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THIODOLF THE ICELANDER.
BY EARON D# LA KOTTS POUQUR.
CHAPTER XXXI.

# Yes,? said Thiodolf, after a time, *all is
now right and good ; we love each other heartily,
and we could live as happy as kings, only by ill-
luck we have not yet got at any gold. What is
there about here that we can take? For I tell

ou 1 will go no further with empty purses.—
We must see how we can do the peaple lere
some great service, for which we may receive,
without shame, a rich recompense. Or, what
would be yet better, we may search out for some
pirates or other rogues, whom we may kill, and,
with a clear conscience, take away what they
ossessed. 1ow is that island before us called

« Sir,” answered an experienced seaman,—
« that is the fair isiand of Cephalonia.”

« Cephalunia I repeated Fhiodolf, thought-
fully ; and looking at another island which was
seen in the distance, then thut voader must be
Zante.”

« You have guessed right, my young lord,”
said the old man.

¢ There was nothing {o guess aboul” said
Thicdolf. ¢ Vincle Neloll lias so olten told me
of these two islands, and of decds which he did
there, together with wy noble father, that 1 must
have been deal or a blockhead, if T did uot
know Low these islands e, Know ye, ehildren,
that our money could not have come to an end
in a better place than heres  "The wen of Zane
owe me, through my fatber, tribute and treasures.
1T and Uncle Netioll helped them against those
of Cephalonia, -and the people, in return, pro-
mised gold and goods in great abundance—if 1
am right in my belief, 1 shall clain eaough of it
—but when the time for puyinen: came, they
would heor nothing of it, and joined themselves
to the Cephalouions; a storm drove the two
northern heroes far out to sea, towards a shore
where my father wou a fuir fove, and so forgot
the whole adventure ; and Uncle Nefiolf also did
not attack the allied islands. But wait awlile.
Now shull they pay every farthmg, and a good
fine besides. Lift the anchor, my children, aad
prepare for a fight.” )

u A, Thiodolf,” sivhed Malgherita, ¢ another
fight already! Forgive them rather; I pray
thee earnestly, forgive them the whole debt.”

“ Ludy,” he answered, *“ 1 would rather give
thets as wuch wore than refuse thee anytimng ;
but the worst is, that we ourselves have nothing.”

“ Thou hast nothing 7”7 asked she, with sur-
prise.  “ Are then, those precious jewels no-
thing which thou bearest with thee, and with
whose sparkling brightaess thou hast so olten
amused me 1

% Yes, little Malgherita,” said ‘Thiodolf, « they
are very weil to look at, and play with, but be-
yond that they avail us nothing, for they belong
to Bertram.”

%1 know that,” answered the lady, smiling,
“and I also know Bertran well, and I wifl an-
swer for him that he would lend you, with joy,
the half of his tressure; and a few stones alone
will bring us out of difficulty.”

“That may well be” sad Thiodolf; ¢ but
Bertram himself is not here; and to borrow from
one who caanot refuse you or withhold bis purse,
seems to me uot the most bonorable proceeding.
Besides, wby barrow when we need only fight a
little sharply to win back our lawful property?
Thou must not oppose me too much, little Mal-
gherita, or we shall end by beiag quite under
woman’s rule.”

And both ships forthwith sailed gaily towards
Zunte. When now they drew near to the port,
all the northern warriors stood in order on deck,
in full, Leavy armor, with their large shining
shields held before tleir breasts, and with the
points of their spears, whick ghttered in the sun,
directed forwards, so that those on the island
could know at once that the strangers came with
warlike intentions. The Iceland war-horns blow
a wild blast. There was also a great movement
on the shore ; signal-fires were kindled, warlike
banners were unfurled, much people ran or rode
to and fro. Thiodolf looked on with a steady
eye, and said at length, with a displeased smile :

* Ah, [ they cannot prepare themsclves bet-
ter, and with more order, they will do but little,
and we shall have but a pitiful fight with them.”

But it appeared that he was not even to have
that ; fora little hark, from which floated many
{lags of peace, was seen steering towards the |
largest ship, As it was allowed to approach, it
cast anchor, and a maa in it began to hold forth
an eloquent and difluse speech touching the bless-
ings of peace, inte which he skillfully wove
pleasant tales from the old Grecian legends.”

“ Dost thou see, Malgherita,” said ‘Thiodolf
to his gentle companion, * now are we come to
the people who believe in the Apollo of whon
thou once spokest to me. [ lave already long
ago found the worshippers of Mahound ; and per-
chance we will soon meet those who hold to the
Trevisant.”

But with what astonishment did he hear that

hortation, aud that he professed to believe in
Him whom Thiodolf, with reverential meaning,
was wont to call the white Christ.

“Ye people! he cried, stamping on the
ground ; “ you might be amongst those who hold
it an honor to call upon the white Christ ; and
you bring forward your Apollo, and who knows
what besides! Have you not enough of one;
and he so great? I pray you to take half a
dozen more, and mix up in your speech Mahound
and Trevisant, so that all may find in it what
will suit their taste. Only I desive that you
leave gut of your medley our hero-gods of As-
gard. They will not tolerate such a motley
fool’s-game ; and many a northman could so pay
you for it thst your whole island would be de-
stroyed by sword and flate.”

The wise man stood opposite the angry youth,
with mouth wide open, and koew neither what
bad raised this sudden storm, nor how it could be
appeased.

‘Thiodoll soun became culm again, and con-
Linued :  However, [ do not care inuch for you;
and if you will pay me that which you owe e,
L will saif ou i peace.  For, my good pusple,
yau do nat seem to be very war-like, but ruther
i good deal more fearful than s secmly.  Come
botdly to my ship, there T will reckon up with
you, and we shail soon agree together”

The envoys did as the young chief dirceted ;
amd Je told them wial they owed to Lis father,

and ulso what, o account of the lony delay, he:

meant now to require of them. Then they
raistd preat complaints that they were unfairly
dealt by, and said that they would liardly have
pai so much treasure to tie largest squadron.

¢ That depends upon the squadron,™ said Thi-
odolf, ¢ whether it would take more or less, or
rather if it could get st more or less. But T
jutyge that this is sotficient ; and [ am not wont
to take pattern by other people.”

He remained, however, quite gentle, and let
the envoys exhuust themselves in wise and weil-
stated reasonings. But when they at length be-
gan greatly to lameut themselves, he said

“ Now, be not so sorrowful. Iur to show
you that T mean you no evil, I will do you a
pleasure.  Aly uncle will have to send agam for
s chare, aud you will bave « second fight. o
you caa count me cut two shures, and I will take
his with me.”

“ But when the envays grew vet paler, and
looked upon this offer as an insult, Thiodolf
waxed wroth and cried ont:

¢ An honorable man would sooner have fire in
his house than the property of another ; and you
wauld keep my waele’s. Wat awhile. 1 see
that you would rather not pay Uncle Nefioli’s
share ; a little more delay, and I will land with-
out further negotiation on your island, and 1 will
take myself what belongs to us—perchaace also
a little over ; for swords are rules with which it
is difficult to measure exactly.”

Thep the envoys became very humble and
very submissive; and before long, muny boats
rowed from the shore, luden with gold, aud pur-
ple stufis, and silver vessels, and carried them to
‘Thiodolf’s ships, where they were taken in.

CHAPTER XXXIL.

The dreaded Northman, as soon as the island-
ers became submissive, and ready to pay him his
dues, spoke to them so gently and Liudly that
they soon lost all fear, and they looked with
some pleasure upon the young stranger so tall
and so beautiful ; some of themn even seemed to
think that the strange acquaintance had not been
bought too dearly with their share of the trea-
sure. They knew likewise that those who could
boast of a friendship with one of the northern
sea-heroes, were thereby secure from all his fear-
ful countrymen. In the midst of this peaceful
intercourse, Thiodolf began to ask whether a
lady, such as Jsolde,” had not appeared on their
coasts ; and he described the princely duzzling
form with such clear and distinct words, that
Pietro and Malgherita smiled at one another,
and felt that it was as if some magician had
called up the image of tlic lost one from the sea
by his enchantments.

Tbe islanders also smiled as if the reflection of
a bright apparition bad spread over their counte-
nance ; and soon many voices were beard declar-
ing that in truth such a noble wowan bad been
seen some months bafore on their coast, in com-
pany with the knightly merchaat prince Glykame-
don, but that he had quickly sailed oo with ker,
it was pot known whether to the shore of the
freemen of Lacedemonia, or whether farther round
the penmsula of the Morea.

Malgherita knew well the name of the far-
traveled Glykomedon, and even thought that she
had before seen him at a ininstrel-feast in her
father's castle. ‘Ihiodolf made the peaple de-
scribe bim, and then repeated the description,
suddenly cryiag out, *the coward snust have
cruelly deceived me ! he 1t was who was walking
under the chestnut trees, with another youth, as
1 thought, on his avm ; but it was, in truth, none
other than Isolde.

the man at length concluded with a Cbristian ex-

The fearlul light began to flash from his eyes,

and the islanders shrank back frightened. ¢ Be
not afraid, children,” he said ; “ Glykomedon is
not ameng you. Iow did she beseem herself
towards him 1”

¢ Half reluctantly, balf confidingly,” was the
answer ; “at least so it seemed. Sometfines she
fixed ber queen-like eyes on lum as if inquiringly,
till he trembled as if struck by anarrow. Then
again he would speak to her of strange things—
of the destruction of her father’s castle—"

“That is a falsehood,” interrupted Thicdolf.

¢ And bhow the whole country lay in smoke
and flames, through a fearful Icelander, and how
he was now pursuing them.”

“ Enough I” said Thiodolf. And after u long
slence, seizing Malgheritu’s hand, he sighed
deeply, saying: “ Hecr, ob ! bear, she flees from
me, and goes through the world with that deceit-
ful boaster 1

He logked Iike @ man dangerously wounded,
who yet, with the noble pride of a lewder, holds
himsell erect before his troops.  Thut suddenty
returning to his former joyous strength, he asked
again, “Towards the coasts of the XMorea -
Aud on the atiirmative answer, he commanded
the ancliors to be raised, and the sails gives to
the wind ; but first he lavished so muach gold and
precious things on tle icelanders, that, iad wot
for once the entreuties of the old en prevaiied,
the whole of the Asmundur tribute would Laye
been scattered from lis Lbands.

CHAFTER XXXIL

The night brooded dackly over the rocky
coasts of Lucedemonia as the ships passed cau-
tiousty through the foaming surt; and Thisdolf,
from the rudder, bent forwaeds hLis head and
hreast, saying : ¢ A solemn and iuzuring breeze
comes to me from those hights and woods. Here
great deeds must once have been accomplished.”

¢ Se it is,” answered Pietro, who stood at his
side. “In this country did the most manly and
fearless warriors of all ancient Greece receive
their assistance. A wild and war-loving race, it
is said, dwells here to this day. They are called
the {reemen of Lacedcmonia; they pay the

for thou didst yet fail honorably before the
enemy.”

“1 have not yet fallen Lonorably before the
enemy,” murmured the figure, like a hollow echo,
and sank slowly down again.

 Leave him,” said Thiodolf to his warriors ;
“ he 1s going to sink down again into his bed of
earth.”

But 1t could be seen by the faint star-light
that he lay upon the grass. Then the soldiers
brought torches near j it was not the face of a
dead man that stared up at them, but of one
dying ; and after a few heavy breathings, he lay
there a corpse.

“Ttis one of the Freemen of Laconia,” saul
Pietro.  “ Just such has their strunge dvess anil
figure been described tome. e must lave
fallen i & sharp ight.  Sce only out of how
many deep wounds bas the blood escaped from
liis breas! and forehead.” .

Malgherita wembled  violently. ¢ We are
standing on o fearful spot,7 she said, « Q4! |
pray you Bfi me on that wadl 5wy feet can sug-
port me no tonger, snd it T here sivk down upons
the grass, it will ever seen to e that T have a
eorpme for ey piliow.” .

Pietro and “hiodoll Yfted hay oa the altar ;—
the Northinen stood armnd, grave and =il o
(the gloniy light of fhoir toreles. Malgherita
wiapped hersell in ber veil o mnd thus they ve-
maiped Gl the sun sent bis el Bons over the
vastern hill,

CHAPTER XXXIV.

The morning rays discavered many strange
things n the spot they bad chasen for their night
encampueet. A5 Pleteo bad already left in the
darkness, the altar wuxs indead crowned with
Qawers, and they so frash and abandunt, (iat i
was clear that a great festival wmust bave been
beld on the day betore.

“Strasge,” said Pictro. ¢ Do we, then, yet
live in the oll Greek heathen times?*  Aad
looking nearer, he read these words cut in the
stone: « Consecrated to the sea-lurn Aplro-
dite.” * Dearest,” said lie, looking up at ATal-

Greek Emperor a sare and Lol -woo tribute ;
and defeaceless strangers avoid the inhospitable
robber-city,”

“O Pietro,” exclimed Thiodolf, with greut
Joy, ¢ then men such as we are come to the right
place. DBut tell me some of the old legends of
the hetler times, when heroes yet dwelt here
who were not only a terror, but & joy, 1o men.”

And many plorious stories poured from Pietro’s
lips, especially the deed of Leonidas and his three
hundred, and how the only one who fled away
wandered ubout, pointed at and dishonored, until
he fell in another glorious strife, and death wash-
ed out his shame in his own heart’s Llood.

“"That was right [ said Thiodolf, with kind-
ling eyes. “Gh! may his good star preserve
cvery brave man from anything which might be
called a stain falling on his honor! 1%or see,
brother, the poor survivor of whom thou speak-
est did not mean to do so wrong. He thought,
perchance, that some one must carry the tidings ;
yet see what came of it.”

He remrained long in deep, sad thought, and
ther he roused bimselfl by saying: ¢ Well, still
he found an honorable end, and the gods wiil
never deprive a true heart of that, however sorely
they may punish him in other ways.”

They now cast anchor ; but the sea was very
rough, and the ships had an uneasy, swinging mo-
tion; Malgherita came on deck and complained
that she was unwell and frightened, and thut only
sounds of lamentation came to her saddened ears
in the howling of the wiud and the roiling of the
waves, fear of ber father’s curse, and grief for
her lost child.

“ We will go on shore,”? said Thiodolf. “1f
the mght is dark, our torches burn bright, and
that trembling lady will feel more secure.”

Malgherita, so long accustomed to Thiodolt’s
safeguard, had nothing to say against his propo-
sal, and they landed. A path which secined
often trodden led up to a wooded hight. "The
light of the torches, and their reflection from the
armor, shone strangely on the leaves; but a de-
licious scent of herbs was wafted up from the
ground, and the cluslered olive-branches formed
festive arclies over the lieads of the wanderers.
On the summit was a large open space—in the
midst a stone well. It must be an altar of the
old beathen times,” said Pietro; but he was
astonished, as he stretched out his hands towards
it, to feel fresh wreaths banging from it. He
was about to seize a torch to throw light upon
it, when the dark figure of a man rose up from
the foot ot the altar, who sighed out: “ Leave
me in peace ; I have left the wild world to which
you belong ; but the parting from it yet smarts
in iny bosom.”

The Northmen shuddered and drew back in
silence. But Thiodoll stepped forward, and
said ¢  Art thou, then, be who survived at Ther-
mopylz? and canst thou find no rest in the
grave 1%

« Be content, and go hence.”

¢ Brave hero-minstrels shall sing thy renown,

gherita, full of renewed and joyous devotion,
“ bt iy for thee.  "Lhou didst leave the sea bust
night, and now thou art. enthraued on the wltur.”

“ Thinkest thou vo P’ answered Malgherita,
very gravely. @ But if T now lie as vietim on
the altar?  Seest thou the bloody soldicr yan-
der? ANl heveis fearful.  Perhaps I am be-
come an iol-image to be shumed by all,

Pietro shuddered involuatarily 3 but Thisiolf
said, “ Do not put foolish fancies into your bead,
Things are uot so bad with you two 3 that ean |
answer for.  But to drive away mght thoughts,
we will wander a litle farther into the smiling
country which glows in the morning light.”

Therewith he lightly lifted Malgherita from
the altar, and they all went down mto a fertile
valley towards the east. “The bright blue morn-
ing sky above them, bheside them the luxuriant
dark of frees and sbrubs, and the gentle deseent
of the Lill, clothed in soft fragrant grass, all
drew the eyes of the travelers with a sweel en-
chantinent, and poured a refreshing cheerfulness
into ther souls and bodies. ‘The Northmen sang
some lmes of their love-lays, the teuderest of
their native land; and even from Malgherita’s
lips, which, since the lass of her child, bad given
forth no songs, there came a few siweet, enchant-
ing tones, mingling with the fresh norning breeze.
Thiodolf the while walked on with head bent
dowan, but joy sparkling i his eyes.

“Dost thou then so delight in the flowers,”
asked Malgherita, that thou hast no look to
raise to sky, aod bill; and wood 7 And yet they
are but autumual {lowers, dear 'Chiodolf.?

“ Flowers ! autumnal flowers I said Thiodolf,
awzkening from deep thought. « Who was think-
iug of flowers? Dut look at these deep marks
on the grass. They are made by spears, dear
Malgherita ; and truly I must be greatly de-
ceived if they be not northiern spears which have
plowed so deeply tne grassy ground.”

The Icelanders agreed with their young leader,
and followed these traces of theiw brave country-
men with a longing which only those can know
who, cast on a desert island, perceive the foot-
murks of men on the sand of the beach. Then
were lizard voices in the troop, as they wonder-
ed, now at this, now at that spear mark. *'Ihat
spear,” cried one, ¢ was flung by a bold hero.”
¢ What sayest thou, then, to this one ?”? answer-
ed another; ““see how deep it went into the
ground ; and the bloody trace shows that it*had
first gone through a foeman®s limbs.”

They went on deeper into the forest ; and a
few spears fast driven mto the trees gave yet
more lain proofs of the slull and strength of the
thrower, as the shape of the weapons made it
mare certan that they had tlown from a northern
hand. While the soldiers here adinired yet more
the superior throws, now praising the depth the
spear had penetrated, when the arch which it had
described in its course, "Thiadolf remnained mo-
tionless before a laurel, 1 whose stem was a
lance of almost gigantic size. All the North-

men collected around the spot, partly attracted
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by the linmense size and beautifu) shape of the
weapon, and partly by the example of their
young leader.

Thiodolf now gazed with reverence at tpe
ficmly fixed spear, now looked round inquiringly
at his soldiers. At length he said, v My people,
this weapon—look once more at jts mglty po-
lislied shaft of the most precious waod, tie brizht
gold rim around the point, and the huoe shinine
steel point itsell—this weapon ean be wone other
taan a spear of Helmfrid’s, But that we mav
know with entire certainty whether it do belops
to lhe.mighlicst of northern warriors, aud whi-
ther bis strong hand have {long it, let ns cach in
Liwn approach and try to draw it forth from the
stem.”

To was done as 'Phindoif comm wided. M:ny
a brave northern hand shook (e sl weapos,
bt i reniosad Brer and fsacradls o the free.
Prtre Likewip

movag fricd wiih bis utinest
strvaetin "Piea Phiodoif drew wear, and even
his fivst el fm!ud_. Ve beaan again e triat,
wiger irady lasting i i Foo; amlat fength
his tore the spear fram tie wing and erackiag
Lavrel-steny, and woth it Lol his wvhoie frusth o
thie » o hicarngre eitthioy as be By bat he
liehd fast 50 Biss Bandd i corened e, e
Lheris Bt over Yee woiall ald man, shiniag in
UL nortiva gy

i

‘ WL e Wwhoee approacht pone
I!'f-f Prreenved omoahe boat of tae contesl, and
who anv, with o arate sigibe, said ig tne Leeland
fie, ; : wiis then has
Wil Lo toodeaw foetly frosn o teee e Jenee
HI. [L.'iluf"l'i !."

HTH R -y . . . .
Lodigglie \.mn.-,' Blicll, venine 1.

CitavTen NN Nw

Thizdoil Sowly arose, fonking ecaly into the
ofd man"s eves, wad sl o e et G0 hengthe
s huoyrliy young b we A ] e anitin
stk slowly cu s finees, T N otbaen stood
around iy asionishinent, feaning wa thew speurs.
Bat Thiiodoif beought Rarward the solden slield
which dneg by nocivun at his sk, aafisiened ity
and siaid, tolding it 1awards e old hero, ¢ 'Pake

W, dene and bonored master ;) for beyood all
daadl, caee Hlehuaisd,”

e was s stepped back in wonder  be-
fore: “

e brighitiess of the shield ; a deep
perienny dadl of shans ad Lall of joy, flew 1o
s cheeles as I cried out, * In God's name. thow
biave oy, bow didst thou win this futal shield

“ Llonurably, in open fight, w5 1 nesd not sy
apswered  Thindoff, » My owa  steed shield,
which T ieft in free g, uow bangs in the plice
wuure this once huay aigh on the lndeu-tree,
on the Norwerian shore,”

“orvaly did not leave my golden sineld as w
free gilt beaeath the lindens,™ mermured elm-
frid it seturn ; and he alded, turaing away, 0
victorious boy ! thraw again Giat shish! over thy
back. Rl [ could not lank at thee ; for the
ouly dishonored our of sy life s brought baek
to e with burning shame by its gollea light.”

“ Distwnored 1 ¢ried Thiodalf, sprnging  wp
with the swifiness of a deve. = Bid,'] pray you,
another than thyself spaak thus, and | will so brine
hum back to reasou that he shall wonder ot himself,
Dear, noble, mighty master, T am not surely the
tirst to teli thee that a fight without victory s
not always without glory T A)l the harps of the
north resound with thy deeds on that duy erhen
thou wust borne senseless to thy ship.”

“ Do they s07” asked the old man, joy spark-
iing s eyes.  But tuen again he cast dowa
his proud eyes to the ground, lookiug like 2
wounded eagle, and sighing, “ What ean thaf
avad 7 [ yet there lost my shield 1"

“My good star has chosen me to brine it
back to thee,” said {'hiodolf, « [ittje worth; as
{ am of tiie great honor. Though T am a brave
and true-hearted fighter, that I may say withont
buusting.”

“ Ay,” cried Helinfrid,  thon hast so bescem-
ed thyself.  He who could win back this shield
—the Norway warriors are powerful lieroes—he
might hodorably bring hack the weapans of am
enaperor.  But naw naue thyself to me, that X
may knaw right certainly that such a precious
giflt was brought back to me not only by a friend,
but by one of a friendly race.,”

And hardly had the words, « T'biodolf, the spn
of Asmundur,” passed the lips of the youth, when
Helnfrid clasped hum in his strong arms, and

i- ] ]
asked after Uncle Nefiolf and At Guuhilda,
and many other Iceland friends and refations.—
And then ke gave three mighty blasts on his war-
horn., and called the while, & Hither, ye brave
Vieringers, hither! Great joy has arisen for
your chief ; great joy also for “you !” Thiodolf
would have given him the sbield ; but Hehnfrid
put it back, saying, “ Tt inust be dane publicly
and solemaly.”

Wihile now the valiant Varingers were ap-
proaching by degrees, Thiodolf presented to the
great MHelmivid his friend Pietro and Malghernita,
to whorr the noble chicf showey suchbgentle
courtesy, and spoke such pleasant wards, that
the fair Provengale said,  See, Thiodolt, thow
eust also become like this, Take example from
this noble knight, how courteous manners can be
joined to nortbern strength and awfuless.”




