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The Crusades
(1095—1295)
The First Crusade

Pope Urban I1, to whom the Emperor
Alexius made his frantic appeal, set out
at once for France, where he bade all true
Christians to meet him. One gray No-
vember day in the year 1095, the Council
of Clermont assembled outside the city |
gates; knights and peasants, rich and
poor stood at Pope Urban’s feet.

“O race of Franks,’ cried Urban, “‘race
chosen and beloved by God; from the
confines of Jerusalem and the city of
Constantinople a horrible tale has gone
forth! A race from the Kingdom of the
Persians has invaded the lands of the
Christians and despoiled them with fire
and sword, slavery and cruel torture!”

A shout of anger made quick answer.

“Think on the grave of our Lord held
now by unclean peoples, and on the holy
places treated with shameful dishonor.”

A groan of horror arose from the host. g oo Arxus who appeated to

“Your own land is shut in on all sides 1225 "R ¥iesn trom Trapesunty
by the sea and by the mountains. Your soil scarcely yields
enough to feed so many people. Set out for the Holy
Sepulchre; take fields for yourselves from that wicked race!”’

Faces flushed with rising excitement and desire. War
against God’s enemies! And more fields to be taken!

“Moreover, if you die, your sins shall be forgiven, and you
shall thereby win the glory of the Kingdom of Heaven!”’*

*From the accounts of two eye-witnesses of this moving scene: Robert the Monk, and Fulcher of Chartres.
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Pope Urban receives Peter the Hermit, who led the French peasants. (15th cent. MS., Burgundian Library, Brussels.)

Hope of eternal life, and by the exciting road of fighting
and adventure! At once the crowd started to shout:

“God wills it! To Jerusalem!”

Then they all fell to the ground on their knees before
the Pope, and Urban, passing among them, pinned a red
cross on each man’s breast. The First Crusade had begun.

From city to city went Urban, exhorting all true Chris-
tians to take up arms for the Cross. And throughout the
countryside, a wizened little monk with eyes as bright as
carbuncles, rode on a slow-paced mule. Wherever Peter the
Hermit stopped, at market-place or church-door, the peas-
ants flocked to hear him. He told of the sorrows of Jeru-
salem; her streets were running with Christian blood as
brooks with water in springtime! Hearkening to Peter, the
peasants forgot their fields and their masters. Setting
their children in carts, they started off for Jerusalem, bring-
ing neither food nor extra changes of clothing; for none had
any idea how long and bitter a journey it was to the Holy
Land. Most of them had lived all their lives on the spot
where they were born. Of the mountains, rivers, and seas
that lay between them and Palestine, they never dreamed.
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" Armed with reaping-hooks, hammers, and ox-goads, they
straggled along the roads, robbing the fields and orchards
and sleeping under hedges, conscious only of one thought:
that God would provide for His soldiers. By the time
that spring had come, an enormous peasant-army with
Peter at its head, had set out from Cologne. Marching
through Germany and Hungary and losing many by the
way, the peasants crossed Bulgaria and so reaqhed- Con-
stantinople; but when they arrived in Byzantium, they
proved such disorderly beggars that the Emperor in secret
fear, urged them to go at once across into Asia Minor, where
most of them were promptly slaughtered by the Turks.

Nevertheless, there were people in France wiser than Peter
the Hermit. Those who had made the long pilgrimage to
the shrine of St. James in Spain, or as far as distant Rome,
knew better than to start off unprepared on such a journey
as this. Throughout the fall and winter of the year 1095,
in village and castle all over Europe there arose a mighty
hammering as sparks flew from the anvils. Swords must be
sharpened and tempered, and chain-mail reinforced. War-
horses, pack-horses,and mules must be bought and equipped.

A smith forging swordas for Crusaders, and a muleteer prepating for the long journey. (Horius deliciarium, Munich.)
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Crusaders in chain armor an the defenders throw heavy
stones upon them. Western knights wore chain armor, and in the earlier Crusades had unadorned shields. They
learned to use figures on their shields for identification from the Arabs. (Hortus deliciarium, 12th cent., Munich.)

Lands and property must be turned into ready money; for
every knight was to pay his own way and that of his followers
until they reached Asia Minor, where they could count on
plunder taken from their foes. So eager were the lords of
the manor to set off for Jerusalem that they gladly agreed
with their tenants to accept the rent in money, instead of
the customary labor. Many villeins or serfs bought their
freedom from week-work or boon-work in these exciting days.

Butall thisvast army, now gathering, had noone supreme
leader, for the vassals of every great lord were faithful to
him alone. In Southern France, the knights gathered under

Raymond, Count of Toulouse; in Central France, under

Hugh, the brother of the King; in Germany, under Godfrey
of Bouil’lon” and Baldwin, his spirited brother; in Nor-
mandy, under Duke Robert; and in Sicily, newly-conquered
from Saracens by restless Norman adventurers, under
Count Bo’he-mond and his nephew, Tan’cred the Bold.
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As each little army was ready, it set forth by its own
route to join the others at Constantinople where Peter the
Hermit likewise waited to join the ranks. But mountain
cold and swift rivers took their toll of the weakest; and
stragglers from the line of march fell a prey to robber-barons
who lay in wait on the high-roads and seized on captives
for ransom. The sea-route was less dangerous; for Pisans,
Genoese, and Normans had wiped the Saracen navy from
the Central Mediterranean, making voyages to the East
from either Marseilles or Genoa reasonably safe and sure,
and allowing four new maritime powers, the Genoese, the
Pisans, the Venetians, and the Normans to fill the seas with
their ships. Many a Christian galley now sailed on waters
that for several centuries had seen no ships save those of
brown-skinned Saracens, or the proud and lordly Byzantines.

A Saracen army mounted on horses and camels marches against the advancing Crusaders. (Arabian MS., Paris.)
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But, however the Crusaders came, they pressed on un-
daunted by dangers; and by summer of the year 1097,
thousands of Western warriors were gaping at Sancta
Sophia, and staring covetously at the “gold and silver and
precious stuffs”’ of a civilization so far in advance of their
own. They were, after all, crude fellows out of rude, half-
barbaric lands. The age-old culture and luxury of imperial
Constantinople made them gaze with wide-opened eyes.

As company after company of strong, mail-clad Crusaders
poured into the imperial city, the Emperor Alexius grew
afraid of the friends he had called to his aid, and sent them
in haste into Asia. Moreover, he made all the leaders
promise that in exchange for money, food, and guides, they
would surrender to him all the cities they took.

Eagerly the Western warriors advanced on the city of
Ni-cae’a, the headquarters of the Turks, who lay now only
seventy miles away from Constantinople. Sweeping out to
meet them, the Turkish cavalry boastingly flourished long
coils of rope. With these they would bind their victims

=SS after thevictory! But thelight
< 7y Turkish arrows and javelins
could not penetrate Frankish
chain-mail. The Crusaders
stood like a rock against the
onrush of the Saracens; and
when the Franks charged,
wielding heavy swords and
crying “‘Jerusalem! God wills
| it!” the Saracen ranks part-
| ed before them likewater. Ere
many hours had passed, the
Saracen ropes. . were trailing
Crusaders fight Saracens. The Saracens have round hOPEIeSSIY in the duSt; and
(Windor i the Charch of St Denyacbune by seLoutes IN1caea had surrendered.
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‘Then the Crusaders pressed on to where the Holy City lay
groaning beneath the Turk. But alas for all their dreams!
Scarce half of those who had set out so bravely from their
homes ever looked on the walls of Jerusalem. As the army
followed the ancient caravan-route to the south, a fierce
midsummer sun_beat down on their armor and helmets.
Heat, dust, and flies made each day’s journey a.misery;
and fleeing Arab peasants burned all the fields of grain.
Even the strongest Crusaders fell ill for lack of food; one by
one the horses died. But whenever some minstrel sang the
Song of Roland, or, when Peter the Hermit struck up a
marching hymn, then drooping shoulders would straighten,
as one by one the companies took up the rousing strains.
Summoning all their strength, the Crusaders laid siege to
Antioch; but just as they entered its gates, an army of
Turks arrived and in turn laid siege to them.

Within a few days they were starving; the smallest loaf of
bread cost a golden bezant, and poor men were chewing their
leather shoes or the oxhide edges of shields. A plague bred
of impure food carried off hundreds of victims; and every
night furtive figures let them- [ — |
selves over the walls with ropes
and fled to the Turkish camp. :
Those left in the city jeered at [ (B |
these deserters. ‘‘Rope danc- ¢
ers’’ they were called. One
night a sentry seized a muffled
figure as it swung clear of the | ;
walls, and pulling back its ' [
hood, looked into the fright-
enied eyesof the once-bold Peter
the Hermit. With no gentle
hand, he hauled the starving =

?tormix;lg A::ltliochdwith scaling ladd%vrs. (St. Denya.)
t was here that, due to starvation, Westerners eating
Creatur € baCk tO the I ankS. every little leaf and branch first tasted sucre or sugar.
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.. THIRD CRUSADE:-
i FOURTH CRUSADE s sl

-+ CRUSADE OF FREDERICK TL i
L CRUSADES OF LOULS: IK +erisserii

Europe and the Mediterranean Lands during the Crusades, 1096-1300, The most important Crusadeswere: First
Crusade, 1096-1099; Second, 1147-1149; Third, 1189-1192; Fourth, 1202-1204; Children's, 1212; Fifth, 1228-1229;
Sixth, 1248-1254. After the First Crusade, most of the Western knights journeyed to Palestine in Venetian ships.

Slowly the spirit of the Christians was breaking under the
strain. No help came from Constantinople. They felt
that God had forsaken them. Nothing short of a miracle
could give them back their courage. And then a miracle
happened! A priest called Peter Bartholomew, one of Count
Raymond’s followers, declared he had had a vision. He had
seen buried under the pavement of a church in Antioch, the
lance which had pierced the side of Jesus as the Savior hung
on the Cross. Sending soldiers to dig, the Crusaders, in-
deed, found a lance-head, and straightway the starving mob
hailed the lance as a sign from heaven and Peter as a saint.
With the sacred Lance as a banner, the Christians marched
out of Antioch and gave battle to the Turks; and such
was their courage and faith, that the Turks fled as from
devils. The way was opened again for food to be procured.
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Inspired by the Holy Lance, the Crusaders could then
have marched on Jerusalem itself, had not Count Bohemond
of Sicily and Raymond of Toulouse each claimed the lord-
ship of Antioch, spreading dissension and jealousy through
the ranks of their men. Since danger of starving was past,
the enemies of Count Raymond said hard things of Peter
Bartholomew and the finding of the Lance. They remem-
bered how none who dug so frantically in the church, had
been able to find the Lance until Peter himself had leaped
down into the pit. The men of Toulouse maintained that
Peter and the Lance were genuine; but the Germans and the
loyal followers of Count Bohemond doubted both the relic
and the man. ““’Tis but a rusty weapon put there by the
half-wit himself!” ‘“You lie like an infidel! 'Tis the sacred
weapon which pierced the side of Jesus!” So ran the accu-
sations until feeling ran so high, that the only thing to do
was to put the matter to a test. Peter himself offered to
undergo the ordeal by fire in order to prove his innocence.

DN

Peter, bearing the Holy Lance, dashes through the long aisle of flaming branches erected for the ordeal by fire.






