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THE SAINT

“Now I come to the telling of a sccret wrong that, to
be sure, is probably not recorded in any chronicle, and yet
it was the instrument that dug the pit successively for Sir
Thomas and King Henry.”

John the Crossbowman, lost in thought, folded his vigor.
ous, old hands, and it appeared as though they too might
have participated in the digging.

“Now that you have some insight into the household
of King llenry,” continued John the Crosshowman, “yon
will not think it surprising that he found neither peace
nor joy by the side of Lady Eleanor, and cast his eves
about considerably auong the female subjects of his prov-
inces when on his campaigns and royal progresses beyond
and on this side of the sea.

“I shall not conceal from you that I rode with him on
divers journeys when I, mindful of my former training as
a monk, would most willingly have stayed behind. Con-
fession sometimes was a trying time for me. But consider,
gir, that the king had few trusty men about him, and that,
through my loyalty in straight and in devious ways, I
circumvented! domestic strife, yea, poisonings and assas-
sinations,

loircumvented, B ik; 37 #.
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THE BAINT

“For Lady Eleanor, even though she herself was any-
thing but faithful to her spouse, was a jealous devil.
Among King Henry’s body-servants she bribed eall that
could be bribed. Thus she kept herself informed about
all his aberrations' and was able to pursue her rivals with
murderous enmity. More than one the king found dead,
or wilting? suddenly in his arms.

“One day the king arranged a hunt with but few at-
tendants in a distant forest, where he, to my knowledge,
was not in the habit of hunting ordinarily. Toward eve-
ning a thunder-storm overtook us and dispersed the com-
pany. I, however, kept close to the king and found shelter
for him underneath a hollowed rock, where he waited for
the downpour to pass over. When the thunder cessed
and the rain was only just barely coming through the
foliage of the oaks, I sought to return the way that we
had come. But I found it obstructed by a tangle of torn
branches and washed-out roots, over which the yellowed
waters of a flooded stream were tumbling. I sounded
my huntsman’s horn, but from no direction did any answer
come. Then the king commanded me to proceed in that
direction in which the forest grew less dense. That I did
and made a path for him with my hunting sword. Pres.
ently I saw the purple glow of the setting sun upon the
trunks of the trees in front of me. I turned about for the
king, but he pushed past me in such headlong and impa-
tient course toward the ruddy light that it was hard for
me to keep up with him,

laberrations, ¥ 15. 2 wilting, 8j; 78.
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THE SAINTY

“Suddenly I saw him stop short in astonishment. He
stood at the edge of the forest under the dripping houghs,
and with his right hand shading his eyes, stared motionless
out into the sinking sun. I raised myself upon my toes,
straining to see over his shoulders, and what I saw was
as a mirage and witchery, bound to vanish any moment.

“Without a word, the king approached the narrow
portal and knocked upon the door with the hilt of his
sword. Nothing stirred within. Now I too began to ham-
mer upon the wooden door, set deep within the vaulted
entrance. Then 1 thought to see an aged face appear
in the narrow slit of a small side window and disappear
again, and presently the holts were noiselessly withdrawn.

“A gray-haired Saxon opened and in trembling silence
bent his knee before the king. ‘You, Aigher? said King
Henry to him and then continued with an impatient laugh,
‘Surely you will not permit your king to remain without?
T am wet and hungry! To whom, forsooth, does this
pretty shrine belong? To the chancellor? Or are you
no longer in his service?—By Saint George, must I believe
that'the rigid gentleman has taken up with a forest nymph?
What Melusina has wrought this enchantment for his

repose and joy? Quick, announce me to her charming,
elfin ladyship.’

- L] - . -

“The Saxon looked at the king with imploring eyes and
stammered that the granting of the king’s request might
cost him his life,

8
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THRE SAINT

“‘Upon my word as king, it shall not! The command
that bas been given you can not apply! to me,’ urged
King Henry, and he strode in, making a sign to me to
remain without.

“Aisher, in his extreme bewilderment, did not know
what next to do until my lord imperiously directed him:

“ “Close this portal and announce to your mistress that
her king graciously condescends to visit her!’

“After a considerable time the door opened again and
King Henry issued from the little keep.2 Although the
season was midsummer, complete darkness had come on.
The Saxon walked before us with a torch along a narrow
path, by which we presently reached a lonely grange,
where horses and a guide were furnished us.

“That was the beginning, From the summer solstice
of that year until the time of falling leaves I frequently
accompanied the king through that idyllic® forest, and
still more frequently I made the ride alone in order to
announce lis visits, or to convey to his hidden mistress
the tokens of his fervent passion, rare pearls of the sea,
and whatever precious things mother earth produces.
Not that I ever saw her or set foot within the castle court-
yard! Only at the portal did T communicate with the
aged Aisher, who, whenever he caught sight of me, sighed
lamentably. But he never refused obedience, nor ever
declined his share of the royal bounty.

lgpply, ¥4 47. 2keep, . 8idyllio, ARETERR
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THE SAINT

“I had strict orders not to show mysell by day on the
paths that led there. As a matter of fact, they were about
a8 unfrequented as any road that I have ever traveled.
I did not meet a living soul upon them except, perchance,
in the gray dawn some grazing forest animal, and twice,
when 1 had been delayed, lone forest wayfarers.

“ ... Then I set out rapidly for home on foot. It was
bright daylight as I crossed a broad, green clearing,! a
place of many echoes. At the further end a rocky path
that began there resounded with the hoofbeats of a horse.
I made quickly for the bushes and lay down on my
‘stomach with my cyes fixed upon the long path across the
meadow. And I caught sight there of the chancellor’s
light-gray Arabian steed, guided by its master in leisurely
and easy-going fashion. The handsome animal was
snorting joyously and drew in with wide-open nostrils the
foreat fragrance of the morning air.

“8ir, I was not surprised to find the chancellor on those
grass-grown byways. 1 was prepared to come upon him,
sooner or later, traveling that road. For the dainty castle
was guarded by his serving-man, and its Moorish architec.
ture, the exotio® trees of the castle park, the unhunted
game round about had long since brought me certainty
a8 to the builder of it. The king too had guessed from
the first who it was that kept some beloved creature hid
den there.

“I do not wish to appear better than X am. It amused
me to catoh that erudite scholar, that father of sagacity,

clearing, 4% B3 A& & it 5. 2exotio, 4 & 2 #4.
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THE SAINT

in a piece of human frailty. I could well afford to laugh,
since it was King Henry who trenched! on this preserve,?
he who alone could do so with impunity.? Besides, it is
taken as a matter of course since time out of mind that
warriors and princes should outdo clericals and scholars
in rivalries of love and amorous intrigues.

“You may depend upon if, neither by sly insinuation
nor by smirking glance had I ever allowed King Henry
to infer that I knew anything. For there are limits, sir,
in the dangerous intercourse* of a serving-man with even
‘the merriest of monarchs. In my own thoughts’ secreoy
I enjoyed a situation that appeared to me a bit of princely
playfulness. But I became entangled in an abomination
and a folly that cost King Henry his crown, his life, and
alas!—the salvation of his soul.

“You understand, sir, T conjectured that ths chencelior
had fetched over for hlms\_,]f into foggy England a sweet,
ripe fruit out of some select vineyard in Aquitania. Onos
ha shauld discover th : it was in part over-ripe, he would,
so I gurmised, sei it aside with nonchalance and at most,
fastidious® as he was, with scme feoling of disgust. Al-
réady I could picture him, finding his creator and his king
to be his rival, with courteous and faintly disdainful mien,
resigning the honors to him.

“Thus I perceived little evil and no danger in this dis-
loyalty.

“So with mischievous curiosity I spied from my retreat

1 trenched, 2 s ity, H
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THE BAINT

upon the loitering rider, who had returned a few days be-
fore from Canterbury, where the king’s ecclesiastics had
provided cccupation for him, and who now spent his
nights in Windsor over the affairs that had lain neglected
in his absence. By the steady, gentle light of a Grecian
‘lamp he wrote unfatigued, so that the king, starting from
restless sleep, could catch sight of him across the court,
busy with the king’s and kingdom’s anxieties.!

“But is it he? Is that the secretive? chancellor of the
coldly critical glance and the cares of state, T asked myself
- amazed, or is it some pious knight and pilgrim of the Holy
Grail?—You know, of course, the story of the vessel with
the precious blood that amid sweet music came down from
Heaven and reposed on Mont Salvage?—In the pale and
dreamy features lay a benign kindliness, and his counte-
nance shone like moon and stars.  His long cloak of violet-
colored sillkk flowed in priestly folds over the silvery withers
of his palfrey, that, accustomed ordinarily tc prance to
the fiery nofcs of drum and comict, this day proceeded
with sedate tread along the turfy pathway and raised its
shapely hoof as to the tune of flutes played by hidden
forest gods.

“l was shocked at the sanctimoniousness with which
the hypocrite rode out intent on amorous sinning—quite
‘otherwise than my royally arrogant and lustful lord. And
yet a pity came over me for this deceiver who was himself
deceived, and then a sudden dread lest that pale man,
whose nature from the first had instilled an unwonted
~awe in me, might inflict secret, unspeakable, and ghastly

lanxieties, £% By. 2secretive, 4% J¥ i ¥&.
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THE SAINT

vengeance upon us, my king and me, for the outrage of
his sanctuary.

“At that moment the deep official frown again appeared
between the chancellor’s delicate eye-brows. Sir Thomas
urged his horse to a livelier pace, not, so it seemed to me,
out of impatience, but as though beset by a rising anxiety.

“The loud neighing of a horse close by startled me out
of my reverie. Around a bend in the path I discovered
a saddled horse tethered to the hedge that enclosed the
grange. | dismounted, led mny horse into a thicket, crept
back stealthily and peered over the tall hedge. Within,
a gaunt fellow in armor was conversing with the granger,
who was regarding him suspiciously. At first the stranger
had his back to me, but presently in the midst of the con-
versation he guickly turned his head right in the direction
of the little castle and displayed to me the sharp, haoked
profile of his hawk-like face. I recognized the vulture,
sought my horse and put him to the gallop. The one who
lurked about my royal master’s pleasure-seat was no other
than Malherbe, more odious to me since Hilda’s seduction
than the soldier in the painting o’ the Passion at All Saints’
Cloister, who spits into our Lord and Savior's face, and.
against whom in early youth I already had an especial
indignation. The chancellor had expelled the disreputable
fellow from his retinue, and it was rumorcd that he had
found service and favor with Lady Eleanor. [ saw what
was impending. If Lady Eleanor discovered the forest
elf’s retreat, hor tender life would not be worth a penny's
wager.
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THE SAINT

“When T reported that evil encounter to the king, wrath
and passion drove the blood into his face.

“ ‘We shall have to convey the little lady across the sea,’
he said with a frown, ‘and at once before that hawk rends
the dove.’

“He commanded me to have in readiness that evening
three saddled horses and for him some unobtrusive garb.

“It was dark before my lord, freed at last by the chancel-
lor, seized the hooded cloak that I provided and leaped
into the saddle.

“After riding hard an hour, when we had already made
almost half the distance, he motioned me to come along-
side and told me that I was not to return with him on the
morrow. 1 was to remain the next day at the little keep
and bring its mistress and a waiting-maid after nightfall

+ to his nearest castle. Trom there she was to be conveyed
aeross the sea.

“We sped to our destination. My lord found a soft
bolster for his head and I for mins & hard one, the saddle
of my horse, whom I turned loose with the other two so
that they might be at liberty to pasture for the night,

“When dawn began to gild the iree-tops, moist with
mist, and I had just caught the animals again, the king
issued from the portal, and on his arm was leaning a lovely
creature no more than fifteen years of age. The most
beautiful girlish head that I had ever seen reposed upon
the shoulder of the king and met bis love-drunk gaze with
timorous and beseeching eyes. ‘Jet-black hair, held to-
'gether by a golden fillet, flowed loosely down over her
shoulders and hips and almest reached the ground. She

9
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THR SAINT

was in tears, and King Henry spoke to her words of com-
fort and encouragement.

“ ‘I ghall leave this man with you. He 1s my faithful
serving-man and will guard you as the apple of his eye.
Let him lift you to the saddle tonight, and do not be afraid.
It must be; I wish it, Gratial Only a little while, and we
shall be together again under a sunny sky.’

“He kissed her, leaped into the saddle and galloped off,
while the child waved her arms in farewell after him. But
1 had a terrible shock. The truth pierced me like a knife.
Listen! The king had not done the chancellor out of some
showy and ambitious beauty; nay, grief and shame! he had
laid hands upon the innocent child of Thomas Becket. For
I would have you know, Gratia, as the king had called her,
was the living image of the chancellor in go far as 2 young
and artless countenance can resemble the cold mask of
sophistication. His brow’s nobility, his dark and melan-
choly eyes, his lips’ smiling sobriety, his gentleness of
manner—therc was no doubt about it, Gratia, tco young
to be the ¢hancellor’s -sister, was his own flash and Llood.
Henry, a Christian king, had abused in worse than pagsn
fashion the soul and body of a child.

“Although a lowly serving-man, I was angry with my
lord, and my fists clenched as though it had been my own
child that had been destroyed. Presently, however, a
great sorrow assailed me. I could have wept bitter tears
that my king, whom I loved, should call down the wrath
of God upon himself for this murder of innocence. I
sought to make allowances! for the exalted sovereign in

I make allowances, & #¥.
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THE SAINT

consideration of his lusty blood, his omnipotence, his blind
imprudence on occasion, but in vain! There was a ringing
in my ears: Thy lord hath done a mortal sinl As in a
trance, I saw Gratia’s guardian angel in shame and sorrow
holding with both hands a white kerchief to his face and
heard the trump of doom sound mightily.

“But I got my wits together. The two horses between
which I stood grew restless; I seized hold of them more
firmly, and my frenzy left me.

“The chancellor’s child had disappeared inside the castle.
Aisher stood alone within the portal, and by a motion of
his hand for the first time invited me to enter his little
keeper’s lodge, which was built into the thick outer wall.

“He looked shy and wretched and was so upset in mind
that he forgot {o offer me the food and drink that I sorely
nceded after my panicky alarm. While T helped myself
to a loaf of bread and fetched the jug of wine out of the
cupboard in the wall, he hesitatingly confessed that the
rescue of the beautiful lady which the king had ordered
would not be without its dangers. He had in all loyalty
reported to his lord, the chancellor, that Malherbe, the
Norman, was watchfully prowling about in the vicinity
of the forest castle. He hourly expected the arrival of
the chanceollor with an armed guard to man the walls.

“ ‘Had I only resisted the devil,” he moaned in remorse-
ful misery. °If I had only reported your lord’s first visit
at once to mine! My body would have been the price;
now I have forfeited my soul as welll But where was I
to get the courage to oppose the supreme anthority! Terror
and confusion are the heralds of your king. Would that

11
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THE SAINT

I had not been born! Everything, even the knowledge
of good and evil, have these Normans taken from us. But
my lord, the chancellor, also shares ‘the blame. He who
is the emboediment of wisdom educated Gratia badly.
Would you believe me, bowman? No crucifix, no missal,
no saint have we in the house! Nothing but a shabby
Saint Joseph there in the recess of the wall for us serving
‘men and women. He brought the child parchments
covered with Arabian characters, pagan tales that falsify
life’s cruelties into a sweet adventure. Night and day
those alluring lies were the child’s delight. Her Italian
waiting-maid, the lutist,) Monna Lisa, also silently disap-
proved of it. Poor woman! She blocked the king’s way
on her knees, but he filled her hands with gold and shoved
her aside. With women your master is a captivating
gentleman as for us a cruel king, and so the folly was com-
mitted.’

“While the aged Saxon thus indulged in timorous and
futile Iamentations, I refreshed myself with food and drink
and by degrees restored my spirit.

“ ‘John,’ I said to myself, ‘don’t be an old woman; get
yourself together. Calamity has come; but there is still

‘the possibility that good may come of it. Who knows
but that Queen Kleanor may be carried off by an untimely
death or some belated troubadour. Thus the king would
be at liberty to make Gratia his queen. For was she not
twofold of royal lineage! De what must be done this day
and get the child across the seal’

“To be sure, sir, I eaid that by way of comforting

llutiet. 53 E g ﬁ
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THE SAINT

myself. But you may believe me, everything that I had
laboriously acquired in the royal service, my craftsman-
ship, and half my blood I would have given up to rid King
Henry of his deed and me of the obligations of my servi-
tude. That sin lay o heavy in the scale of divine justice
that its weight might well crush man and master.

“T took three round loaves of bread and led the two
horses, who stood tethered outside, to a clear little stream
in a nearby forest glen, gave them fodder, let them drink,
and tethered them again to two pine-trees there. It did
me geod to care for two intelligent and faithful creatures
that knew naught of treachery and sin.

“As I came again ~ab of the gien, I was startled by a
bugle-call that came out of another part of the foreat and
was answered by the waving of a cloth from the battle-
ments surrounding the blue cupola of the castle.

“I made all spesd across the space that separated me
from the walls, and keeping close within their shadow, I
stealthily made my way to the portal, through which the
pale and trembling Afsher drew me inside. His small
lodge had three narrow windows, one toward the open,
one toward the vaulted archway of the portal, and a third
opening on the courtyard of the castle.

“There came galloping out of the forest about a dozen
horsemen with the chancellor in the lead. T knew him
by his marvelously slender, light gray Arab mount and
the solemn dignity of his horsemanship. He was in full
armor with visor down. They dismounted -before the

18
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THE SAINT

portal, and the leader had several of his men take the ani-
mals away in the direction of the grange. The rest fol-
lowed him through the portal, by no means to my joy, and
in the courtyard they received the order to take their
separate posts upon the battlements,

“I changed my position s0 as to keep my eye upon the
chancellor, to whom Afsher now seemed to be giving his
report. Then he disappeared within, The old gate-
keoper carried the key to my hiding-place upon his belt.
I was in a trap and could only watch and wait.

“Directly in front of me in the middlo of the courtyard
rose the seotion of the castle with the cupola, surrounded
by its semi-circular terrace, overgrown with bushy ever-
greens. Alfter a while Sir Thomas, leading Gratia by the
hand, came through the high arch of the doorway and sat
down with her on a glittering bench of whitish marble
beside a red-veined basin, above which jets of water were
spouting in criss-cross fashion into the air, And I was
confronted! by the anxious, but unsuspicious countenance
of Sir 'I‘homas and by Gratia’s enigmatio little face at such
close range that I quickly drew back my head, although
dense ivy overhung the grating in the wall through which
1 peered.

“Now the chancellor made a sign to the waiting-maid,
standing with downoast eyes in the doorway, to be gone.
She was no doubt the Italian, Monna Lisa, whose virtues
Aisher had just made known to me, Yor some time the
two sat in silence. Gratia, to avoid her father’s eyes,
gazed into the bubbling water.

Toonfronted, #{ ¥; T ¥ .
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THE SAINT

“Then the chancellor began in Arabic:

“ ‘My child, you will remain here only a few days longer,
and it is possible that in this brief interval an attack may
yet alarm you. But do not be afraid. T am leaving you
ten brave men, who are fully capable of defending these
walls against hostile surprise. You will gradually have
to accustom yourself to the noise of arms, my timid bird.
That is the lot of every chatelaine! in these lawless times.

“‘And the {ime has come, my darling, when I must
separate myself from you and give you in marriage, not,
to be sure, beneath these dank skies, but beyond the sea
in a sunny land of gentler manners; if it may be, and your
star guides you thither, not far from your foster-parents
in Poitou. You surely still remember honest Calas. Ru.
mor says that he is of Moorish lineage, because he under-
stands Arabio, but he prays his paternoster no other than
we two. Scarcely a year hes passed since he brought you
hither and then took tearful leave of you.

“ ‘I do not know if it was well,” he said, frowning.

“Then he continued as though to excuse himself, since
Gratia said nothing: ‘Why should I not for a brief space
of my life have had the joy of your chaste youth without
sharing you with anyone?

“ ‘But now the last respite that I can grant myself is
over, and the time has come when we must separate.

“ ‘I must not endanger this dear head!” and his slender
hand caressed her hair. |

“ ‘The king sets out for the mainland tomorrow, and I
follow him in a few days. You will accompany me, heavily

1chatelaine, ¥ }.
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THE SAINT

veiled, with your waiting-maids, and you will not leave
my side until I have placed you under the protecting hand
of & man who is brave and good.

“ ‘Surely the king, replete! with his impure pleasures,
will not begrudge me one day at least for my chaste de-
lights. That king!’ said he with scornful lips, as though
his eyes beheld him in the flesh. Truly, 1 was surprised -
to hear him speaking thus.

“‘Do mot be frightened,” he continued, for Gratia’s
hand, which he was holding, trembled in his own. ‘I
know how to choose. I shall know to whom to entrust
you, and even from a distance my protecting hand will
be over you, for I am mighty in all the Norman lands.

“ ‘And you do not desire to seclude yourself in a cloister?
No, your glances say to me. You have no sin to repent,
and you require light and sun.’

- “If the wise Sir Thomas had not besn enmeshed m his
own reflections, he could not have failed t¢ note his child’s
agony of soul. But his eyes were blinded, and Gratia,

styngaling for words, at lengbh managed to whisper woakly:

“ ‘Who is iv, iather, that endangers me here?’

“‘Who?’ repeated the chancellor with a slight tremor
in his voice; and as though resvlved to keep no longer
‘from his child the knowledge of the world and its wicked
ways, he said without concealment: ‘A sullied queen.
She hates me; her spies have reported your existence to
her, and 1 will not have Lady Eleanor know of you and
occupy herself with you; her very thoughts defile.” Gratia
row pale, whercby I could surmise that King Henry no

1roplete, &% .
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THE SAINT

doubt had been discreet! and had refrained from spesking
to her of his wedded wife, of whom there was nothing good
to say.

“But she controlled herself and whispered again, ‘My
lord and father, you have not always spoken thus. Were
you not resolved to present me some day before the king,
and did you not laud his beneficence as a gracious and
majestic sovereign? Prince Richard too you praised to
me, . , .’

“‘If T spoke thus,” answered Sir Thomas earnestly, ‘I
spoke foolishly, misguided by my paternal joy in you.
1 have taken council with myself and have changed my
mind. Let those idle words be as the air in which they
died away. You must keep away from the court’s pesti-
lential air, where nothing pure can prosper. In one thing,
however, you are right: reverence and obedience are duc
the king!

“ ‘But enough! My hour is over. Commit yourself in
childlike trust and without further thought to my solici-
tude® Do you think I love you? Immeasurablyl My
one and every treasure.’

“And he pressed a gentle kiss upon her brow.

“That awakened me, and I heard the pallid sinner
Esher murmuring prayers. Stepping to the window, !
saw the light in the apartment of .the castle where Monna
Lisa and the girlish concubine of an aged king vaited for
my lamp to be extinguished.

ldiscreet, 4 j8 %x. Zsolicitude, HY 4.
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THE SAINT

“It was an evil night, the worst night of my life. In
the sky drifted long, black clouds; the waxing moon was
blotted out behind their trailing masses. Now the foot-
steps of the watch upon the battlements died away; I put
out the light. ‘“We have two horses, Aisher,’ gaid I. “You
will take Monna Lisa upon yours.” We felt our way down
the winding stairs. In the archway of the portal stood
two veiled women. The more slender of the two, more
heavily veiled than her companion, sobbed convulsively.
I carefully drew back the bolt, stealthily passed out through
the portal, and peered above me. It seemed to me as
though I heard above upon the wall the drawing of a bow-
string. DBut nothing further stirred. I must have been
mistaken.

“For the length of three paternosters—I never in all of
my life prayed more fervently—I waited. A dog howled.
Then all was still again,

“Now 1 took the trembling girl, lifted her in my arms
and ran with he- with all my strength toward the forest.
All at once there was increasing light; the moon shone down
upon us through the windswept train of a ragged cloud.

“Therc was a whistling, and a soughing tremor! If
only the arrow had struck me! Th~ light form in my arms
seized my neck convulsively. Warm blood streamed over
me, and the protruding arrowhead, that had penetrated
the child’s throat, grazed my cheek. A stifled gasp, and
Gratia was dead.

“I let the body glide into the arms o) Monna Lisa who
was close upon my heels. The heedless woman uttered
a piercing shriek; I reached the forest amid a shower of
arrows, with Aisher panting close behind.

18
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THE SAINT

“I mountesl one of the horses, Aisher the other. We
rushed alonc?lon the nightly forest path. Aisher held his
seat with difficulty, and both of us ducked our heads into
the horses’ flying manes in order not to be whipped by the
naked branches, which, as though in sadness, hung down
black and unusually low. '

“But we safely reached the broad, moonlit clearing,
out of which the path led downward. Here our frightened
horses flew. Suddeniy I heard a rasping cry behind me.
I turned about and saw /Esher’s horse, ordinarily a gentle
beast, rear bolt upright with flying name and suddenly
fall over backward, wild with terror. Some white streak,
whisking . by, had frightened it. It may have been a
white doe, such as the chancellor kept in his sheltered
forests because of their rarity, Beside a pile of stones
the horse was writhing, and nearby lay the dead rider
. with distorted face. Wild panic seized me. 1 spurred
on my horse without another glance at the dead animal or
the faithless serving.man, whose doom had-overiaken him.

“1 86t ont for the coast in order to follow King Henry
across the sca to Norinandy. But adverse winds detained
him; I found him still at Dover. The hour when I had to
convey to him the disastrous tidings struck more quickly
for me than I had expected, and still on English soil.

“The king broke into tears and bitter lamentations and
shut himself within his chamber. 1 lay down upon the
threshold, as had always been my custom in parlous! times.
Within, sleep fled him, and I heard him throughout the

1 parlous, ki R.
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THE SAINT

night pacing up and down with heavy tread. He wailed
woefully and spoke to himself in such loud and stormy
tones that I could casily make out the words, broken by
bis sighs. n

““Was she not my joy! he moaned. ‘I would have
brought the tender lamb into a safe pasture.—But what
power have I against the evil nature of my queen and the
stupidity of my serving-men? What power have I against
the tricks of fate? For both of us—myself and the chan-
cellor—a great sorrow was nurtured in the forest meadow.
—But I shall write him my sentiments.—He must know
that I will shower him with beneficence and favor more
than ever before, and that he remains forever nearest my
heart and throne.

“Toward morning he grew more calm, and in the first
light of dawn he arranged himself a chair and table and
scemed to begin a letter, murmuring sentence after sen-
tence to himself before he wrote it down. Finally T heard
the heavy stamp of his seal. |

“He called me and gave me the letter.

“ ‘Deliver that into the chancellor’s own hands,” he
said. ‘“Look for him until you find him.’

“With that the king went across the sea and I to London
with the letter, which, you may believe me, was no light
commission. Even though I had acted in obedience to
my lord, my conscience was grievously oppressed, and I
had a solemn dread to appear before the chancellor, who
must have learned by now the true cause of Gratia’s ruin.

“In London, where I first sought him, he could not be
found. Thosc of his attendants that were in the city

20
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could not, or would not, tell me at which one of his nu-
merous castles he kept himself. Nor did I have to be told,
for I knew.

“On a fresh moun I sped in broad daylight along the
same way that I had ridden frequently enough by moon-
light or at dusk. There was no further need for caution.
The bluest sky shone above the yellow tree-tops and here
and there down through the branches, already bare of
leaves.

“My heart beat like & hammer when I caught sight ot
the glittering little castle, and dismounting, saw {he por-
tal, ordinarily so firmly closed, standing open wide. No
guardian at the door asked me what 1 wanted. All was
gilent in the courtyard: only the wind whispered in the
branches of the exotic evergreens, and the fountain plashed

in play with its gilded spheres. &

“l stood still and looked about tor some living object.
Presently 1 caught sight of a female form, kneeling before
a shrine that was built into the garden-wall. She held
her bowed head in both her hands and did not note my
coming. It was Monna Lisa. 1 put out my hand and
touched her on the shoulder. She turned about in fright
and stared at me; her eyes were red with weeping. Then
she motioned to me that I was quickly to be gone. I
showed her the letter and demanded, as a courier of the
king, to be brought without delay into the chancellor’s
presence. '

“T'rembling, but without protesting further, she led the
way up a flight of steps to the tawny marble columns that
supported the cupola and there opened a door. ‘She lies
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in the chapel; it was my last service to array her like a
queen,’ she whispered timidly and disappeared.

“I entered the airy space of a small, round hall that was
lighted from above. All around the wall ran a richly cush-
ioned bench, and in the middle was a gilded aviary, alive
with the flutter and twitter of birds. The bright-plum-
aged, exotic creatures played about beneath dwarf palms,
but nowhere was a human soul to take delight in them.

“I walked across the colorful designs of the mosaicked
floor to a narrow marble stair leading to a vaulted door-
way. I opened the door and with bated breath drew back
the damask curtain that draped the inner side.

“What I saw there took my breath away and made my
lips incapable of sound. I gazed into the semi-darknecss
of the castle’s chapel. I saw there no image of the Cruci-
fied, no sanctuary light; and, in place of the reliques of a
saint beneath the altar, there lay before it the lifeless
Gratia, no less sumpfuously adorned than the shrine that
held her. A sheaf of sunlight streamed down from the
single window high up in the wall and irradiated! her
supernal? beauty. Her head reposed upon a purple cushion
and wore a coronet of brilliant precious stones. Her
robe, ablaze with gold-embroidery and studded pearls,
concealed bencath its folds her tender body and draped
the walls of her sarcophagus. Her small, transparent
hands chastely held together the black veil of her hair
that, flowing down from the crown of her head, framed
her gentle features and hid the two wounds in her neck,
uniting again beneath the white wreath of her marble arms.

lirradiated, 8. 2supernal, ik ¥ §%; X & 8.
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“Beside that lovely face of death, however, there lay
another, reclining low, bathed in the same ray of the sun,
ghastly and more lifeless than that of the corpse, a coun.
tenance over which the mortal agony of despair had passed,
and from which it had again departed when its work was
done. It was the chancellor, who with rent garments and
disheveled hair lay beside the shrine, propped with his
arms against its side.

“All was motionless and silent; there was only the stir
of the whispering foliage at the open window, and soft,
leafy shadows played about over the purple cushion and
the features of the two.

“In that awesome hour, somehow, it was as though 1
were back all at once in Moorish Granada. I relate the
matter just as it was to you. Some good or evil spirit
prompted me and brought to my unwilling lips a passage
from the Koran in Arabic—may God in His Iloliness nol
hold me to account for it..—The contemplation of Gratia,
pale in death, may have brought back into my thought the
paradise and angels of the infidels.—The pagan saying was
as follows:

““‘Beautiful are they and lovely, yea, beautiful as
hyacinths and lilies. They droop their eyelids, and their
pure features have th: whiteness of the ostrich egg in
desert sands’ seclusion.’

“Scarcely had the words escaped my lips than a change
came over the chancellor’s face. There fluttered over it
a tremor of joy and love. He slowly turned his eyes in
search of the one who had consoled him with those verses
from the Koran.
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*I took advantage of the moment, approached him,
bent my kunee before him, and handed him in anxious fear
the royal letter. b

“It was some cime before he found his way out of his
entrancement back into the world. Presently he noted
the three leopards of the royal seal. The hand in which
1 ‘had placed the letter twitched as though stung by a
scorpion, and he viotently flung the painful missive from
him. His noble brows contracted as though he lay upon
the rack in torment unspeakable. His reproachful eyes
were turned upon me, and in their depths there burned a
flame of inhuman, hellish woe That look pierced me
like an arrow. My soul was horror.-stricken, and I fled
the place without waiting for dismissal.

.

“In a castle in Normandy the king and his chancellor
sat togother one day over affaire of state, The king had
me fill his goblet with the light, eflervescent wine to which
he was so partial, and the chancellor laid before him the
contents of the despatch-bag that had just arrived from
England. One letter, to which was attached the seal of
Canterbury, he kept to the last and then said in his quiet
manner as he spread it out before the king:

* ‘Barly last week, august Sire, the Primate of Canter-
bury died. King Henry was not much surprised. He
said nothing n reply, but the chancellor could not fail to
note the look of satisfaction in his eyes

“‘He has long been ailing,” continued Sir Thomas, ‘but
I did not think his end so near. Now the propitious time,
the decisive hour, has come for you, O King, and for the
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THE BAINT

English state when you can lance and heal that malignant
canker of your -realm, the ecclesiastical judicature. If
My Lord takes a bold step in the filling of that dangerous
post, he will come close to the consummation of his royal
wishes.’

“The king’s eyes twinkled roguishly, perhaps merely
because of his customary pleasure in his chancellor’s
sagacity, or perchance because he hoped on this occasion
to surprise and supersede it.

“Sir Thomas noted the king’s sly look and observed
him calmly as he continued, ‘Besides, we could wish for
no better Holy Father than the one who was elevated to
the throne in Rome a few months ago. He has a certain
worldly hobby through which we can approach him. With
scholarly zeal he collects and studies coins, and strange
to say, while he is content to possess the ancient Roman
imperators in a few perfect specimens, he can never get
enough of your gold coins, O Sire. He covets them by
the hundreds, by the thousands, They bear your august
image, so pleasing to him, since you are, forsooth, the
church’s loyal son!’

“The chancellor delivered this mocking speech with the
sad solemnity that he habitually affected when he spoke
in jest, and the king laughed heartily. ‘But how will My
Lord now fill the Sec of Canterbury? he then continued,
‘With this bishop or that abbot?—I am no longer certain
of the names that he mentioned, and T should be very
loath to name the wrong ones, even if it were a matter of
-slight consequence—‘Both are suited to My Lord’s pur-
‘poses; still, perchance, the abhot more so, as the more
licentious.’
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THE SAINT

““And consequently the more easily controlled,’ said
the king, as he caught the drift of the chancellor’s thought.

‘“ “The bishop would be no less tractable,’ Sir Thomas
answered. ‘My preference for the abbot is for another
reason, and I only give words to the wisdom of my king
when I lay bare before you the dangers threatening your
policies, You know, Sire, why and how the Congueror,
your august and celebrated ancestor, endowed the bishops’
offices, not only with jurisdiction over clericals, but also
over the litigations between clericals and laymen. That
is what debilitates and destroys the state. It was ex-
pedient at the time, since the first bishops were the crea-
tures of the Conqueror. Now it is harmful and intolerable,
for every contumacious Norman truckles to the bishop’s
crozier, and every rebel to Your Majesty assumes a ton-
sured crown under which he cen dofy the lightiings of
vour justice with impunify.’

“The hand of my lord and king lay tfensely clenched
upon the arm of his chair. He loved law and order. Sir
Thomas continued:

“‘My king,” said Sir Thomas, ‘that beastly man will
not succeed in vindicating as divine the rights of his see.!
You will tear them from him, and then—away with him.’

“Then the king’s eyes twinkled merrily. He beamed
as one about to bestow a generous benefaction and ex-
claimed cheerily:
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““What are you thinking of, Thomas? That sce was
occupied in bygone times by two great saints and scholars:
.. And I put a swine upon that see? Tar be that from
my royal will’ My lord and king was pleased with his
own display of learning.

“In the chancellor’s countenance could be read the
question whether King Henry, through & sudden whim.
was about to thwart him in his well considered plans.

“The king seized his goblet, emptied it, and continued
gleefully: ‘I shall give my priests a primate whose ap-
pointment will amaze them, a man of distinguished and
unspotted morals, an astute philosopher, and. besides, a
man devoted to me, a born enemy of popery.’

“Sir Thomsas replied with an incredulous smile: ‘I
cast my eyes about among your clericals, and they seek
your choice in vain.’

“‘You can not guess? urged the king. ‘I shall come
to your assistance! I tell you, verily, no one shall oceupy
the primate’s see but you?!’

“The chancellor remained calm, but every trace of color
slowly faded from his face. He leaned back into his chair.
Then, evading the king’s glance, he turned sidewise to
me. With two fingers of his right hand, drooping lan-
guidly, he slowly raised a fold of his purple garment so
that the voluted toes of his costly shoes became visible.

“ ‘Bowman,’ he jested as he cast a contemptuous glance
upon his glittering, jewel-studded clothing, ‘behold the
holy man, this John the Baptist who disdains the soft
apparel that is worn at the courts of kings! Behold this
good shepherd that carries home the strayed lamb upon
his shoulder and leaves his life for his sheep!’
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“The king broke into strident laughter, but I was ex-
ceedingly ill at ease.

“ “Your Highness,” said the chancellor coldly, as he
turned once more to the king, ‘that is mot your serious
choice. Your bishops, your barons, and your Saxons will
find it impossible. The English clergy will most unwillingly
accept an obsequious courtier as their father, even though
in his youth he once by chance, or for some advantage,
received the initial rites of consecration. Shall a Saxon
be the spiritual shepherd of your Normans? Shall your
Saxon subjects’ souls be pastored by one whom they call
a renegade? Sire, your chancellor counsels you against
this evil choice.’

‘It is a most excellent choice,” King Henry stubbornly
insisted. ‘With you upon the See of Canterbury, Saint
Peter's throne will erack! With you under the miter,
the Holy IFather’s tiara will tremble on hia head! Check
and checkmate!

“*1 do not know, Sire,” the chancellor continued with
sober raillery, ‘if you have ever heard of those sidden
transformations that can happen to a man who changes
his raiment and assumes a priestly garb. 1t is ¢ trifling
matter to seize the erozier that the hands of two have
carried who now stand among the saints: blessed Lan-
frane, who acknowledged the product of grape and grain
as God’s blood and body, and Saint Anselm, who fathomed
the Unfathomable. .-Suppose now by a miracle T should
"turn into a veritable bishop? That would be an embar-
rassing surprise for you!

“ ‘Thomas, bridle your tongue!’ said the king as he
raised a warning finger. ‘I suffer no mockery of sacred
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things! Surely I have long since begun to see through
you. You have imbibed Arabic philosophy; you follow
an esoteric doctrine, and you are not an humble Christian.
But as for me, I wish to live and die as one.’

“ 1 see, O King,’ answered Sir Thomas sadly and pointed
to his bosom, ‘you do not believe that a dew of Heaven’s
mercy can still bring life to this dead tree, and you, no
doubt, are right! But even without piety, one may weary
of the world. Beneath your mighty wgis I have many
years controlled this realm. By what means? By vio-
lence, bribery, perfidy, and worse things that I do not
wish to mention. It is thus that the kingdoms of this
world are governed. 1 am weary of it. What is this
England to me? T am no Norman, no Saxon evenl Alien
blood flows in my veins. And the treasures that you heap
uwpon me so lavishly, for whom do I gather them? For
rust and moths!’

“Here I saw at once that Sir Thomas thought of Gratia,
and the king too was moved. A tear rolled down his
cheek, for King Henry had his moments of soft-heartedness.

“ ‘Sunt lacrimae rerum,” murmured the chancellor ab-
sently.

“ ‘Take the old yoke from me,’ pleaded the chancellor,
turning again to the king. ‘Do not load me with a new
one that constrains me to ambiguous! duplicity.’

“Seek another chancellor?! Impossible. Sir Thomas
was indispensable,® and he could not mean that seriously.
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Such must have been King Henry’s thought, for he suddenly
bluited out:

““You are ambitious, ambitious ambitious! You set
a high price on yourself, you conceited! man, because you
know yourself to be irreplaceable. You see, Thomas, I
do not like that. A merry giver, a merry receiver!’

“ “Your chancellor I must remain,’ answered Sir Thomas,
‘for I belicve our stars and the hours of our birth stand
in conjunction with cach other. But do not force the
primate’s office upon me.’

“ ‘Take it, take it!’ cried King Henry in his enthusi-
asm at this first faint indication that the chancellor was
weakening,

“‘Stop, O King!” at the same time cried Sir Thomas
with a look so ghastly that I shall never forget it. He
struck his forehead with his hand as though a wound were
smarting there, and his voice sank to a whisper:

“ ‘Whither am I driven? Into what doubts? What
service! What compact?? What death?’

“Then he raised his voice again to a question that almost
sounded like a threat: ‘Are you sure of me, O King?’

“‘Surer than of myself,’ declared King Henry, whose
hearing was not keen enough to have caught the preceding
whispered words. ‘Have done with riddles! I need you,
Thomas! And do not say: What is England to me?
My favor has long since elevated you above the Saxons,
and I have done more for you than for any Norman.’

“Here the chancellor’s face twitched with a flash of
scorn, but Kin Henry paid no heed and cried impatiently:

loonceited, |1 K. 2 compact, i k.
80



HREWANWERR

& B4, BB AR s e iz

I TRERE REARIGBEN REBAKRGA,
R ASAREEGOR 1 2 R EA BRI B3, REMERAR
HRIRE Bl SR BB E E iy, IR R E R e T
! |

[ ZBETEE, [RBEREMRGEH, HBRM
7 RAFG B fir R RAFeg AL BE IR HARZC &, (R RORPET
AEBRREREE, |

M UREMEE GRS, BIRELMBEE,
[Rfs B RS R , RIG B RE ! ] |

[ 3G RwkE, [BET, Be@Epgar! ) E4ais
SN, B RIGICEARR SR MM JHFITH, HHRIRAL
AR AR, ARSI T 2 BB H:

I [ REERBH BT UERBM RS hE
FHUT R BRI , ERBUT BT ? |

{ fuBEENSCRER M —3E, B R — it
v [REE, PRES AR RBE?

FAERE, [ RRER, ARRBERAS, |
PRI H AN, R e IS RS s AR B B R R o s
MIFSE, [ 235, fR VA JRILRVF) RAEE
A% SR SR AT BT P SRA B R BRI A 28R
WERAZ L, BIHRFRRABESS,

FsSBIRREMaIRE T—8), B Mth—Mngds
O, BGRB8, [ RERR Ml &=

30



THE SAINT

‘No more objections! I raise you high as I desire, and you
obey?’

“Then Sir Thomas bowed his pale head and said: ‘As
you ordain, so be it!

“Without heeding anyone, the primate turned toward
the well-known door by which the king was wont to enter.
At that very moment the chamberlain opened it from
within, and King Henry, in the evident serenity of a good
morning, entered the hall, Before him stood Sir Thomas
in deferential attitude and awaited his address with bowed
head and submissive bearing.

“King Henry gazed upon his chancellor for some time
with quizzical intentness, just as though, if I may say so,
there appeared before him some favorite of many years,
horse or hound, that had been docked or shorn and hed
strangely altered its appearance. Awmused surprise was
depicted on his countenance, and he seemed not disinclined
to laugh But he bethought himself of his royal dignity
and discretion, and with an affable gesture he first of all
dismissed his courtiers.

“Now my lord the king could contain! himself no longer.
"“The deuce, Thomas, what a sight you are!’ he said in
banter to his chancellor. ‘Have you been molting?? Your
feathers have fallen out; you have knocked off the ram’s
horns of your knightly shoes; why, as I see, you have lost

1lcontain, &. 2molting, # 31 $.
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THE SAINT

the very shoes themselves! Humph, of all the things
that can befall a philosopher like you! Surely you are no
glittering serpent that changes its skin! I grant you that
some degree of abstinence becomes a bishop, but this that
you have done is a ittle too much of a good thing, you
sublime man, much too much! Do you intend to mortify
yourself like an ascetio of the desert? Then I can no longer
feast with you, as formerly to my great joy, for water
and roots are no good for a royal stomach.’

“A feeling of pity took possession of the king. ‘Thomas,
my dear Thomas,” he began again, ‘throw off your mask!
We are alone; there is no one to hear us. I am willing to
believe that this mummery is in my best inferests, but
I'll be damned if I can see what your purpose is! What
does this transformation mean? Speak, you man of
mystery and riddles!’

“*Your words, My Lord and King, surprise me, an-
swered the chancellor. ‘T am in appearance and bearing
no other than I am, your servant, whom you know.’

“ ‘Well, well, has a spell been put upon me?’ exclaimed
King Henry. ‘Is this my hand? Am I the king? Are
you my chancellor? Have we sat together day by day
and ruled this land? Come; come, let us not indulge in
untimely jesting! This 18 not a carnival night; it is broad,
sober daylight! What uncanny spirit has taken posses-
gion of you?! Unburden your heart to me. You know
that mine is ever open to you!’

“ ‘I thank you, O King, that you encourage him whom
you made what T am to speak openly with you,’ answered
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the primate. ‘“Therefore I venture to confess to you that
this hand is too weak to hold at one and the same time
the srozier and your seal. It is inevitable that one or the
other of the jewels entrusted to me should come to grief
thereby, and 1 am too faithful a servant to grant you a
useless chancellor or the church a bad bishop, Take back,
I beg you, O Sire, this token of your mighty will, that
chose me as its instrument, this pledge of your overgreat
and unmerited favor these many happy years; take it
from me again this day.’

“And Sir Thomas reached with his hand into the folds
of his far too ample garment and drew forth the great seal
of state with the three leopards and held it out to the king
in order to lay it in his hand. :

“‘By no means!” exclaimed the king and took a step
backward. ‘That is not at all what we counted on! Not
for an hour can 1 dispense with your services. You alone
and your sagaoity® can bring about that over which we
have meditated and kept vigil® tezether. Your fine handi-
work might all too easily be ruined by my clumsy fingers.
Do not resist! My chancellor you are, and my chancellor
you shall remain!’

“‘You do not desire my damnation, implored Sir
Thomas. ‘You are too magnanimous for that! Bshold,
I fear to imcur the wrath of the Higher One into Whose
keeping you have committcd me. He is a jealous Lord,
Who suffers no other beside Himself.’

“This mysterious speech so confused the king that he
ubsently took back the seal without knowing that he did

leagacity, B .  2vigil, % .
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so. He frowned in distrustful puzzlement, and there was
a jarring discord in his voice as he inquired, “T'o whom have
I surrendered you? Surely not to the Roman Pope?’

“The primate shook his head.

“A supernal light suddenly suffused his brow. He
raised his lean arm so that it extended far out of his cowl
as he pointed upward. Then my lord the king was amazed,
and most thoroughly afirighted. The great seal of state
slipped from his hand and fell with a clatter upon the
marble floor. I approached and stooped down to pick
up the costly instrument, the hilt of which was of solid
gold. As I examined it minutely, behold, it had a frac-
ture, that ran through the center of the precious stone
and the arms of England! 1 placed it gently upon the
dragon-clawed table that stood beside the king’s chair.

“Whe I turned again to the two, the king had regained
his composure and said with forced banter, ‘So help me
Saint George, you have given me an awful fright, Thomas!
But be done now with trickeries and surprises! Sit down
beside me as always, and let us proceed to sober matters of
business.’

“Thereupon the king, goaded by that new annoyance,
rushed to the window and looked down. ‘Thomas,’ he
commanded, ‘order those malefactors whom you trail after
you to be silent. The howlings of your starved pack dis.

gust me.’
“Sir Thomas did not stir. ‘Can even a bishop forbid
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~ the poor and the wretched to follow the cross!’ he humbly
asked.

“Then the king grew white with rage. ‘You incite the
Saxons against me, you rebel, you traitor!” he cried and
took a step toward the primate. His blue eyes protrunded
from their sockets, and the fingers of his muscular hands
worked convulsively in the air as though he wished to
throttle the one who stood motionless before him.

“Then a door opened.

“Queen Eleanor rushed in, and, weeping uncontrollably,
cast herself down at the primate’s feet.

“‘I am the greatest of sinners!’ she sobbed, ‘and 1 am
not worthy to kiss away the dust upon thy sandals, thou
holy man!’

“Sir Thomas bowed down to her and calmed her with
soothing words.

“That spectacle restored the king’s lost self-possession.
He gazed for a considerable time upon his consort, pros-
trato at the bishop’s feet. Then he shrugged his shoulders,
laughed loudly, turned his back and leff; the hall.

“On English soil 1 was repeatedly hailed by roving,
mail-clad Normans, for there was great unrest in the land,
and there were rumors everywhere that the primate was
surrounding himself in Canterbury with Saxons under
arms.

“When at last, bathed in sweat, I approached the walls,
I found the streets before the gate strewn with fresh.cut
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THE SAINT

spruce boughs and herc and there rare winter flowers, the
testimonials of an unwarlike celebration.

“I dismounted and led my panting animal by a rear
alley to the brewer’s tavern where 1 was accustomed to
stop. I had rather frequently accompanied the king to
Canterbury, whose cathedral had just been completed and
was considered a marvel o. the new architecture. The
host, a Saxon, at that time the alderman of Canterbury,
was at that moment anxiously putting up the shutters
of the windows that faced the long main thoroughfare.
When I asked him why he shut up everything in broad
daylight, he made 8 gesture with his left hand, bidding
silence, and pushed me with his right in front of the wide
slit of a window-shutter. 1 peered through and saw the
four who had left the royal banquet. They rode in full
armor up and down the street and pointed with drawn
swords at the doors and windows of the houses.

“ ‘Everybhady off the street and into the houses!’ com-
manded Sir William Tracy before the house of the alderman
. as he wheeled his horse, from whose snorting nostrils a
cloud of steam rose up into the cold, winter air.

“After the knight had turned about, he repeated the
command, not in the disdainful manner in which harsh
Norman arrogance was wont to address the Saxons, but
with the measured dignity of a herald’s proclamation.

“The affrighted citizens obeyed. The shops were closed,
the huckster-women carried off their wares, lamenting, the
frightened mothers took their children, playing in the
street, upon their arms and fled with them to their dwellings.

“You would not have known Sir William for his usual,
witly self. 'There was a solemn and unhappy look in the
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eyes that gazed from underneath his black brows out of
the whiteness of his face. It became plain to me that
the four had agreed, while on the way to Ingland, to
quench the smart left upon their souls by the king’s fiery
abuse, not with a murder done in anger, but w1th due
formality of judgment and condemnation. .

“I took counsel with the alderman. I urged the king’s
true and final will and gave him the command that, as
soon as the four departed, he should arm and exhort his
citizens and hold himself in readiness with them for a sign
from me.

“Then 1 slipped through side streets to the bishop’s
solid mansion, where I was granted entrance as a servant
of the king and a personage well known in England. No one

made any difficulties; on the contrary, I was welcomed
as a friend in need !

was conducted inte a magnificent, agreoably heated
hal] where tho primate sat at table, surrounded by olericals
and serving brethren. 1 kept myself concealed among
those who served and waited with unwilling patience until
a timely moment should permit me to approach Sir
Thomas.

“He himself touched no food whatever but with ghostlike
head and closed eye-lids sat reclining in his bishop’s chair.
He was listening to a poor, pious man of Canterbury, who
in tremulous voice was telling him about the entrance of
the four into the city.

“After he had sufficiently represented to him the

1friend in need, 3\ ¥ B XA.
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imminence of the danger, the Saxon implored the primate
to save his life by flight. A murmur of anxiety could be
heard all about the table.

“But Sir Thomas did not stir. ‘It is enough,’ he said
composedly. Then he blessed and dismissed the <weeping
man, and, turning to a blond, white-robed boy, he said,
‘Give me the cup! The young clerical handed him a
crystal goblet filled with water, which the primate slowly
drained.

“Now 1 advanced and cast myself at the primate’s
feet. ‘Reverend Father, I come {from the king! He fears
for you!’ I cried. ‘He sends me on swift ships and steam-
ing horses that I may protect you with my body and shield
you with his kingly might.—Up, pious brethren,’” and 1
turned to his clericals, ‘up! Help me! Take your bishop
to his inmost, strongest chamber! And you others, help
me to bar the gates and barricade the doors! Unce the
first fury of the four knights has cooled a little and their
firat assault is repulsed, I shall conduct the primate with
the aid of the men of Canterbury to the nearest royal
castle.—Sir Thomas, in the name of the Blessed Mother,
do not resist! ¥ntrust yourself to the king’s protection
and not a hair of your head shall be harmed!’

“The monks, one and all, without stirring from the
spot, fixed their eyes upon the primate. But the latter
in a few composed words brought my attempt to naught.
‘Better than you do I know your master’s will, I read
plainly in his soul. Iet God’s eternal dispensation and
my king’s resolve be fulfilled toward me!’

“ ‘By the five sacred wounds of Christ!” 1 cried in des-
peration, ‘It is not the king's will that you be murdered
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here! Will he be to blame if you defiantly insist that your
body and his soul be wantonly destroyed?’

“Then Sir Thomas suddenly turned upon me with biblical
epithets, crying, ‘Get thee hence, thou wicked servant
and worker of iniquity,! for thou art an offense to me!’

“l sprang to my feet in alarm and withdrew among the
monks. I was pained and angry. Sir Thomas until that
day had always treated me with decenoy. Now when all
masks were put aside, he reviled me most opprobriously,?
as though he had long since considered me a knave. Was
that not unjust? I leave the verdict to you, now that
you know my life from my youth upward, and I have hid-
den none of my weaknesses from you.

“Before I had recovered from the smart of that unde-
served rebuke, the door opened, and the four Norman
knights entered the hall, unarmed, and dressed as ordinarily
for the court. The faultless formality with which they
greoted the primate but ill concealed their hostile intent.

“The highop at their entrance rose from his chair, and
I was surprised at the dignity of his demeanor, from which
all trace of feebleness had disappeared. He returned the
greeting of his sinister guests with a courtesy that equaled
theirs and invited them with a slight motion of the hand
to be seated at his table., They sat down.

“ ‘How is my lord, the king? he asked after a pause,
and received no answer.

“ Is it peace?’ he asked again.

“The four, however, gazed upon the bishop, one or two
of them with lowered head from underneath forehoding

liniquity, 5§ X&; A5 &. 2opprobriously, W 2 5 33.
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scowls, the others with furtive,! sidelong glances. Only
an unintelligible murmur passed their lips.

“The first to take heart was Sir Richard, whom, because
of his unvanquished fist, they called Frappedur, that is
to say in our language, Hithard. ‘In the name of the
king we come!’ he said.

“‘I believe you,” replied the primate. ‘You who are
in his company comprehend his suggestions® and ecarry
out his will.’

“‘Remove the ban from the Bishop of York, Primate,
or remove yourself from England!’ continued Frappedur.
‘Remove the ban or yourself,’ cchoed Hugh the Taciturn.

“‘Not I alone, another, the Holy Father in Rome, has
now banned him,” answered Sir Thomas quietly. ‘Let
my brother of York apply to him. It can no longer be
my affair. T seek only peace.’

“Sir William Tracy, who of the four was the most adroit
in gpeech, now continued the attack, saying, ‘You will not
escape us thus, you double-tongued deceiver! Free the
bishop of the ban that you have hurled against him! Your
excommunication sears him more than that of the Roman.
Let ws have done with fine distinctions and captious®
subtleties, Obey your liege lord and king in frank fidelity,
as all of us! Are you not, when all is said and done, the
creature of his favor? Who drew you forth from nowhere,
and of a Saxon made a man of you? Where did you get
the august power of this see? You malevolent ingrate,!
speak and confess, from what hand did you receive that
powert” '
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THE SAINT

“Then Sir Thomas cried with clear, ringing voice so that
the words vibrated through the hall:

“ ‘From my king’s hand to his own chastisement!’

“At those hard words the four were in an uproar. Rinald
the Handsome, who had been toying with his gloves,
twisted the fingers of them convulsively in his hands. Sir
Richard Frappedur with his back and foot thrust his chair
behind him so violently that its oak frame crashed, and
Hugh the Taciturn exclaimed: ‘Finish!’

“But Sir Thomas spoke with sublime dignity: ‘You
threaten me, I beliove, brave sirs? What would my king
of me? What is his, I give him, My body?! Here it is.
Take it. My conscience, however, belongs neither to him
nor me.’

“‘Let us not forget knightly propriety!? said Sir Wil-
liam. ‘Sirs, leave the guestioning to me!’

“He arose, and white as death, approached the pnmate

“ ‘Thomas Becket, do you remove the ban from the
Bishop of York? Speak!

“But Sir Thomas remained silent and thus vronounced
sentence of death upon himself.

“ ‘Thomas Becket, you touched English soil contrary
to your king’s command and the decree of his parliament.
Withdraw from England! You are granted safec conduct
to the sea, When do you go hence? Speak!

“But Sir Thomsas remained silent.

“For a while Sir William waited for an answer, then
he concluded darkly, ‘That is felony. Your blood be on
your own head?

I propriety, # £.
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THE SAINT

“The four left the hall in solemn dignity. I knew that
they went to arm themselves.

“There now intervened a great silence, so that I could
hear the throbbing of my heart within me. Then there
arose out of the stillness a voice so deep and vibrant that
at first I did not recognize it. It belonged to Sir Thomas,
who fervidly invoked a (rucifix opposite him upon the
wall: |

“ ‘Prince of Sorrows, take up Thy dwelling in this body!’

“Again for a long time I heard nothing but the beating
of my heart, Then Sir Thomas spoke a second time and
stretched out his slender hands: -

“ ‘Pierce these hands and grant Thy Passion! to me!

“Then I shuddered in reverent fear and dared no fonger
look unon Sir Thomas’ countenance, because 1 feared the
"Triune? God made entrance in his body and would look
in majesty out of his eyes.

“But 1 got myself together when I heard the noise of
arms in the corridor outside. T rushed to the portal and
shot the bolts. . As though released by my quick action
from a trancelike spell, the whole band of monks crowded
about the primate. Some fell at his feet; others, who
wished to draw him away, seized his arms; still others em-
braced his hips to take possession of him and carry him
off by main force for love of him. |

“Meanwhile axes crashed against the door from without.

“The primate, however, did not desire to withdraw
from the seat where he had been condemned. Then there

i Passion, K #% 7E T F B BF 2 fy M %, 2Triune, = 4 — 2.
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THE SAINT

approached him a slim, intelligent-looking deacon, who
placed his finger on his lips and called attention to the
gentloe ringing of a little bell that was scarcely to be heard
amid the din. ‘Iather,” he urged, ‘the vesper bell ie ring-
ing, and you are awaited in the church.’

“Thomas Becket arose without resistance, a procession
formed, and the primate walked behind the cross that
was carried at its head through the long passage leading
through the interior of the bishop’s mansion to the choir
of the cathedral. I too fell in line with the chanting
monks.

“On arriving in the choir he cast himself upon his knees
before the high altar with his monks about him. Those
nenr enough the arched openings of the lectern cast anx-
ious glances down the long nave toward the main en-
trance, through which the Normans might come in at any
moment, for the deacon had chosen this refuge, not for its
defensibility, but for the inviolable sanctity of the place,

“T likewise kept my eye steadily upon the portal. My
humble office forbade me to draw the sword against the
four, but [ was resolved, when the final moment came, to
cover Sir Thomas with my bedy, hoping thus, perchance,
to ward off from my lord and king the guilt of shedding
martyr’s blood.

“All time and respite come to an end. There was a
clatter of arms beneath the portal. The four, mail-clad
from head to foot, appeared in the door-way and, with
sword in hand, came storming through the nave. ‘Aftet
e, faithful servants of the king!’ cried Sir William Traocy.
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“Hastily I tried to close the hLeavy, grated doors that
divide the choir from the church, but the primate, who
arose and faced his murdercrs, forbade me with a look
that could not be disobeyed. His clericals all crowded
about him. Tho younger and more valorous occupied
the steps. Trustan Grimm, who bore the cross, stood
stoutly in front of the lowest step. The rest stood or
kneeled about the bishop and cowered behind one another,
frightened and confused, as sheep whose shepherd is
chastised. s

“ ‘Where is the traitor? cried Sir William Tracy. The
brave monk, Trustan Grimm, raised the cross with both
hands before him as a shield and warning, There was
the flashing of a sword, a jet of blood, and an arm, severed
from the body, sank with the cross upon the floor. Now
the four attacked the bewildered monks with blows from
the {lat of their swords and drove the scattering tonsured
fellows into ignominious flight. 1 stepped to Sir Thomas’
side as he stood in the middle of the high altar with cut-
stretched arms like the Crucified above him as though he
had become His double.

“‘The king wills that you die!’ exclaimed Traoy
and raised his sword. ‘So be it Sir Thomas
answered.

“I put both my arms about him, felt the blow strike
down and heard a shout, ‘Away, you meniall’ At the
same instant I was seized in an iron grip that could only
be Frappedur’s and was hurled aside, striking hard against
a pillar with my head.

“As I lost consciousness, I saw a pool of blood before my
eyes and in it a dying, smiling head.
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THE SAINT

“I do not know how long I lay upon the flag-stones.
When I came to my senses, I was alone in the church. I
tried to rise but dared not look at the srintly corpse where
it lay two steps away from me before the altar. I saw,
however, as I sank down again, that my leather jerkin
was wet with the blood of the murdered man,

“Prezently there arose out of the dark depths of the
nave heartrending, anguished cries. The church was
filling up with poor Saxon folk, who cried for their father
and invoked the wrath of God upon his murderers. In

renzied love and ardor men and women cast themselves
upon the sacred body near me, seized the dead hands and
feet, kissed the wounds and bathed them in their tears.
They dipped their ragged clothing greedily in the spilled
blood of the martyr,

- [ 3 =

“I have come to the end,” sighed the crossbowman,
“For what more is there to tell after you have gazed upon
that bloody head, bruised by the flag-stones vpon which
it fellz? What more is there to tell about the king, and
me, his poor serving-man?

“Unless you wish to hear how my lord broke down
under the ever heavier burden of the holy corpse—for it
was not vouchsafed Sir Thomas' to absolve him even after
he had joined the saints—and how the king, bereft of poace,
drove away the serving-man as a hated accessory in crime.
And yet King Henry scourged himself before the shrine
of him whom he had murdered and in all sincerity prayed
to him, as is recorded in the chronicle.”
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THE SAINT

“According to the trustworthy record of my chronicle,”
the canon ventured to object, “your king scourged himself,
to be sure, before Saint Thomas’ tomb, but not without a
shrewd and worldly purpose. For he wished to fortify
himself in his contest with his sons and win back the hearts
of his alicnated Saxons. You yourself, John, betraycd
to me how great a sinner your king was.”

“You mean as a dissembler and a hypocrite?” ex-
claimed the crossbowman in horror, and, carried away
by that accusation, continued: “By the thorn-crowned
head of God, never did human being pray more uprightly
than King Henry in that hour when he covered the saint’s
stone fect with his tears and kisses! A Saxon mason had
made an image of Sir Thomas lying on his shrine, his
hands ecrossed on his bosom, smiling peacefully. Not the
man’s aib, bub the lifelikeness was great, for hie had studied
the primate closely in his lifetime and made himself master
of his features. ,

“I kuelt bebind my lord while he meditated remorse-
fully upon his sins, and when he bared his shoulders to the
lash, my own back ran hot and cold. TFervently I too
invoked the saint to follow in God’s footsteps and forgive
his murderers.

“Meanwhile King Henry groaned: ‘Only my beloved
Coour de Lion do not take away from me, thou mighty,
warrior of God! How little did I know thee, saintly man,
whose breath and ncarness I, outcast that I am, was pri-
vileged to share.’

“A bugle sounded. I knew the signal: a courier from
the royal camp in France. Hastily I cast a cloak over
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THE SAINT

the stripes upon King Henry’s shoulders, went out before
the gate, received the message and rushed back to the
king with it. %

“I believed that Sir Thomas had heard him instantly
and granted him the victory over his sons.

“With trembling hands he broke the seal, but the letters
swam before his eyes. ‘Readl’ he commanded, angry
with yearning for victory and peace, but what I read was
not that at all:

“‘I, Richard, Count of Poitou, make no accusation in
my own behalf but in behalf of my mentor and spiritual
father now in Heaven, whose murderers walk the earth
untouched and secure, and no royal decree pursues them.
I condemn that leniency,! and. lest enyone should be in
doubt, I proclaim to kings and peoples that I renounce
him who is by blood my father, as he himself renounced
Chriet and him who was His witness!’

“While I gave stammering utterance to that frightful
message, the king, with staring, protruding eyes, came over
to me. My voice failed me. He, however, made with
both hands for my throat. ‘You lis, you scoundrell’ he
cried and broke down in a swoon.

“But the stone image of Sir Thomas smiled.”

“Enough!” exclaimed the canon, growing pale, and he
raised his hands defensively toward the crossbowman as
though to ward off further speech.

Sir Burkhard loved cheerful and edifying things, as is
usual in old age whén but a little more of life is left to

1leniency, % 2¥.
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THE SAINT

enjoy. When he enticed the crossbowman to his apart-
ment, he had in mind to smile over some few anecdotes
and human weaknesses in the new saint’s life and, in the
interest of modesty, to dim a little the golden brightness
of his new gloriole. But John had shown him an anguished
strife and two pain-distorted human faces, and he was not
equal to the sight. He sought for some jesting word to
tone it down a little,

“I take comfort in the thought,” he said after some little
time, “that you sit before me as a devout and honorable
man, Truly you are an adroit fellow, else your king
would have grabbed you by the belt and pulled you down
with him.”

The crosshowman had regained his seat upon the stool;
and his eyes shone. The telling of his story eased him as
& confeasion and had sizengthened and renewed him. For
despite his gray hairs, he possessed a valorous heart, which
could survive the hard and just decrees that lie concealed
in the course of human destiny.

“No, I did not escape without some punishment,” said
he. “But I withdrew in time and did not spare myselt
many an atoning! work. That too I shall relate to you
and tell you how 1 became what I am now, but in all
brevity, as when, drawing near the stable, horses strike
a brisker pace.

“As I rode along toward Windsor Castle behind King
Henry after his flagellation, the certainty grew within me
that T could remain no longer in the royel service. Sinoe

1atoning, 5§ 5.
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the primate’s death I had become an eyesore to him, and
he reproached me in unjust and angry words for my help-
lessness in failing to prevent the murder, Whenever he
caught sight of me, he turned his face the other way. A
handsome page of distinguished Aquitanian lineage super-
seded me, bearded fellow that I was, in the office of cup-
bearer to the king. I accompanizd him now but seldom
to tho chase, and when he journeyed as & penitent to
Canterbury, he permitted me to ride along with him be-
cause there was no reason why my presence should cause
him any shame. ‘

“ “T'o his shrine he crawled,’” he exclaimed, ‘and invoked
the coward! How the pallid fellow must have giggled
in his tombl-—And he gave the king a stab even from beyond
the grave! That is just like the viper that he was! A
flagellated Norman king!—But I am not surprised! Have
you not seen yourself, John, how monkish the king’s face
has grown of late!’

“In that Lord Rollo spoke the truth. My king’s coun-
tenance had changed beyond recognition. It sagged in
dilapidation, Instead of the joyous radiance of former
times, it gave forth but a baleful, pallid sheen, like rotted
wood at night. ,

“ ‘The air of England has become a stench to me!’ said
Lord Rollo angrily. ‘I ghall journey to the fire-spewing
Island of Sicily, where I have a nephew. John, take a
coal there from the hearth’-——we were standing in the
armory— and write for me in farewell on the wall that I
serve no flagellated king.” T knew that the noble lord was
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THE SAINT

unfamiliar with the art of writing, and I put his thought
as best I could into a Latin sentence, with the phrasing
of which he declared himself content, and which was as
follows:

“‘Ego—Normannus Rollo—uvaledico—regi Henrico.

“But before 1 wrote it, T remarked, ‘I too have the same
journey, sir.’

“‘What, you are leaving, Bowman? The king will
miss you!’ he said nonchalantly! and frowned.

“I showed him the blue marks that the king’s fingers
had left upon my throat and said, ‘Threc times alrcady I
havo brought King Henry dire tidings. Is it surprising
that he should begin to have a grudge against a bird of
evil omen such as I? My service bring him luck no longer.
Why should 1 provoke his anger! 1 shall go before he,
in an evil hour, like King Saul, hurls a spear at me. But
that you desert him, -ir, you who are dear and precious
to him as the oldest witness and the embodiment of Nor-
man glory, that will affright him as an evil omen and fll
his soul with gloom.’

“The same day I approached my lord and asked for my
discharge with an even heavier heart than on that first
day of my royal servitude when I demonstrated to him my
perfected crosshow in the same apartment. He looked
at me, not in unfriendly fashion, but abstractedly and
sadly, and gave me my dismissal. A rich man I did not

! nonchalantly, ¥ ¥ ).
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THE SAINT

become thereby, but King Henry had his treasurer issue
me my rightful wage.

“When I cleared out my room in Windsor, I found the
kerchief, stained with the blood of the saint, at the bottom
of a chest, whither I had cast it from me. What was I
to do with it? It truly was more costly than all the wages
that Kiny Henry had me draw, for even then the most
trifling relics of Sir Thomas were paid for by their weight
in gold a hundredfold, yea, a thousandfold. But in my
heart and recollection I could not bring myself to traffic
in blood of which I was not wholly guiltless, Nor could
I make up my mind to either of the two remaining alter-
natives: to keop the kerchief with me, or destroy it.

“Then it so happened one day that I, leading my wife’s
older little son by the hand, went out to the falls of the
Riine in order to shoot across the river with a new crossbow.
1 wished to test to what degree the bult's flight would be
deflected by the whirling wind that sweeps the water tlicre,

“As | was looking out for a mark at which to aim on
"arther shore, I caught sight of the gray form of a knight
sitting on a mas3 of rock with his sword across his knee
exactly like your Charlemagne on your cathedral tower.
My little boy began to fear, and I racked my wits as to
who could have set up overnight that strangely lifelike
statuary in the wilds beside the river.

“Now the knight slowly raised his mail-clad hand, and
I saw him beckoning me. I recognized him, sprang into
the ferryman’s boat, crossed over, and Lord Rollo called

61



HReomAdeR s

HES A LA RBAR RS RITEERL ik,

[ S RERPHEAEZOE TR BRI TR L R F
ERIRE, REE—EEFER LMY T By s F
1, RRIERHEEH I, REHBRESWTE hF 158
FihLEBFRA RN AHH REREE, HABERR
R R ER R R amE A L —EEER
F—TEONENS TR, BER BB, B4k,
REORB IR, WAL M My %, REFLEEE,
REm S, RERFEBEEDG, RERTERT
i RATRAREE HE, )

UM EARBEDA T, R B 2%0E
TR AR TA B A , BB T h e B i L, # s
IR, R L RTE T B,

[ H—EREFRLAMSERE R PR TR
B R, JH—ICHT 5 418 Bh R SRR IR AL ST BRI A
e AR EIUTBERE,

[ BREHE—BET, UERMERHORE ,RE
R—BEREOKRATE LR E-MRA L, BT
by~ B L BRI R — A BRI /N T AR
WEN, REFEETERMBHERYE, WRcBGE

BB — K TRAET B A5 M b R E — U B A
2,

TEREHRERLRER MO PHTF, RERM
R, RS, FRLBE_LUEAL, TR, R RN HR

61




THE SAINT

out to me, ‘I greet you, Swabian, and invite myself to
partake my evening draught with you.’

“‘And his death? I asked apprehensively, ‘How was it?’

“ ‘Unmonkish!” he replied. ‘A lurid paternal rage
killed him as by a thunderbolt. Your idol, the boy Richard,
with the aid of the Capetian king, got the better of him
and demanded as the first condition of peace a paternal
blessing, even though it were but as an empty gesture.

“ ‘At that King Henry, supported in my arms, raised
himself upon hig sick-bed, and, full of suppressed anger,
with an effort stretech-d :orth his right hand cver his son’s
head. Buf the cramp of death clenched convulsively the
falsely blessing fingers, and they stiffened in the air.’

“*That is enough, Lord Rollol’ I cxclaimed with a
shudder, and after some time I continued: ‘With your
permission I shall accompany you som: distance on your
way. I wish to make a pilgrimags to the black Mother
of God of Einsiedeln. I desire to pray for the soul of my
lord.’

“The second day we rcached the barren plateau where
lies Meinrad’s Cell. Lord Rol'o did not tarry. He turned,
and urged on his horse, while with a slight nod of his
head he took leave of me and spat in the direction of the
monastery.

“I dismounted and walked with naked feet and bared
head to the place of healing. After performing there all
the customary acts of purification, I drank once more from
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THE SAINT

every issue of the fountain that, as you know, sprang from
the blessed body of Saint Meinrad.

“Just as I withdrew my praying lips from one of the
spouts, I saw attached to the next one the thirsting head
of a pilgrim whose right sleeve hung empsy at his side.
Presently he too raised his face toward me, and we glared
into each other’s eyes.

“Before we knew what we were about, we both sprang
up and seized each other by the throat—-Trustan Grimm
and 1.

“A voice near us shouted in & resonant bass, ‘Hands
off’ and & robust young monk asked us who we were and
whence we came.

“When he learned that one of us had been the cross-
bearer of the sa'ntly Thomas, the other the armor-bearer
of King Henry, he found it pardonable that we should fly
at each other’s throats. . Butb he separated us and imposed
impartiai penance. Kach received his count of paternos-
ters, to which was added the monk’s honest admonition
that small folk should not mingle in the quarrels of the
great, particularly when the latter had already found each
his appropriate place in one of the thres regions in the
beyond.

“So each went his separate way. I set out for my
workshop on the Rhine. Trustan Grimm muttered a
parting malediction into his red beard against the luke-
warm Swabian monks and resumed his pilgrimage to the
Hoely Sepulchre.

“After ten years the pope who now still reigns yielded
to the cry of England and of Christendom and elevated
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THE SAINT

Sir Thomas into the radiant circle of the church’s saints.
Instead of just the three miracles that the church demanded,
over a hundred were reported and attested, and the meri-
torious death before the altar weighed no less heavily in
the balance of his worthiness. |
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