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flowed doubly when she reflected that they were the bodies of
Christian men who bad disd without confession. .

The next day was Ascension dn;'-“, and it was passed by Joan fn
prayer.  But on thefollowing morrow it was resolved by the chiefs
cf the garrison to attack the English forts on the south of
river, For this purpase they crossed the river in boats, and
some severe fighting, in which the Maid was wounded in the heel,
both the English bastilles of the Augustins and St. Jean de Blane
weze captured. The Tourelles were now the only post which the
besiegers held on the south of the river. But thet post was for-
midably strong, and by its command of the bridge, it was the key
to the deliverance of Orleans. 1t was known that a fresh' English
prmy was approaching under Fastolfe to re-enforce the besiegers,
and should that army arrive while the Tourelles were yet in the
possession of their comrades, there was great peril of all theadvan-
tages which the French had gained being nullitied, and of the
siege being again actively carried on.

It was resolved, therefore, by the French to assail the Tonrelles
at once, while the enthusiasm which the presence and the heroic
valor of the Maid had created was ab its height, But the cnterprise
was difficult, The rampart of the tete-du-pont, or landward bul-
wark, of the Tourelles was steep and high, and SirJohn Gladsdale
oceupied this all-important fort with five hundred archers and
men-at-arms, who were the very flower of the English army.

Larly in the morning of the seventh of May, some thousands
of the best French troops in Orleans heard mass and attended the
eonfessional by Joan’s orders, and then cressing the river in boats,
as.on the preceding day, they assniled the bulwark of the Tou-
relles © with light hearts and heavy hands” But Gladsdale’s
men, encouraged by their bold and skilful leader, made o resolute
and able defense. “The Maid planted her banner on the edge of the
fosse, and then springing down into the diteh, she placed the first
iadder affainst the wall and began to mount. An English archer
sent an arrow at her, which pierced her corslet, and wounded her
severely between the neck and shoulder. She fell bleeding from
the ladder ; and the Iinglish were leaping down from the wall to
capture her, but her followers bore her off. She was carried to
the rear, and laid upen the grass; her armor was taken off ard
the anguish of her wound and the sight of her blood made her ut
firsttrembleand weep. But her confidence in her celestial mission
soonreturned: her patron saints seemed tostand before her, andre
T, She sab up and drew thearrow out with herown hands,

soldiers who stood by wished to staunch the blo
i over the wound ; but she forbade them,

that she did not wish to be cured by unhallowed means., Bhehad
the wound dressed with a little oil, and then bidding her confessor
come o her, she betook herself to prayer.

In the mean while, the English in the bulwark of the Tourelles
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had repulsed the oft-renewed efforts of the French to scale the
wall. Dunois, who commanded the assailants, was at last dis-
‘couraged, and gave orders for a retreat to be sounded. Joan sent
for him and the other generals, and implored them not toldes:pmr.
«By my God,” she said to them, ‘“ you shall soon enter in there.
Do not doubt it. When you see my banner wave again up to the
wall, to your arms again! for the fort is yours. For the present,
rest a little, and take some food and drink.” “They did so, says
the old chronicler of thesiege,* ¢ for they obeyed her marvelously.
The faintnoess caused by her wound had now passed off, and she
headed the French in another rush against the bulwark. The
English, who had thought her slain, were alarmed at her reap-
pearance, while the French pressed i;unously! and fanatically ;for-
ward. A Biscayan soldier was carrying Joan’s banner. She ;md
told the troops that direetly the banner touched the wr_tli,r they
ghould enter. The Biscayan waved the banner forward from the
edwe of the fosse, and touched the wall with ity and then all the
French host swarmed madly up the ladders thab now were raised
in all directions against the English fort. At this erisis, the efforts
of the Engligh garrison were distracted by an attack frenia another
uarter. The French troops who had been left in Orleans had
placed some planks over the brokenarch of the bridge,and advanced
seross them to the assault of the Tourelles on the northern side.
Gladsdale resolved to withdraw his men from the landward bul-
wark, and concentrate his whole force in the Tourelles themselves.
Ho was passing for this purpose across the draw-bridge that con-
pected the Tourelles and the tete-du-pont, when Joan, W?o by this
time had scaled the wall of the bulwark, called out to him, HSur-
render! surrender to the King of Heaven! Ah, Glacidas, you
have foully wronged me with your words, but T have great pity on
your soul, and the souls of your men.” The Englishman, disdain-
*ul of her summons, was striding on across the draw-bridge, when
a cannon shot from the town carried it eway, and Gladsdale per-
jshed in the water that ran beneath. After his fall, the remnant
of the English abandoned all farther resistance. Three hundred
of them had been killed in the battle, and two hundred were made
ISONETS. ?
Pr&‘a}?? broken arch was speedily repaired by the exulting Orlean-
nais, and Joan made her triumphal re-entry into the city by the
bridge that had so long been closed. Kyery church in Orleans
mngoout its gratulating peal ; anfl throughoutthe night the sounds
of rejoicing echoed, and bonfires blazed np from the city. Butin
the lines and forts which the besiegers yet retained on the north-
ern shore, there was anxious watching of the generals, and there
was desponding gloom among the soldiery. Even Talbot mow
counseled retreat. On the following morning the Orleanmais,

* & Journal du Slege d'Orleans,” p. 87,
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from their walls, saw the great forts called “London” and ' St.
Lawrence ” in flames, and witnessed their invaders busy in destroy-
ing the stores and munitions which had been relied on for the
destruetion of Orleans. Slowly and sullenly the English army
retired ; and not before it had drawn up in battle array opposite
to the city, as if to challenge the garrison to an encounter. The
Erench froops we eager to go out and attack, but Joan forbade it.
The day was Sunday. *“In the name of God,” she said, **let them
depart, and let us return thanks to God.” She led the soldiers
and citizens forth from Orleans, but not for the shedding of blood.
They passed in solemn procession round the city walls, and then,
while their retiring enemies were yet in sight, they knelt in
Eanksgiv'mg to God for the deliverance which he had vouchsafed
em,

Within three months from the time of her first interview with
the dauphin, Joan had fulfilled the first part of her promise, the
raising of the siege of Orleans. Within three months more she
had fulfilled the second part also, and had stood with her banner
in her hand by the high altar at Rheims, while he was anointed
and crowned as King Charles VIL of France. In the interval she
had taken Jergeau, Troyes, and other strong places, and she had
defeated an English army in o fair fieid at Patay. The enthusiasm
of her countrymen knew no bounds; but the importance of her
services, and especially of her primery achievement at Orleans,
may perhaps be best proved by the testimony of her enemies. There
is extant a fragment of a letter from the Regent Bedford to hisroyal
nephew, Henry Vi, in whieh he bewails the turn that the war has
taken, and especially attributes it to the raising of the siege of
Orleans by Joan. Bedford’s own words, which are preserved in
Bymer,* are as follows :

‘*And alle thing there prospered for you til the tyme of the Siege
of Orleans taken in hand God knoweth by what advis.

“At the whiche tyme, afterthe adventure fallen to the persone
of my cousin of Salisbury, whom God assoille, thers felle by the
hand of God as it seemeth, a great strook upon your peuple that
was assembled there in grete nombre, coused in grete partie, as y
trowe, of lakke of sadde beleve, and of unlevefulle doubte, that
thei hadde of a discipleand lyme of the Feende, called the Pucelle,
that used fals enchantments and sorcerie.

“The whiche strookeand discomfiture nott gonly lessed in grete
partie the nombre of your peuple shere, but as well withdrewe the
courage of the remenant in merveillous wyse, and conraiged your
adverse partie and ennemys to assemble them forthwith in grete
nombre.”

When Charles had been anointed King of France, Joan believed
that her mission was accomplished. And, in truth, the deliverance

* Vol x, p. 48.
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of Franee from the English, though not completed for many years
afterward, was then insured. The ceremony of aroyal coronation
and anointment was not in those days regarded as a mere costly
formality. It was believed to confer the sanction and the grace of
Heaven upen the prince, whe had previously ruled with mers
humean authority, Thenceforth he was the Lord’s Anointed.
Moreover, one of the diffieuities that had previously lein in the

ay of many Frenchmen when called on tosupport Cl s VIL was
now removed. He had been publicly stigmatized, even by his own
parents, asno true son of the royal race of rance. 'The queen-
mother, the English, and the partisans of Burgundy ealled himthe
«Pretender to the title of Datphin ;* but these who had been led
to donbtb his legitimaey were cured of their skepiicism by the vie-
tories of the Holy Maid and by the fulfillment of her pledges. They
thought that Heaven had now declared itself in favor of Charles as
the true heir of the crown of St. Louis, and the tales aboub his
being spurious were thenceforth regarded as mere English calumni-
nies. With this strong tide of national feeling in his favor, with
victorious generals and soldiers round him, and a dispirited ‘and
divided enemy before him, he conld notfuil to conguer, though
his own imprudence and misconduct, and the stubborn valor
which the English still from time totime displayed, prolonged the
war in Franee until the civil warof the Itoses broke out in England,
and left France to peace and repose.

Joan knelt before the French king in the cathedral of Rheims,
and shed tears of joy. She said that she had then fulfilled the
work which the Lord had commanded her. The young girl now
asked for her dismissal. She wished to veturn to her peasant
home, to tend her parvents’ flocks again, and live at herown willin
her native village.* She bad always believed that hex career would
Ve ashort one.  But Charles and his ceptains were loth to loose
the presence of one who had such influence upon the soldiery and
the people. They persuaded her to stay with the nrmy. She still

showed the same bravery and zeal for the cause of France. She |

still was as fervent as before in her prayers, and as exemplary in all
velizious duties, She still heard'her Heavenly Voices, but ghe
now no longer thought herself the appointed minister of Heaven
to lead her countrymen to cextain victory. Our admiration for her

courage and patriotism ought to be increased a hundred fold by’

lier conduet throughout the lutter parh of her career, amid dangers,
against which she no longer believed herself to be divinely secured.
Indeed, she believed herself doomed fto perish in 4 little more than
& year ;b but she still fought on as resolutely, if not as exultingly
as ever.

%' Jo voudrais bien’ qwil voulut me faire ramener aupres mes pero et
mere, a garder leurs brebis et betall, et faire ce r;ue je vouarois faire.”

¥ #Deo 1o commencement elle avalt dit, <1l me faut employer:
dureral quun an, ou guere plus ' "—iICHELET, V., P, 101,
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As_in the case of Arminius, the interest attached to individual
heroism and virtue malkes us trace the fate of Joan of Arc affer
ghe had saved her countfry. She served well with Charles’s army
in the capture of Laon, Soissons, Compiegne, Beauvais, and other
strong places; bub in a premature attack on Paris, in September,
1499, the French were repulsed, and Joan was severely wounded.
In the winter she was again in the field with some of the French
troops; and in the following spring she threw herself into the
fortress of Compiegne, which she had herself won for the French
king in the preceding autumn, and which was now besieged by a
strong Burgundian force. :

She was taken prisoner in a sally from Compiegne, on the 24th
of May, and was imprisoned by the Burgundians first at Arras
and then at a place called Crotoy, on the Flemish coast untii
I\I_ovember, when, for payment of a large sum of money, she was
given up to the English, and token to Rouen, which then was
their main stronghold in France.

¢ Borrow it were, and shame to fell,

v The butchery toat there hafell.”
And the revolting details of the cruelties practiced upon this
young girl may be left to those whose dufy, as avowed biogra-
phers, ibis to describe them.* She was tried before an ecolesi-
astical tribunal on the charge of witcheraft, and on the 30th of
Maiy, ;llélLSIé i}i’e was burned alive in the market-place at Ronen

will add but one remark on the character of the t oi
that the world has ever seen. B e e G
. any person can be found in the presentage who would join
in the scoffs of Voltaire against the Maid of Orleans and the
Heavenly Voices by which she believed herself inspired, let him
read the life of the wisest and best man that the hvut-hen’ nations
produced. Let him read of the Heavenly Voice by which Socra-
tgs believed himself to be constantly attended; which cantioned
him on his way from the field of battle at Delium, and which
from his boyhood to the time of his death, visited him with un-
earthly warnings.t Let the modern reader reflect 111)01-1 this ;
:_md then, unless he is prepared to term Socrates either fool 01"
impostor, let him not dare to deride or vilify Joan of Are,

# The whole of the = Proces de Condemnation et de Wehabili
€ Who CES Lol 2 ehabilitation de
:I e:}:nnt. D*Arc® has been published in five volumes, by the Societe de Lrtlsﬁ-r.
loliﬁ; ) G_‘? Trance. All the passages from contemporary ehroniclers and poets
are added ; and the moss ample materials are thus given for acquj.rin-rl full
iﬂt}‘?gﬁ; LJ.C‘II!. oL a subject wl_ucu is, to an Englishman, one of paintul interest.
1 @:ui_tgl_fé}}‘,adxnllunle €834y on _Joan 0f AT¢ 1n the 135th number of the
t 8ee Cieero, de Divinatione, lib. i., sec. 41; and see the word: ;
Tes % ’ L ALy s of Socrates
himself, in Plato, Apol. Soc.: Otz por Sciow TL 1Al OQUYLOVIOV Y iy -
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Syxopsis o EVENTS BETWEEN JOAN oF Arc's VICTORY Afl[‘ Oni,:aéxg*s, A,
. 1429, axp 1HE DEFEAT OF THE SPANISH ARMADA, 4.D. 19o0.
= *

L153 Comtaimorl kon,and. the Romasy mpiss o the st
deﬂg%:?rego;ymt?;czggi l;fﬁillifaagiﬁ?iilo'i}:'i?;?lf England between the
hof{‘.s’{'; oéxyl‘ig;koﬁille%ﬁ:iﬁ?:; kingdoms of Spain under Ferdinand
w&gsfb(?slnlpiure of Grenada b){ Fgrdinm:d and Isabella, and the end
152, Cotambus disoovers Si:i b ord,

ﬁg% %E;Eltfistgrlllgi'%als;gngi‘Gan‘m to the Bast Indies round the
Caligaogfgggﬂzs%%%eéuered from the French by the great Spanish
gefgs;l, I(?e(;ng?laévgfoiﬁglilgﬁga%y the pope, the emperor, and the
Ki{?(r}i?.ff{gggi:ﬁﬁ?&&%igﬁés the empive of the Portuguese in
the{%z&sb}%gﬁi{a %i‘ Ferdinand of Spain; hl? isllsm{?eeded by hisgrand-
So}fﬁ(lj‘?a%?:ijﬁfzei;\x;iitt}ﬁﬁi?egigg?I‘egtl;_v;l:sre-specting the sale of
indulgences, which leads to tiie Reformation. k

1519. Charles V. is elec_ted.]__umpcror of Germany.

]IL%T}Z% %‘cx)';f:i:o:?i%;:e ]fé I\éipe;li‘lzodefeaicd and taken prisoner by the
im}}g;r&a 11?;;1;?;3 E}?z’ggs'tlcald formed by the Protestant princes of
Gcl?;gn gfemy VIIL renounces the papal supremacy.

%gfg 11%?3?5&53%“&“ the i‘fi‘;em Charles Y., Philip IL becomes
King of Spain, anq Ferdi{hgl&iﬁl‘;?ﬁ;iﬁ 1;5 .Grerman'\-.

1057, Eﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁm the French at the battle of St. Quen-
ti .

5 i Spanish fleet, aid-
5 John of Austria, at the head of th_o Spanis  fieet,

edlf\} -V]zgxit-'mn and the papal squadrons, defeats the Turks at Le-

I‘alnst% Massacre of the Protestants in France on St.Bartholomew's

day. ; e

ai579. The Netherlands revolt against Spain.

1580. Philip IL conquers Portugal.

DEFEAT OF TIHE SPANISH ARMADA.

CHAPTER X.
THY DEFEAT OF THE SPANISH ARMADA A.D, 1588,

In thet memorable year, when the dark cloud gathered round our coasts,

ien Furope stood by in feariul suspense 1o hehold what should Le the
1 “sult of that great cast in the game of human politics, what the ciaft of
Rome, 1he power of Philip, the genius of T'a rnese could achieve againsy the
island-queen, with her Drakes and «ecils—in that agony of the Frotesuit
1ailh and English name.—Haveass, Const, 24ist, VoL, i, p. 220,

Ox the afternoon of the 19th of July, 4.p. 1588, a group of Fng-
lish captains was collected at. the Bowling Green on the Hoe af
Plymouth, whose equals have never befors o since been brought
together, even at that favorite mustering place of the heroes of tla
British navy. There was Sir Francis Drake the first English ¢ix-
cumnavigator of the globe, the terror of every Spanish coast in
the Old World and the New; there was Sir John Hawkins, the
rough veteran of many a daring voyage on tho African and Amer-
ican seag, and of many a desperate battle ; there was Sir DMartin
Frobisher, one of the earliest explorers of the Artic seas, in search
of that Northwest Passage which is sfill the darling object of Eng-
land’s boldest mariners, There was the high Admiral of England,
Loxrd Howard of Effingham, predigal of all things in his country’s
cause, and who had recently had the noble daring to refuse to dis-
mantle part of the fleet, though the queen had sent him orders to
do so, in consequence of an cxaggerated report that the enemy
had been driven back and shattered by astorm. TLord Howard
(whom contemporary writers describe as being of a wise and
noble courage, ‘skilful in sea matters, wary and provident, and of
great esteem among the seilors) resolved to risk his sovereign's
anger, and to keep the ships afloat st his own charge, rather than
that England should run the peril of losing their protection.

Another of our Elizabethan sea-kings, Sir Walter Raleigh, wag
at that time commissioned to raise and equip the land forces of
Cornwall; but we may well believe that he must have availed him-
self of tie opportunity of consulting with the lord admiral and
the other high officers, which was offered by the English fleet put-
ting into Plymouth ; and we may look on Raleigh as one of the
group that was assembled at the Bowling Green on the Hoe,
Many other brave men and skilful mariners, besides. the chicfs
whose names have been mention ed, were there, enjoying with true
sailor-like merriment, their temporary relaxation from duty. In
the harbor lay the English fleet with which they had just re-
turned from a cruise to Corunna in search of information respect-
ing the real condition and movements of the hostile Armada,
Lord Howard Lad escertained that our enemies, though tempest-
tossed, were still formidably sirong; und fearing that part of their




