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= FHIODOLF THE ICELANDER

BY DARON DE LA MOTTE FOUQUH.

CHAPTER XXIV.

When after some time the fertile Sialy, with
her smoking mountain, arose out of the waves in
er Sm o )
sight of the voyagers, all the Jcelanders stood on
the decks of their vessels, and joyfully stretched
out their arms towards the beautiful  vision.—
« Hecla’s brother?”” they cried out. « Wel-
come, Hecla’s brother s Ts it oot as if we were
Jookiny upon our own beloved fire-mountain it-
self.”b And then they broke forth mnto the fol-
Jowing SODg
#Decp in the bosom of the earth,
Day aud night u furnace rages;
Flames as ancient as the world,
Yeb unknown to man for ages.
But when, smoking in her wrath,
Heela lifts her thousand voices,
And when Etna threatens loud,
Then the cout of man rejoices;
Glerinus thoughts his heart inspice.
That the world is girt by fire "

i T cannot now understand,” suid Thiodolfl 1o
himself, ¢ how Malgherita could }u:!y taking more
pleasure in the fiery-red Hecla.  Itna Lere only
sends out smake into the air, anl yet how joy-
fully my heart beats at the sight,”

While they were castmg anchor before the
fertile istand, they heard the song of some hisher-
men who were vowing about, singing words like
the followmg :

“ Ip the red glow of cvening
Cume o'er the blue sea
The strosg nerthern hero,
So hold wud so free.
That hiz sword i3 unsparing
shall Mussclmans find ;
Dat to women he ever
Is gentle and kind.

¢ When the battle is ended,
The mazes he'll trace,
Of the song nnd the danee
With skill and with grace.
He who boldly meets death,
And who fears not to dare,
He also shall vanquish
Tho hearts of the fair.”

“ Would to the gods that it were so,” said
Thiodolf with a sigh. # Then would Isclle not
have showa herself so ungracious towards me ;
for as to meeting death firmly, thut I think T
could do as well as any other. But I mustspeak
to those good fishernen at any rate.”

He beckoned to them ; and as at that time
there were many true and brave Normans on the
isiand, their countrymen were received without
the smallest distrust. The fisheren rowed gladly
to the vessel, and prayed the noble lord to rest
awlile in a bower which they had made near the
shore, of orunge and plain branclies interwoven.

“ Iave you any wine there 1 asked Thiodolf.
“1 will pay you well for it, and T greatly like
it.”

“Good wine of Syracuse,” answered the fish-
ermen ; and without more ado he went with thein
and some of his companions to land.

As they now drew near to the orange shade,
be whispered to liis Icelanders, # Children there
is no help for it ; ths time you must go on and
make inquiries about Achmet. Itis so very
pleasant here under the branches. Besides I see
bright flasks glisten ; and as it is a fand of friends,
1 can well remain behind. Now make yourselves
thoroughly well informed ; you will surely find
me here when you return, if even you are rather
long away.”

_The soldiers dispersed, and Thiodolf went with
bis friendly hosts into the leafy bower.

“Clildren,” he said, as they sat with their
glasces before them,  you were singing just now
a beautiful song of a brave and courteous North-
man. Of what hero were you then speaking 7’

“Of the great knight Helnfrid,” answered a
fisherman. ' Fle bore limself so gallantly, that
not only castles and ships, but alse the bearts of
tlle.noblest and fairest women could offer him no
Tesistance. And often indeed has he wooed a
lovely lady ; but when he was just about to hear
'the. sweet consent from her lips, he colored up as
if in anger and shame, turned away, and sought
some other path.” '

“That was well,” said Thiodolf. “I can
easily guess at the reason. But if I only knew
Where hie now is, T would bring him a certain
shield, and with it lull to rest his wrathful sor-
row.”

“You would come too late, dear sir,” answer-
ed the fisherman ; “at least too late as far as
Tegards Liis love adventures. The great knight

elmfrid must now be an old man.”

“They say,” added another, ¢ that he is be-
Come {he head of the northern guard which the
Tich Greek Emperor keeps at his court, and
which is called the troop of the Vringers. He

, Must be therea very mighty and glorious prince.”

“Then be is what beseems him,” said Thio-

dolf; « and the people who have made him suéh

a¥e not done a tittle more than their duty. So
belp me Odin ! what a joy it must be to look
only for ouce into the face of such a warrior.”

While they were thus speaking, a blooming.

graceful woman joined them. She belonged to

the fishermen, and helped to bring wine and pour
it out. At length she said to him who was her
busband, « These are other and pleasanter guests
than the corsairs who were here of late.”

% Corsairs " and Thiodolf sprangup. « Could
you not tell me whether the Arab prince Achmet
was their leader ?°

“ That he was,”” answered the woman. ¢ I
know that as well as any one. For when they
had tormented us long enough, and were just
about 1o swl away, T was called to the ship in
order to dress and plait the hair of a beautiful
lady.”

“ Indeed ! cried Thiodolf, ¢« O thou dear
women, Lhou art to me like a guiding star, and
one very fawr and kifidly to look upon. Tell me
now how went it with the beautiful Jady.”

“I phited ber silky tresses,” answered the
woman, smiling ; % and the while the Arab prince
lenelt before Ler on vich cushions, and spoke ten-
der and foving things to ber; but T could not
hear inuch of them, for all arcund were youths
and maiduns singing to their Moorish instruments.
Pl laddy in the midst of these flattering sounds
fooked ke w very queen, so steadily and brightly
diil ier cye look out upon the green of the sea
and the Llug of beaven.”

“ (i, 1 kuow that !’ murmured Thiodolf to
hiself, % Just so did T see her for the first
time: as if she were a sunflower, the proud
maiden, and naught but the sun was worthy ot
her paze. Did youn not hear,” continued he,
turning to the woman, ® whither they were steer-
ing 1"

“ 1 think, dear sir,” answered she, “ that they
were going to Africa. At least much was said
1n the songs, and also iu the speech ot the Arab
prince, of « castle that stands near the ruins of
the old Carthage, or perhaps on part of them,
and where (he true joy of love was to rise up
out of a fallen world.”

“T bave it I—thanks be to all the gods ! cried
Thiodolf, springing up and seizing his horn.—
But quickly turning agamn to the fishermen, he
said kindly, ¢ Be not afraid, children, if I blow
somewhat loud. T must do it this once, for I
have not a moment of time to lose.” And forth-
with the thunder of his mighty horn echoed thro’
the flowery valleys. The Icelanders came hastily
running back, and he called out to them m his
native lopgue *

“ Wise warriors scour the land,

Aye for tidings seeking;

Their leader, the while, bright wine is quaffing.

% The best of tidings cnme,

As the goblet he raised.

The gecret is known. We must be sailing!”

Then he put two golden rings into the hand of
the pretty fisher-wife, who bowed, full of thanks
to the noble hero, and hastening to his compa-
nions on board, steered full of joyful hopes to
the African coast. )

The beams of the sinking sun fell with a strange
brightness on the ruins of the overthrown Carth-
age. High grass and fragrant shrubs, which
sprang up out of the clefts of the stones, whis-
pered in the sea-breeze, as if repeating with
mysterious sounds the marvellous deeds of the
past. The voice of a shepherd-boy sang these
words from amongst the mounds, which might
have been taken for graves:

“ When banished Marius, once a Rontan chief,

On Carthage's rained fragments sat him down,

He thus poured forth his bosom’s sad complaint:

0 changeful life ! he eried ; *say, what art thou?
More than a passing shadew—n mere sade ?

Or less than the forerunuer of grim death ?'”

A beautiful woman wha passed thus then, lean-
ing on the arm of a Moorish prince, trembled
painfully at this song, and he immediately took
her back to a splendid castle which rose up not far
from the spot.

Soon after, Thiodo!f came across the plain.—
He liad landed some hours before ; and had, as
he was woat, taken upon himself alone to make
inquiries in this land of enemies. His answer to
some well-meant remoanstrances of his compa-
nions had been: “In the first place, it makes
less noise when 1 go alone ; and then Iecan get
more honor from all that may befall me. Keep
quie’t in your posts, and let no man interfere with
we.”

They well knew what that meant, and did not
venture on auother word of opposition; remain-
ing an the shore listening and prepared for com-
bat, that they might run at the first souad of the
horn, wherever their young leader should call
them,

Now, Thiodolf was striding over the rumns, be
heard the song of the boy as it gave out these
words.:.

¢ The Drilliant green of saummer's days
Changes to autamn's mournfal brown."

« There is not much harm in that,” said Thio-
doif. ¢ Autumn is a beautiful season ; but thou
to wlom it seems so mournful, come ont for a
while from thy heap of stones. I have to speak
with thee.” _

The stripling shepherd drew near to the young
hero, greeting him courteoutly.
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% Thou fair boy,” said Thiodolf, ¢ canst thou
show me the way to ald Haroun’s dwelling 1"

%1 will do so gladly in the morning, dear sir,”
answered the boy ; “ but this evening it is all too
fearful around the old building. Besides, many
wild beasts cower there in the night-time ; and
before we could complete our journey, the moon
would be already risen high.”

“TLeave the moon torise if she will, dear
child,” answered Thiodolf. “ Thou art under
the safeguard of a strong Northman. Before a
hair of thy head can be touched, 1 must be lying
dead on the ground ; and that would not be so
easily done.”

“ I well helieve that, thou preat, noble man,”
said the boy. T will go with thee ; but I must
first collect my flock.”

Thiodo!f was content with this. The boy
drove his flock into a space surrounded with a
half’ fallen wall, closed the entrance carefully
with hurdles, and went his way with his knightly
companion. ‘They went over the level coust,
only passing at tines detached losely buildings,
or low brushiwood, breaking the sameness of the
way, while the deepemng shades of eveuing wore
and more overcame the pewer of the setting sun.
Clouds of decpest sovrow and longing cnne at
the same time over Thiodo!f’s mind. The friends
be lad left behind in Teeland, and the proud
beaaty who tad fled from b, came before hun
asif the past and the future, Wil severe and
balf alluring, 1fe was tempted to thuul that all
the joy which ke was pursting was but an unreal
cloud. 1lis faithful relatiens in Tceland he unght
never sce again, and never win the love of that
glorious maiden. Some chords which the hoy
drew forth from the lute sounded mournful like-
wise, and now and then a heavy tear fell from bis
large blue eyes, alrost like the rain-drops which
fall from the clouds shen a mighty storm is about
to burst forth.

When the noon had been fong up, and the
sands appeared golden yellow in her light, the
wanderers perceived a ruined building which rose
upon a gentle Lill.  All around grew thick bushes
of shrubs strange to look upan, some of thewm
spreading wide, others shooting up high ; every
leaf recalling to a stranger how far off 1s his be-
loved home, and in what remote, wild couatry he
is wandering,

“ Yonder lives old Haroun,” said the boy, and
be pointed with his hand towards the moon-lit
building ; but Le suddenly remained in this posi-
tion as if spell-bound.

“ What is the matter, boy 1’ asked Thiodolf.
“ Go onwards, or we shall find old Haroun already
asleep.”

“ Dost thou not see it ?” whispered the child,
but withost moving. ¢ Yonder is cowering a
fearful lion, ready to spring on us; if we move
be will be upon us.”

“ Truly the lion must be a bad beast,’ an-
swered Thiodolf. ¢ If only I could see him!”?
Anpd cautiously Jooking through the bushes, he
said at length, ¢ Look now, there is a beautiful
great dog, quite gold-colored ; he shall help us
it our chase.” But as he was about to call the
dog, it sprang fiercely out upon him. “ Come
on,” ened Thiodolf 3 but at the same moment he
felt his round shield almost torn trom his arm,
and the creature’s teeth in bis side. * Dost thou
so love to bite, sirrah P’ he cried, and let his
battle-ax fall on the beautiful bead of the heast,
dividing it into two bloody halves,so that the
wild aggressor fell to the ground with a loud, far-
echoing cry, and then stretching out his limbs in
death, immediately expired. * Pity for the
beautiful, nuble dog!™ said Thiodolf, compas-
sionately. “I have never seen so large a one.
But why was the creature so ill-conditioned 7—
And now, where shall we find the lion 1

The astonished boy had difliculty in convine-
ing bim that there lay the lion, and that it was
one of the most fearful that could be met with
on the African coasts.

“ 8o, s0,” said Thiodolf, bending down to ob-
serve the fallen beast. * So that isa lion I—
Well, 1t is a very beautiful and powerfui crea-
ture ; but T can tell thee I had pictured to my-
self it would be something more.”

An old man, with a venerable beard and high
turban, had approached them. ¢ Could you not
tell me, my children, who killed here this mighty
lion? T know very well that 1t may have been
a thunderbolt. But how came it that 1 heard
nothing of it, and yet that the fearful deatk-cry
of the beast rang through my chambers 1

¢ Thunderholt 7’ answered Thiodolf. ¢ Yes,
if you call this a thunderbolt” 1fe held bis
batde-ax towards the old man, and added,* But
you arve mistaken.”

“ And yet I might well nigh call it a thunder-
bolt,” said the old pan, now looking at the edge
of the ax and now at the animal’s wound; and
the boy sehispered in Thiodolls ear that this was
the rich old Haroun, to whom they were going.

“ Dear Haroun,” said Thiodolf kindly, «1
have to give thee a greeting from thy friend Ber-
tram.”

The old man looked at him, kis eyes sparkling
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with joy, and said : ¢ Traly, thou valiant youth,

thou hast the look of one whao may be the {iend
of my friend, and thou beseemest thyself as
such ; but yet T must ask for another assurance.”

Then Thiodolf beld the seal-ring before lus
eyes ; and forthwith Haroun grasped the hand of
his guest with youthlul warmth and youthful
strength, and led him up into the building, pro-
mising at {he sawme time hospitalty and a night’s
lodging to the sheplierd-bay, so thatin the norning
he could return in safety of day light to his flock.

The two men sat opposite to each otler in a
areat hall, painted with figures of very ancient
date, and talked over their business. Between
thein stoad a table covered with rich firuits, and
a flask of precious wine shone before Thiedoll,
who diligently applied himself to it. Faitwful to
discharge the commssion of his friend, he scttled
about the transfer af the jewels before he beran
to usk after Tsolde and Achinet.

“ The bold prinea lately returned hiows with a
wondrously fat woman,” answered Hirows 5 -
“and a stecession of feests s been bebian Bis
splendid castle. T will give thee a comnsed, doar
friemb.  Go thou to-morrow, towards evenmg,
to the castle as o player oo the Iute—thou canst
strilee its strings 1

“ Not mueh worse than I ean wield a sword,”
mswered Thiodolf, wodding conlidently,

“That is wel)” jiroceeded the ofd nan j—
“ihen that will be the best way lo scarci out
how matters «tand there, and then to make plans
accordmgly.”

“ I must say oue thing o thee first. 1t 1 can
go there as T am now, so let it be.  But in dis-
guise mysell as a Musselnan, tint [ can do
neithzr now nor ever, 1 will live as g Novth-
man, 1 will die as a Northman; and no sugle
moment sha!l come between in which it ean be
said that I have pussed for aught ele”

“'Thou art a strange man,” said Ilaroun, with
some displeasure, ** and takest too much thought,
When the alchemist ean change metals for ever,
why should a man be scared at putting on auo-
ther garb for two or three hours 7’

« With an teclander, sueh tricks are nol so
lightly played,” answered Thiodoll indignantly.

“ Well, well,” said the ofd mun kindly ; < it
must, then, be done after another fashinn, In
the castle they wmuch love all that is called song
or melody 5 and the gates would open all the
quicker before the wonderful appearance ¢f an
Tcelandic minstrel.”

“ Yes,” said Thiodolf ; # that is the way with
the doors when Teelanders knock at thewm; if
good words cannot do, good blows can.”

At this moment he perceived a large figure
panted on the wall in vivid colors, on which the
lamp, as be turned it {n ocder more convenicntly
to help himself, threw a bright light. * That
must be a very old pmnting 77 be asked.

« Truly it must be of the time of Carthage,”
was the answer, ¢ for our law forbids us to make
such images.”

“«That is a strange law,” cried Thiodalf,
© which would furbid man to make beautiful
images, in which other people will find pleasure
for ‘many hundred years aflerwards. II' I am
notl mistaken, I would never let myself be so hin-
dered.”

« The prophet,” answered Haroun, “says that
all such figures will one day, before the judg-
ment-seat of Gaod, ask cf those who made them
souls for the pictured bodies.”

« That sounds very serious,” said Thiodolf;
“hut yet 1 think, if the pictores are of the right
sort, there is nothing to be xaid against them.—
But now, my noble host, declare to me what
those figures on the wall may mean—the young
knight, who stands before an altar, solemnly
stretching out his hands towards beaven, and the
oid chief near him, who appears asif he were
giving him grave warning.” o

“‘There was, in the old Carthaginian times,
a very great hero, who bad yet a far greater hero
for bis son. And now, because the eity of Car-
thage had such a strife with the city of Rome
thut it was easy to see that cne of them must be
overthrown, the old hero made the young hero,
whose glorious and unequalled greatness he well
foresaw, take an oath that he would be an eneiay
to a!l Romans, and know of no reconciliation
with them till death, 'The young hero joyfully
took the oath, and kept it fast through his whole
hfe ; so that the great city of Rome was well
nigh swept away from the earth before Lis wrath.”

« T like that well,”” said Thiodolf; « and if the
people on the wall both look somewhat strange
and harsh, and sery passionate in their whole ap-
pearance, one can yet sce that they are of the
right good sort. Such an oath, and his weapons
first put into his hand—it is very beautifuf ; and
1 would fain that something iike 1t could now be
found In the world, But not an oath only against
the Romans, or against this or that ane m parti-
cular, but against all that is bad, and for all that
is good.” ‘

'The Christians have such a kind of kuightly
oath amongst them,” said Haroun; * but ke wha.
would learn it must first be baptized.”

]

. . No. 36.

“ That is a pity,” cried Thiodo!f ; « T would
else have taken it.”?

At the same time, hie was about to offer 1o his
host a parting cup; and he then first remarked
that 1Taroun let no drop of wine pass his lips,

“ Why is that now?” asked he. “ Your law
has not forbidden you tlat likewise 1

“Yes,” said Ilaroun, “ our law does forlid it ;
and the great Mahommed has given us an exam-
ple of obedience. 1Ie coull kift himself to
heaven in his eestacies without the help of a drop
of the intoxicating liquor.”

“ Mabommed I repeated Thiodolf (houeht-
fully to himsell, “ that must be the Mahound of
whom Malgherita was asking in the spring. No,
alt the gods be praised ! he belongs not fo 1w.—
ft was well of he was so full of inspiration i Lim-
=etl’s but he should not bave forbidden the jorous
wine o other brave people 1 )

“ Mok not!™ aterropted
gravely.

“ Naw, truly 1 am not meeking,” answared
:i‘ii‘@:!u{i}_grm‘:l-!mumm:l!y. o f hr?n;-.r arraily the
tora who could despise s precinas wn enethly
S and vely as you say conld sane un i heaven.
Caly 1 do not wnderstand b swedi ; and also I
aut ot the nen (o mitate him” Ko saying, he
cmptiod a newly brouchy flask ihnost at a :!r.';'nt_;'hc,
ek wiskel goad aight to his hael. )

Vihen e wis o hed L conld fear tie
somnds of a dwsp, and Hacon stunten feom the
flat voaf o w buwldig bodow b, The song
speke of e Joys of Mabomme:s puiiive, and
the nuany Iavely misidens wim were thieee 1o greet

Ilaroun, very

[
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the heraes with ever-ehansing Jove.  ful i
Lite amy

Thio doWs heart was the noe bsalde, whog le
hoped next day 1o veenve s i e fell asleep,

siifing, with Lo g belane dis elasing eves.
CHAPTER XXV.

A part el the following day was spent in ar-
ranging and putting toscther Berteatn’s jowels,
o that Thindoli contd vy U vy with
lim as sa0n as he bad gazed bis object.

“7M only thing e constdered s, thal you
dwell 59 far from Aehnets eastle. erelinase [
may cucceal by iden univeesern stroke, and
then [ shall bave 1o come heve azain, it way be,
to steke my prize on a second tirow.” '

“ Mearkeo, friend)”” said Haroun, aftee xcme
reflection, [ believe we shoutd do be-t if vou
tuke the whoale packet with you. Bertam has
chosen your brave are for the defence of s
treasure, and 1 think you will taketin wfety
through everylhing.”

“ Assuredly,” answered Thiodelf, At ke
same time, Bertram would pever wish his jewels
to be as fetters to my enderlaking. At the
worst. L will make him tell me what they are
worth, and T will somewhere take their full vatue
for him. There are many precious stopes in the
world.  But none shall easily take these from
me 3 give them to me.”

Aund then, with a fuie of the old man’s uader
g art, he took again the way that he had passed
yesterday, and reached Achmel’s castle in the
cool of the evening. '

“ It seems pleasaut liere,” said he to hLimself,
and T wish that all things may go peaccably, so
that I need not sprivkle the snooth, polisbed
walls witly blood.”

But as he was about {o go in, 1t struck him
that his faithful compauions might be missing him
Lao long, and perhaps at rightfall might come in-
tand to seek for bim. So be went up a hillock
whence his ships could be seen, and blew on his
horn, but in slow, measured tones which spoice of
peace and waiting. :

At the first sound of the wel-knawn horn, all
the Northmen sprang to arms ; but understanding
the call to rest and stand still, they laid aside
their arms again with sighs, and sexted them-
selves in a circle to repeat old legends to each
other,

In the meanwhile Thiodolf ouce more ap-
proached the noble building, and was hospitably
admitted al his knock and call. He asked for
the lord of the castle, and a handsome man ie
Moorish garb came to him out of one of the
beautiful alleys in the garden, and made himself
known as such.

Then Thiodolf thouglit to do as Haroun had
advised, and to begin the conversation with a
song. e powerfully grasped the sirmgs of the
lute, but two strings broke in the rough pull ; be
pressed the delicate instrument yet barder, and
the wood-work flew asunder. FHe flung it ao-
grily on (he ground, and broke it entirely with
his fool ; then looked at the lord of the castle
with some embarrassment.

“ My dear guest,” said the Moor with.a hearty
laugh,  what dost thou then want with me 7

% What do I want ?” answered Thindoif; I
waated, indeed, to play before you, but see, that
thing under my feet wus altogether too. tender,
and broke in two.” .

“ That was unfair of the lute when you touch-
ed it so delicately,” said the other, still laughing ;
and he invited 315 guest, from whom he expected

muca amuscinent, ta follaw bwa to a joyous even~
ing meal in the palace. '



