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THIODOLT THE ICELANDER.
HY BAKON DE LA MOTTE FOUQUS.
CHAPTAR XV.

They bad now been embarked many days,
when one evening the sun went .dovm behind dark
clouds, and the sea looked unquiet. Malgherita,
mindful of the former storm which in the autuma
had thrown them in such hapless plight on the
shore of Iceland, trembled violently; but Thio-
dolf said, laughing: « Oh, Jovely little lady, I
bave already told thee that the men who then
managed your ship deserved nothing better than
what pefell them, so awkwardly and cowardly did
they oppose the storm ; bug now _brnve Iceland-
ers guide his ship, and Thiodolf is at the helm.
And more than all, hast thou so little trust in the
white Christ.

Malgherita [elt ashamed and strepgthened at
the same time. She wished good night to Thio-
dolf, who had determined not to move {rom the
helm, especially during the night, and went with
her husband to rest. It might have been scon
after midnight, whea suddenly a loud ery was
raised on board the ship ; the terrified Malglerita
saw torches shining through the cabin-window
out in the dark night,and Pietro noticed, with no
less alarm, that the light must come from another
ship, which must in the darkness be sailing fear-
fully close to their own. A moment decided
thew fate, and that happily. The two vessels
disappeared from each otber, and vothing re-
mained but a Jight contest with the sea, which
Lud now again subsided, and offered little resist-
ance. DPietro and Malgherita again closed their
eyes in sweet slumber. -

The early morning sun shone brightly on the
water ; the young Provencals had risen, and after
wishing each other joy of their escape, were
about to leave their cabiu, when Thiodolf came
towards them radiant with joy. * Ohmy friends,”
eried be, ¢ good fortune is fallowing us with eagle
wings. 1t is not enough that we escaped being
vun dowa by the stranger ship when we touched
so closely in the darkness, but that ship is a mar-
vellously glorious prize. See, that other steers-
man is rejoicing certainly over us, and is sailing
towards us with as hearty a longing as we to-
wards lhim, since we have both recognized in the
jorful morning light our flags and colors.”

s "Then it is some very dear friend,” said Mal-
gherita, ¢ who guides that vessel 7 Or perclance
it brings tidings of some festivity

« A friend? No, that T cannot say,” answer-
ed Thiodolf. © But festivity 7 Yes, it may bring
us that. IFor see, he on the stranger ship yon-
der is Swartur, the sea-robber, a brother of Alor-
dur’s, whom T slew. Now he would fain take
vengeance on me for his dead brother; and I
would fain win peace for Iceland by altogether
destroying this bad brood. Thou shalt see pre-
sently, litde Malgherita! 1t will be, indeed, a
right joyous festivity.” ) .

And as Malgherita shook with terror, he tried
to comfort her by saying, © Thou knowest not
yet how gloriously northern spears whistle over
the roaring waves. And then Pietro, I hope,
will share in the merry sport. He already can
throw spears right well.”

% Yes, surely, I will have my share,” said
Pietro, glowing with joyful knightly thoughts.—
“ And, Malgherita, I pray thee earnestly not to
oppress my lLeart, and the hearts of the other
brave fighters, by necdless lamentations. Heark-
en, how very near to us the encmy is blowing his
war-trumpet.”

“Pe at ease, thou fair little creature,” cried
Thiodolf. ¢ My shield shall be always at hand
to cover Pietro; * asd if needis, my breast
likewise. Ab, he will be a thousand times dearer
to thee when he returns victorious.” i

"The two young heroes hastened on deck.—
Maigherita stretehed forth her hands imploringly,
partly after them, partly up to heaven ; whilst
Pietro, soon completely armed, with Thiodolf’s
caveful assistance, stood hefore the troops.

The fight began. Those who bave pever
known what koightly joy there+is in throwing
heavy iron-pointed spears, can hardly imagine the
gladness which a sea-fight brings to the northern
heroes, when the deadly weapon glances close to

_ their temples, or falls back powerless against the

resounding sbhields: then hurled again into the
enemy’s ranks with fearless strength ; ofttimes
the same spear, which had but just flown past
the thrower, threatening death to him, and sink-
ing, still trembling from the force with which it
was flung, deep into the planks of the deck.—
Every spear which struck in an enemy’s breast,
or even in an enemy’s shield, on the one side
steeled the arm with a confident strength, and on
the other inflamed to a more deadly wrath.

As Tisodolf had truly said to Malgherita, the
spears whistled with a peculiar sound over the
roaring waves. Pietro, from his warlike exer-
cises with Thiodolf in Iceland, threw like a prac-
ticed Northman. He was less expert with the
use of his shield as a covering ; but Thiodolf
stood at bis side like a guardian angel, turning
off with rapid movements what approached too
dangerously near bis frieud, without delaying, for

one moment, lis own mighty throws, and often
crying out, “ Only boldly fing far into the storm,
comrade! I will receive the rata-drops meant
for thee on my iron covering.”

The stips tn the mean while drew vearer and
nearer ; and as the desire for comnbat was equally
strong on both sides, each party threw out long
iron hooks into their enemy’s deck,and thus
drew the ships close with such immense power that
suddenly they struck with an unexpected crash.
While all on board hoth ships staggered from the
shock, Thiodolf had darted Like an eagle into the
raidst of the eneinies, had seized the fierce Swar-
tur by the throat, and after twice strking vio-
lently on his helmet with the spear, he Nung him
far iuto the sea ; so that the stunned pirate, after
once only rising to the surface, sank for ever in
the deep.

This decided the cambat; the men on board
the pirate’s ship lowered their spears, and Thiodolf
granted them pardon. He made his followers take
possession of the ship, and assigned different posts
to such of the prrates who swore to serve bun.

He then led Pietro to Margaret, saying,—
“Dost thou see now how I have brought him
safe back to thee? So must thou be brave and
cheerful if this happen again ; for we shull have
more tneetings of the like kind. Iut thou seest
that spears do not always devour a man.”

And whilst the young pair were speaking Jov-
ing and thankful words to each other, Thiodolf
went over the decks of both ships, seeking out
the best and most ornawnented of the spears that
had been thrown, for he had a greatlove for
thein. While he was about this, he fell into
talk with one of Swartur’s warriors, whom he
asked whither they were bound.

% We were bound,” answered the man, * for
Norway, to the neighborhood of Bergen. A
great feast is to be kept in memory of the vic-
tary once gained there over the famous Icelandic
chief, Melmlrid ; when be was forced to leave
his stield, after be had in vain striven to win 2
fatr princess. You must have heard that in your
native songs.”

“ Yes, I know it well,” said Thiodolf. * Tle
brother of Helmfrud’s sword hangs at my side;
and how might it be if T won the shield to wear
with it ?

% You will find there 4 great multitude of
armed men,” said Swartur’s soldier, “and a
mighty opposition.”

Thiodelf did not answer; he went to the belm
of his ship, and steered 1t full towards the south-
west.

Not far from the 1sland of Taroe, to the west
of the town of Bergen, there rises a high moun-
tain, called by the people, on account of its
strange shape, ¢ the Monk.” There, whea the
sea is not too high, ships can find a good harbor ;
and the ship which ina storm can reach < the
Monk,” lies concealed.

Thiodol had directed his eyes to the port.—
e left at its entrance his own ship, and many
trusty soldiers to protect her; and with the pi-
rate’s vessel, he prepared to approach the shore
of Bergen. As he did not summon Pietro to
accompany bim, the knight came up to him with
a displeased look, and said, “ Did I then show
myself so unwaorthy in the ast combat, that thou
wilt not take me with thee on this new adven-
ture which now thou art planning 1a thy mind 7

Thor and all the mighty gods forbid 7’ an-
swered ‘Thiodolf. “ Thou art my well-beloved
and brave comrade in arms. I but thought that
thou shouldst remain here with Malgherita ; be-
cause there may be rather warm work for us on
the coast of Norway.”

'Then Malgherita drew uear, and said with an
effort, but proudly, “<I pray you, Thiodolf, never
again to think of rejecting the brave ar of my
lord by reason of that childish utterance of my
fears. = You will here leave me such a guard as
befits my rack; and for the rest, I commit the
renowned Marquis of Castelfranco to God’s keep-
ing.”

“Pietro pressed a warm kiss on the lips of his
noble wife.
ing, ‘T cannot tell you, lady, how gloriously
bright you shine before me at this moment. The
fair maidens who fill the cups of the heroes in
Walhalla must look like you. But we, Dietro,
must not less brightly shine after our {ashion than
thy fair wife after hers; and therefore let us
Liasten to Bergen, where many noble deeds are
to be done.”

The friends went on board the pirate’s vessel,
and set sail singing for the woody strand. There,
beside two great glowing fires which extended
from the summit of a hight down to the sea, sat
many warriors in full armor feasting, while the
sound of harps floated joyfully above the revel-
ers. High up on the hill an almost gigantic
golden shield was seen brightly shining from be-
tween the branches of some linden-trees ; and at
certain parts of the song, the guests rose from
their seats, greeted, as it were, the shield, and
struck together their silvér-edged drinking-horas.
Tt was beautiful to see how the festal torch-light
shone upon the dark greem of the leaves, and

Thiodolf bent low before her, say-|

seemed to vie with the brightness of the golden

shield,

As Thiodolf and his companions left their
vessel, and going along the shore, approached the
banqueters, they heard the following words of
the song :

#For & king's daughter didst thou fight, brave youth,
But won pale death instead to be thy bride;
Helmfrid, thon hero of the northern isle,

Too lightly didst shou think of Norway's sons.

Thon fondly didst anticipate the joy

Of winning here a wreath of victory—~

Of holding here thy splendid marriage-foast—

But thy spear broke, thy shield fell to the ground.

“Upon the turf it fell, and thy red blood
Gushed over the bright gold in trickling streams
Searce could thy warriors bear thy vanquish'd

form,

Thy wounded body to thy ships again.
Go torth, thou valiant fighter, thou brave knight,
Thou hast found thy master in this hero-land.
Henceforth, when Ieclnnd is the minstrel’s theme,
Let Norway's noble deed be louder sung!”

“ That may well be, ye noble Northmen,” said
Thiedolf, when, after the old hospitable custom,
he and his compauions had been desired to sit
down, and had received drinking-horns, ¢ But
I think we shall try it to-day once again ; unless
perchance you will give me with your good will
the shield of ITelmfrid up yonder, and receive in
exchange as a friendly gift this one on my arm,
which, 1n truth, 15 no bad piece of armor.”

# That bargain could bavdly pass,” said an old
Norman, shaking his head. “How art thou
called, thou that thinkest io ofler thy shield in
the place of Helinfrid’s

“ In sooth T am not called ITelmfrid, but enly
Thiodolf,” answered the youth, and beant his
head modestly. ¢ You have, indeed, never yet
heard tlns name ; for this 1s my first expedition
out in the world. But have patiesce and for-
bearance, sirs, and take my shield instead of that
one. I promise you that in two years at latest
1t shall be of no less worth.”

“ You look like one who would hold his word,”
said the old Norwegian, “and T feel po doubts
about you; but yet the exchaage you propose
can ip no ways be effected.”

“ Then a fight must come to pass,” said Thio-
dolf, rising up; ¢ for I aw firmly resolved either
1o remain dead upon this coast, or to carry off
with me Helmfrid’s shield. So, choose you out,
my demr German countrymen, certan of your
warriors who shall defend the shield against ine.
I have five-and-twenty soldiers with me ; send
an equal number to appose me, or if it seem
good to you. a double number.”

¢ It would be strange,” said the old mar, “if
Norway’s warriors used superior numbers (o se-
curz victory. T will mysell defend the hill on
which the shield hangs against you; and I will
draw lots for five-and-twenty comrades—nol one
man more.”

# That was just what T myself expected of
you,” answered Thiodolf, with a kindly nod of
his head.”

The preparations for the fizht were made.—
The path which ted through the two fires ap to
the shield was to be stormed and defended ; all
attacks from the sides or the rear were forbidden
in the trial of strength between the Normnans
and the Icelanders, as disturbing and likely to
confuse the clear judgment which was to be form-
ed on the valor of the two parties.

The old man bad drawn the lots, and now he
stood on the linden-hitl with twenty-five noble
warriors; the golden shield shonc over their
spears to inspinit then ; the war-trumpets sound-
ed, and the cowbat began.

The lances flew high among the branches of
the trces, so that fresh boughs fell together with
the heavy spears, like wreathes of victory, on
helmet and armor-  One of the Norwegian war-
riors, whoin death had struck at the fwst throw,
lay covered wiih broken branches, as beneath a
beautiful fresh grave in spring.

And now they drew nearer to each other with
swords and batile-axes, and a fearful and mighty
strife began. The heroes fought m silence ; but
there was often heard a Jong-drawn breath and a
groan amidst the clank of arms; for each war-
rior exerted his strength to the very utmost, well
knowing that be had to do with adversaries who
could oot be repulsed with less effort. Sounds
from the harps of the gazers-cn arose, doubiful
and uncertain, as if preparing for a song of vic-
tory, when the combat should be decided.

Throng-piercer, the lately named sword of
Thiodoll, bad already done great honor to its
name. The Norwegians fell before 1t 1 their
blood ; the old hero, who has led them on, stood
almost alone ia front of the golden shield; but
be stood so firn and ready for the fight, and he
hurled the spears, which lay thick around this hot
place, so rapidly and with such certain aim, that
none could yet say coufidently that the victory
was won by the Icelanders. Thiodolf, meaning
to decide all with one blow, threw his shield over
his back, seized Throng-piercer with both hands
for a mighty stroke, and sprung wildly up to the
old man. The spenrof the latter flew 'with a
steady aim towards his face; but Pietro tursed

same moment a lance struck the knight’s unpro-
tected side, and stretched him breatbless on the
ass.

Thiodolf' by this time had reached his enemy,
and thundered such a blow on his steel helmet
that the old man fell down with a heavy groan,
and the victor, unopposed, flew like an arrow up
the linden-tree, seized Helinferd’s golden shield,
aud,sprinzing down again as rapidly, he swung the
recovered armor high over bis head, and a tumul-
tuous shout of victory rang through the forest.

The warriors of Norway sank spears, and
swords, and batlle-axes, slowly towards the
ground, and raised a solemn, somewhat mournful,
song of prase in honor of the stranger victor.—
He the while knelt beside bis beloved Pietro,
and looked at his wound, scolding bim sharply.—
“ How, then, shall T show inysell to that little
Malgherita,” cried lie, in angry sorrow, “if [
bring thee wounded to the Mouk’s Rock—per-
chanes wounded mortally 7 Did [ ever tell thee
to cover me with thy shield 7 why didst thou da
anything so foolish?  Sueb a mad deed!  Wait
a lttle! it thou diest, thou shalt have to answer
me for it, T cau tell thee.”?

At these words a smile passed over Plietro™s
pale face, but he had no strength to answer.—
Then there came one to help the Teelander in his
care for the kuoight, who rubbed the woonded
man with strong oil, and spoke earnestly to Lhio-
dolf: # Shame on thee! sach a choice fighter,
and such a bhad leech to tend the wound of thy
fricnd ! 1 hope that when thow art older, thou
wilt get more skill. TLook more navrowly before
thou beginnest to scold and to lament. 'The skin
is hardly broken ; and he 19 faint, not from the
wound, but froin the stunning blow.”

Thiodolf and Pietre looked iuto the face of
the grave speaker, and kaew him te be the old
warrior who had defended the shield against
them, and who ware a broad bandage around lis
unhelmed head, which aclied and smarted from
the blow of Thiodoif. 1l gave his band kindly
ta his victor, saying: 4 T¢ need not be said that
the Helmfrid’s shield is now thise, But I would
pray thee, in the nume of this whole assembly, to
abide by the exchange thou first spake of, and 1o
leave us in possession of Thiodolls shield.  VWe
know now what we shall possess in it.”

Thindoll bent respectfully, and offered his
bright shield fo the old min, who taok it from his
hand ; and the Norweginas forthwith, to the saund
of harps, and with lewd cried of joy, hung it on
the sume branch shere the shield of Helmfrid
had hefore hung.

CIFAPTER XVL

When the old clief's favorahle opinion of Die-
tro’s wound had bLeen found correct, "Phindolf
hastened to take him baek to Malrhertta, "Uhe
brave men of Noriw  cwompanied their re-
nowaed guests to the -0 o ohoones and music,
and borns filled with w2 b -l the vistors
safled joyously back to. i coarades.  Thio-
dolf stood oo the fore parv ot the ship, Pietro at
his side, amd the golden shield wt the end of a
lance sparkled ia front of them, so that it gave
out the happy tidings to the Monks Rock long
before the ship had touciied the strand.

Thiodall said to Malgherita, as she joyfully
appoached them, * Tlearken, pretty lady ; thou
didst very well to let thy husband come with me
to the coast of Bergen,  To speak the truth, je
owed me a little to-day for the services I have
dene him ; and perhaps that interferes somewhat
with a trur, open friendship.  Dut now all i
right.  Without him 1 should be lying pale and
cold on the linden-hill, or else in a Runic grave ;
and Helintrid’s shield would be hanging in his
old place. Lmbrace me, brother Pietro ; for
equal and equal are good companions.”

The two young herces embraced ; and Mal-
gherita looked up at her kaght with yet more
Joyful pride and happier love.

After Thiodolf ltad left them awhile to see to
the embarking, Malgherita pointed to the Monk’s
Rock, which looked strangely in the. red even-
ing glow, half-veiled by mists, and said: # Al,
Pietro, I would that buge stone had never come
before my eyes; it will naw often appear to me
again in my dreams. For, trust me, those who
bave once seen the iron north so stern and on-
changeable will never lose it from their mind,
even when the most balmy flowers and fruits of
the south bloom around them in full luxuriance ;
and that fearful image which we sce yonder
greatly increases the gloomy impression.” Die-
tro strove to disperse her fears 5 but she repeat-
ed, that at all tiines so ferrible a mouk’ figure
would rise frightfully ‘before ber.

Just then the trumpets sounded for the de-
parture ; and the sails were given to the wind as
the stars began lo appear.

A soft breeze blew over the sea, bringing, as
it were, a southern greeting to the voyagers, who
were yet in the north. And Thiodolf said to
Pietro and the fair lady: “ The moon shines
bright upon the waters. Could you not sit awhile
beside me at the helm, and we mught talk toge-
ther in this pleasant twilight 1"
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away the wenpm; with his shield, while at the | « Willingly,” said thIgie.;-iié-;--.;‘ ’I.'c.llus tl:e

history of that golden shicld which you have won
to-day.”

“1f it give you pleasure, I shall do it joyfully,”
answered Thiodolf.  And le began in the fol-
lowing mauner: ¢ 'There was a man called
Helmfrid ; he was the best of all the spearinen,
swimmers, and mariners of Teeland. Besides,
he was of high courage, and of so noble stature
that none could be comparsd with him.  Our old
people, who were youny men with him, koow not
how to speak enough of bim. As he grew to
man’s estate, and yet never seemed to think of
waoing any lovely maiden, his comrades would
ask him whether he bore no love (o faic women;
and once Helmfvid thus answered @ ¢ Great Jove
I bear to fuir women ; but yet the fairest that T

have  bitherto seen ave not fuir enough for- me,

far and wide as [ ove been in the worll,  Bat
U have heard speak of o king’s daughter in Nor-
way, who ts [air above all on earth; and T will
go forth after her, and win her for me, for she
belongs to me or to none.”  And soon afterwards
he ad =ailed for Norway.

“ When he arrived there, the king’s daughter,
who had, perehianee, heard of the bold and pre-
sumptuous speech of her suitor; showed  herset€
heyond measure towards bim.  She alw inposed
upen hine trials of skifl i acws, wheard of aniong
other warriors 5 she would wow bid i throw
spears of giwatic force, then being wild hovses
and tame them, and wany like exploits; all with
the intention that he should {wl 1 some e of
e, omd thns bis prowd spivis wonld be hrought
low, Dut he eame out of Wl thiose trials morve
and more gloriows 5 amd the maiden kuew not
what elee sbe conld lay upae Kim. Then she
once met him ova bt of linden-teees, amd spoke
thus to bim: *Then  mighty  Hehafrid, thou
speakest fairly ol thy love tar me; bul what
thou hast doue te prove its truth are only wir-
like games, which thou thysell lovest, and which
ielp Lo increase thy venown.  But new ] would
give thee another trind—1to feave sonething un-
done for my sake.’ ’

“And us he prayed her varnestly (o inuidce
known her pleasure to himy, she said that he must
doff bis armour, and become, for love of luer, &
poor Osheeman,  He did so dit-very day @ bat
betore three weeks had passed, the other fisher-
men {ooked upon this so brave and skillful ¢ on-
rade as their master ;5o that fie was want ta be
ealled the fisher-king, and was held in great
honor. '

“ Again the king’s daughter net hig, aud re-
praached him with ttening eveerthing to lis ad-
vantage, lv.liddi(.-g i now throw wway s nets,
and lecae a smith,  He obeyed her; and what
diditavail 7 Very soso us mun would wear arms
which weee not forged by the smith Helmirid §
his door was threnged with unble hores, which
bir was to shoe; and the solhers showed more
revercnce 10 han than to the king, who wus father
of the maiden,

¢ At length she Lude him put on the garb of a
Christian monk-—he had been christened duning
one of his expeditions — and not come forth ag:ia
feom the linden~forest, or hold intercourse with
any w the world.  {Ie hore his with great firin-
ness and gentleness ; ouly showing himself some-
what impatient with those who would visit him,
notwithstanding his prohibition, for he lamed
soute with the stones that he flung at them.

And now the maiden felt that the love aud
trath of the brave Hehafrul hind melted her hinrd
heart.  She came to- bim oue bright evening m
the linden-forest, gave him her fair hand, and
saill that slie was his bride.  Irom that moment
an overwhelming pride came back into his heart ;
he would give «a good word o nu man, for the
suke of his love; and arming himself again in
bright steel, he went, with several [celanders,
who had cowe with him into Norway and obey-
cd him in all things, into the presence of the
king and his court, saying: “ Thy daughter and
I are one ; she goes back with me to Iceland as
my wife. Say a hasty farewell to her; for my
pennons arc waving, and my suils are swell-
ing.?

& But the Norwegian prince took this ifl ; aad
when Helmfrid would bave carried her away by
force, sharp fight ensued. There would Lave
Leen no haria in that, but that the mighty Helm-
frid had forgotten that his strength had departed
while he lived the austere life of a hermit. Tlus
was he conquered for the first time and pressed
so sorely that his comjanions could hardly bring
him in safety to bis ship, for he was senseless
from his wounds; and his golden shield remained
in possession of Lis enemies.

« He never could forget this disgrace, nor
ever again showed himself among the ranks of the
north.  But, from the south, wonderous tales of
the hero-deed which he las accomplished have
come over to us. Itissaid that the Norway
king once offered him peace and his danghter’s

band ; but Helmfrid, red with shame and wrath,
answered : ¢ My shield islost! all i< lost! my

love and all P ‘ '

¢ Then the king’s daughter ivft the world and



