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368 The Chevalier of the Splendid Crest.

eager Yor a share of booty. It marked the turning of the
tide. EngHsh commanders in rear of the fighting hne
thought they beheld the coming of a great reinforcement
to the Scots. Unable to advance a step because of the
throng in the valley, and pressed upon intolerably by their

own comrades farther to the rear, they sent back urgent
entreaties that the advance might be stayed. The messen-
gers enforced their words with such vehement gestures as
were interpreted as signals for flight. Here half-a-dozen
files broke away— there a whole company; like a fell

contagion the panic spread: battalions, brigades, divi-

sions, lost their fair array ; horse and foot, bowmen and
spearmen—green, red, white, and blue—wavered, swayed,
and melted into a shapeless horde; in vain knights and
captains pled and swore, and even smote their men ; soon
a vast swarm of flying soldiery filled the whole upland
from Foot-o'-Green to Plean. Never, since England was
a nation, had such ruin come upon her arms.
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