strung; a cry of alarm went up, and they started shooting at the Hainaulters, making them retreat into their lodgings. Most of the knights and their masters, who were still at court, knew nothing of the matter. But as soon as they heard of this affray, they hurried back to their quarters. Those who could not enter were left outside in great danger, for the archers, who were at least two thousand in number, were quite beyond control and were shooting indiscriminately at masters and servants alike.


It was supposed that this was all planned and executed in revenge by some friends of the Despencers and of the Earl of Arundel, whose deaths had been caused by Sir John of Hainault. For the English in whose houses the Hainaulters were lodged shut and barred the doors and windows and would not let them in. Nevertheless some of them entered the lodgings at the back, and quickly armed themselves, but did not dare go out into the street for fear of the arrows. Instead they slunk out at the back, through the gardens, trampling and breaking down the hedges and enclosures. And they waited for their companions in a square, till they amounted to a hundred in number, all armed, with as many more unarmed, who had failed to enter their lodgings. The armed men hastened all together to the aid of their companions, who were defending their quarters in the main street as best they could; they then reached the lodging of the Lord d’Enghien, which had great gates opening onto the street at the front and at the back, and they fiercely attacked the archers. Many of the Hainaulters were wounded.


There were present there the good knights Sir Fastres de Rue, Sir Perceval de Semeris, and Sir Sanses de Boussac, who though unable to get back to their lodgings, fought as stoutly as those who were armed. They took great oak staves from the house of a carter, and dealt such fierce blows that nobody dared approach; and they knocked down sixty men, or so the story goes. In the end the archers were beaten, and three hundred were left there dead, all from the diocese of Lincoln.


I believe that God never granted better fortune to anyone than he did to Sir John of Hainault and his company. For the archers intended nothing less than to murder and rob them, even though they had come on the King’s business. And the foreigners were never in such danger and trouble as during their time at York; nor were they completely safe till they returned to Wissant. For the surviving archers hated the Hainaulters even more than the Scots, who all this time were burning their country! And the knights and barons of England alerted the lords of Hainault (who felt no hatred for them) for their information and protection, that the archers and other common people of England, to the number of six thousand, were plotting and threatening to burn and kill the Hainaulters in their lodgings, by day or by night; and that there would be nobody on the side of the King or the barons that would dare to come and assist them. So it is not surprising that they were deeply troubled and alarmed. Nor could they think how to deal with this situation: they had no hope of returning to their own country, nor did they dare leave the King and the barons. They could find no comfort nor hope; all they could do was to sell themselves dearly and defend their lives, all joining together in the common cause.


The knights of Hainault made many prudent rules for their own safety: always to sleep fully armed at night, to patrol the fields and roads round the town and the suburbs at night, and to send scouts a mile or two outside the town to see if the archers were coming, as they had been warned on reliable authority. And if the scouts were to hear troops moving towards the town, they were to return to the detachments in the fields, to give them warning, so that they could mount their horses and arm themselves, each rallying to his banner at a prearranged alarm post.


They remained in this state of unrest in the suburbs, for four weeks, and they were only a handful of men by comparison with the host of the common people of England assembled there. None of them dared leave their lodgings or their arms nor enter the city, except the lords who went to see the King and the Queen and their council, to join the feast and to learn the news.


If this unfortunate and dangerous quarrel had not broken out, they would have passed the time very agreeably. For there were such abundant supplies in the city and the surrounding country that the King and all the nobles of England, and the foreigners and their troops, to the number of sixty thousand people, stayed there for six weeks without provisions becoming any dearer; as much could be bought for a penny when they left as before they arrived. There was good wine from Gascony, Alsace, and the Rhine, very cheap, and poultry and all kinds of other provisions as well. Hay, oats, and straw, of good quality, and cheap, were brought to their quarters.
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When they had stayed there for three weeks after the affray, the King made a proclamation by his marshals that during the following week everyone should provide himself with carts and tents and all other necessities for the march to Scotland, for the King would remain there no longer. So everyone equipped himself as best he might, according to his rank, and when everything was provided, the King and his barons set out and encamped eighteen miles outside the city. Sir John of Hainault and his company were encamped next to the King, partly as a mark of honour and partly to prevent the archers, who were their bitter enemies, from taking advantage of them. The King and his advance troops stayed there two days to wait for the stragglers and to make certain that nothing was lacking.


On the third day, the whole army struck camp before daybreak and made a long day’s march to the city of Durham, at the entrance to a country called Northumberland, a wild country full of deserts and mountains, and very poor in everything except cattle. Through it runs the River Tyne, full of stones and large rocks, and on this river is situated the town of Newcastle. The Earl Marshal of England was there with a large army to guard the country against the Scots, who were waiting in camp to enter England. At Carlisle there was also a large Welsh contingent, under the command of the Earl of Hereford and Lord Mowbray, to defend the crossing of the river Eden. For the Scots could not enter England without crossing one of these rivers.11


The English could learn no definite news of the Scots till they arrived at this place, but there they could see smoke rising from the various hamlets and villages in the valleys, which the Scots were burning. They had crossed the river so secretly that no news of their crossing had apparently reached either Carlisle or Newcastle, the distance between them being about fifty-seven miles.


The Scots are tough, and very bold and active in the use of arms and in fighting. At this time their opinion of the English was low, as it still is to the present day. When they make their forays into England, they cover sixty to seventy miles at a stretch, either by night or by day, though people who are unaware of their habits may find this difficult to believe.


It is certain that on these expeditions they are all mounted on horseback, except the camp followers, who are on foot. The knights and squires are well mounted on good bay horses, and the common people on ponies. They never take transport on wheels with them, because of the wild mountains that they have to cross in Northumberland. And they take no provisions of bread or wine, because their habits are so austere that in time of war they subsist for quite a long time on half-cooked meat, with no bread, and river water, without wine. And they take no pots or pans, for they cook the meat of cattle inside the skin, after they have removed it from the carcass. And as they know they will find plenty of cattle in the country where they go, they take no provisions with them, except that each of them carries a flat stone under his saddle flaps, and a little bag of oatmeal behind the saddle: when they have eaten so much meat that their stomachs feel weak and ill, they put the stone on a fire and mix a little oatmeal with water. When the stone is hot, they lay this thin paste on it and make a little cake, like a biscuit, which they eat to ease the stomach. And it is not surprising that they make longer journeys than other people, since they all ride on horseback except the meanest of their followers.


In this manner the Scots had entered England, and were despoiling and burning the countryside, and they found more cattle than they knew what to do with. They had at least three thousand men-at-arms, knights and squires, mounted on good fast bay horses, and twenty thousand men of war, bold and alert, armed in the manner of their country and mounted on little ponies that are never tied up nor hobbled, but are turned out after the day’s march to graze in the fields and bushes and heaths. The army was commanded by two excellent captains, for King Robert, who had been very brave, was now extremely old and suffering from epilepsy. He had put in command a gallant and brave prince, the Earl of Moray, whose shield was argent, three pillows gules, and Sir James Douglas, who was reputed to be the boldest and most ambitious knight in the two kingdoms, and whose shield was azure, on a chief argent three stars gules. These were the two highest and most powerful barons in the Kingdom of Scotland, and the most renowned for their valour in feats of arms.
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When the English King and his army saw the smoke rising from the villages, they knew that the Scots had entered the country. The alarm was immediately sounded, and everyone ordered to strike camp and follow the banners. They all advanced over the fields, armed and ready to give battle immediately. They formed into three battalions of infantry, each battalion including two wings composed of five hundred men-at-arms on horseback.


It was said that there were eight thousand knights and squires, and thirty thousand armed men, half of whom were mounted on ponies; the other half were countrymen on foot, sent and paid for by the towns according to their size. There were also twenty-four thousand archers, besides the camp followers.


Thus drawn up they advanced after the Scots, towards the place where the smoke was rising, till nightfall. Then the army halted in a wood, by a little river, to rest and to wait for their baggage and provisions. All day long, the Scots burned the country within a very few miles of the English, without the latter being able to catch up with them. At dawn the next day they were all drawn up again, each battalion with its banners, and advanced all day over mountains and valleys in good order, without ever being able to get near the Scots, who were burning everything before them. There were such deep woods and marshes and such wild country, full of mountains and steep valleys, that the troops were forbidden on pain of death to advance in front of the marshals with their banners.


When it was night again, all the troops—infantry, cavalry and baggage trains—were so exhausted that they could go no further. And the commanders realized that they were toiling in vain, and that if the Scots ever waited for them they would choose a mountain, or some position so advantageous that the English would not be able to fight them without grave risk. The King gave his orders, through the marshals, to encamp for the night and consider what should be done next day. So the army encamped in a wood by the side of a river, and the King lodged in a poor monastery near by. The whole of his army was quite worn out.


When each of them had chosen a place to camp, the lords retired to consider how they could bring the Scots to battle, in view of the nature of the country. It seemed probable that the Scots were returning to their own country, burning everything as they went, and that it would be impossible to fight them among these mountains except at a great disadvantage. But the Scots would have to cross the Tyne on their way home, and it was decided in full council that by starting before midnight and making haste the next day they could cut off the Scots from the place where the river could be crossed and force them either to fight at a disadvantage, or to remain cut off in England.


This decision being taken, every man retired to his quarters to eat and drink what he could; at the first sound of the trumpet, the horses were to be saddled and made ready; at the second, everyone was to arm himself, and at the third they would all mount their horses and fall in under their banners. They were to take only one loaf of bread each, carrying it slung behind them like hunters; and they were to leave behind all their equipment, including their baggage and its transport, and their provisions, as they thought they would be joining battle next day, at whatever cost, to win or lose all. These orders were carried out and by midnight all was ready, though few had had much sleep after a hard day.


Dawn broke as the battalions were forming. The banners advanced over the moors and mountains, over the valleys and rocks, without meeting any level country. On top of the mountains, as well as in the valleys, there were bogs and marshes, so difficult to cross that it was a miracle that any got through. For each man rode on ahead without waiting for his lord or for his companions. Those who fell into the mud found difficulty in getting help. Many of the banners stuck fast, and a number of the horses were unable to extricate themselves.


There were many cries of alarm that day, as if the front ranks had engaged the enemy: those further back, believing this to be the case, made all speed through the marshes, through the rocks and stones, up hill and down dale, armed in their helmets and shields, with a lance or a sword in their hands, not waiting either for father or brother or friend. When they had covered a mile or two and reached the hue and cry, they found to their disappointment that it was only herds of deer or bears or other wild beasts (of which there were a great number in those woods and wild moors) that were fleeing before the banners and horsemen. The hue and cry after these animals caused the rear to think that the van had caught up with the enemy.


So the young King and his army rode that day through the wild mountains, without following any road or path, and without finding any towns, but taking their direction from the sun. About the time of vespers they reached the Tyne, which they thought the Scots would have to cross again; and they stopped there exhausted as can be imagined, and then forded the river with great difficulty owing to the large rocks and stones lying in it. Once across, they encamped wherever they could along the bank. And the sun was setting as they encamped. Few of them had hatchets or hooks to cut wood or make any shelter. Many of them had lost their companions, and did not know what had become of them, and were naturally ill at ease. Meanwhile, those on foot were far behind. They did not know where they were, nor was there anyone to ask, but those who knew the country best said that they had covered twenty-eight miles that day, galloping on without ever stopping except when absolutely necessary. And so they lay that night on the river bank, fully armed and keeping hold of the reins of their horses, for there was nowhere to tie them up. The horses had no oats or forage that night, or the day before either, nor did the men have anything to eat except the loaf that each one carried, which was soaked by the sweat of the horses. Nor had they anything to drink but the river water, except some of the lords who had provided themselves with bottles; nor had they any fire or light, or any means of getting them, except a few lords who had torches with them. They spent the night miserably, without either taking their armour off or unsaddling their horses. When the long-awaited day dawned in which they hoped to find some relief and comfort for themselves and for their horses—either in finding food and lodging, or in fighting the Scots, which they were so keen to do, to get out of their miserable situation—it began to rain; it rained so heavily that by midday the river on which they were encamped was in such spate that no one could be sent to find out where they were, or to get food and litter for the horses, or bread and wine for their own sustenance. So they had to fast that day, and the next night as well, and the horses could only graze on the leaves of trees and heather. The men cut branches off the trees with their swords to tie their horses to, and brushwood to give themselves a little shelter.


About midday they found some poor peasants who told them that they were forty-two miles from Newcastle and thirty-three from Carlisle, and that there was no town nearer where they could get accommodation. This was reported to the King and the lords, who sent off men with horses to fetch provisions. A royal proclamation was made at Newcastle that whoever wanted to make money should bring bread, wine, oats and other provisions, and he would be paid instantly, and given safe conduct to the army. They were also informed that the army would not leave the district till they discovered where the Scots were.


Next day the messengers returned about midday with the provisions that they had been sent for, though they had not been able to procure much; and with them came people of the country with ponies and mules loaded with poorly baked bread in baskets, and some thin wine in large barrels, and other provisions, which brought a little relief to the army. And so it went on for eight days, which they spent on the river bank, surrounded by the mountains, while they waited for the arrival of the Scots, who were themselves equally ignorant of the whereabouts of their enemies.


Thus they had been three days and three nights without bread, wine, candles, oats or any other forage; and for the next four days they had to pay sixpence for a badly baked loaf that was worth only a penny, and two and sixpence for a gallon of wine worth only sixpence. Yet they were still so hungry that they snatched the food out of each other’s hands, causing frequent arguments and quarrels.


All that week the rain added to their troubles, and their saddles and girths and harness became all rotten, and most of the horses developed sores on their backs. There was nothing to shoe the horses with, and no shelter for them except for their trappings. Most of the men had nothing to protect them from the rain and cold except their chain mail and armour, and there was nothing to make a fire except wood that was so green and wet it was nearly useless.


They remained in these conditions, between the mountains and the river, without hearing any news of the Scots, who they thought must pass that place, or somewhere near it, in order to return to Scotland. Great murmurs arose in the army. Those who had advised coming to that place were widely accused of having done so to betray the King and his army. So the lords in council gave orders for the army to prepare to move off and cross the river some twenty miles higher up, where the ford was easier. Orders were given for everyone to be ready to move on the next day and to follow the banners. It was also proclaimed that the first to succeed in bringing the King exact information of where the Scots could be found, would be rewarded with land to the value of one hundred pounds a year, and would be knighted by the King.


The offer of this reward was joyfully received, and fifteen or sixteen knights and squires left the army in their eagerness to win the prize, crossed the river at no small danger to themselves and climbed up into the mountains. There they all went off in different directions, each taking his own course.


The next day the army struck camp, and made a reasonable day’s march, considering the state of the horses, which were far from fresh, were badly harnessed and shod, and had sores on their backs and mouths. With great difficulty they succeeded in recrossing the river, which was swollen with rain. Many fell into the water, and some were drowned. When they were over, they encamped there, finding forage in the fields; and they spent the night by a village that had been burned by the Scots. After all they had been through, this seemed to them as luxurious as being in Paris. Next day, they rode over hill and dale all day till they came to some more villages that had been burned, and some fields where there was corn and grass; there they spent the night. The third day they rode on in the same manner, having by now no idea where they were.


The fourth day began in the same way, but at nine o’clock a squire rode up to the King and said: ‘Sir, I have news. The Scots are encamped on a mountain nine miles from here, waiting for you, and they have been there eight days. They knew no more of you than you did of them. What I say is true. For I rode so close to them that I was taken prisoner and brought before their chiefs. I gave them news of you and said that you were looking for them, to give them battle. And they soon let me go, when I told them of the reward you had offered anyone who could find out where they were, if he brought back news straight away. They say they are as eager to fight as you. And there you will find them without fail.’


As soon as the King heard this, he halted his army by a field of corn, to feed the horses, near a burned-out monastery of white monks, that had been called, since the days of King Arthur, Blanche Lande.12 The King made his confession, and everybody prepared himself as best he could. And by his orders, a number of masses were said, in order that those who so desired might receive communion. He granted land to the value of a hundred pounds a year to the squire, and knighted him before the whole army. When they had all rested and eaten, the trumpets sounded. They all mounted their horses, and the banners advanced in the direction that the young knight showed them. Each battalion advanced straight ahead in close order, without making any detours round mountains or valleys. And they marched on till they came in full view of the Scots, so that each side could see the other clearly.


As soon as the Scots saw them, they came out of their camp on foot and quickly formed into three battalions on the brow of the mountain where they had been encamped. Past the foot of the mountain flowed a strong and rapid river, full of rocks and large stones, which it would have been dangerous to cross in haste. And even if the English had succeeded in crossing it, there was no room for them to form up between the river and the mountain. The Scots had drawn up two of their battalions each in a defile in the mountain, at the top of the rocky slope which it was not easy to climb to attack them: if the English had crossed the river, they would have been pelted with stones from above by the Scots, and would not have been able to turn back.


When the English lords saw how the Scots were drawn up, they ordered their men to dismount, remove their spurs and form into three battalions as before. A great number of new knights were made, and when the army had formed up, some of the chief lords escorted the young King as he rode past the lines to encourage the men. He spoke to them all most warmly and asked them to win honour both for him and for themselves. And he gave orders that no one, on pain of death, should advance in front of the banners or make any move before the order was given. Soon afterwards, the army was ordered to advance on the enemy without breaking ranks. This was done, and each battalion moved a considerable distance forward to the foot of the mountain on which the Scots were drawn up. The purpose of this advance was to see if the Scots would make a move, either forwards or backwards. But they did neither, and the armies were so close together that details of their armour could be distinguished.


The English halted, to make a new plan. And some of the troops mounted their horses to skirmish with the enemy and to examine the possibility of crossing the river, and to get an even closer view of the enemy position. Heralds were sent to tell the Scots that if they would come over the river and fight on the level ground, the English would retire and give them room to form up on the next morning. The Scots considered this offer and rejected it, telling the heralds that the King and his barons could see that the Scots were in his country, and had laid it waste and burned it; and that if this displeased the King he could come and take action, for they would stay there as long as they pleased.


When the King’s council heard this answer, orders were given for the army to encamp on the spot; and so they spent the night there, lying very uncomfortably, fully armed, on the hard ground, among the rocks. They could get hardly any posts to tie up their horses, nor could they procure litter or forage, or brushwood for fires. When the Scots saw how they were placed, they left part of their army where the battalions had been drawn up, and the rest retired to their quarters, where they lit a number of fires, which were a marvellous sight to see. And all night long they made such a tremendous noise, blowing their horns and howling, that it seemed to the English as if all the devils in hell were coming to strangle them. Thus they spent the eve of the feast of St. Peter,13 1327.


The next day, St. Peter’s day, mass was said, and everybody armed himself, and the men formed up round the banners, as on the day before. When the Scots saw this they too took up the same positions as they had before. All day the two armies faced each other, neither side daring to advance against the other. Again, some of the English crossed the river both on horseback and on foot to skirmish with the Scots, a few of whom came down to meet them, so that a number were wounded and killed, and a few prisoners taken, on both sides. In the afternoon, the lords gave orders for everyone to retire to their quarters, as they were achieving nothing.


So it continued for three days, the Scots never leaving their mountain, though there was a little skirmishing every day, with quite a number killed and captured. And at night the Scots always lit great fires, and made a hellish noise with their horns and with their howling. The intention of the English lords was to keep the Scots besieged on the mountain, since they were in no position to fight them. They assumed that they could starve the Scots out, since no provisions could reach them, and they could not get out to return to their country. The English knew, from the prisoners they had taken, that the Scots had no bread, wine, or salt, though they had caught plenty of cattle, which they could eat either boiled or roasted, though without bread or salt. Admittedly they do not mind that—they moisten a little oatmeal, as you have heard. The English, too, are sometimes reduced to this on their expeditions.


But on the fourth morning the English looked up the mountain and saw nobody: the Scots had left in the middle of the night. The commanders were amazed, and could not think what had happened to them. Scouts were sent out, both on foot and on horseback, and at about four o’clock they found the Scots encamped on another mountain, even more secure than the first, and overlooking the same river. They had camped in a wood, to be hidden, so that they could come and go secretly, as they pleased. As soon as this was known, the English were ordered to move, in battle order, and take up a position on another mountain, opposite the Scots. They formed into battalions, as if to attack, but the Scots, as soon as they saw the English formations approaching, came out of their quarters and took up a position near the river, facing the English, but still unwilling to come down or attack. Nor could the English attack them in this situation without the gravest risk. The English commanders sent heralds several times, asking them either to give or accept a stretch of level ground on which to fight. But the Scots would never agree to these proposals; and both armies suffered great discomfort in their respective positions.


On the first night that the English spent on that second mountain, Sir James Douglas, a very valiant, bold, and enterprising knight, taking with him about two hundred men-at-arms, crossed the river at some distance from the English army and, unobserved, boldly broke into the English camp, crying ‘Douglas! Douglas! You will all die, you English barons!’ And they killed more than three hundred men, and spurred on right up to the King’s tent, still shouting and yelling ‘Douglas! Douglas!’ And as they left, they cut two or three of the guy-ropes of the King’s tent. They lost a few of their number, but most of them got away back to the mountain.


Nothing more of this kind was attempted, and from then on the English kept a strong and vigilant guard, with sentries, to keep the army informed of anything they might hear. Most of the English knights slept in their armour, and every day skirmishes were made by all who had a mind to do so; many were wounded and taken prisoner on both sides, and many lives were lost.


On the twenty-second day, a Scots knight was captured who was forced against his will to give information about the state of the enemy. Under close examination he revealed that the Scots commanders had given orders that morning that everyone should be armed by the evening and should all follow the banner of Sir James Douglas, wherever he led them, and that this was to be kept secret. The prisoner knew nothing more for certain. The English knights held a council on this, and decided that it could mean that the Scots might come and attack and break into their camp on two fronts, making it a fight to the death, as a result of the starvation that they could endure no longer. The English formed three battalions, and each took up a position in front of the camp, and lit a large number of fires in order to see better; they left all the pages in the camp to look after the horses. And all that night they remained fully armed, each drawn up under his standard or banner, to await the outcome.


Towards daybreak, two Scots trumpeters came upon one of the outposts that guarded the English camp, and were captured and brought before the lords of the council, to whom they said: ‘Sirs, what are you doing here? You are wasting your time. For we swear by our lives, the Scots left for home before midnight, and are now twelve or thirteen miles away. They took us with them for three miles, for fear we should give them away to you, and then they let us come and tell you.’ On hearing this the English held a council and saw that they had been mistaken in their assumptions. They decided that it would be useless to follow after the Scots, as they would never catch them. For fear of being misled, the knights detained the two trumpeters and did not alter the position of the battalions till four o’clock; but when they saw that the Scots had in fact gone away, they let every man return to his quarters at his ease; and the lords held a council, to decide what was to be done.


Then some of the English troops mounted their horses and crossed the river, dangerous though it was, and rode up the mountain that the Scots had left in the night. They found the carcasses of five hundred fat cattle, which the Scots had killed, though unable to use them, simply in order to prevent their falling into the hands of the English alive. They also found more than three hundred cauldrons, made of skins with the hair still on the outside, hanging over fires, all full of meat and water, ready to boil; and more than a thousand spits, with meat on them, ready for roasting; and more than ten thousand old shoes, also made of undressed skins, which the Scots had left there. And they found five poor English prisoners, whom the Scots had bound naked to the trees, and two more with their legs broken. After releasing the prisoners they went back to the camp, at the moment when the whole army was preparing to return to England at the orders of the King and his council. All that day they followed the banners of the marshals, and halted quite early in a fine meadow where there was abundant forage. This was sorely needed, for the horses were so weak and exhausted by hunger that they could hardly move.


Next day they moved on again, and reached a large monastery about five miles from the city of Durham. There the King spent the night, with his army occupying the surrounding fields, where they found plenty of useful forage—grass, vetch, and corn. The next day they rested, while the King and the lords went to Durham Cathedral, where they paid homage to the bishop; the King also gave presents to the city and the burgesses, which he had not done before. In that city, they found all their carriages and carts and baggage, which they had left in a wood in the middle of the night thirty-two days previously, as you have heard. The inhabitants of Durham had found them and brought them into the city at their own expense, and had stored them in some empty barns. Each carriage had a little flag attached to it as a means of identification. The lords were delighted at finding their carriages and baggage, and they stayed in Durham for two days, with the army encamped in the surrounding country, for there was no room for them all inside the city. Then the horses were shod, and the King set out for York with the army, making such haste that they reached it in three days. There the King found his mother, the Queen, who welcomed him with great joy, as did the ladies of the court and the burgesses of the city.


There the King gave permission for the army to disband and for everyone to return to his home, and he gratefully thanked the earls, barons, and knights for their service. He kept with him Sir John of Hainault and his company, who were well entertained, especially by the Queen, and also by the knights and ladies of the court. The Hainaulters made out accounts for their horses, which were all weak and broken down—some had even died—and for their expenses, for which Sir John personally accepted full liability, because the King and his council could not at once raise the money to pay for all the horses. But they were paid enough for their immediate expenses, and for their return journey home. And in the course of the year they were all fully repaid the value of their horses.14


When the Hainaulters had received this advance for their horses, they bought ponies, to ride more comfortably, and sent all their grooms and trunks and baggage back by sea in two boats that the King provided for them, which landed them at Sluys, in Flanders. They took leave of the King and Queen, of the Earls of Kent and Lancaster, and of the barons, who paid them great honour. The King gave them an escort of twelve knights and two hundred men-at-arms to protect them against the archers, from whom they still did not feel safe, as they had to pass through their district, the diocese of Lincoln.


With this escort Sir John of Hainault set out with all his company, and eventually reached Dover, where they embarked in ships that were waiting ready for them; there their escort left them and all returned home. The Hainaulters arrived at Wissant, where they waited for two days, seeing to their horses and their armour. During this time Sir John and some of the other knights made a pilgrimage to the shrine of Our Lady at Boulogne. Then they all went back to their homes, except Sir John who went to visit his brother at Valenciennes. His brother, who was much attached to him, received him with great delight, and Sir John related to him the account of his whole expedition.
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Such was the expedition that King Edward made against the Scots in the first year of his reign. Shortly afterwards the King and Queen, the Earls of Kent and Lancaster, Sir Roger Mortimer and the other barons in the council made a plan for the King to marry. They sent a bishop, two knights banneret, and two clerks to Sir John of Hainault to ask for his help in approaching his brother the Count of Hainault and Holland about the matter, that the Count might send one of his daughters. For the King would love her all the more dearly for his friendship with Sir John. Sir John gave magnificent feasts and honours to these messengers from the King, as he well knew how to, and then escorted them to his brother at Valenciennes, who also received them with great honour, and entertained them so elaborately that it would be tedious to relate.


When they had finished feasting, and explained their mission, the count answered them courteously, and said that he gave many thanks to the King and Queen, and to the lords by whose council they had been sent there to do him such honour; he added that they had sent such a distinguished embassy that he agreed to their request, subject to the permission of the Holy Father the Pope, and the Holy Church.


This answer was satisfactory, and two knights and two clerks were sent to the Pope at Avignon to seek a dispensation for the marriage. This was made necessary by the degree of their consanguinity, for their mothers were first cousins, being the daughters of two brothers. As soon as they reached Avignon their business was done, for the Pope and the College of Cardinals readily gave their consent.


When the messengers returned to Valenciennes from Avignon with their sealed documents from the Pope, the marriage was at once arranged and settled on both sides. Immediate preparations were made for the dress and personal possessions of the lady who was to be Queen of England. When all was ready she was married by virtue of a procuration which was brought from the King. She then set out for London, where her husband was awaiting her, and where she was to be crowned. She embarked at Wissant, and landed with her retinue at Dover. Her uncle, Sir John, conducted her to London and was most nobly received and feasted and honoured by the King and his court. There were great crowds of the nobility assembled, with jousts, dances, and feasts every day for three weeks in her honour.


Then Sir John took his leave and returned to Hainault with his company, richly loaded with jewels, which had been presented to them on all sides. Few of her countrymen remained with the young Queen besides a young man called Walter de Manny, who stayed to carve and wait on her at table. He later found such favour with the King and the nobles that he was included in the royal council. And afterwards he performed noble feats without number in many different places.
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After the Scots had left the mountain, during the night, where they were besieged by King Edward and the English, they rode sixty-five miles at a stretch through that wild country, and crossed the Tyne15 not far from Carlisle, returning to their own country. There, by the orders of their chieftains, they all disbanded and went to their own homes. Soon afterwards, some of the lords and wise counsellors arranged negotiations between the Kings of England and Scotland, resulting in a truce that lasted for three years.


During this truce King Robert of Scotland, who had been a very valiant knight, became so old and ill that he felt that death was near. He sent for all his chief counsellors among the barons of Scotland and told them he was dying, as they could see, and he begged and charged them, on their honour, to defend the country loyally, on behalf of his son David, and to obey him and crown him King when he came of age, and to arrange a marriage for him suitable to his station. Then he called the gallant Sir James Douglas, and said to him in front of the others: ‘Sir James, my dear friend, you know what hardships and difficulties I have been through in my time to maintain the rights of this kingdom. And at the time when I was most occupied, I made a vow that I have never fulfilled. This makes me very uneasy. I vowed that once I had finished the war in such a way that I could govern this country in peace, I would go and help fight the enemies of Our Lord and adversaries of the Christian faith, to the best of my power. This was my heart’s desire, but God willed otherwise: He has given me so much else to do in my time, and has recently afflicted me with this terrible disease, so that, as you see, I am on the point of dying. Since my body cannot go and achieve my heart’s desire, I wish to send my heart in its place, to fulfil my vow. And since I know of no knight in my kingdom more honourable than yourself or more fit to carry out my vow for me, I beg of you, my dear and special friend, as earnestly as I can, to undertake this journey, for love of me, and to acquit my soul before Our Saviour. I know your valour and your loyalty: if you undertake it, you will not fail, and I shall die more contented. But it must be done as follows:


‘As soon as I am dead, take my heart from my body and have it embalmed; and take as much money from my treasury as you shall think necessary for the journey, for yourself and for all those whom you want to take with you. And take my heart to the Holy Sepulchre where Our Lord was buried, since my body cannot go. Spare no expense, and provide yourself with such company and equipment as befits your rank. And wherever you go, let it be known that you are carrying the heart of Robert King of Scotland over the seas at his command, since his body cannot go.’


All those present wept out loud, and when Sir James found his voice, he said: ‘Gallant sir, I thank you a hundred thousand times for the great honour you do me, and for the noble and priceless treasure that you entrust to me. I will most willingly do as you command, with the utmost loyalty in my power—never fear, however unworthy and inferior I may feel for the task.’


‘Gallant sir,’ said the King, ‘I thank you. I have your promise?’ ‘Certainly, sir, most willingly.’ And he gave his promise as a loyal knight. Then said the King: ‘Thanks be to God! I shall die more peacefully, now that I know that the most valiant and accomplished knight in my kingdom will achieve for me what I have been unable to achieve for myself.’


Soon after, the valiant Robert the Bruce, King of Scotland, left this world, and was buried with all honours. His heart was taken and embalmed, as he had commanded. He was buried in the monastery at Dunfermline, having died on November 7th, 1327. Soon afterwards the valiant Earl of Moray also died, one of the most gallant and powerful princes of Scotland.


With the arrival of spring, the favourable season for sea voyages. Sir James Douglas made all the necessary preparations to carry out his expedition. He embarked at Montrose and sailed straight to Sluys, in Flanders, to find out if anyone was crossing the sea to Jerusalem in the Holy Land, so that he could join their company. He remained there for twelve days, refusing to set foot on shore, and staying on board ship the whole time, keeping a magnificent table, attended by trumpeters and drummers, just as if he had been the King of Scotland himself. He had with them a knight banneret, and six of the most valiant knights of Scotland, besides the rest of his staff. All his plate was of gold and silver—pots, basins, dishes, goblets, bottles, barrels, and everything else of that kind. He had twenty-six young and noble squires from the highest families in Scotland to wait on them. All those of any importance who came to see him were entertained with two kinds of wine, and two kinds of spices.


After spending twelve days at Sluys, he heard that King Alfonso of Spain was at war with the King of Granada, who was a Saracen, and he decided that by going there he would be making better use of his time and his journey, on the way to performing the task entrusted to him. He left Sluys and went straight to Spain, landing at the port of Valencia, and at once joining the King of Spain who was with his army on the frontier, quite near to the Saracen King of Granada.


Soon after their arrival, the King of Spain left his camp to approach nearer to his enemies. The King of Granada did the same, so that the two Kings confronted each other with all their banners. They began to form up their battalions and Sir James with his company took up a position on one of the flanks, to make his contribution the more conspicuous. When he saw the troops on both sides all drawn up, and the King of Spain’s battalion advance a little, he thought that they were going to attack. And, in his anxiety always to be among the foremost, he and all his company spurred on their horses till they reached the King of Granada’s battalion and made a violent attack on it, thinking that they were followed by the King of Spain and all his troops. But this was not so, and he was deceived, for none of them followed him. The gallant knight, with all his company, was completely surrounded. And in spite of exceptional feats of arms and valour on their part, not one of them escaped, and all were killed. This was a terrible misfortune, and showed great cowardice on the part of the Spaniards, for which they were held to blame by all who heard tell of the affair: for they could easily have come to the rescue of the Scots if they had wished. So ended the voyage of Sir James Douglas.16


About the time this expedition left Scotland, a number of nobles and others, in the cause of peace between that country and England, arranged a marriage between the young King David of Scotland and the sister of the young King of England, which took place at Berwick with great feasts and celebrations on both sides.
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King Charles IV of France, son of Philip the Fair, was married three times but left no male heir, to the detriment of his country, as you shall hear. His first wife was one of the most beautiful ladies in the world, the daughter of the Count of Artois. But she was not a good wife to him, and went mad; for a long time she was kept a prisoner in the Château Gaillard, before her husband was King. But when he came to the throne, the twelve peers of France were unwilling to allow the country to remain without a male heir. They strongly advised him to marry again, and he agreed, and married the daughter of the Emperor Henry of Luxemburg, sister of the gallant King of Bohemia; his first marriage, to the lady who was now in prison, being annulled by the pope of the day. By his second wife, who was most prudent and humble, he had a son, who died as a baby, and the mother died soon afterwards, at Issoudun, in Berry. The circumstances of their deaths were suspicious, and a number of accusations were later made. The King afterwards married his third wife, Joan, the daughter of his uncle by marriage, Louis Count of Evreux; her brother was then King of Navarre. Before she bore him a child, the King was already on his deathbed. And, realizing that he was about to die, he gave orders that if the child should be a son, his cousin Philip of Valois should be the child’s guardian, and regent of the country till the new King became of age. But if the child should be a daughter, the twelve peers of France, and the chief barons, were to take counsel together and give the crown to whoever appeared to have the best right to it. King Charles died about Easter in the year 1328, and soon afterwards a daughter was born to the Queen.


Most of the people of France were much upset and disturbed by this; and when the twelve peers of France heard of it, they met at Paris as soon as they could, and gave the crown by common consent to Philip of Valois. They passed over Isabel, Queen of England, and her son King Edward III, although she was the sister of the late King Charles. The reason they gave was that the kingdom of France is so noble that it must not pass to a woman, nor through the female line, as you heard at the beginning of this history. Philip was crowned King at Rheims on Trinity Sunday 1328, and, as a result, terrible wars and great desolation befell the kingdom of France, as you shall hear.


Soon afterwards King Philip VI summoned his barons and men-at-arms and went with a powerful army to Cassel to make war on the Flemish; and especially on those round Bruges and Ypres and those who lived in the district round Dunkirk and Gravelines. These were all unwilling to obey their lord, the Count of Flanders, and were in open revolt. He had been driven right out of his country and was reduced to living in miserable circumstances at Ghent.


King Philip defeated a Flemish army of at least sixteen thousand under their bold and intrepid commander, Colin Dannequin. The Flemish had put the garrison of Cassel under the command of the towns named above, to guard the frontier and keep it intact. I will now explain how the Flemish were defeated through their own bad tactics.
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They left Cassel one day, at supper-time, to attack the King and his army. They moved very quietly, in three battalions, of which the first went straight to the King’s tent and nearly took him by surprise as he sat at supper with his whole household. The second battalion went straight to the King of Bohemia’s camp, and nearly caught him in the same situation. The third battalion went to the Count of Hainault’s camp, and also narrowly missed catching him unawares. They pressed him so hard that his troops and those of Sir John his brother, the Lord of Beaumont, hardly had time to arm themselves. These three battalions came on the camp so quietly that the commanders scarcely had the chance to prepare themselves to fight, or their troops to assemble. They would all have been killed had not God miraculously come to their rescue; but by His grace, each of these lords defeated their attackers so completely in the space of a single hour that of the sixteen thousand Flemish troops not one survived17; and their captain was killed with them. None of these lords had any news of the others until the attack was over. Of all the Flemish soldiers, not one retreated; they were all killed on the spot and their bodies lay in three great heaps. The battle was on Saint Bartholomew’s Day18 in 1328.


After this victory the French came to Cassel and planted the banners of France there. The town surrendered to the King, and so did the towns of Poperinghe and Ypres and the territory under the castle of Bergues, and Bruges. They received Count Louis, their lord, with an enthusiastic welcome, and swore loyalty and allegiance to him for ever.


When King Philip had reinstated the Count of Flanders in his country, he disbanded his troops and went back to France to spend some time in Paris and the neighbourhood. He was much praised and honoured for this campaign in Flanders, and for the service he had done to Count Louis of Flanders, his brother. He lived in great prosperity, and much increased the royal power; and no King of France, so it was said, had ever lived in such royal state as King Philip.
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The young King of England was ruled for a long time by the advice of his mother and of Edmund Earl of Kent and Sir Roger Mortimer, as you have heard. At length jealousy arose between these two lords, to the extent that Sir Roger Mortimer, with the connivance of the Queen Mother, advised the King that the Earl of Kent was going to poison him, if he was not careful, in order to inherit the throne to which he was next in line of succession. For the King’s younger brother, John of Eltham, had recently died.19 King Edward believed this report, in the way that young lords are often all too ready to believe their advisers, especially in the case of bad reports rather than good ones; and soon afterwards he had his uncle the Earl of Kent arrested and publicly beheaded, before any plea could be made on his behalf. Everyone in the land, nobles and commoners alike, was deeply troubled and concerned by this, and felt strongly against Sir Roger Mortimer ever after. They thought that it was through his advice and false testimony that this punishment had been inflicted on the gallant Earl of Kent, whom they regarded as both prudent and loyal. Sir Roger Mortimer was never so popular again.


Not long afterwards great infamy fell on the Queen Mother, whether justly or not I do not know, because it was reported that she was with child by Sir Roger Mortimer. These rumours finally reached the ears of the King; he was also reminded that it was by the false evidence and jealousy of Mortimer that he had put to death his own uncle the Earl of Kent, who had been regarded all over the country as a prudent and loyal man. The King had Mortimer arrested and brought to London before him, and convened a great assembly of the barons and nobles. A knight read out all the deeds of Sir Roger Mortimer from a declaration. And when everything had been read out, the King asked everyone to give his judgement and say what ought to be done to him. Judgement was soon given, for everyone already had the facts on good information. They replied that Mortimer should suffer the same fate as Sir Hugh Despencer, and this sentence was carried out without delay or mercy. Mortimer was dragged through the streets of London on a hurdle, and then tied to a ladder in an open square. His private parts were cut off and thrown onto a fire, as were his heart and entrails, since he was guilty of treason in thought and deed. His body was then quartered and sent to the four largest cities in England, the head remaining in London.20 Such was the fate of Sir Roger Mortimer; may God forgive him his sins.


The King then, on the advice of his council, had the Queen Mother shut up in a castle, with a number of servants and ladies to wait on her, as well as knights and squires of honour, in keeping with her rank. He also made her a handsome allowance to keep her for the rest of her life in the state to which she was accustomed. But he would not allow her to leave the castle or show herself except when any entertainment was given before the castle gates. The Queen Mother passed her time quite comfortably there, and the young King visited her two or three times a year.
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After the King had carried out these two executions, he took new advisers from among the wisest and most highly regarded of his subjects, and kept the country at peace by following their good advice.


About a year after the coronation of Philip of Valois, when all the barons and tenants of the crown in France had done him fealty and homage except the young King Edward, who had neither appeared nor been summoned, the King of France was advised to send for the English King to come and do homage to him, as was his duty. And he sent the lord of Anceris and the lord of Beausault with two clerks of the Parliament of Paris called Simon of Orléans and Peter of Maisiers to London to take this message to the King. These four messengers accordingly left Paris with a large retinue and crossed over by Wissant and Dover, where they spent a day waiting for their horses and baggage to be landed. They then went on to Windsor, where the King and Queen were in residence. The four messengers told the King their business, and who had sent them. King Edward, to do honour to his cousin the French King, gave them an audience and received them honourably, as did the Queen. Afterwards they stated their business and were given a ready hearing. The King answered that he had not got his council with him, but that he would send for them, and they might go on to London where a sufficient answer could be given them. To their great delight they dined with the King and Queen, and then left, spending the night at Colnbrook on their way to London.


The King followed them shortly afterwards, and went to his palace at Westminster. He summoned his council, and they in turn sent for King Philip’s messengers; and when they had presented the letters sent by their lord, the King of France, they withdrew, and the King asked his council what was to be done. It was decided to send an answer in accordance with past precedent, to be delivered by the Bishop of London as follows: ‘My lords, you are the emissaries of the King of France, and I bid you welcome. We have heard your speech, and read your letters, and considered them with all attention. We inform you that we have advised our lord, the King, to go and visit his cousin, the King of France, who has sent this message in such friendly style, and to perform his homage to him in accordance with his bounden duty. You will return to France and tell your lord the King that the King of England will soon be with him to do his solemn duty.’


The messengers were delighted with this answer, and took their leave of the King and Queen; before they left, a feast was held in their honour at the Palace of Westminster, and as they left, the King gave them rich presents and fine jewels, as a mark of his affection and regard for his cousin, the King of France. They soon left, and went straight back to Paris, where they found King Philip and gave him their news. The King was very pleased, and said that he would be delighted to see his cousin King Edward, whom he had never seen before.


The news spread throughout France that the King of England was coming to do homage to King Philip, and the dukes, counts, and other nobles made elaborate preparations for his visit. King Philip wrote to his cousins, King Charles of Bohemia and King Louis of Navarre, specifying the day on which King Edward was coming and inviting them to be present; these two kings accordingly arrived with great magnificence. The King of France was advised to go and meet his cousin in the city of Amiens. Great preparations were made there—rooms, houses, and provisions for the King and all his staff, as well as for the Kings of Bohemia and Navarre, the dukes of Brittany, Burgundy, and Bourbon, who were coming with more than three thousand horse, and the King of England, who was to bring six hundred. He did not omit to equip himself suitably, as befitted his high estate, for his visit to the King of France. He brought with him the Bishops of London and Lincoln, the Earls of Derby,21 Salisbury, Warwick, and Hereford, and six barons—Sir Reginald Cobham, Thomas Lord Wake, the Marshal of England, Richard Lord Stanford, Lord Percy, Lord Mohun, and Lord Mowbray—besides forty knights.


There were over a thousand horse in all, and the crossing from Dover to Wissant took two days. When they were all across, the King and his company rode to Boulogne, where they spent one day.


The news of his arrival at Boulogne soon reached King Philip and the French lords, who were already at Amiens. King Philip was delighted, and sent his constable with a number of knights to meet King Edward, who was at Montreuil. After receiving a very warm welcome, the King of England was escorted to Amiens, where King Philip was ready to receive him with all due ceremony, attended by the Kings of Bohemia, Navarre, and Mallorca, and a marvellous array of dukes, counts, and barons. All the twelve peers of France had come to do honour to the King, to entertain him and to witness his homage. King Philip received him honourably and magnificently, as did the other Kings and the nobility of France, for the space of fifteen days.


Many conferences and diplomatic exchanges took place, and it seems to me that King Edward did homage by word of mouth alone, without putting his hands between those of the King of France, or of any prince or prelate nominated by him. But by the advice of his council, the King of England would proceed no further with his homage without going back to England to examine such precedents as would clarify the whole question of homage and of what was due from the King of England to the King of France. The latter did not press him, but replied: ‘Cousin, we do not wish to deceive you; what you have already done is quite sufficient until you shall have returned to your country and discovered from the undertakings of your predecessors what you should do.’ King Edward replied: ‘Sir, I thank you.’


After spending a reasonable time with him, King Edward took his leave amicably of King Philip and the other nobles, and returned to England; he went to Windsor, where Queen Philippa welcomed him with joy, and asked after King Philip, her uncle, and her French relations. The King told her of the great reception he had been given, and of the great honours paid to him, which could not have been met with in any other country but France.


Soon afterwards the King of France sent the following emissaries to London from his privy council: the Bishops of Chartres and Beauvais, Louis of Clermont, the Duke of Bourbon, the Count of Harcourt and the Count of Tankerville, besides other knights and clerks of the law, to confer with King Edward on the matter in London. For on his return the King had examined the question of how his predecessors had paid homage for the land they held in Aquitaine, of which they were dukes. A number of people in England were complaining that King Edward came before King Philip in line of succession to the French throne. Nor were King Edward and his counsellors unaware of this. But a great parliament and assembly took place on the subject, and the French King’s ambassadors remained there all winter, till the following May, without getting any definite answer. But in the end the English King, in accordance with his privileges, by which he set great store, was advised to write the following letters patent, sealed with his great seal, in recognition of the homage that he owed to the King of France.


‘Edward, by the grace of God King of England, lord of Ireland and Duke of Aquitaine, to all those who may see or hear of these letters, sends greeting.


‘Be it known, that when we did homage at Amiens to our excellent and well beloved lord and cousin Philip King of France, it was said and required of us on his behalf that we should acknowledge the said homage to be liege homage, and that in doing it we should expressly promise to bear faith and loyalty to him, which at the time we did not do, not having information that it was due. We did homage to the King of France in general terms only, saying that we entered into his homage in the same way as our predecessors, as Dukes of Guyenne, had done to the Kings of France of the time. We have since ascertained the truth, and we acknowledge, by these presents, that the said homage we did in general terms to the King of France at Amiens, was, and ought to be, liege homage, and that we owe him faith and loyalty, as Duke of Aquitaine, peer of France, Earl of Ponthieu and Montreuil. And we promise henceforward to bear faith and loyalty to him. So that no disputes may arise over this matter in the future, we promise for ourselves and our successors, as Dukes of Aquitaine, to do homage in the following manner.


‘The King of England, as Duke of Aquitaine, will put his hands between those of the King of France; and the person who speaks on behalf of the King of France, and addresses the King of England as Duke of Aquitaine, shall say as follows: “You become liegeman to my lord the King of France, as Duke of Aquitaine and peer of France, and you promise to bear him faith and loyalty. Say: Yes.” And the King of England, and his successors, shall say: Yes. Then the King of France shall receive the King of England, by faith and by mouth.22 Moreover when the said King and duke enters homage as Earl of Ponthieu and Montreuil to the King of France, he shall put his hands between those of the King of France, and the person who speaks on behalf of the King of France shall say: “You become liegeman of my lord the King of France, as Earl of Ponthieu and Montreuil, and you promise to bear him faith and loyalty. Say: Yes.” And the King of England, as Earl of Ponthieu, shall say: Yes. The King of France shall receive liege homage from the King of England, by faith and mouth.


‘In this manner shall all future homage be paid and renewed. For this cause we and our successors, Dukes of Aquitaine, after doing homage, will present letters patent, sealed with our great seal, if the King of France so requires. We also undertake to keep the peace between the Kings of France and the Dukes of Aquitaine. So it shall be done, and the said letters will be renewed by the succeeding Kings of England, whenever they pay homage as Dukes of Aquitaine and Earls of Ponthieu and Montreuil to the succeeding Kings of France. As proof of this, we have added our great seal. Given at Eltham, the 30th of March, 1330.’23


The lords mentioned above took this letter back to France, having taken their leave of the King. And the King of France ordered it to be deposited in his chancery.
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Robert, Count of Artois, was the man above all others who helped King Philip come to the throne; he was one of the highest barons of France, and of most noble lineage, being descended from kings. He had married the King’s younger sister, and had always been his special companion and friend in all his fortunes. For three years he had managed everything in France, and nothing was done without his approval.


It then happened that King Philip took a violent hatred against the count, by reason of a suit that was brought before him regarding the County of Artois. Count Robert tried to win this suit by means of a letter that he produced, and which, by all accounts, was forged. And if he had been arrested in the first flush of the King’s rage, he would inevitably have been put to death. So in spite of his exalted rank and position, he decided to leave France and go to his nephew, Count John, his sister’s son, at Namur. When he had gone, and the King saw that he had escaped, he arrested his own sister, who was Count Robert’s wife, and her two sons John and Charles, and imprisoned them, swearing that they would never be released as long as he lived. And in spite of various appeals on their behalf, they were never released, for which the King was much blamed, though not openly.


The King was extremely angry on discovering that Count Robert had gone to Namur, and in his rage sent a message to Raoul, Bishop of Liège, asking him to attack and make war on John, the Count of Namur, unless he expelled Count Robert from his country. This bishop was extremely fond of the King of France, and thought little of his neighbours, and he sent a message to the young Count of Namur saying that he would make war on him if he did not expel his uncle, Count Robert. The Count of Namur reluctantly sent away his uncle, for fear of worse happening. Count Robert, in great distress, decided to go and see his cousin the Duke of Brabant, who was powerful enough to support him, and who welcomed him with great joy, and gave him every comfort. On learning this, King Philip sent a message to the duke that if he supported Count Robert or allowed him to remain on his territory, then he would have no worse enemy than the King of France, and he would do him all the harm in his power. The duke then no longer dared support Count Robert openly, but sent him in secret to Argenteuil, till he could see how the King would react.


The King, who had spies everywhere, discovered this, and in his rage made an alliance against the duke of Brabant composed of the King of Bohemia (though he was the duke’s first cousin), the Bishop of Liège, the Archbishop of Cologne, the Duke of Guelders, the Marquis of Juliers, the Count of Bar, the Count of Los, the Lord Fauquemont, and several other lords. They all challenged the duke and entered his country near Hasbaing, and went straight to Hannet. And they burned the countryside twice, as they pleased. The King sent with them the Count of Eu, his constable, with a great number of men-at-arms, to show that he had instigated the whole campaign.


At this point William, Count of Hainault, decided to intervene; he sent his wife (who was also a sister of King Philip), and his brother Sir John, Lord of Beaumont, to the King to ask for a truce between him and the Duke of Brabant. After making endless difficulties, the King agreed, on condition that the duke should submit to the decisions of the King and his council with regard to the duke’s relations with the King and his allies, and that he should evict Count Robert from his country by a certain date, which he agreed to do only with extreme reluctance, being left with no alternative.
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Meanwhile King Edward decided to make war on his brother-in-law the King of Scotland. The three-year truce between the two countries had been kept, and peace lasted for another year after that, making the longest break in hostilities for two hundred years. But King David had now seized the city of Berwick-on-Tweed, which was properly part of England, and which had been peacefully held for a long time by Edward I and Edward II. King Edward III was also informed that the kingdom of Scotland was held in fief to his own crown, and that the young King of Scotland, his brother-in-law, had never acknowledged this or paid homage for it. He therefore indignantly sent ambassadors to King David, asking him to withdraw his people from the city of Berwick, and to restore it to him, because it had always belonged to the Kings of England, his ancestors, from whom he had inherited it; he also asked him to come and do homage for the kingdom of Scotland, which King David only held in fief.


King David took the advice of his barons and chieftains, and sent back the following reply: ‘My lords, I and my barons are much surprised by the request that you bring from the King my brother-in-law. For we cannot find that the kingdom of Scotland has ever been subject to that of England, either by homage or in any other way. The late King, my father, of happy memory, never paid homage to the King of England, whatever wars were fought over the matter, and I have no intention of doing so myself. As for the town of Berwick, King Robert my father won it by open war from the late King of England, and kept possession of it for his whole life, as I intend to do to the best of my power. I would ask you to request the King, whose sister I have married, to allow me to enjoy the same powers as my ancestors enjoyed, and to keep what my father won and held peacefully all his life; and not to listen to any evil counsel. For if anyone wishes us harm, the King should assist and support us, for the love of his sister who is my wife.’


The ambassadors replied: ‘Sir, we have understood your answer, and will faithfully take it back to our lord the King.’ And they returned to the King, who was far from pleased with this answer to his request. He summoned all the barons, knights, and councillors to a parliament, to give their considered opinion on the matter.


Meanwhile Count Robert of Artois came to England disguised as a merchant, following the advice of the Duke of Brabant. King Edward received him kindly, made him a member of his council, and created him Earl of Richmond, a title that his ancestors had had.24


When those who had been summoned had assembled for the parliament, the King made public his request to the King of Scotland, together with the answer. He then asked for such counsel as would maintain the honour of the crown. The final consensus of the council was that the King could not honourably endure the wrongs that the King of Scotland was inflicting on him; and they advised him to take a sufficiently powerful force, not only to recapture Berwick, but to invade Scotland in such a way that King David would be only too glad to pay homage and satisfaction. They added that they would willingly accompany him under his command.


The King was delighted by this reply and by the goodwill of the people. He thanked them and asked them to be ready and equipped, on a given day, at Newcastle. Each returned to his home to make preparations. The King himself prepared for the campaign, and sent further ambassadors to King David to give him due notice and, provided King David had not changed his mind, to defy him.


As the appointed day drew near, King Edward arrived at Newcastle with his army, and waited for three days until their number was complete. On the fourth day they set out for the border, passing over the lands of Lord Percy and Lord Neville, who are two great barons in Northumberland. They marched forward with Lord de Ros, Lord Mowbray, and also Lord de Lisle; the King approached the city of Berwick, for King David sent the same answer to the second embassy as he had to the first, and so had been properly summoned and defied. The King entered Scotland, crossing the Tweed, and was advised not to stop at Berwick but to ride on and burn and lay waste the country, as his grandfather had done in the past. He succeeded in laying waste all the flat country, including a number of towns surrounded with dikes and palisades, and he took the strong castle of Edinburgh, placing his own garrison inside. And they crossed the second river25 of Scotland below Stirling, overrunning the country as far as Perth and Aberdeen, and burning and sacking the town of Dunfermline. But the monastery they left unharmed, by order of the King. They conquered the country to the east as far as Dundee and westwards as far as Dumbarton, a very strong castle on the border of the Highlands, where the King and Queen had retired. Nobody withstood the English, for all the Scots retired into the forests of Jedworth, which are impenetrable to those who do not know the country. They carried all their movable possessions there, abandoning everything else. It is not surprising that the Scots were frightened, and fled, for they had no experienced commanders, as they had had in the past: King David was only fifteen or sixteen years old; the Earl of Moray was still younger; and a boy named William Douglas, nephew of the Douglas killed in Spain, was the same age, so that the kingdom of Scotland was without good captains and completely at the mercy of the English. The whole plain of Scotland was therefore laid waste, and a number of castles were captured and garrisoned by King Edward.


When this had continued for six months, and the King still met with no opposition, he retired in good order to Berwick, capturing Dalkeith Castle on the way. This is the ancestral home of the Earl of Douglas, and lies about five miles from Edinburgh. King Edward appointed a governor and a strong garrison. And by short marches he came to Berwick, which is situated at the entrance to Scotland, on the border of Northumberland. He surrounded the city and besieged it, saying that he would not leave until either he had taken it or the King of Scotland had come at the head of his army to raise the siege.


The King spent a long time before Berwick, for the city was well fortified and garrisoned by King David’s men, and an arm of the sea runs up to it on one side. All this time there were assaults and skirmishes outside the city walls nearly every day, for the townsmen were constantly expecting to be relieved; in this they were disappointed, though a few Scots knights did ride up with the intention of surprising the English in the evening, or at daybreak. But all in vain, for the English army was so much on the alert that the Scots could not have made an effective attack without suffering heavy losses.


When the people of Berwick could see that there was no hope of relief, and that provisions were failing, and that they were so closely besieged by land and sea that nothing could enter, they decided to negotiate with the King for a truce of one month. And if King David or his men did not come and raise the siege during that month, they would surrender the city, on condition that their lives and goods were spared and the soldiers allowed to return to their native land without loss or damage.


This truce was not immediately concluded, for the King would have preferred an unconditional surrender, to punish as he pleased those who had held out so obstinately against him. But finally he yielded to the good advice of his council, and especially of Count Robert of Artois, who had been at his side throughout the whole campaign, constantly pointing out how good his legal right was to the French throne, since he was heir to his mother’s brother, the late King Charles. Count Robert wanted the King to move the scene of war to France, to avenge his losses there, and to leave Scotland. By these and other arguments the King was persuaded to ratify the Treaty of Berwick, The truce was granted, and after a month the people of Berwick informed their lord King David and his council of their position, from which they could think of no conceivable way of fighting the King of England or raising the siege. The town of Berwick was therefore given up at the end of the month, together with the fine, strong castle that stands outside it. The marshals of the army took possession of both in the name of the King. The burgesses came out to do homage and fealty to the King, and to acknowledge that it was from him that they held the town. Then the King made his ceremonial entry into the town to the sound of trumpets, and stayed there twelve days. He appointed a knight called Sir Edward Balliol as governor, and left several young knights and squires with him to help preserve the conquests he had made from the Scots, and to defend the frontier.


The King then turned back towards London, giving leave to his troops to disband, and he himself went to Windsor, which was his favourite residence, taking with him Count Robert of Artois, who reminded him incessantly, night and day, of his right to the French throne. The King listened to him readily.


So ended King Edward’s expedition against the Scots. He laid waste the greater part of their country26 and at long last the English captured a number of castles from the Scots, the most important being that of Berwick. The King stationed in them a number of able and expert knights, of whom Sir William Montagu and Sir Walter de Manny are most worthy of mention. They led the chief skirmishes and minor expeditions against the Scots, in most of which they are said to have been successful, and to have won the favour of King Edward and his barons.


The better to secure their entry and retreat on their forays into Scotland, Sir William Montagu fortified the Tower of Roxburgh, on the border, and made it a strong castle, capable of resisting any attack. He gained so much favour by this that the King made him Earl of Salisbury, and found him a noble and honourable wife. He also knighted Sir Walter de Manny, and made him a member of his council, and showed him great favour at court. Sir Walter did many great feats of arms afterwards, as you will hear later in this history. But the noble knights of Scotland frequently disturbed the English. They kept to the wilder parts of the country, in deep marshes and high forests, where no one could follow them; but they harassed the English so continually that there were skirmishes and alarms almost every day and in one of these Sir William Montagu lost an eye through his exceptional boldness.


It was in these same great marshes and forests that the gallant King Robert the Bruce had taken refuge when King Edward I had overrun and conquered the kingdom of Scotland. Several times he had been so hard pressed that he could find nobody to give him shelter, in castle or fortress, for fear of King Edward I, who conquered the whole of Scotland so effectively that there was no town or castle or fortress that stood out against him.27 When Edward I returned to England, the gallant King Robert rallied all his people from wherever they were to be found, and won back all the castles, fortresses and towns as far as Berwick, some by force of arms and others by diplomacy and natural affection. When Edward I heard of this, he was very angry, and summoned his host and went on until he had defeated the Scots a second time, and reconquered their kingdom. So it went on between the two Kings, and I have heard it said that King Robert regained his country five times. These two Kings were regarded as the most gallant knights in the world, and they maintained their efforts until the death of Edward I, which occurred at Berwick. On his deathbed Edward publicly summoned his eldest son, who was afterwards King, and made him swear by the Saints that as soon as he was dead, he would have his body boiled in a cauldron until the flesh should be separated from the bones, and that the flesh should be buried and the bones preserved. And that every time the Scots rebelled, he would summon his army and carry with him the bones of his father. For he firmly believed that as long as his bones were carried against the Scots, the English would never be defeated. However, King Edward II did not fulfil his oath, but had his father’s body carried back to London, and buried there. For this he suffered great harm, as you have heard, beginning with his defeat at the battle of Stirling.
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After the King of England had done homage to him, King Philip of France, out of grace and devotion, went to see the Holy Father Pope Benedict XII who lived and ruled at Avignon at that time. King Philip also wanted to visit those parts, to divert himself, and to make himself familiar with the cities and towns and castles, and to acquaint himself with the nobles of his kingdom. After making elaborate preparations he left Paris with the Kings of Bohemia and Navarre, accompanied by a great retinue of the nobility, keeping great state at considerable expense. He passed through Burgundy and came to Avignon, where he was honourably received by the Pope and the whole College of Cardinals, with whom he stayed some time, at Villeneuve near Avignon. The King of Aragon also came to the court of Rome at that moment, to join in the great festivities that celebrated their arrival, and they all remained there for the whole of Lent.


News then reached the court of Rome that the enemies of God were marching in great force against the Holy Land, and had reconquered most of the northern part of Serbia, and cruelly martyred the King, who was a convert to Christianity; and the infidels were threatening the whole of Christendom. The Pope was greatly disturbed, and on Good Friday, in the presence of the above-mentioned Kings, he preached a sermon on the Passion of Our Lord, and warmly encouraged them to take up the Cross and attack the enemies of God. The King of France was so deeply moved that he took up the Cross, and asked the Pope’s consent, which he granted, giving the King and all who went with him absolution for all their sins, if they would truly confess and repent of them. Out of devotion and friendship for the King, the Kings of Bohemia, Navarre, and Aragon put on the Cross, as did a number of dukes, counts, barons and other nobles who were there, and also the Cardinals of Naples, Périgord, and Ostia, and Cardinal Blanc. This crusade was made public and announced everywhere, amid general rejoicing, and the delight especially of those who took pleasure in feats of arms and did not know how otherwise to occupy themselves.


When the King of France and the other kings had spent some time with the Pope, and had completed most of their business, they took their leave. The King of Aragon went back to his own country, and the King of France went to Montpellier with his company, where he spent a considerable time. While he was there he made peace between the Kings of Aragon and Mallorca, between whom there had been a dispute. He then returned by easy stages to Paris, visiting cities, towns, castles, and fortresses, of which he had a great number, on the way. He passed through Auvergne, Berry, Beauce, and Gatinois, and was royally welcomed when he returned to Paris. The kingdom of France was at that time powerful, rich and compact, the people were prosperous, and there was no talk of war.


The crusade that was undertaken by the King of France, and which he commanded, was joined by other lords as well, and by some of them out of true devotion. King Philip assembled the greatest and most magnificent expedition ever to cross the seas—even in-the days of Godfrey de Bouillon nothing had exceeded it. He had fitted out, in the ports of Marseille, Aigues-Mortes, and Narbonne, and from the neighbourhood of Montpellier, sufficient galleys and ships of all kinds to carry sixty thousand men with all their provisions—biscuits, wine, fresh water, salted meat and all the equipment necessary for an army, enough to last for three years if necessary.


The King of France sent ambassadors to the King of Hungary, a most valiant man, asking him to make all preparations for letting God’s pilgrims pass through his country; the King of Hungary willingly agreed. In the same way he communicated with the King of Cyprus, the valiant Hugh de Lusignan, and the King of Sicily, who both also agreed, and made the necessary preparations. The King also sent word to the Venetians, asking them to open their frontiers, and to collect guards and provisions, which they willingly did, as also did the Genoese and all the inhabitants of that coast. The King sent the Grand Prior of France to Rhodes, to collect supplies there. And the knights of Saint John arranged with the Venetians to provide supplies in the island of Crete, which is part of their territory. In short, preparations were made everywhere to receive the pilgrims of God; and over three hundred thousand people put on the Cross, and embarked on this crusade.
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At the time when this crusade was so much in the air that nothing else was spoken of, Count Robert of Artois was in England, in exile from France, staying with King Edward; he had been with him at the capture of Berwick and on other expeditions in Scotland, from which they had just returned. He was continually encouraging the King to defy the King of France, who was withholding his inheritance from him. And the King was in constant consultation with his privy council, deliberating how to maintain his right to the French throne of which he had been deprived in youth, but to which he was the rightful heir, as Count Robert of Artois had informed him. The twelve peers and the barons of France had unanimously given the throne to Philip of Valois. And if King Edward challenged his right to it unsuccessfully, as would probably happen, and were afterwards rebuffed and did not press his claim, he would be more blamed than ever. He saw quite clearly that it would be impossible for him to overcome the might of France with only such forces as he could bring from his own country; he would need to enlist, by means of money, powerful help in the Empire and other places. He therefore constantly consulted his privy council, without whose advice he would make no move.


Finally, his council gave this unanimous reply: ‘Sir, this matter is such an important one that we dare not give you a final opinion; but we recommend that you send fully briefed ambassadors to the gallant Count of Hainault, whose daughter you have married, and to his brother, Sir John, who has so valiantly assisted you; and that you implore them to give their advice, for they are better informed in this kind of affair than we can be; and they are bound, by the affection they have for you, to protect your honour and your cause. And if they agree with you, they can advise you what lords can give you best assistance, and how you can best win their support.’


The King agreed to this proposal, and asked the Bishop of Lincoln to undertake this embassy out of affection for him, together with two knights banneret and two clerks learned in the law. They all agreed readily, and set out after making their preparations, and crossed the Channel to Dunkirk, from where they continued and rode through Flanders to Valenciennes. There they found the Count of Hainault lying ill in bed with gout and arthritis; and also there at Valenciennes was Sir John, his brother. They were, naturally, entertained most hospitably, and afterwards explained to the two brothers the reason for their embassy, together with all the doubts and hesitations that the King had expressed to his council.


The Count of Hainault answered: ‘If the King succeeds in this, in God’s name I will be pleased. As you may imagine, I care more for the man who married my daughter than I do for King Philip, who has never done anything for me, even though I did marry his sister. In fact, he secretly prevented the marriage of the young Duke of Brabant to my daughter Isabel. So I will not fail my dear son-in-law the King of England, if his council advises this undertaking. I will give him every assistance, and so will my brother John here, who has helped him before. But he will need other support, more powerful than ours, for Hainault is a small country compared to the kingdom of France, as you know. And England lies too far away to be able to help it.’


‘Certainly, sir, you have given us very good advice, and shown us great affection and goodwill, for which we thank you on behalf of our lord the King,’ replied the Bishop of Lincoln. ‘But, dear sir, will you tell us the names of those lords who can most easily help our King, and whom he can trust best, so that we may inform him?’


‘Upon my soul,’ said the count, ‘I cannot think of any lords who can give him such powerful assistance as the Duke of Brabant, who is his first cousin, the Bishop of Liège, the Duke of Guelders, who married your King’s sister, the Archbishop of Cologne, the Marquis of Juliers, Sir Arnold of Bacqueghen and the lord of Fauquemont. I know of no lords in the world who can raise a larger number of men-at-arms in a shorter time. They are warlike themselves and can muster eight thousand fully armed men, if they choose, provided they are paid first; for they love profit. And if the King, my son-in-law, can acquire the support of these lords, he could come over here and cross the Oise and give battle to King Philip.’
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