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Elinor's Grove.   At a short distance south of the ruins of Quarr Abbey is a wood formerly thickly timbered  but now  consisting of a few decaying oaks and brushwood;  its is called Elinor's Grove from a  dubious tradition that Elinor, the Queen of Henry the sec ond was imprisoned at Quarr and  frequented the wood where, after her death, she was interred in  a golden coffin which is protected  from sacrilegious cupidity by magical spells and though some were given a glimpse of  the precious  deposit none were able to r emove it owing to ignorance of the counted (sic) spell necessary to  effect its  removal. Somewhat in confirmation of this are fragments of a ballad oft repeated to me by  an aged aunt of mine who always prefaced the recital with the above tradition. She was  deeply  versed in legendary love especially such as related to  old customs and superstitious ceremonies.       Queen Elinor was a sick woman   And afraid that she should die,   So she sent for two friars of France   To shrive her spiedily. (sic)   This wish having been  intimated to Henry, he and his favourite, Earl Marshall,   Disguised themselves as friars and proceeded to the residence of Elinor.   Who, on their arrival there, interrogated them?   Said she  "  Are ye the two friars of France   As I suppose ye be?   Have ye been t o Mass?   Since ye came from the sea?   Now if ye be two friars of France   I will confess to ye.   But if ye are two English friars   Then hanged ye shall be."   "Lady, we are two friars of France   As you supposed we be,  Nor have we been at Mass   Since we came from the  sea."   Then she confessed, but that confession was not remembered until she said -   "The most vile sin that we did   Was once in Woodstock bower   I promised Fair Rosamond,   King Henry's paramour."   "That is a vile sin," then said the King.   "May God forgive it the e".   "Amen, Amen!" quoth Earl Marshall   "I wish it so may be."   "Now yonder, see that little boy   A tossing of the ball,   That is King Henry's Son   I love him worst of all."   "That is a vile sin," then said the King   "God may forgive it thee."   "Amen, Amen!" quoth  Earl Marshall   "I wish it so may be."   "Now yonder, see that little boy   A catching of the ball  

 Eleanor of Aquitaine( 1122-1204) was accused of poisoning Rosamund.Clifford, her husband Henry II mistress, about 1176.
