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HEREWARD THE WAKE

CHAPTER XXXI
HOW THEY FOUGHT AGAIN AT ALDRETH

HereEwARD came back in fear and trembling after all.
He believed in the magic powers of the witch of Brandon:
and he asked Torfrida, in his simplicity, whether she was
not cunning enough to defeat her spells by counter spells,

Torfrida smiled and shook her head.

“My knight, I have long since given up such vanities.
Let us not fight evil with evil, but rather with good. Better
are prayers than charms; for the former are heard in
heaven above, and the latter only in the pit below. Let
me and all the women of Ely go rather in procession! to St.
Etheldreda’s well, there above the fort at Aldreth, and
pray St. Etheldreda to be with us when the day shall come;
and defend her own isle, an the honour of us women who
have taken refuge in her holy arms.”

So all the women of Ely walked out barefoot to St.
Etheldreda’s well, with Torfrida at their head, clothed
in sackcloth, and with fetters on her wrists, and waist,

" and ankles; which she vowed, after the strange, sudden,
fashion of those times, never to take off again till
the French host flee from Aldreth before the face
Bt. Etheldreda. So they prayed, while Hereward and
Gaders worked at the forts below. And when they came

ide was washing her feet, sore and bleeding
Hereward came in.
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

“You have murdered your poor soft feet, and taken
nothing thereby, I fear.”

“I have. If I had walked on sharp razors all the way,
T would have done it gladly, to know what I know now.
As I prayed I looked out over the fen; and St. Etheldreda
put a thought into my heart. But it is so terrible a one,
that I fear to tell it to you. And yet it seems our only
chance.” N

Hereward threw himself at her feet, and prayed her
to tell. At last she spoke, as one half afraid of her own
words:

“Will the reeds burn, Hereward?”

Hereward kissed her feet again and again, calling her
his prophetess, his saviour.

“Burn! yes, like tinder, in this March wind, if the drought
only holds. Pray that the drought may hold, Torfrida.”

“There, there, say no more. How hard-hearted war
makes even us women! There, help me to take off this
rough sackeloth, and dress myself again.”

It was not Hereward alone who had entreated Torfrida
to exercise her magic art in their behalf. But she steadily
refused; and made good Abbot Thurstan support her
refusal by a strict declaration, that he would have no
fiends’ games played in Ely, as long as he was abbot alive
on Jand.

Torfrida, meanwhile, grew utterly wild. Her conscience
smote her, in spite of her belief that St. Etheldreda had
inspired her, at the terrible resource which she had hinted
to her husband, and which she knew well he would carry
out with terrible success. Pictures of agony and death
floated before her eyes, and kept her awake at night.
She watched long hours in the church in prayer; she fasted;
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

she disciplined her tender body with sharp pains; she tried,
after the fashion of those times, to atone for her sin, if sin
it was. At last she had worked herself up into a religious
frenzy. She saw St. Etheldreda in the clouds towering
over the isle, menacing the French host with her virgin
palm-branch. She uttered wild prophecies of ruin and
defeat to the French; and then, when her frenzy collapsed,
moaned secretly of ruin and defeat hereafter to themselves.
But she would be bold; she would play her part; she would
encourage the heroes who looked to her as one inspired,
wiser and loftier than themselves.

And so it befell, that when the men marched down to
Haddenham that afternoon, Torfrida rode at their head
on a white charger, robed from throat to ankle in sackcloth,
her fetters clanking on her limbs. But she called on the
English to see in her the emblem of England captive yet
unconquered; and to break her fetters, and the worse
fetters of every woman in England who was the toy and
slave of the brutal invadersj and so fierce a triumph spar-
kled from her wild hawk-eyes that the Englishmen looked
up to her weird beauty as to that of an inspired saint;
and when the French came on to the assault there stood
on the grassy mound behind the English fort a figure
clothed in sackecloth, barefooted and bareheaded, with
fetters shining on waist, and wrist, and ankle—her long
black locks streaming in the wind, her long white arms
stratehed cross-wise toward heaven, in imitation of Moses
df old above the battle with Amalek; invoking St. Ethel-
dreda and all the powers of heaven, and chanting doom

‘amd defiance to the invaders.

_the English looked on her, and cried: ‘““She is a
otess] We will surely do some great deed this day,
dround her foet like heroes!"
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HEREWARD THRE WAKE

And opposite to her, upon the French tower, the old
hag of Brandon howled and gibbered with filthy gestures,
calling for the thunderstorm which did not come; for all
above the sky was cloudless blue.

And the English saw and felt, thought they could not
speak it, dumb nation as they were, the contrast between
the spirit of cruelty and darkness, and the spirit of freedom
and light.

So strong was the new bridge, that William trusted
himself upon it on horseback, with Ivo Taillebois at his
side.

William doubted the powers of the witch, and faolt
rather ashamed of his new helpmate; but he was confident
in his bridge, and in the heavy artillery wihch he had
Placed in his four towers.

Ivo Taillebois was utterly confident in his witch, and
in the bridge likewise.

William waited for the rising of the tide; and when
the tide was near its height, he commanded the artillery
to open, and clear the fort opposite of the English. Then
with crash and twang, the balistas! and catapults? went off,
and great stones and heavy lances hurtled through the air.

“Back!” shouted Torfrida, raised almost to madness,
by fasting, self-torture, and religious frenzy. “Qut of yon
fort, every man. Why waste your lives under that artil
lery? Stand still this day, and see how the saints of
heaven shall fight for you.”

So utter was the reverence which she commanded for
the moment, that every man drew back, and crowded
vound her feet outside the fort.

Lbalistas—ballistas, 1 Bk % & B8, 2catapults, ¥ By 7 f H.
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HEREWARD THE WAKD

“The cowards are fleeing already. Let your men go,
Sir King!’’ shouted Taillebois.

“On to the assault! Strike for Normandy!” shouted
William.

“I fear much,” said he to himself, “that this is some
stratagem of that Wake’s. But conquered they must be.”

There were fifty yards of deep clear water between
Frenchman and Englishman. Only fifty yards. Not only
the arrows and arblast quarrels,! but heavy hand-javelins,
flew across every moment; every now and then a man top-
pled forward, and plunged into the blue depth among the
eels and pike, to find his comrades of the summer before,
and then the stream was still once more. The coots and
water-hens swam in and out of the reeds, and wondered
what it was all about. The water-lilies flapped upon the
ripple, as lonely as in the loneliest mere. But their floats
were soon broken, their white cups stained with human
gore, Fifty yards of deep clear water. And treasure
inestimable to win by crossing it.

They thrust out balks, canoes, pontoons; they crawled
upon them like ants, and thrust out more yet beyond,
heedless of their comrades, who slipped and splashed, and
sank, holding out vain hands to hands too busy to seize
them. And always the old witch jabbered overhead with
her cantrips, pointing, mumming, praying for the storm;
while all above, the sky was cloudless blue. '

And always on the mound opposite, while darts and
quarrels whistled round her head, stood Torfrida, pointing
with outstretched scornful finger at the strugglers in the

A
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

river and chanting loudly what the Frenchmen ccald not
tell: but it made their hearts, as it was meant to do, melt
like wax within them.

“They have a counter witch to yours, Ivo, it seems
and a fairer one. I am afraid the devils, especially if
Asmodeus be at hand, are more likely to listen to her
than to that old broomstick-rider aloft.”

“Fair is, that fair cause has, Sir King.”

“A good argument for honest men, but none for fiends.
What is the fair fiend pointing at so earnestly there?”

“Somewhat among the reeds. Hark to her now! She
is singing, somewhat more like an angel than a fiend, I
will say for her.”

And Torfrida’s song, coming clear and sweet across
the water, rose louder and shriller till it almost drowned
the jabbering of the witch.

“She sees more than we do.”

“But I seel” cried William, smiting his hand upon his
thigh. “Par le splendeur Dex! She has been showing
them where to fire the reeds; and they have done it!”

A puff of smoke; a wisp of flame; and then another and
another; and a canoe shot out from the reeds on the French
shore, and glided into the reeds of the island.

“The reeds are on fire, men! Have a care,” shouted Ivo.

“Qilence, fool! Frighten them once, and they will
leap like sheep into that gulf. Men! right about! draw
offi—slowly and in order. We will attack again to-morrow.”

The cool voice of the great captain arose too late. A
line of flame was leaping above the reed bed, crackling
and howling before the evening breeze. The column on
the causeway had seen their danger but too soon, and fled.

But whither?
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

A shower of arrows, quarrels, javelins, tell upon the
head of the column as it tried to face about and retreat,
confusing it more and more. One arrow, shot by no
common arm, went clean through William’s shield, and
pinned it to the mailed flesh. He could not stifle a cry
of pain.

“You are wounded, sire. Ride for your life! It is
worth that of a thousand of these churls,” and Ivo seized
William’s bridle and dragged him, in spite of himself,
through the cowering, shrieking, struggling crowd.

On came the flame, leaping and crackling, laughing
and shrieking, like a live fiend. The archers and slingers
in the boats cowered before it; and fell, scorched corpses,
as it swept on. It reached the causeway, surged up, recoiled
from the mass of human beings, then sprang over their
heads and passed onwards, girding them with flame.

The reeds were burning around them; the timbers of the
bridge caught fire; the peat and faggots smouldered
beneath their feet. They sprang from the burning footway,
and plunged into the fathomless bog, covering their faces
and eyes with scorched hands; and then sank in the black
gurgling slime.

Ivo dragged William on, regardless of cruses and prayers
from his soldiery; and they reached the shore just in time
to see between them and the water a long black smouldering
writhing line; the morass to right and left, which had been
a minute before deep reed, an open smutty pool, dotted
with boatsful of shrieking and cursing men; and at the
causeway end the tower with the flame climbing up its
posts, and the witch of Brandon throwing herself desperate-
ly from the top, and falling dead upon the embers, a
motionless heap of rags.

" -«Fool that thou art! Fool that I was! “cried the great
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

king, as he rolled off his horse at his tent door, cursing with
rage and pain.

The next day William withdrew his army. The men
refused to face again that blood-stained pass. The English
spells, they said, were stronger than theirs, and than the
daring of brave men. Let William take Torfrida and
burn her, as she had burned them, with reeds out of
Willingham fen: then might they try to storm Ely again.

Torfrida saw them turn, flee, die in agony. Her work
was done; her passion exhausted; her self-torture, and the
mere weight of her fetters, which she had sustained during
her passion, weighed her down; she dropped senseless on
the turf, and lay in a trance for may hours.

Then she arose, and casting off her fetters and her sack-
cloth, was herself again: but a sadder woman till her
dying day.

CHAPTER XXXII

HOW KING WILLIAM TOOK COUNCEL OF A
CHURCHMAM

“He did a wvery courteous and honourable thing.”
And Ascelin told how he had saved Alftruda, and instead
of putting her to ransom, had sent her safe to Gilbert.

“A very knightly deed. He should be rewarded for it.”

“Why not burn the witch and reward him with Alftruda
instead, since your majesty is in so gracious a humourt”
said Ivo.
" “Alftruda? Who is she? Ay, I recollect her. Young
Dolfin’s wife. Why, she has a husband already.”

“Ay, but his Holiness at Rome can set that right. What
is there that he cannot do?”
 “There are limits, I fear, even to his power. Eh, priest?”’

8
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

“What his Holiness’ powers as the viceroy of Divinity! on
earth might be, did he so choose, it were irreverent to
inquire. But as he condescends to use that power only for
the good mankind, he condescends, like Divinity, to be
bound by the very laws which he has promulgated for
the benefit of his subjects; and to make himself only a life-
giving sun, when he might be a destructive thunderbolt.”

“He is very king, and we all owe him thanks,” said Ivo,
who had a confused notion that the Pope might strike him
dead with lightning, but was good-natured enough not
to do so, “Still, he might think of this plan; for they say
that the lady is an old friend of Hereward’s, and not over
fond of her Scotch husband.”

“That I know well,” said William.

“And beside—if aught untoward should happen to Dolfin
and his kin——”>

“She might, with her broad lands, be a fine bait for Here-
ward. I see. Now, do this, by my command. Send a
trusty monk into Ely. Let him tell the monks that we
have determined to seize all thier outlying lands, unlessthey
surrender within the week. And let him tell Hereward,
by the faith and oath of William of Normandy, that if he
will surrender himself to my grace, he shall have his
lands in Bourne, and a free pardon for himself and all
his comrades.”

The men assented, much against their will, and went
out on their errand.

“You have played me a scurvy trick, sir,” said Ascelin
to Ivo, “in advising the king to give the Lady Alftruda to
Hereward.”

4Viceroy of Divinity, fi i 47 4 4% b # 47 4 B i (& & ).
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

“What! Did you want her yourself? On my honour I
knew not of it. But have patience. You shall have her
yet, and all her lands, if you will hear my counsel and
keep it.”

“But you would give her to Hereward!”

“And to you too. It is a poor bait, say these frogs of
fenmen, that will not take two pike running. Listen to
me. I must kill this accursed fox of a Wake. I hate
him. I cannot eat my meat for thinking of him. Xill
him I must.”

“And so must 1.”

“Then we are both agreed. Let us work together, and
never mind if one’s blood be old and the other’s new. 1
am neither fool nor weakly, as thou knowest.”

Ascelin could not but assent.

CHAPTER XXXVI
HOW ALFTRUDA WROTE TO HEREWARD

Tre weary months ran on, from summer into winter,
and winter into summer again, for two years and more,
and. neither Torfrida nor Hereward was the better for
them. Hope deferred maketh the heart sick; and a sick
heart is but too apt to be a peevish one. So there were fits
of despondency, jars, mutual recriminations. “If I had
not taken your advice, I should not have been here.”
“If T had not loved you so well, I might have been very
differently off.” And so forth. The words were wiped
away the next hour, perhaps the next minute, by sacred
kisses: but they had been said, and would be recollected,
and perhaps said again.

10
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HEREWARD THE WAKHE

It was merry enough, too, when they were in winter
quarters in friendly farm-houses, as long as the bright
sharp frosts lasted, and they tracked the hares and deer
merrily over the frozen snows: but it was doleful enough
in those same farm-houses in the howling wet weather,
when wind and rain lashed in through the unglazed window
and ill-made roof, and there were coughs and colds and
rheumatisms, and Torfrida ached from head to foot, and
once could not stand upright for a whole month together,
and every cranny was stuffed up with bits of board and
rags, keeping out light and air as well as wind and water;
and there was little difference between the short day and
the long night; and the men gambled and wrangled amid
clouds of peat reek, over draught-boards and chessmen
which they had carved for themselves, and Torfrida sab
stitching and sewing, making and mending, her eyes
bleared with peat smoke, her hands sore an ! coarse from
continued labour, her cheek bronzed, her face thin and
hollow, and all her beauty worn away for very trouble.
Then sometimes there was not enough to eat, and every one
- grumbled at her; or some one’s clothes were not mended,
and she was grumbled at again. And sometimes a forag-
ing party brought home liquor, and all who could, got
drunk to drive dull care away; and Hereward, forgetful
of all her warnings, got more than was good for him like.
wise; and at night she coiled herself up in her furs, cold
and contemptuous; and Hereward coiled himself up, guilty
and defiant,! and woke her again and again with startings
and wild words in his sleep. And she felt that her beauty
was gone, and that he saw it; and she fancied him (perhaps

1defiant, 3% 3§, 4t 3, K AL
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

it was only fancy) less tender than of yore; and then in
very pride disdained to take any care of her person, and
said to herself, though she dare not say it to him, that if
he only loved her for her face, he did not love her at all.
And because she fancied him cold at times, she was cold
likewise, and grew less and less caressing, when for his
sake, as well as her own, she should have grown more 8o
day by day.

One day they were wrangling about somewhat, as they
too often wrangled, and Hereward in his temper let fall
the words, “As I said to Winter the other day, you grow
harder and harder npon me.”

Torfrida started and fixed on him wide terrible scornful
eyes. “So you complain of me to your boon companions?”

And she turned and went away without a word. A
gulf had opened betwecen them. They hardly spoke to
each other for a week.

Hereward complained of Torfrida? What if Torfrida
should complain of Hereward? But to whom?! Not to
the coarse women round her: her pride revolted from
that thought:—and yet she longed for counsel, for
sympathy,—to open her heart but to one fellow-woman.
She would go to the Lady Godiva at Crowland, and take
counsel of her, whether there was any method (for she
put it to herself) of saving Hereward; for she saw but too
clearly that he was fast forgetting all her teaching, and
falling back to a point lower, than that even from which
she had raised him up.

“Not a cloister, not a cloister,” cried Torfrida, shudder-
ing, and half struggling to get away.

“It is the only place, poor wilful child, the only place
thLis side the grave, in which we wretched creatures, who

12
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

to our woe are women born, can find aught of rest or peace.
By us sin came into the world, and Eve’s curse lies heavy
on us to this day, and our desire is to our lords, and they
rule over us; and when the slave can work for her master
1n0o more, what better than to crawl into the house of God,
and lay down our crosses at the foot of His cross, and dic?
You too will come here, Torfrida, some day, I know it well.
You too will come here to rest.”

“Never, never,” shrieked Torfrida, ‘“never to these
horrid vaults. I will die in the fresh air. I will be buried
under the green hollies; and the nightingales, as they
wander up from my own Provence, shall build and sing
over my grave. Never, never!” murmured she to herself
all the more eagerly, because something within her said
that it would come to pass.

The two women went into the church to Matins, and
prayed long and fervently. And at the early daybreak,
the party went back laden with good things and hearty
blessings, and caught one of Ivo Taillebois” men by the
way, and slew him, and got off him a new suit of clothes
in which the poor fellow was going courting; and so they
got home safe into the Bruneswald.

It might have been two months afterwards that Martin
Lighfoot put a letter into Torfrida’s hand.

The letter was addressed to Hereward: but there was
nothing strange in Martin’s bringing it to his mistress.
Ever since their marriage, she had opened and generally
answered the very few epistles with which her husband
was troubled.

She was going to open this one as a matter of course,
when glancing at the superscription she saw, or fancied
she saw, that it was in a woman’s hand. She looked at it
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HEREWARD THE WAKK

again. It was sealed plainly with a woman’s seal; and
she looked up at Martin Lightfoot. She had remarked as
he gave her the letter a sly significant look in his face.

“What dost thou know of this letter?”’ she inquired
sharply.

“That it is from the Countess Alftruda, whosoever she
may be.”

A chill struck through her heart. True, Alftruda had
written before, only to warn Hereward of danger to his
life,—and hers. She might be writing again, only for the
same purpose. But still, she did not wish that either
Hereward, or she, should owe Alftruda their lives, or any-
thing. They had struggled on through weal and woe
without her, for many a year. Let them do so without
her still. That Alftruda had once loved Hereward she
knew well. Why should she not? The wonder was to
her that every woman did not love him. But she had
long since gauged Alftruda’s character, and seen in it a
persistence! like her own, yet as she proudly hoped, of a
lower temper; the persistence of the base weasel, not of
the noble hound: yet the creeping weasel might endure, and
win, when the hound was tired out by his own gallant?
pace. And there was a something in the tone of Alftruda’s
last letter, which seemed to tell her that the weasel was
still upon the scent of its game. But she was too proud
to mistrust Hereward, or rather, to seem to mistrust him.
And yet—how dangerous Alftruda might be as a rival, if
rival she chose to be. She was up in the world® now, free,
rich, gay, beautiful, a favourite at Queen Matilda’s court,
while she
- 1persistence, B 3k R #2 4y % J). 2 gallant, & k. 3upin the
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

“How came this letter into thy hands?” asked she as
carelessly as she could.

“T was in Peterborough last night,” said Martin, ‘“con-
cerning little matters of my own, and there came to me
in the street & bonny young page with smart jacket on
his back, smart cap on his head, and smiles and bows, and
“You are one of Hereward’s men,” quoth he. ‘Say that
again, young jackanapes,’ said I, ‘and I'll cut your tongue
out,” whereat he took fright and all but cried. He was
very sorry, and meant no harm, but he had a letter for
my master, and he heard I was one of his men. “Who
told him that?’> Well, one of the monks, he could not
justly say which, or wouldn’t, and T, thinking the letter of
more importance than my own neck, ask him quietly
into my friend’s house. There he pulls out this and five
silver pennies, and I shall have five more if 1 bring an
answer back: but to none than Hereward must I give it.
With that I, calling my friend, who is an honest woman,
and nigh as strong in the arms as I am, ask her to clap
her back against the door, and pull out my axe. ‘Now,’
said I, ‘I must know a little more about this letter. Tell
me, knave, who gave it thee, or I'll split thy skull” The
young man cries and blubbers; and says that it is the
Countess Alftruda, who is staying in the monastery, and
that he is her serving man, and that it is as much as my
life is worth to touch a hair of his head, and so forth,

So I took his money and his letter, warning him that
if he betrayed! me, there were those who would roast
him alive before he was done with me. And so away over
the town wall, and ran here five-and-lwenty miles before

Lbetray, Mg H K .
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HEREWARD THE WAKR

breakfast, and thought it better as you see to give the
letter to my lady first.”

“You have been officious,” said Torfrida coldly. *’Tis
addressed to your master. Take it to him. Go.”

Martin Lightfoot whistled and obeyed, while Torfrida
walked away proudly and silently with a beating heart.

Again Godiva’s words came over her. Should she end
in the convent of Crowland? And suspecting, fearing,
imagining all sorts of baseless phantoms, she hardened
her heart into a great hardness.

Martin had gone with the letter, and Torfrida never
heard any more of it.

So Hereward had secrets which he would not tell to her.
At last!

That, at least, was a misery, which she would not confide
to Lady Godiva, or to any soul or earth.

But a misery it was, such a misery as none can delineate,
gsave those who have endured it themselves, or had it
confided to them by another. And happy are they, to
whom neither has befallen.

She wandered out and into the wild wood, and sat
down by a spring. She looked in it—her only mirror
—at her wan coarse face, with wild black elf locks! hanging
round it, and wondered whether Alftruda, in her luxury
and prosperity, was still so very beautiful. Ah, that that
fountain were the fountain of Jouvence, the spring of
perpetual youth, which all believed in those days to exist
somewhere,—how would she plunge iato it, and be young
and fair once more!

No! she would not! She had lived her life, and lived

Lelf locks, gL, ¥ X2.
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

it well, gallantly, lovingly, heroically. She had given that
man her youth, her beauty, her wealth, her wit. He
should not have them a second time. He had had his
will of her. If he chose to throw her away when he had
done with her, to prove himself base at last, unworthy of
all her care, her counsels, her training,—dreadful thought!
To have lived to keep that man for her own, and just when
her work seemed done, to logse him! No, there was worse
than that. To have lived that she might make that man
& perfect knight, and just when her work seemed done,
to see him lose himself.

And she wept till she could weep no more. Then she
washed away her tears in that well. Had it been in Greece
of old, it would have become a sacred well thenceforth,

~and Torfrida’s tears have changed into forget-me-nots,
and fringed its marge with azure evermore.

Then she went back, calm, all but cold: but determined
not to betray herself, let him do what he would. Perhaps
it was all a mistake, a fancy. At least she would not de-
grade him, and herself, by showing suspicion. It would
be dreadful, shameful to herself, wickedly unjust to him,
to accuse him were he innocent after all.

Hereward, she remarked, was more kind to her now.
But it was a kindness which she did not like. It was
shy, faltering, as of a man guilty and ashamed; and she
repelled it as much as she dared, and then, once or twice,
returned it passionately, madly, in hopes

But he never spoke a word of that letter.

After a dreadful month, Martin came mysteriously
to her again. She trembled, for she had remarked in him
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" HEREWARD THE WAKE

lately a strange change. He had lost his usual loguacity,! ]
~_and guaint hum@ur, and had fallen back into that sullen }
s-tamturnnzyz which, so she heard, he had kept up in his
L yopthes He, $00, must know evil which he dared not tell. ]

“There is another letter come. It came last night,” j
said he.

“What is that to thee or me! My lord has his state 4
secrets. 1Is it for us to pry intod them? Go.” 3

“I thought—I thought

“QGo, I say!”

“That your ladyship might wish for a guide to Crow-
land.”

“Crowland?”’ almost shrieked Torfrida, for the thought
of Crowland had risen in her own wretched mind instantly
and involuntarily. ‘“Go, madman!”

Martin went. Torfrida paced madly up and down the
farm-house. Then she settled herself into fierce despair.

There was a noise of trampling horses outside. The
men were arming and saddling, seemingly for a raid.

Hereward hurried in for his armour. When he saw
Torfrida, he blushed scarlet.

“You want your arms,” said she quietly; “let me fetch
them.”

“No, never mind. I can harness myself; I am going
gouth-west, to pay Taillebois a visit. I am in a great
hurry. I shall be back in three days. Then—good-bye.”

He snatched his arms off a perch, and hurried out again,
dragging them on. As he passed her, he offered to kiss

U tloquacity, £ §. 2taciturnity, 38R R 8. 3pry into, 3§ .
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HEREWARD THE WAKRE

her; she put him back, and helped him on with his armour,
while he thanked her confusedly.

“He waa as glad not to kiss me, after all!”

She looked after him as he stood, his hand on his horse’s
withers. How noble he looked! And a great yearning
came over her. To throw her arms round his neck once,
and then to stab herself, and set him free, dying, as she
had lived, for him.

Two bonny boys were wrestling on the lawn, young
outlaws who had grown up in the forest with ruddy cheeks
and iron limbs.

“Ah, Winter!” she heard him say, “had I had such a
boy as that!

She heard no more. She turned away, her heart dead
within her. She knew all that those words implied, in
days when the possession of land was everything to the
free man; and the possession of a son necessary, to pass
that land on in the ancestral line. Only to have a son;
only to prevent the old estate passing, with an heiress, into
the hands of strangers, what crimes did not men commit
in those days, and find themselves excused for them in
public opinion? And now, her other children (if she ever
had any) had died in childhood; the little Torfrida, named
after herself, was all that she had brought to Hereward;
and he was the last of his house. In him the race of
Leofric, of Godiva, of Earl Oslac, would become extinct;
and that girl would marry—whom? Whom but some
French conqueror,—or at best some English outlaw, In
either case Hereward would have no descendants for whom
it was worth his while to labour or to fight. What wonder
if he longed for a son,—and not a son of hers, the barren
tres,—to pass his name down to future generations? It
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

might be worth while, for that, to come in to the king, to
recover his lands, to . She saw it all now, and her
heart was dead within her.

At last she went into the inner room to lie down and
try to sleep. At her feet, under the perch where Here-
ward’s armour had hung, lay an open letter.

She picked it up, surprised at secing such a thing there,
and kneeling down, held it eagerly to the wax candle
which was on a spike at the bed’s head.

She knew the handwriting in & moment. It was Alf-
truda’s.

This, then, was why Hereward had been so strangely
hurried. He must have had that letter and dropped it.

Her mind and eye took it all in in one instant, as the
lightning flash reveals a whole landscape. And then her
mind became as dark as that landscape when the flash
is past.

It congratulated Hereward on having shaken himself
free from the fascinations of that sorceress. It said that
all was settled with King William. Hereward was to
come to Winchester. She had the King’s writ for his
safety ready to send to him. The King would receive
him as his liegeman.! Alftruda would receive him as her
husband. Archbishop Lanfranc had made difficulties
about the dissolution of the marriage with Torfrida: but
gold would do all things at Rome; and Lanfranc was her
very good friend, and a reasonable man—and so forth.

At last she was aware of a man close beside her. He
had been following her a long way, she recollected now:
but she had not feared him, even heeded him. But when

' ‘iliegoman, # 2 §I 8 & .
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

he laid his hand upon her arm, she turned fiercely: but
without dread.

She looked to see if it was Hereward. To mecet him
would be death. If it were not he she cared not who
it was. It was not Hereward; and she cried angrily,
“Off! Offt” and hurried on.

“But you are going the wrong way! The wrong way!”
gaid the voice of Martin Lightfoot.

“The wrong way! Fool, which is the right way for me,
save the path which leads to a land where all is forgotten?”’

“To Crowland! To Crowland! To the minster! To
the monks! That is the only right way for poor wretches
in a world like this. The Lady Godiva told you you must
go to Crowland. And now you are going. I too, I ran
away from a monastery when I was young; and now I am
going back. Come along!”

“You are right! Crowland, Crowland; and a nun’s
cell till death. Which is the way, Martin?”’

“Oh, a wise lady! A reasonable lady! But you will
be cold before you get thither. There will be a frost ere
morn. So when I saw you run out, I caught up some-
thing to put over you.”

Torfrida shuddered, as Martin wrapt her in the white
bear-skin. -

“No! Not that! Anything but that!” and she strug-
gled to shake it off,

“Then you will be dead ere dawn. Folks that run wild
in the forest thus, for but one night, die.”

“Would God I could die!”

*That shall be as He wills; you do not die while Martin
can keep you alive. Why, you are staggering already.”

Martin caught her up in his arms, threw her over his
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HEREWARD THE WAKHE

shoulder as if she had been a child, and hurried on, in the
strength of madness.

“At last he stopped at a cottage door, set her down
upon the turf, and knocked loudly.

“Grimkel Tolison! Grimkel, I say!”

And Martin burst the door open with his foot.

“Give me a horse, on your life,” said he to the man
inside. ‘I am Martin, The Wake’s man, upon my master’s
business.”

“What is mine is The Wake’s, God bless him,” said
the man, struggling into a garment, and hurrying out
to the shed.

“There is a ghost against the gate!” cried he, recoiling,.

“That is my matter, not yours. Get me a horse to
put the ghost upon.”

Torfrida lay against the gate-post, exhausted now:
but quite unable to think. Martin lifted her on to the
beast, and led her onward, holding her up agsin and
again.

“You are tired. You had run four miles before I could
make you hear me.”

“Would I had run four thousand!” And she relapsed
into stupor.

They passed out of the forest, across open wolds, and
at last down to the river. Martin knew of a boat there.
He lifted her from the horse, turned him loose, put Tor-
frida into the boat, and took the oars.

She looked up, and saw the roofs of Bourne shining
white in the moonlight.

And then she lifted up her voice, and shrieked three

times,
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

“Lost! Lost! Lost!”

with such & dreadful cry, that the starlings whirred up
from the reeds, and the wild fowl rose clanging off the
meres, and the watch-dogs in Bourne and Mainthorpe
barked and howled, and tolk told fearfully next morning,
how a white ghost had gone down from the forest to the
fen, and wakened them with its unearthly scream.

The sun was high when they came to Crowland minster.
Torfrida had neither spoken nor stirred; and Martin, whe
in the midst of his madness kept a strange courtesy and
delicacy, had never disturbed her, save to wrap the bear-
skin more closely over her.

When they came to the bank, she rose, stepped out
without his help, and drawing the Dbear-skin closely
round her, and over her head, walked straight up to the
gate of the house of nuns.

All men wondered at the white ghost: but Martin walked
behind her, his left finger on his lips, his right hand grasp-
ing his little axe, with such a stern and serious face, and
so fierce an eye, that all drew back in silence, and let her
pass.

The portress looked through the wicket.

“l am Torfrida,” said a voice of terrible calm. *I
am come to see the Lady Godiva. Let me in.”

The portress opened, utterly astoginded.

“Madam!” said Martin eagerly, as Torfrida entered.

“What? What?’ she seemed to waken from a dream.
“God bless thee, thou good and faithful servant;” and
she turned again.

“Madam! Sayl!”

“Whatt”
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

“Shall I go back, and kill him?” And he held out the
little axe.

Torfrida snatched it from his grasp with a shriek, and
cast it inside the convent door.

“Not s0,” said Torfrida, ““it is well as it is. How better?
It is his only chance for comfort, for honour, for life itself.
He would have grown a 1 was growing bad and foul
myself in that ugly wilderness. Now he will be a knight
once more among knights, and win himself fresh honour
in fresh fields. Let him marry her. Why not? He can
get a dispensation from the Pope, and then there will be
no sin in it, you know. If the Holy Father cannot make
wrong right, who can? Yes. It is very well as it is.
And I am very well where I am. Women! Bring me
scissors, and one of yonr nun’s dresses. I am come to be
a nun like you.”

Godiva would have stopped her. But Torfrida rose
upon her knees, and calmly made a solemn vow, which
though canonically void without her husband’s consent,
would, she well knew, never be disputed by any there
and as for him,—*“He has lost me; and for ever. Torfrida
never gives herself away twice.”

“There’s carnal® pride in those words, my poor child,”
said Godiva.

“Cruel!” said she proudly. “When I am sacrificing
myself utterly for him.”

“And thy poor girl?”

“He will let her come hither,” said Torfrida, with forced
calm. ““He will see that it is not fit that she should grow
up with—yes, he will send her to me—to us. And I shall
live for her—and for you. If you will let me be your

loernal, [y B8 &, B2 1t 0, 7 2 R A A
%4




# oW oM o4e

A Aib 1 R 8 A5, B, TR, B, - R AR I GB
BB T LA ER, HRA B RRERER, BEE
1L, B K F ) LA T o PR A o)

Fe RN IR — B, BT R AN, AR R EM K,

(FEFIA R T RIKFERNAICH WAERIT 8 3
MR BUECR R, PE BT R SR %, B3l B DT
BB R, MSE RN BT, B B TR LB E ), B
s, Flkfy, RABEE G, @B —RENEH
EnT i, RE O BB R BT &, BEME
Bt Rp XE—HBLT R BE | RIEHns R,
B fth 222 2, A8 BECT SR 2 © f B B A B EF P IR AR IR
BERIERER, R AR SRR T, ERAREESRN, WX
ERBUFERE, BA MR RN ALE ML TR
AR ARIF o T AN | B F 2, A JR AR 2K
iR 5k, R AR T —5k, 4

Rk SEA AR LI P KA B E 1T, BLA
ek R ARy BN A H MR LY, R HH, R
RAFFRFERN, BRMBRAEREHATRBIE
Rt 6 MO IR B SEE , ThbELARR TR SR KRR
TREHARBRTRARESN.)

SR NFE, TR TFOF , fRENEES
A B BE R T, )

HREE B S, [ RIS P RIBIETR G C , 22 h

[ Res v B Y 2e 5 (B ABERVE? ]

FE 7 R R A AR, SR, b & M) 38 R o i
&5 iR BE——2a, Me2iBRe gk —
—R AR, RASRMRIBIRITE  fR B H IR R MR

24

LR



HEREWARD THE WAKE

bower woman, dress you, serve you, read to you. You y
know that I am a pretty scholar. You will let me, mother?
I may call you mother, may I not?” And Torfrida fondled 7
the old woman’s thin hands, “For I do want so much
something to love.”

“Love thy heavenly Bridegroom, the only love worthy
of woman!”’ said Godiva, as her tears fell fast on Torfrida’s
head.

She gave a half-impatient toss.

“That may come, in good time. As yet it is enough
to do, if I can keep down this devil here in my throat.
Women, bring me the scissors.”

And Torfrida cut off her raven locks, now streaked
with gray; and put on the nun’s dress, and became a nun
thenceforth.

Leofric left the girl at the nuns’ house door, and went
into the monastery, where he had friends enow, runaway
and renegade as he was. As he came into the great court,
whom should he meet but Martin Lightfoot, in a lay
brother’s frock.

“Aha? And are you come home likewise? Have you
renounced the devil and this last work of his?”

“What work? What devil?” asked Leofric, who saw
method in Martin’s madness. “And what do you here
in a long frock?”

“Devil? Hereward the devil. T would have killed
him with my axe: but she got it from me, and threw it in
among the holy sisters, and I had work to get it again.
Shame on her, to spoil my chance of heaven. For I should
surely have won heaven, you know, if I had killed the
devil.”
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

After much beating about, Leofric got from Martin §&

the whole tragedy.

And when he heard it, he burst out weeping.

“Oh, Hereward, Hereward! Oh, knightly honour!
Oh, faith and troth, and gratitude, and love in return 3
for such love as might have tamed lions, and made tyrants
mild! Are they all carnal vanities, works of the weak
flesh, bruised reeds which break when they are leaned
upon? If so, you are right, Martin; and there is naught
left, but to flee from a world in which all men are lars.”

And Leofric, in the midst of Crowland Yard, tore off
his belt and trusty sword, his hauberk and helm also, and
letting down his monk’s frock, which he wore trussed
to the mid-knee, he went to the abbot’s lodgings, and asked
to see old Ulfketyl.

“Bring him up,” said the good abbot, “for he is a valiant
man and true, in spite of all his vanities; and may be, he
brings news of Hereward, whom God forgive.”

And when Leofric came in, he fell upon his knees, be-
wailing and confessing his sinful life; and begged the abbot
to take him back again into Crowland minster, and lay
upon him what penance he thought fit, and put him in the
Iowest office, because he was a man of blood; if only he
might stay there, and have a sight at times of his dear
Lady Torfrida, without whom he should surely die.

So Leofric was received back, in full chapter, by abbot,
and prior, and all the monks. But when he asked them
to lay a penance upon him, Ulfketyl arose from his high
chair, and spoke.

“Shall we, who have sat here at case, lay a penance on
this man, who has shed his blood in fifty valiant fights for
us, and for St. Guthlac, and for this English land? Look
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

at yon scars upon his head and arms. He has had sharper
discipline from cold steel than we could give him here
with rod; and has fasted in the wilderness more sorely,
many & time, than we have fasted here.’

And all the monks agreed, that no penance should be
laid on Leofric. Only that he should abstain from singing
vain and carnal ballads, which turned the heads of the
young brothers, and made them dream of naught but
battles, and giants, and enchanters, and ladies’ love.

So they came to Crowland; and Hereward landed and
beat upon the gates, and spoke high words. But the
monks did not open the gates for awhile. At last the
gates creaked, and opened; and in the gateway stood
Abbot Ulfketyl in his robes of state, and behind him the
Prior, and all the officers, and all the monks of the house.

“Comes Hereward in peace or in war?”

“In war!” said Hereward.

Then that true and trusty old man, who sealed his
patriotism, if not with his blood—for the very Normans
had not the heart to take that—still with long and bitter
sorrows, lifted up his head, and said, like a valiant Dane,
as his name bespoke him, “Against the traitor and the
adulterer——"’

“T am neither,”” roared Hereward.

“Thou wouldst be, if thou couldst. Who so looketh
upon & woman to »?

“Preach me no sermons, man! Let me in to seek my
wife.”

“Over my body,” said Ulfketyl, and laid himself down
across the threshold.

Hereward recoiled. If he had dared to step over that
gacred body, there was not a blood-stained ruffian in his
cxrew who dared to follow him.
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

“Rise, rise] for God’s sake, Lord Abbot,” said he. “What-
ever I am, I need not that you should disgrace me thus.
Only let me see her—reason with her.”

“She has vowed herself to God, and is none of thine
henceforth.”

“It is against the canons.! A wrong and a robbery.”

Ulfketyi rose, grand as ever.

“Hereward Leofricsson, our joy and our glory once.
Hearken to the old man who will soon go whither thine
uncle Brand is gone, and be free of Frenchmen, and of all
this wicked world. When the walls of Crowland dare not
ghelter the wronged woman, fleeing from man’s treason
to God’s faithfulness, then let the roofs of Crowland burn
till the flame reaches heaven, for a sign that the children
of God are as false as the children of this world, and break
their faith like any belted knight.”

Hereward was silenced. His men shrank back from
him. He felt as if God, and the mother of God, and St.
Guthlac, and all the host of heaven, were shrinking back
from him likewise. He turned to supplications, compro-
mises—what else was left.

“At least you will let me have speech of her, or of my
mother?”’

“They must answer that, not 1.”

Hereward sent in, entreating to see one, or both.

“Tell him,” said Lady Godiva, ‘“who calls himself my
gon, that my sons were men of honour, and that he must
have been changed at nurse.”

“Tell him,” said Torfrida, “that I have lived my life,
and am dead. Dead. If he would see me, he will only
see my corpse.’’

1 canons, 5% § # 2.
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

“You would not slay yourself?”

“What is there that I dare not do? You do not know
Torfrida. He does.”

And Hereward did; and went back again like a man stun-
ned.

CHAPTER XLI
HOW HEREWARD BEGAN TO GET HIS SOUL’S PRICE

What should he not begin life again?

Why not? TUnless it be true that the wages of sin are,
not a new life, but death.

And yet he had his troubles. Hardly a French knight
or baron round but had a blood-feud against him, for a
kinsman slain. Oger the Breton was not likely to forgive
his wounded arm. Sir Aswart, Thorold the abbot’s man,
was not likely to forgive him for turning him out of the
three Manthorpe manors, which he had comfortably held
for two years past, and sending him back to lounge in
the abbot’s hall at Peterborough, without a yard of land
which he could call his own. Sir Ascelin was not likely
to forgive him for marrying Alftruda, whom he had intend-
ed to marry himself. Ivo Taillebois was not likely to
forgive him for existing within a hundred miles of Spalding,
any more than the wolf would forgive the lamb for fouling
the water below him. Besides, had not he (Ivo) married
Hereward’s niece? And what more grievous offence
could Hereward commit, than to be her uncle, reminding
Ivo of his own low birth by his nobility, and too likely to
take Lucia’s part, whenever it should please Ivo to beat
or kick her? Only Gilbert of Ghent, “‘the pious and il-
lustrious earl,” sent messages of congratulation and
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

friendship to Hereward, it being his custom to sail with
the wind, and worship the rising sun—till it should decline
again,

But more: hardly one of the Frenchmen round, but, in
the conceit of their skin-deep! yesterday’s civilisation,
looked on Hereward as a barbarian Englishman, who
had his throat tattooed, and wore a short coat, and pre-
ferred—the churl—to talkk English in his own hall, though
he could talk as good French as they when he was with
them, besides three or four barbarian tongues if he had
need.

But more still: if they were not likely to bestow their
love on Hereward, Hereward was not likely to win love
from them of his own will. He was peevish and wrathful,
often insolent and quarrelsome: and small blame to him.
The French were invaders and tyrants, who had no busi-
ness there, and would not have been there, if he had had
his way. And they and he could no more amalgamate
than fire and water. Moreover, he was a very great man,
or had been such once, and he thought himself one still.
He had been accustomed to command men, whole armies;
and he would no more treat these French as his equals,
than they would treat him as such. His own son-in-law,
Hugh of HEvermue, had to take hard words-—thoroughly
well deserved, it may be: but all the more unpleasant for
that reason.

The truth was, that Hereward’s heart was gnawed with
shame and remorse; and therefore he fancied, and not
without reason, that all men pointed at him the finger
of scorn.

1gkin-deep, ¥ i&.
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

He had done a bad, base, accursed deed. And he knew
it. Once in his life—for his other sins were but the sins
of his age—the Father of men seems (if the chroniclers
say truth) to have put before this splendid barbarian good
and evil, saying, Choose! And he knew that the evil
wag evil, and chose it nevertheless.

Eight hundred years after, a far greater genius and
greater general had the same choice—as far as human
cases of conscience can be alike—put before him. And he
chose as Hereward chose.

But as with Napoleon and Josephine, so it was with
Hereward and Torfrida. Neither throve after.

It was not punished by miracle. What sin is? It
worked out its own punishment; that which it merited,
deserved, or earned, by its own labour. No man could
commit such a sin without shaking his whole character
to the root. Hereward tried to persuade himself that his
was not shaken; that he was the same Hereward as ever.
But he could not deceive himself long. His conscience
was evil. He was discontented with all mankind, and
with himself most of all. He tried to be good—as good
as be chose to be. If he had done wrong in one thing, he
might make up for it in others: but he could not. All
his higher instincts fell from him one by one. He did not
like to think of good and noble things; he dared not think
of them. He felt, not at first, but as the months rolled on,
that he was a changed man; that God had left him. His
old bad habits began to return to him. Gradually he
sank back more and more into the very vices from which
Torfrida had raised him sixteen years before. He took
to drinking again, to dull the malady of thought; he ex-
cused himself to himself; he wished to forget his defeats,
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HEZREWARD THE WARKE

his disappointment, the ruin of his country, the splendid
past which lay behind him like a dream. True: but he
wished to forget likewise Torfrida fasting and weeping in
Crowland. He could not bear the sight of Crowland
tower on the far green horizon, the sound of Crowland bells
booming over the flat on the south wind. He never rode
down into the fens; he never went to see his daughter at
Deeping, because Crowland lay that way. He went up
into the old Bruneswald; hunted all day long through the
glades where he and his merry men had done their doughty
deeds; and came home in the evening to get drunk.

Then he lost his sleep. He sent down to Crowland to
Leofric the priest, that he might come to him, and sing
him sagas of the old heroes, that he might get rest. But
Leofric sent back for answer, that he would not come.

That night Alftruda heard him by her side in the still
hours, weeping silently to himself. She caressed him:
but he gave no heed to her.

“I believe,” said she bitterly at last, “that you love
Torfrida still better than you do me.”

And Hereward answered, like Mahomet in like casey
“That do I, by Heaven. She believed in me when no one
else in the world did.”

And the vain hard Alftruds answered angrily; and there
was many a flerce quarrel between them after that.

With his love of drinking, his love of boasting came
back. Because he could do no more great deeds—or
rather had not the spirit left in him to do more—he must
needs, like a worn-out old man, babble of the great deeds
which he had done; insult and defy his Norman neighbours;
often talk what might be easily caricatured into treascn
against King William himself.
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

So Hereward soon became as intolerable to his Norman
neighbours, as they were intolerable to him; and he had,
for his own safety, to keep up at Bourne the same watch
and ward, by day and night, as he had kept up in the forest.

In those days a messenger came riding post to Bourne.
The Countess Judith wished to visit the tomb of her late
husband, Earl Waltheof; and asked hospitality on her
road of Hereward and Alftruda.

Of course she would come with a great train, and the
trouble and expense would be great. But the hospitality
of those days, when money was scarce, and wine scarcer
still, was unbounded, and a matter of course; and Alf-
truda was overjoyed. No doubt, Judith was the most
unpopular person in England at that moment; called by
all a traitress and a fiend. But she was an old acquain-
tance of Alftruda’s; she was the king’s niece; she wav
immensely rich, not only in manors of her own, but in
manors, as Domesday Book testifies, about Lincolnshire
and the counties round, which had belonged to her mur-
dered husband—which she had too probably received as
the price of her treason. So Alftruda looked to her visit
as to an honour which would enable her to hold her head
high among the proud French Dames, who despised her
as the wife of an Englishman.

Hereward looked on the visit in a different light. He
called Judith ugly names, not undeserved; and vowed that
if she entered his house by the front door he would go
out at the back. “Torfrida prophesied,” he said, ‘“that
she would betray her husband, and she has done it.”

“Torfrida prophesied? Did she prophesy that I should
betray you likewise?” asked Alftruda, in a tone of bitter
scorn.
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“No, you handsome fiend: will you do it?”

“Yes; I am a handsome fiend, am I not!” and she bridled
up her magnificent beauty, and stood over him as a snake
stands over a mouse.

“Yes; you are handsome—beautiful: I adore you.”

“And yet you will not do what I wish?”

“What you wish! What would I not do for you? what
have I not done for you?”

“Then receive Judith. And now, go hunting, and
bring me in game. I want deer, roe, fowls; anything
and everything, from the greatest to the smallest. Go
and hunt.”

And Hereward trembled and went.

There are flowers whose scent is so, luscious! that silly
children will plunge their heads among them, drinking
in their odour, to the exclusion of all fresh air. On a sudden,
sometimes, comes a revulsion of the nerves. The delicious
odour changes in a moment to a disgusting one; and the
child cannot bear for years after the scent which has once
become intolerable by oversweetness. And so had it
happened to Hereward. He did not love Alftruda now;
he loathed, hated, dreaded her. And yet he could not
take his eyes for a moment off her beauty. He watched
every movement of her hand, to press it, obey it. He
would have preferred instead of hunting, simply to sit
and watch her go about the house at her work. He was
spell-bound to a thing which he regarded with horror.

Hereward had gone home as soon as they had departed,
and sat down to eat and drink. His manner was sad and
strange. He drank much at the midday meal, and then
lay down to sleep, setting guards as usual.

Uluscious, & F & L.
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) HEREWARD THE WAKE

Afteriawhile he_leapt up with a shriek and shudder.
They ran to, bim, asking whether he was ill. E
¥t "No. Yes. Il at heart. I have had a dream— 3
an ugly dream. I thought that all the men I ever slew j
on earth, came to me with their wounds all gaping, and §
cried at me, ‘Our luck! then, thy luck now.’ Chaplain! ¢
Is there not a verse somewhere—Uncle Brand said it to 3

me on his deathbed— “Whoso sheddeth man’s blood, by |

man shall his blood be shed’?”

“Surely the master is fey,”? whispered Gwenoch in
fear to the chaplain “Answer him out of Scripture.”

“Text?! None such that I know of,” quoth Priest
Ailward, a graceless fellow, who had taken Leofric’s place.
“If that were the law, it would be but few honest men that
would die in their beds. Let us drink, and drive girls™
fancies out of our heads.”

8o they drank again; and Hereward fell asleep once
more.

“It is thy turn to watch, priest,” said Winter to Ailward.
““So keep the door well, for I am worn out with hunting,”
and so fell asleep.

Ailward shuffled into his harness,® and went to the door.
The wine was heady; the sun was hot. In a few minutes
he was asleep likewise.

Hereward slept, who can tell how long? But at last
there was & bustle, a heavy fall; and waking with a start,
he sprang up. He saw Ailward lying dead across the door,
and above him a crowd of fierce faces, some of which
he knew too well. He saw Ivo Taillebois; he saw Oger;
he saw his fellow-Breton, Sir Raoul de Dol; he saw Sir

1luck, @J E 2fey, Bk 7T B¥ B 0% K5 b 4 Bl. 3 hamness, B %,
BRI
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

Ascelin; he saw Sir Aswart, Thorold’s man; he saw Sir
Hugh of Evermue, his own son-in-law; and with them he
saw, or seemed to see, the Ogre of Cornwall, and Feargus
of Ivark, and Dirk Hammerhand of Walcheren, and many
another old foe long underground; and in his ear rang the
text— ' “Whoso sheddeth man’s blood, by man shall his
blood be shed.” And Hereward knew that his end was
come.

There was no time to put on mail or helmet. He saw
sword and shield hang on a perch, and tore them down.
As he girded the sword on, Winter sprang to his side.

“I have three lances—two for me and one for you, and
we can hold the door against twenty.”

“Till they fire the house over our heads. Shall Here-
ward die like a wolf in a cave?! Forward, all The Wake
men! A Wake! A Wake!”

"And he rushed out upon his fate. No man followed
him, save Winter. The rest, dispersed, unarmed, were
running hither and thither helplessly.

“Brothers in arms, and brothers in Valhalla!’’? shouted
Winter as he rushed after him.

A knight was running to and fro in the Court, shouting
Hereward’s name. “Where is the villain? Wake! We
have caught thee asleep at last.”

“T am out,” quoth Hereward, as the man almost stum-
bled against him; “and this is in.”

And through shield, and hauberk, and body, went
Hereward’s javelin, while all drew back, confounded for
the moment at that mighty stroke.

“Felons!” shouted Hereward, “your king has given me

1valballa, PRt v 3¢ 2k 19 o 2 € R
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

his truce; and do you dare break my house, and kill my
folk? Is that your French law? And is this your French
honour?—To take a man unawares over his meat? Come
on, traitors all, and get what you can of a naked man;
you will buy it dear—Guard my back, Winter!”

And he ran right at the press of knights; and the fight
began.

And as he hewed on silently, with grinding teeth, and
hard, glittering eyes, of whom did he think? Of Alftruda?

Not so. But or that pale ghost, with great black hollow
eyes, who sat is Crowland, with thin bare fect, and sack-
cloth on her tender limbs, watching, praying, longing,
loving, uncomplaining. That ghost had been for many a
month the background of all his thoughts and dreams. It
was 8o clear before his mind’s eye now, that unawares to
himself, he shouted, Torfrida!” as he struck, and struck
the harder at the sound of his old battle-cry.

And now he is all wounded and be-bled; and Winter,
who has fought back to back with him, has fallen on his
face, and Hereward stands alone, turning from side to side,
as he sweeps his sword right and left till the forest rings
with the blows, but staggering as he turns. Within a
ring of eleven corpses he stands. Who will go in and make
the twelfth?

A knight rushed in, to fall headlong down, cloven
through the helm: but Hereward’s blade snaps short, and
he hurls it away as his foes rush in with a shout of joy.
He tears his shield from his left arm, and with it, says
brains! two more.

But the end is come. Taillebois and Evermue are
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BHEREWARD THE WAKE

behind him now; four lances are through his back, and
bear him down upon his knees.

“Cut off his head, Breton!” shouted Ivo. Raoul de
Dol rushed forward, sword in hand. At that cry Hereward
lifted up his dying head. One stroke more ere it was all
done for ever.

And with a shout of “Torfrida!” which made the Brunes-
wald ring, the hurled the shield full in the Breton’s face,
and fell forward dead.

The knights drew their lances from that terrible corpse
slowly and with caution, as men who have felled a bear,
and yet dare not step within reach of the seemingly lifeless
paw.

“The dog died hard,” said Ivo. “Lucky for us that Sir
Ascelin had news of his knights being gone to Crowland
If he had had them to back him, we had not done this
deed to-day.”

“I must keep my word with him,” said Ascelin, as he
struck off the once fair and golden head.

“Ho, Breton,” cried Ivo, “the villain is dead. Get
up, man, and see for yourself. What ails him?”

But when they lifted up Raoul de Dol his brains were
running down his face; and all men stood astonished at
that last mighty stroke.

“That blow,” said Ascelin, “will be sung hereafter by
minstrel and maiden as the last blow of the last English-
man. Knights, we have slain a better knight than our-
selves. If there had been three more such men in this
realm, they would have driven us and King William back
again into the sea.”
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- Bo said Asceliri; those words of his, too, were sung by
many a jongleur,! Norman as well as English, in the times
that were to coud.

“I'Iikélféunough,” said Ivo; “but that is the more reason
why we should set that head of his up over the hall door,
as & warning to these English churls that their last man is
dead, and their last stake thrown and lost.”

So perished ‘“The last of the English.”

It was the third day. The French were drinking in
the hall of Bourne, advising Ascelin, with coarse jests, to
lose no time in espousing the fair Alftruda, who sat weeping
within over the headless corpse; when in the afternoon a
servant came in, and told them how a barge full of monks
had come to the shore, and that they seemed to be monks
from Crowland. Ivo Taillebois bade drive them back
again into the barge with whips. But Hugh of Evermue
spoke up.

“L am lord and master in Bourne this day; and if Ivo
have a quarrel against St. Guthlac, I have none, This
Ingulf of Fontenelle, the new abbot who has come thither
since old Ulfketyl was sent to prison, is a loyal man, and
a friend of King William’s; and my friend he shall be till
he behaves himself as my foe. Let them come up in
peace.”

Taillebois growled and cursed: but the monks came up,
and into the hall; and at their head Ingulf himself, to
receive whom all men rose, save Taillebois.

“L come,” said Ingulf, in most courtly French, “‘noble
knights, to ask a boon in the name of the Most Merciful,
on behalf of a noble and unhappy lady. Let it be enough

1jongleur, ¥ 47 4y W %.
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HEREWARD THE WAXE

to have avenged yourself on the living. Gentlemen and
Christians war not against the dead.”

“No, no, Master Abbot!”’ shouted Taillebois; *“Waltheof
is enough to keep Crowland in miracles for the present.
You shall not make a martyr of another Saxon churl.
He wants the barbarian’s body, knights, and you will
be fools if you let him have it.”

“Churl? Barbarian?” said a haughty voice; and a nun
stepped forward who had stood just behind Ingulf. She
was clothed entirely in black. Her hare feet were bleeding
from the stones; her hand, as she lifted it, was as thin as
a skeleton’s.

She threw back her veil, and showed to the knights
what had beer. once the famous beauty of Torfrida.

But the beauty was long passed away. Her hair was
white as snow; her cheeks were fallen in. Her hawk-like
features were all sharp and hard. Only in their hollow
sockets burned still the great black eyes, so fiercely that
all men turned uneasily from her gaze.

“Churl? Barbarian?” she said slowly and quietly, but
with an intensity which was more terrible than rage.
“Who gives such names to one who was as much better
born and better bred than they who now sit here, as he
was braver and more terrible than they? The base wood-
cutter’s son?—The upstart who would have been honovred
had he taken service as yon dead man’s groom?——"

“Talk to me so, and my stirrup leathers shall make
acquaintance with your sides,” said Taillebois.

“Keep them for your wife. Churl? Barbarian? There
is not a man within this hall who is not a barbarian com-
pared with him. Which of you touched the harp like
him? Which of you, like him, could move all hLearts
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

with song? Which of you knows all tongues from Lapland
to Provence? Which of you has been the joy of ladies’
bowers, the counsellor of earls and heroes, the rival of a
mighty king? Which of you will compare yourself with
him—whom you dared not even strike, you and your
robber crew, fairly in front, but skulked! round him till he
fell pecked to death by you, as Lapland Skratlings peck
to death the bear? Ten years ago he swept this hall of
such as you, and hung their heads upon yon gable outside;
and were he alive but one five minutes, this hall would
be right cleanly swept again! Give me his body—or bear
for ever the name of cowards, and Torfrida’s curse.”

She fixed her terrible eyes first on one, and then on
another, calling them by name.

“Ivo Taillebois—basest of all

“Take the witch’s accursed eyes off mel” and he covered
his face with his hands. “I shall be overlooked—planet-
struck. Hew the witch down! Take her away!”

“Hugh of Evermue—The dead man’s daughter is yours,
and the dead man’s lands. Are not these remembrances
enough of him? Are you so fond of his memory that you
need his corpse likewise?”

“Give it her! Give it her!” said he, hanging down his
head like a rated? cur.

“Agcelin of Lincoln, once Ascelin of Ghent—There was
a time when you would have done—what would you not?—
for one glance of Torfrida’s eyes.—Stay. Do not deceive
yourself, fair sir. Torfrida means to ask no favour of
you, or of living man. But she commands you. Do the
thing she bids, or with one glance of her eye she gends
you childless to your grave.”

" skulked, R 00 B A W K A 2rated, R T TR 4.
41




S A e .o

x| OB

P55 A A fth B2 #5948 hY B (Lapland) ZE % B3 (Pro-
vence) B E RS 3 MR BIE AR An it A
B i 500 , % A M mILAEM A1, th—1E &
KBIFERTIRVF? 4RI 8 TR fs Howf —— 4t P SRR
(5% s MM, ASTOY: B IF KB 28 1 T RTSCT b, R R
B P A (935 1% , 3K S , 4n R hL BRI Lapland Skrat-
lings (?)$B— (& BEBK 56— A% H4ERT A 4B fR BRI A
fEERRERFR TSR, EhMoEBESAHERR
kB S ERA S, ERARRE HMERET, &
BRI R PIE i B B R TR—— R ER, fR
FIRRRE BB RER, K FRH A ARNAR.]

Hhpe & w E TG IRERM, AEEE, BEMNME, R
Eib e LT

[EMmMERBE—REEN—]

WhBFEER,E, [RARERGHRRMNIR
FEER RGBT E I MR PEE KRS, dth
y: IR |

T &AMk FEAM LR RARE,FEAR
BEMRNGEBRMMIESMEE? REEMRREKIL M,
WER M A FERE? ]

et — S TERAN—IR, EHEEREY, [
T HPE s T HEPED )

TAKE 0PI ZERE , 58— B 5 W e v AT 2 bk —— L Bl
AR AERE— REPE AR BRSHR, R —
AT BEASE e i - HAB, 5 4 IRRE R K PEH
FIARER RN, RAERTEBA RS, LM
1R S R AR BE AR BRI, 9% , M R R R e,
AR AR TS J

41



HEREWARD THE WAKE

“Madam! Lady Torfrida!l What is there I would not
do for you? What have I done now, save avenge your
great wrong?”

Torfrida, made no answer: but fixed steadily on him
eyes which widened every moment.

“But, madam’”—and he turned shrinking from the
fancied spell—“‘what would you have? The—the corpse?
It is in the keeping of—of another lady.”

“So?” said Torfrida quietly. ‘“Leave her to me;”
and she swept past them all, and flung open the bower
door at their backs, discovering Alftruda sitting by the
dead.

The ruffians were so utterly appalled, not only by the
false powers of magic, but by the veritable powers of
majesty and eloquence, that they let her do what she would.

“Out!” cried she, using a short and terrible epithet.
*“Qut, siren, with fairy’s face and tail of fiend, and leave
the busband with his wife!”

Alftruda looked up, shrieked; and then, with the sudden
passion of a weak nature, drew a little knife, and sprang up.

Ivo made a coarse jest. The Abbot sprang in: “For
the sake of all holy things, let there be no more murder
here!”

Torfrida smiled, and fixed her snake’s eye upon her
wretched rival.

“Out! woman, and choose thee a new husband among
thede French gallants, ere I blast thee from head to foot
with the leprosy of Naaman the Syrian.”

Alftruda shuddered, and fled shrieking into an inner

room.
“Now, knights, give me—that which hangs outside.”
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

Ascelin hurried out, glad to escape. In a minute he
returned.

The head was already taken down. A tall lay brother,
the moment he had seen it, had climbed the gable, snatched
it away, and now sat in a corner of the yard, holding it
on his knees, talking to it, chiding it, as if it had been alive,
When men had offered to take it, he had drawn a battle-
axe from under his frock, and threatened to brain all
comers. And the monks had warned off Ascelin, saying
that the man was mad, and had Berserk fits of superhuman
strength and rage.

“He will give it me,” said Torfrida, and went out.

“Look at that gable, foolish head,” said the madman,
“Ten years agone, you and I took down from thence
another head. Oh, foolish head, to get yourself at last
up into that same place! Why would you not be ruled
by her, you foolish golden head?”

“Martin!”’ said Torfrida.

“Take it and comb it, mistress, as you used to do. Comb
out the golden locks again, fit to shine across the battle-
field. She has let them all get tangled into elf-knots,
that lazy slut within.”

Torfrida took it from his hands, dry-eyed, and went in.

Then the monks silently took up the bier, and all went
forth, and down the Roman road toward the fen. They
laid the corpse within the barge, and slowly rowed away.

So Torfrida took the corpse home to Crowland, and
buried it in the choir, near the blessed martyr St. Waltheof;
after which she did not die, but lived on many years,
spending all day in nursing and feeding the Countess
Godiva, and lying all night on Hereward’s tomb, and
praying that he might find grace and mercy in that day.
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HEREWARD THE WAKE

And at last Godiva died; and they took her away, and
buried her with great pomp in her own minster-church
of Coventry.

And after that Torfrida died likewise; because she
had nothing else for which to live. And they laid her in
Hereward’s grave, and their dust is mingled to this day.

But when Martin Lightfoot died no man has said; for
no man in those days took account of such poor churls
and running serving-men.

And Hereward’s comrades were all scattered abroad,
some maimed, some blinded, some with tongues cut out,
to beg by the wayside, or crawl into convents, and then
die; while their sisters and daughters, ladies born and bred,
were the slaves of grooms and scullions from beyond the
sea.

And so, as sang Thorke] Skallason—

Cold heart and bloody hand
Now rule English land.
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