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PREFACE.

——

¥Jde HEN walking round some old country
& church or cathedral, have you not some-

bones reposed beneath those stones were Crusaders ?
It was sometimes, but not always so; as that dis-
tinction was often bestowed after death on knights
who had never fought out of their own country.
Still one associates the cross-legged attitude with
those who left their hearths and homes to fight in
the Holy Land ; and we feel an involuntary reverence
for their remains, which throws over their graves a
halo of romance. We cannot /e/p being interested
in those brave but mistaken warriors. They shed
their blood in a vain cause; but we feel that they
‘gave up a great deal when they affixed the cross
to their shoulders.

A great many very interesting histories have
been written on the Crusades. The following pages
are not intended to be a history, but merely
sketches of the principal points of those expedi-
tions of the Middle Ages which, should they
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interest, may lead to the reading of better and
graver books on the same subject. ‘Heroes’ they
were in one sense; but, I fear, even the brightest
examples of knights in those days fall very short
of anything like real heroism. They were often
cruel and barbarous; and many a dark deed took
place in the Holy Land, in the name of the Cross,
that shamed the cause of chivalry. Still the
Crusades did much to civilise the West in the
Middle Ages. The Saracens and Turks were looked
upon as barbarians, but their Christian foes copied
their manners and customs; and learned much that
was good in the East. The earlier Crusaders, when
they went back to England or France, contrasted
their rude castles with Eastern or Italian palaces,
rebuilding them in accordance with more refined
ideas acquired in Palestine—the land that they con-
quered, but could not keep. The dangers that the
Crusaders went through, the hardships they endured,
may teach us a lesson, that to be heroic we must
endure; and though many a century has passed
away since the Crusades, we may find much to
imitate in the story of those warriors of old who
gave up, often from genuine motives, lands and
home to become Crusaders, and to fight for the
Holy Land.

¢ The knights they are dust,
Their good swords rust,
Their souls are with the
Saints, we trust.

OCTOBER, 1868.
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CHAPTER L
PETER THE HERMIT.

%) NE evening, twenty years after the conquest
P of Jerusalem by the Turks, in the year

$L 1072, there stood before one of the gates
of the Holy City, a palmer from the West.

He offered the Infidel sentinel the toll—a gold
coin, without which payment no pilgrim, however
holy, would have been suffered to enter,—and passed
with a pilgrim band into Jerusalem.

Short in stature, thin and mean-looking, he seemed
at first glance the last man to influence others ; but
in his way he was a hero, the first about whom I
intend to make mention in connection with the
Crusades, and was called Peter Gautier, or Peter the
Hermit, famous in history as having preached the
first Crusade set on foot for the recovery of the Holy

Sepulchre from the Infidels who then owned Jeru-
A .
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salem, that holy city, so dear to all Christians in
every age.

It was towards the end of the eleventh century
that Peter first went as a pilgrim to Jerusalem ;
being one of many palmers from the West who
visited, with him, the scene of our Lord’s life on
earth ; a journey which, in those superstitious times,
was often undertaken as a penance for sins, or as a
certain means of absolution in this world, and of a
heavenly recompense in the next, if, as was' the
lot of many pilgrims, the pious traveller perished
in Palestine.

The toll paid by Peter at the gate was a heavy
burden on the western pilgrims. It was a gold coin,
equivalent in value to five Spanish dollars; and to
give you an idea of how heavy an imposition this
tax was on the pilgrims, I must tell you a Spanish
dollar was worth about four shillings and sixpence
in English money of the present day ; thus half of
the palmers who arrived with Peter before Jerusalem
were unable to make up the sum necessary to gain
admittance. The sight of the disappointment with
which this miserable group turned back, was the
first spark that kindled a flame of pious indignation
in Peter's breast, at the sufferings of the Christians
in Palestine.

He was but an obscure palmer ; but he was des-
tined to be the instrument of arousing a feeling of
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religious enthusiasm through the whole of Europe,
lasting two centuries, and influencing the history of
his age in the cause of the cross :
¢ Which should all wars begin and end.’

He wore a hermit’s simple dress, which was of coarse
material, suitable to the seriousness of a pilgrim’s
journey ; that of a palmer was different from ordi-
nary pilgrims, being coarser, for they were forced to
take vows of poverty, and to subsist on the alms of
the charitable as they journeyed along.

Anchorets, or hermits, always lived a life of soli-
tude, and were ascetics of the severest order in
Peter’s time. He became one to expiate the errors
of his youth; for, in those superstitious times, the
life of a recluse was said to be the surest way of
expiating one’s sins.

Anchorets were a sect founded about the time of
Constantine ; and in the fifth century a very eminent
example was set to hermits by Simeon, who died
451, and who is said to have existed for thirty years
on a pillar, which way of passing his time must
have been more pious than pleasant. He founded
a sect called Pillar Saints.

Peter the Hermit, with whose journey to Palestine
my tales of the Crusades will begin, was, as I have
said before, a very small man, almost contemptible
in appearance; his face thin and worn with the
austerities of his solitary life, but with keen and
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lively black eyes, that lighted up his whole counte-
nance, and that were an index of two great gifts:
one, a lively enthusiasm that sustained him through-
out his romantic career, and which, by fostering
the reveries and raptures long years passed in his
cloister imposed on his judgment, made him fancy
himself especially selected by Providence for the
mission he later undertook, and which without en-
thusiasm he could never have carried out; and the
other was eloquence, for he could impart, by means
of that last gift, the earnestness which he himself
threw into all he did and said ; and there is nothing
so convincing as a preacher’s belief in his own cause.
Peter could move and persuade the hearts of all who
heard him.

He had been a soldier in his youth under Eustace
de Bouillon, father of Godfrey de Bouillon, one of
the great heroes of the Crusades, as you will hear
later on, and had married a noble lady, being a
gentleman by birth, and a native of Amiens. Peter’s
marriage was not a happy one, and long before his
pilgrimage to Palestine he had gone into a cloister
to escape from his wife.

As he entered Jerusalem that evening, he probably
closely resembled, in his garb and appearance, such
a palmer as Spenser describes in the Faerie Queene :

¢ A silly man, in simple weeds foreworne,
And soiled with dust of the long-dried way;



. Peter the Hermait.

wun

His sandales were with toilsome travail worne,

His face all tand with scorching sunny ray,

As he had traveiled many a summer’s day

Through boiling sands of Arabie and Inde;

And in his hand, a Jacob’s staffe to staye

His weary limbs upon; and eke behind

His scrip did hang, in which his needments he did bind.

At the time of Peter’s pilgrimage, nothing could be
more pitiable than the state of Jerusalem.

The Holy City had been reverenced alike by Jews
and Christians, from the time of the primitive Chris-
tians to the days of the Crusaders.

As Christianity spread in the West, pilgrimages
were frequently undertaken to the Holy Land—all
with anxious desire, longing to see with their own
eyes the very place where their Redeemer had lain
in his tomb, and over which the piety of the Em-
peror Constantine had erected a stately temple ; or.
to tread with reverential awe Mount Calvary, where
Helena, mother of Constantine, was believed to have
discovered the true cross, A.D. 328—our Saviour’s
being known from that of the two thieves who were
crucified with Him by its healing power on the sick.

You may remember that the Emperor Constantine
is said to have seen, stretched in the heavens before
him, a large and shining cross, two miles in length ;
and after that supposed vision, he placed that em-
blem on all his standards, with this inscription on it,
“ In this sign thou shalt conquer.’
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A pilgrim to Palestine, before starting, was so-
lemnly arrayed in his garb by his parish priest ; his
scarf, his wallet, and his staff were consecrated by
prayer and blessing, he being enjoined to set off,
in pious humility, on a journey looked upon as a
most meritorious action; and if he lived to come
back, he always brought home with him a palm
branch from Jericho, which he usually offered to
the altar of his parish church, and from that custom
pilgrims were called palmers.

Towards the end of the eleventh century, pilgrim-
ages to Palestine increased for another reason. The
end of the world, some thought, was near at hand;
and the belief that our Redeemer would come again
on earth, first appearing in the land where He had
suffered and died, was popularly cherished.

The immense number of pilgrims was the source
of the creation of a regular trade in relics, and
a great fair for their sale was annually held at
Jerusalem ; while all kinds of corrupt practices re-
placed the genuine piety of those who had first
visited Palestine from religious motives. Rich
men also flocked to Jerusalem, attended by armed
followers, erecting, as they passed over the steep
mountains, or along the lonely valleys of the Holy
Land, inns and places of shelter for poorer pil-
grims. The Infidel owners of Jerusalem were not
slow in perceiving how large a revenue might be
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collected by means of a tax levied on each pious
traveller from the West; and the byzant of gold
that Peter paid was rigidly exacted as the sole con-
dition of admission to the Redeemer’s tomb and
the Holy City. The pilgrims to Jerusalem became
so numerous that they were called ‘ The Armies of
the Lord’ Not unfrequently princes, laying aside
their rank and estate, and assuming a palmer’s garb,
visited Palestine.

In 1035, a very splendid troop of pilgrims from
France arrived in the Holy City, headed by Robert
the Sixth, Duke of Normandy, called also ‘ Robert
the Magnificent,” and ‘ Robert the Devil’ His cha-
racter was so excellent, that- it is difficult to believe
what history confidently tells us, that he was guilty
of poisoning his brother Richard 111. of Normandy in
1028. The greatest proof of Robert’s guilt lies in the
fact that, at the death of their father, Richard Duke
of Normandy, who was so good a prince that he was
said to be ‘pour les vertus sans egales’—‘ match-
less in virtue’—Robert revolted against his brother ;
and when the latter set off in the middle of winter to
punish his disobedience, he was arrested in his ex-
pedition by sudden death, and to Robert is ascribed
the crime of fratricide. If we disbelieve this accusa-
tion, which we will fain hope was a false one, no
pilgrim ever visited the Holy Land whose character
was more attractive; and to English people his
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romantic story is the more interesting, that his son
was our William the Conqueror. He was as brave a
knight as his descendant, Richard Cceur de Lion,
and united to his courage a generous and impulsive
nature that ever led him to the performance of the
noblest actions. The weak and oppressed had but
to repair to his court to find in him an ‘unshrink-
ing protector; and by his judicious support to his
sovereign, Henry King of France, he extended his
dominions, by obtaining as a recompense for his
services several valuable towns.

The Norman character was and is a fine one. To
a Norman noble or peasant it was as natural to be
devout as it was to be a soldier or sailor.

During the times of peace it was from Normandy
that pilgrims of all ages and ranks, more than from
any other province of France, went to Palestine, to
visit that mysterious East, the cradle of the world,
which possessed so great a charm for their imagina-
tions. The poorer as well as the richer Normans,
the young, the old—in fact, all classes, up to the
Duke himself—set off to lay down all their pride,
and to soothe all their sorrows, by humble devotion
at their Saviour’s tomb!

Before Robert departed for the Holy Land, he
summoned all the prelates and nobles of Normandy
to his presence, and told them of his intention. His
nobles were much averse to the idea of his under-
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taking so long and dangerous a journey, and endea-
voured to dissuade him from it.

¢ Sire,” said they, ‘you will leave the kingdom
without an heir to its throne, if you should die in the
East, for there is no one to succeed you except it is
the Duke of Bretagne or the Count of Bourgoyne,
who are already quarrelling about the succession:
the one claiming it as being heir to Havoise, wife of
Duke Geoffrey of Bretagne, and sister to Richard
the Good; the other as husband to the Princess
Adelis, his sister. Sire, we entreat you, do not leave
your duchy to be dismembered by war and dissen-
sions.’

‘It is not my intention,” replied Robert the Mag-
nificent, ‘to leave you without a duke. I have a
little son, who will grow one day, please God, to
man’s estate, and be able to defend and govern you.
I therefore enjoin you, by all your love and duty to
me, to receive him in my stead. I shall leave him
under the care and protection of my cousin the
Duke of Bretagne, till he is old enough to be your
duke.’

After this all the nobles were obliged to render
homage to the little William, Robert’s illegitimate
son, and to recognise him as their lord. Robert
then set off to Paris, where he deposited the child
duke under the French king’s protection, and then,
followed by many of his wealthiest nobles, departed
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for the Holy Land. Having thus arranged all his
earthly affairs, and left his little -son, the future con-
queror of England, to be brought up at the Court of
France, he set off joyfully, as anxious to get beyond
the seas, and to lead a wandering life, as if he had not
left behind him one of the finest duchies of France.
A voice seemed to tell him that he might depart
now in peace. He had left an heir to succeed
him, he had nothing wanting to swell the long
list of his worldly honours, and he was accom-
panied by the most witty, gayest, and richest of his
courtiers.

To see his retinue set out in all its splendour,
the knights so magnificently attired, their steeds
covered with velvets and pearls, and with harness
of pure gold, one would have guessed them to
be knights bound to some tournament, instead of
humble pilgrims going to kneel at their Saviour's
grave.

After visiting Rome, where the Pope attached the
cross to their shoulders, the Duke and his com-
panions travelled to the Holy Land. When they
arrived at any large town, it was the Duke’s custom
to tell his suite to enter it first, he himself following
on foot, and unknown to the inhabitants, who gene-
rally flocked out to meet the long train that accom-
panied him.

One day a bystander, ignorant who it was, gave
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him a rude blow. The Normans turned angrily
round to punish the man, but the Duke checked
them by calling out, ‘ A pilgrim should suffer for the
love of God !’

It was this prince who, falling ill as he travelled
through Asia Minor, was obliged to be borne along
in a litter on the shoulders of Saracens. He was
met by a French pilgrim going back to France,
who asked if he could carry back any message to
Normandy for the Duke. ‘Yes,’ said Robert, ‘tell
them you met me as devils were carrying me off to
paradise.” He died on his way back from Jerusalem,
in Bithynia, of fever.

Jerusalem, which had fallen into the hands of the
Saracens in the year 637, had from that time been
desecrated, and the Christians insulted. The refuges
erected for them by Charlemagne—to whom Haroon
el Rascheed had given the keys of the Holy City,
—even their cemetery, in which it was thought a
pious act to live in solitary cells—were destroyed
or desecrated by the Moslems; but still pilgrims
flocked on from Europe, in spite of the ill-usage
they met with.

The Saracens did. not wish entirely to expel the
Christians, as they knew that their expeditions were
a constant source of revenue; but they thought
nothing of going into their churches during the cele-
bration of service, loading the priests with abuse,

-~
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and even blows, and often plucking their aged patri-
arch from his seat by the hair of his head or his
beard.

The principal object of veneration to the pilgrims
was, of course, our Lord’s sepulchre. The first
church placed over it was that stately temple
erected by Constantine A.D. 335, which was utterly
destroyed by the Infidels in 1010, and then rebuilt
by another emperor, fifty years before the date of
Peter the hermit’s first visit to Palestine.

You will all recollect that our Saviour was buried
in a tomb intended by a rich man for his own last
resting-place.  Sepulchres in the East are small
chambers cut out of the rocks, that are entered
by a small door or vestibule. Niches hewn out
of those natural caverns, and either perpendicular
to or parallel with the sides of the tomb, received
the bodies when interred by their relations and
friends. This form of interment—that is, in cham-
bers hewn out of rocks—still exists in the valleys
about Jerusalem. The Jews simply laid their
dead in linen swathings, withouty embalming, or
placing the bodies in coffins like the Egyptians,
or burning them as did the Romans, or putting
them into a stone sarcophagus as did the Greeks.
The early Greeks and Etrurians, dressing their dead
in armour or robes of state, such as they had worn
when in life, laid them simply on stone couches or
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bronze biers, protecting their last homes from spolia-
tion by a rigid concealment of the door of their
tombs, called ‘ eternal homes’ by the Egyptians.

The present state of the Church of the Holy
Sepulchre but little resembles its exterior in the
Crusaders’ time. It is difficult to get any accurate
description of it as it then existed. All we learn
about it is, that when the Persians sacked Jeru-
salem, A.D. 614, they tried to destroy the Holy
Sepulchre by fire, but only succeeded in burning
down the temple erected over it by Constantine.

The first reliable description of it, after its subse-
quent restoration, represents it much as the hermit
must have gazed on it. ‘In the midst of the
church,’ says the old writer (A.D. 1102), ‘is the
Lord’s sepulchre, girt about with a strong wall,
and covered over lest rain should fall on it, for the
church is open to the sky.’

Another description (A.D. 1211) says: ‘The in-
terior of the sepulchral chamber was covered on
every side with white and polished marble, and had
within it the very stone upon which the holy body
was laid ; which stone, entire and covered over with
marble, is visible in three places to the touch and
kiss of the pilgrims’ The roof of the sepulchre is
described as bearing the marks of the tools with
which it was hewn out of the rock, which was not
of a unifornt colour, but red and white. The stone
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which had been originally rolled to its mouth was
broken into two pieces, that, being cased with iron,
were used as altars in the church above it.

As the hermit approached Jerusalem, the city must
have been visible to his longing eyes about a mile
from the gates, the Mount of Olives rising above the
long line of wall with which the city was surrounded.
To a man of his vivid imagination, the sacred
scenes would recall to him, as really as if he had .
witnessed them pass before his eyes, our Saviour’s
life. Mount Calvary, on which Adrian had impiously
erected a temple to Jupiter, and Bethlehem, where,
A.D. 142, an altar to the heathen Adonis had been
raised on the very spot where the manger of the
holy Babe had been, would all excite his religious
fervour, to be quenched as he entered Jerusalem,
and saw around him nothing but desolation and
misery. To his mind, the feeling of horror with
which he gazed on the desecration of such holy
scenes was a direct message from heaven; and his
first act was to seek an interview with Simeon, then
patriarch, and urge him to write to the Pope, and
the other sovereigns of Europe, imploring aid and
succour for the Christian population of Jerusalem.

The answer he received was: ‘O pious palmer,
we are punished for our sins! Asia is in bondage
to the Infidels ; no ecarthly power can help us’

¢ Say not so, holy father,’ cried Peter, drawing up
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his small form to his full height; ¢ Jerusalem shall
be liberated before long by western warriors! As
a penance for my sins,’ he went on to say, ‘I will
traverse the whole continent of Europe; and the
princes and nobles of the West shall hear from my
lips the state of the Church of the Holy Sepulchre.
I will urge them to rescue the grave of our Lord !’

The patriarch gazed with astonishment at the
quivering lips and moistened eyes of the hermit as
he uttered those words. The sufferings of the Chris-
tians were not new to him. Deeply as he deplored
them, he had grown used to the sight. But Peter’s
confidence in himself, and in his mission, imparted
conviction to Simeon’s afflicted heart ; and at length
he cried, while embracing Peter with tears of joy,
* God will' look down on our afflictions! He will
soften the hearts of the princes of Europe towards
us! He will send them to the rescue of this Holy
City.’

After this interview, Peter’s zeal knew no bounds;
and fully persuaded that Heaven itself had charged
him to avenge the cause of the Christians, he swore
a solemn vow to return to the West, and be the
means of enlisting the sympathy of Europe in aid
of their eastern brethren.

He repaired, before he left Jerusalem, once more
to the holy tomb, where, holding the letters that the
patriarch had given him in his hand, and which were
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to serve him as credentials of the truth of his story,
he prostrated himself on the pavement of the church,
and heard, in imagination, a heavenly voice telling
him to persevere and prosecute his mission.

He quitted Palestine, and crossed the sea, disem-
barking in Italy, where he hastened to Rome to
present his letters to Pope Urban 1L

The holy father was as much smitten with the
hermit’s scheme as Simeon had been. He welcomed
him as a prophet, and sent him out to preach the
first Crusade. Mounted on a mule, his crucifix in
his hand, his feet without sandals, and his head bare,
his thin and spare form covered by the long coarse
dress of a palmer monk, this man, who had led up
to this time so secluded and austere a life, imparted
to others, by means of his own zeal, a belief in
his mission. What is so convincing as an earnest
belief in one’s own aims and objects ?

“ Attracted alike by the singularity of his appear-
ance, wherever he went, were it to the castle of the
wealthy or the lowly cottage of the serf, his manner,
his charity, his moral and strict life, inspired all
who heard him with the belief that he was a saint.
His energy was unfailing. He journeyed from
town to town, from province to province, through
all France and the greater part of Europe, some-
times preaching in churches, often in the open air,
declaiming with eloquence on the iniquities of the i
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Saracens, and with his lively picture of the suffer-
ings undergone by the Christians interesting his
crowds of listeners.

Later he was present at a council summoned -
by Urban at Clermont, in France, 1094, at which
ambassadors from all the greatest potentates of
Europe were assembled. This council assembled
in the principal square of Clermont. Followed by
his cardinals, the Pope ascended a kind of throne
that had been prepared for him. He summoned
the holy hermit to his side, and bade him tell that
noble assemblage the same tale that he had im-
parted to him at Rome. While describing the out-
rages committed by its Infidel possessors on the
faithful at Jerusalem, how, loaded with irons, they
were enslaved and degraded, and how he had
seen the Christians at the Holy City forced to
purchase even permission to worship at their
Redeemer’s tomb, while not unfrequently the
servants of God were torn to pieces, if unable to
pay the required tribute,— Peter's gloomy face,
and his voice choked by sobs, influenced all his
hearers. Then the Pope rose and addressed the
assemblage.

¢ An infidel race, he cried, ‘occupy the cradle of
our faith, and the country of our Saviour! The
city of the King of kings is subject to the horrors
described to you by this holy man! The tomb

B
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that has received the body ‘of our Lord, and wit-
nessed his resurrection, is defiled !’

The barons and princes who listened to him were
excited by the long and heartrending account that
the Pope gave them, and the flames of such holy
ardour aroused all their enthusiasm. Rising to their
feet, they cried, ‘ Dieu li volt’—‘It is God’s will!
It is God’s cause !’

‘Yea,’ cried the Pope, rising and holding up a
crucifix in his hand; ‘you cry rightly. Itis God’s
will! Christ himself has given you this holy cause
for war. Let his cross be the sign; and affixing
it on your shoulders and on your breasts, let it
shine on your arms and on your helmets, let it
ever remind you that the Saviour died for you,
to be a pledge of victory or a crown of martyr-
dom !’

The loud cries of all who heard Urban rent the
air; and, amid mingled acclamations of both the
nobles and serfs, the Pope gave them absolution as
a condition of their embracing the cause: and thus
began the first Crusade.

The crosses affixed to their garments were either
of cloth or silk, and were generally worn on the
shoulder. The name of ¢ Croisés, or ‘Crusaders,’
originated from the custom of wearing a cross,
which had been a symbol adopted by the early
Christians to distinguish them from Pagans, A.D.
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110, though later, A.D. 260, it was used as a
superstitious remedy against witchcraft and poison.
Crosses were first adopted in churches, A.D. 431, and
on steeples, A.D. 568.

The enthusiastic feelings aroused at this cele-
brated Clermont Council by the Pope’s address and
Peter’s eloquence did not fade away. It took place
in November 1095 ; and before many months had
elapsed, the ardour for a war against the Saracens
spread throughout the breadth and length of Europe.

The departure of the first Crusaders was fixed to
take place on the Feast of the Assumption in the
following year. During the preceding winter, every
task was suspended that could possibly interfere
with a warrior’s preparations for this holy war.
Enemies were reconciled to each other, good order
reigned everywhere, and their arms were blessed
by their priests with these words : ‘ Take this sword
and these arms in the name of the Father, the Son,
and the Holy Ghost! May they and it serve you
in this good cause, but never may they shed inno-
cent blood!” The first band of Crusaders set off
under Peter’s command.

Princes had embraced the cause—Godfrey de
Bouillon, a true hero; the Conqueror's son, Robert
of Normandy ; Edgar Atheling, the last Saxon
prince ; Robert Earl of Flanders; and Hugh of
Vermandois, surnamed the Great, brother to Philip
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of France. Then there was Stephen de Blois, who

possessed as many castles as there are days in the
" year; and Raymond Count de Toulouse, a rich and
powerful noble.

These nobles foresaw the difficulties that lay in
the way of conducting so vast a number of volun-
teers to Palestine, and they decided to separate into
different parties—all to meet at Constantinople.
There were several rejected by the princes as unfit
for the service; and such gathered together under
Peter's banner, whose vanity led him to believe
that he was competent to command an army.
This great multitude, when it assembled in Lor-
raine in the spring of 1096, was a motley herd. It
was an army composed of thousands of foot, but
only eight knights, led by one Walter the Penny-
less, so called from his poverty.

The feeling for the cause was so strong, that none
save the aged or the infirm remained behind. From
the Tiber to the Rhine, from the ocean to the Alps,
one cry alone was to be heard : ¢ Dieu le veut! Dieu
le veut!” ¢Jerusalem! Jerusalem!’ was on every lip.’

Along all the main highroads of France, scarcely
any armed bands were to be seen, save those who
were bound to the Holy Land. In the vicinity of all
large towns, camps were erected, where, above the
clash of arms and the sound of clarions and trum-
pets, prayers and hymns might be heard, chanted at
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altars hastily erected, to ask a blessing on the ex-
pedition.

As T have told you, there was a great multitude
of volunteers who, rejected by the princes, enlisted
under Peter’s banner ; and that first party met with
a sad fate, owing to the Hermit’s want of discretion
and military experience.

The King of Hungary, Kalmany or Coloman, .
gave the first body, under Walter the Pennyless’
command, permission to pass through his dominions ;
but in spite of the religious nature of the war which
they were going to undertake, the pilgrim army
disgraced their cause by plundering the peasantry,
and the result was that they were destroyed. The
enraged Bulgarians set fire to a church in which the
Crusaders had taken refuge, and but a small party
of those who had started with such exalted hopes
reached Constantinople, by escaping with Walter
through the forests of Hungary. Nor did the 40,000
men, women, and children who followed Walter,
under Peter's guidance, meet with a much happier
fate. When they came to the town where their
fellow - Christians had perished, and saw all their
flags and crosses displayed on the battlements, they
attacked the city in revenge, and slew all its inha-
bitants ; and were only disturbed from the most
disgraceful doings by a report that Kalmany was
coming to punish them with a large army.
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The story of Peter’s expedition to the Holy Land,
and how, of his vast army, but a small remnant
ever reached even Constantinople, is a dark one.
The Hermit, who had aroused the enthusiasm of
Europe, found himself unequal to the task of com-
manding an army.

Another expedition of wild and lawless vagabonds,
professing to be actuated by religious feelings, suc-
ceeded Peter’s band, before the princes set off. They
were chiefly Germans, under two leaders,—one a
priest called Volkenar, the other a bad man, Count
Eunio. The evil passions of this herd were fostered,
not restrained, by their leaders; and as my stories
are to be about the ¢ Zeroes of the Crusades,” and not
about the sad scenes which disgraced them at their
commencement, let it suffice to say that they were
guilty of not only the most shameful persecution of
the Jews, but of worshipping a goat and goose. But
"I will not dwell on so dark a tale. The hour of
retribution overtook Count Eunio and his followers,
and they perished, slaughtered by Coloman on the
borders of Hungary.

As a storm of rain will often clear the sky, herald-
ing the return of brightness on a summer’s day, so
does the fate, the wrong-doing, and the outrages
committed by the vast undisciplined numbers under
Peter the Hermit, Walter, and Count Eunio, who
composed the first expeditions to the Holy Land,
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contrast with the higher and purer motives of the
expedition then preparing to leave Europe under
Godfrey de Bouillon, the subject of my next chapter,
and my second hero of the Crusades, A.D. 1096.
While we cannot but admire Peter's earnest zeal,
his character warns us that fanaticism is ever to be
shunned and blamed, even in a good cause.




CHAPTER IL
GODFREY DE BOUILLON.

52 HILE Peter the Hermit was preaching
P52 the first Crusade, a true knight and real
%) Sﬁ hero lay ill of a lingering fever at Rome,
brought on by heat and fatigue. This was Godfrey
de Bouillon, who, although he had been one of the
first to ascend the walls of the pontifical city, and
to plant the German Emperor’s standard on its
battlements, could not forgive himself for having
borne arms against the Papal power. In vain had
Henry 1v. lavished on him honours and marks of
his favour, creating him Duke of Lorraine. To
Godfrey’s tender conscience the Italian campaign
had been in a sinful cause, and even his valour, in
such a war, an error committed against the Church.
That Emperor was Henry 1v., who defied Pope
Gregory VIL, declaring that his right of making
bishops, and bestowing rings and crosiers on them,
was as good as that of the Pontiff; but he had
reason to rue such defiance, as in 1077 the Pope
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made him do penance standing barefooted, three
cold winter’s nights, outside his castle gate, to im-
plore pardon. In those superstitious days it was
no use .putting one’s self in opposition to the priests,
as the Emperor had done.

Godfrey de Bouillon, although he knew that the
Emperor’s cause was a wrong one, yet loved his
master well. He was descended in the female line
from Charlemagne, and, when quite a mere lad,
had fought under the German Emperor’s banner,
winning early laurels by his bravery.

It was the eve of a great battle. *Tell me, cried
the Emperor Henry the Fourth, ‘who among your
number, my nobles, is worthiest to carry my
imperial banner?’ Every lip named the youthful
but valiant Godfrey de Bouillon’s name; and his
hand it was that, killing Rodolfus, Henry’s rival,
decided the fortunes of the day.

He was a native of Baissy, a small village of
Brabant, and son of Eustace the second Count of
Boulogne, celebrated for valour, and of Ida, daughter
of Godfrey Barbu, Duke of Lower Lorraine. Lor-
raine was a small state, whose independence dated
from the decay of Charlemagne’s empire. There
were two Duchies of Lorraine, Lower and Upper.
Lower Lorraine comprised Hainault, Brabant,
Luxembourg, and the lovely district of Liege
and Namur.
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Godfrey was very handsome. He was tall, and
had a good figure, light brown hair, and eyes that
looked openly and fearlessly at those he addressed.
His fine countenance was the index, as it were,
of a disposition that united, say all contemporary
historians, the piety and simplicity of a good priest,
with the noble qualities that made him a warrior
hero. Although born to command, he was so
humble and so just, that he won instead of
exacting obedience, and all who served loved him.
His soldiers called him ‘father;’ nobles and princes
emulated his valour and his virtues, and chose God-
frey de Bouillon as their model, if they aspired
to be true knights.

Often, when stricken down at Rome by fever,
and tossing restlessly on his sick-bed, had God-
frey sighed to see in reality that land of the cross
that imagination had so often painted to his fancy.
With the mistaken piety of those days, to visit
Jerusalem was to expiate, so he imagined, the sins
of his life; and the summons of the first Crusade
restored him, as it were, to renewed energy and
ardour, and, in his realized dream of a journey
to the Holy Land, he saw himself in the cha-
racter of both liberator and pilgrim. ‘He arose,
says an old writer, ‘and shook disease from his
limbs. Rising with expanded breast, as it were,
from years of decrepitude, he shone with renovated
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youth.” In calling him ‘a true knight, I ought to
tell you how he could win such a title in that
chivalrous age.

You know knighthood, as an institution, was
ancient. The name comes from the Saxon ‘cnikt,
which means a servant—servant to the king. As
far back as B.C. 750 there were knights, in the days
of Romulus, though they were not called knights,
but eguites, or horsemen, from eguus, a horse.

During the Saxon heptarchy knights were made by
priests, who bestowed the honour on those deemed
worthy of it at the altar, consecrating the knights’
weapons, and blessing them before they returned
them to their owner. The first monarch who made a
knight with the sword of state was our King Alfred,
when, A.D. goo, he knighted Athelstane.

Between Charlemagne’s era and the first Crusade,
the greatest need for such an order had arisen, for
Europe was in a state of anarchy, and every small
chieftain who could fortify his house called it a castle,
and made war against his neighbours, which was only
in most cases an excuse to pillage and rob.

The wealthier nobles grew weary at last of wit-
nessing such scenes, and bound themselves by vows
to rescue the suffering and weak from all who

. oppressed them. Probably knowing that mere oaths
in those days would not be considered binding, unless
enforced by religious obligations as well as secular
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considerations, they took such vows with the most
solemn ceremonials of the Church.

Before one of the equestrian order (who never
married beneath them) could be knighted, he was
obliged to serve some other knight, both as a page
and a squire. The infantry were chiefly plebeians ;
but those who were well born enough to be called
miles, or soldier, served as cavalry.

Noblemen’s sons often served their own fathers
as squires, and their duties were in some respects
what we should now think menial. They had to
serve their master at table, to look after his gold
and silver plate, and to taste every dish before offer-
ing it to him. They were educated in their lord’s
household from youth till manhood, and were taught
all manly exercises and feats of arms, to enable them
to follow him into battle, or to attend him at tour-
naments. Nor was it, I dare say you will agree with
me, always a very safe office The squire marched
in front of his master, and his duty was to parry
all blows aimed at his lord in battle; and if he
received a death-wound himself in that cause, he
perished, it was thought, in a worthy and glorious
fashion.

Some squires were called ‘damoysel;’ but that
title was not common, and was only given to those
of noble birth. ‘Varlet’ was a name oftener given
them. When a squire was twenty-one years old,
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he was considered eligible for knighthood,—that is,
if his master was satisfied with his conduct during
the time he had been a squire.

Sometimes, but very seldom, little children were
knighted ; but those fortunate infants were generally
of royal birth, and were exceptions to the rule, which
was that a squire could not be knighted till he was
of age.

The ceremony of knighthood was emblematic, and
each part of the performance was intended to signify
something ; as, for instance, his face was washed,
his hair and beard carefully arranged, and he was
plunged into a warm bath, all of which was a sym-
bol that ‘henceforward, as a true knight, he should
purify himself in politeness, courtesy, and kindness,
so as to be beloved by all men.’

On getting out of his bath, he was put into
bed, and that was emblematic of the last couch he
would need on this earth, and to recall to his re-
membrance the peace and repose of paradise. On
getting up he was clothed in a white tunic, which
meant, hints an old chronicler, that he should be
ever careful to be cleanly in his person; and then
the purple robe he donned after the white tunic was
an ‘emblem of courage, and the devotion he was
expected to bear to the holy mother Church,” while
his brown nether garments signified the earth in
which he would certainly be interred—a thought to
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teach him to refrain from pride. After courage, a
knight’s truest virtue was humility. His sword was
blessed at the altar, after he had watched and fasted,
and -he was then considered a knight ¢in the name
of God, St. George, and St. Michael the Archangel,
while he vowed to defend religion, and the ladies,
and all who, being in distress, needed his aid.

A knight’s peculiar weapon was his lance; his
squire led his horse till danger obliged him to mount
it ; it was generally large and powerful, and capable
of carrying him when loaded with armour. As it
was pleasanter to ride an easier steed, the knight
ambled along, when not prepared for action, on a
gentler palfrey.

At the time of the first Crusade, the armour worn
by warriors was of a lighter make than later on in
the eleventh century; and the heavy cuirass was
not then worn, but only a hauberk or coat of mail.
The Turkish and Arabian cavalry were powerless
when opposed to a Christian knight’s furious charge,
as with his lance in its rest on his saddle, he would
spur on his charger to meet his foe, followed by,
in addition to his faithful squire, archers and men-
at-arms,” who wore his crest on their armour and
garments.

Each knight took as many followers as he could
muster to the field of battle ; and every knight had
a ladye-love, whom, next to his Creator, the laws
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of his order obliged him to obey in everything,
and whose colours he wore in tournaments or action
attached to his lance or arms. All knights were
brothers, and when on their travels might knock at
any castle gate, secure of welcome. Indeed, his foot
could scarcely touch the courtyard stones before
all the household were there to receive him. The
ladies of the castle, to do him honour, were ready
to prepare his chamber and bed, disarming him
with their own fair hands, and offering him, after
touching it themselves with their lips, the loving
cup at his arrival and departure.

It would take me too long to tell you more
minutely all the privileges enjoyed by a knight.
They were so great, that if he abused the conditions
on which he obtained them, his punishment was
severe indeed. A knight who had forfeited his
honour was degraded from all his privileges, honours,
and fortune, and even lost his life if his conduct had
been very bad. A scaffold in such a case would be
erected, on which the common executioner broke in
pieces, before the miserable knight’s eyes, his sword
and arms, defacing his shield, trampling his buckler
and helmet in the dirt, while a herald pronounced a
solemn malediction against him, a prigst chanting
the De profundis.

Sunk in misery, a knight who was so degraded
had to listen to his own name called out three times,
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the heralds each time replying, ¢ It is not his name ;
he is a felon and a liar!” and then, as if no indignity
could be too great, he was immersed in warm water
thrown over his head on the scaffold, to efface the
honours that he had received at his knighthood.
Surely he had been punished enough! But no; he
was then drawn off the scaffold by a cord, and
dragged to the church. There, enveloped in a
shroud, the miscreant knight listened to the funeral
service ; and, after hearing that, was permitted to
escape from his tormentors. It was indeed a dread-
ful thing to be false to the order of knighthood.

Godfrey de Bouillon’s departure for the Holy
Land was in the month of August 1076; but he
had much to perform before he quitted Lorraine.
A Crusader’s care, before leaving his native land,
was to make arrangements respecting his worldly
matters; and those generally were settled as if he
were on the point of death, as he knew that his
expedition was one involving risk and danger.

A war set on foot, as were the Crusades, for a
religious aim, brought men much in contact with
the clergy, who were not slow to do all they could
to get hold of a large share of the estates sold at
the outset pf the Crusades. The most moderate
offers for lands, once prized above even life itself,
were accepted by nobles and knights to furnish their -
outfit ; and the immense increase of monasteries dur-

i
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ing the eleventh and twelfth centuries speaks much
for the worldly wisdom of the monks of yore.

A Count of Chartres had the enjoyment of a very
curious right; it was that of pillaging, after every
Bishop of Chartres’ death, the prelate’s house, goods,
and chattels. This custom the lord of those lands
at this period was induced to renounce for himself
and his successors, before he set out for the Holy
Land. Probably the worthy Count received, at the
hands of the then bishop, something more substan-
tial than his blessing, as an equivalent for giving up
his privileges, for everything necessary for a warrior
had become excessively dear. Often an estate was
sold for a sum of money insufficient to purchase all
the knight needed ; and, when this was the case, his
wife and daughters gladly threw their jewels into
the common fund for so righteous a cause.

Sometimes a Crusader had neither lands nor
castles to sell. Two courses lay open to him in
that case. One was to implore the pecuniary aid
of those who, unable to go to the wars themselves,
wished to participate in its glory; and the other,
I blush to say, was to sally out and rob all the
towns and villages till the booty was enough for the
pious object. Our hero, however, had no need, nor,
we may imagine from his higher motives, any wish
to get the necessary funds by such unworthy mea-

sures. He was owner of a beautiful lordship and
C
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castle in Brabant, and he sold it to the Bishops of
Liege and Verdun for seven thousand marks of
silver, and then, with his two brothers Baldwin and
Eustace, started off.

It must have been a beautiful sight to see the
hero lead forth his gallant army, which consisted
of a long train of warriors, principally Lorrainers,
and princes and nobles from countries lying between
the Rhine and Elbe. The plebeian portion of -the
Crusaders had already preceded them, and, as I
told you, met with disasters under Peter the Hermit
and others before even leaving Europe.

Godfrey’s army was a very different one. Mounted -
on noble chargers, their long lances resting on their
saddles in their rests, a large red cross worn either
on their breast or shoulders, Godfrey and his fol-
lowers quitted their native country. His nephew
and brother, both destined eventually, like Godfrey,
to become Kings of Jerusalem, were only simple
knights in his suite. For fear the time on the road
might hang heavy on their hands, the nobles had
provided themselves with, not only in many cases
the society of their wives and daughters, but with
hounds and hawks to amuse their leisure. Side by
side, followed by their archers, men-at-arms, and
retainers, rode knights whose names are illustrious
in history, and the army presented a very different
appearance to Peter’s motley followers.
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There was Stephen, Count of Blois and Chartres,
who had sold all his castles, and who had placed
himself and his followers under Godfrey’s direction ;
and Robert, Earl of Flanders, who had been already
as a traveller to the Holy Land. While many were
actuated less by piety in going to the Crusades than
by the hope of worldly distinction and honour, this
rich and good Earl give all his wealth away to
poorer Crusaders, only caring to be thought a true
knight. )

Among Godfrey’s troops were a party of Normans,
led by one whose name interests us as English
people, as he was a son of William the Conqueror,
and brother to William Rufus. This was the gene-
rous, brave, but weak Duke of Normandy, Robert.
He was accompanied by Edgar Atheling, last of the
Saxon line of princes. This Duke of Normandy
loved a wandering life, and had mortgaged his
duchy to follow Godfrey to the Holy Land. He
was a very great contrast to his father. When the
Conqueror said, *Je veut’—*I will,” his subjects were
obliged to obey, unless they preferred losing their
heads. But Robert had no decision or firmness.

Long before the Crusades, William Rufus, seeing
that his brother was very weak, had tried to pos-
sess himself of a good portion of the Norman
duchy, and was only prevented doing so by the
barons of Normandy, who reconciled the brothers.
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Their peace, however, was very hollow; it soon
ended. Fresh quarrels arose, and Robert defeated
William Rufus, who had then recourse to the aid
of money, and a very strange method for obtaining
it. He received large reinforcements of troops from
England. As each soldier landed, he was made to
pay the English monarch a fine of ten shillings.
And with money raised by such extraordinary ex-
tortion, William compromised with his brother.

Just as, favoured by fortune, the Duke of Nor-
mandy’s star seemed to be in the ascendant, his love
of a vagabond life led him to determine on following
Godfrey de Bouillon to the Crusades. He attached
the cross to his breast, and set off, after mortgaging
his duchy for five years to William Rufus; and later
on we shall have something to learn of his career in
the Holy Land amid the Crusaders, where he was -
one of the bravest knights, eventually refusing to be
crowned King of Jerusalem. His character was a
mixture of the noblest and weakest qualities; but
his is one of the most interesting figures amid the
group that accompanied the Duke of Lorraine.

While the good Earl Robert of Flanders was
called ‘the sword and lance of the Christians, the
leader of the French pilgrims was nicknamed ‘the
Great, from his size. This was Count Hugh of
Vermandois, brother to the King of France, who
was an upright and honourable knight. He was
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very brave on the field of battle, but lacked per-
severance, which is an essential requisite to success,
and was very open to the voice of flattery. How-
ever, in a war which many sought to join only from
ambitious motives, Hugh might well earn the name
of great, as he never appears to have wished for any
other distinction than glory.

Such were the principal leaders who accompanied
Godfrey de Bouillon, ending the list with the vene-
rable Raymond, Count of Toulouse; the Pope’s
legate, Ademar, Bishop of Puy and Bohemond, son
of Robert Guiscard, the Norman.

Count Raymond’s forces amounted to 100,000
horse and foot, and were natives of Auvergne and
Languedoc. Several Spanish adventurers joined his
banners. He took a long farewell of his patrimony,
being determined to devote the remainder of his life
to the cause of religion. As he had experience and
riches, this prince’s counsels had great weight with
the Crusaders ; but his great qualities were clouded
by a haughty temper, and his prudence often ex-
posed him to the imputation of being parsimonious
and avaricious.

The expedition marched all together as far as
a place_called Tolleabourg, in Austrig, which the
princes and their troops reached in safety. Godfrey,
however, having heard of the misfortunes that the
first pilgrims had met with, prudently determined on
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sending a deputation to tryandmaclude a treaty
w1th the Ki nga{y by means of which the
Crusaders might hope to go in safety across that
country.

Mounted on war-horses, and clad in coats of mail,
a small body of noble knights, commanded by God-
frey de Hache, presented themselves at the king’s
court, and laid their mission before him. The king
received Godfrey de Hache in state, and surrounded
by his courtiers.

‘I am come,’ said the latter, ‘ from Godfrey, Duke
of Lorraine, who has devoted himself, with several
other illustrious princes, to the pious duty of deliver-
ing the Holy Land from the Infidels, to know why
you, who are reported to be one of the faithful,
have destroyed the first Christian pilgrims. If they
deserved their fate, those from whom I come will
not avenge it; but if you have sacrificed the inno-
cent without just cause, we are prepared to avenge
our brother Christians. I wait your reply, which
will regulate our actions.’

The King of Hungary had formerly known God- -
frey de Hache. He told him that he was very glad
the Christian prince, his chief, had sent him as their
ambassador, and replied that the pilgrims to whom
the message referred, were neither Christians in word
nor deed.

¢ After we had received Peter the Hermit and his
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army very hospitably,” said the king, ‘he turned on
us like a serpent. He besieged one of our towns,
and killed all its inhabitants. In spite, however, of
his wicked conduct, we allowed Gottschalk’s expe-
dition to pass through our dominions; but as the
troops that followed him behaved equally badly, we
have been obliged to treat them and punish them
like enemies. I trust, said the king, ‘that I have
justified myself in your eyes, as I have stated nothing
but the simple truth.’

Godfrey de Hache expressed himself quite satis-
fied with the king’s explanation ; and after having
been magnificently treated and entertained, returned
to the Crusaders’ camp with several of the king’s
courtiers, charged to invite Godfrey de Bouillon
to visit the king at one of his castles, called
Liperon.

Accompanied by 300 of his most valiant knights,
Godfrey accepted the invitation, and concluded the
treaty, in which there was this condition, that host-
ages should be exchanged ; the ones chosen by the
king being Baldwin, Godfrey’s own brother, together
with his wife and their attendants. The prince
absolutely refused to be given up as a pledge, at
which Godfrey exclaimed, ‘Then let me be the
hostage myself, in reliance on the king’s word, and
my soldiers’ good conduct !’

Baldwin felt so ashamed at the rebuke thus
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administered to his selfishness, that he at last
, consented ; and as the Christian pilgrims passed
through Kalmany’s dominions with order and disci-
pline, Baldwin had no reason to regret his being a
hostage, as he was given up when the army reached
the frontier. But when they reached Philippopolis,
sad news reached the Duke of Lorraine, and that was,
that the Emperor Alexius had made the Count of
Vermandois a prisoner. Hugh had travelled through
Italy, and relying on the fact that the Greeks were
Christians, disembarked at Durazzo with only a very
slight escort.

The Greek empire at this time was governed by
Alexius, who distrusted the motives of the Crusaders.
This Emperor was the more distrustful that he had
himself gained the imperial throne by means of
treacherous conduct. He had a daughter called
Anna Comnena, who wrote his memoirs, and de-
scribed his character in very glowing terms; but
more honest historians are less flattering. He could
not understand any motives but base ones; and
having obtained his throne by means of treachery
and ingratitude, of course he judged others by
himself.

He had been a servant in the previous Emperor’s
household, and, five or six years before the Crusaders’
advent, had dethroned his master, by whom he had
been loaded with benefits, and possessed himself of
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the imperial purple. His dismay, when he first heard
of the Crusades, had been great. With prudent
policy he had endeavoured to conciliate the first
pilgrims by offers of assistance.

When Peter arrived at Constantinople, Alexius
had feigned a great wish to see him, and the Hermit
had had an interview with the wily Greek, who pre-
tended to applaud his motives and to sympathize
with the object of the Crusades.

Hugh de Vermandois, when leaving France, had
gone through Italy, receiving a consecrated banner
at Lucca from Pope Urban. He had sent a some-
what arrogant message to the Greek Emperor to
ask for a safe passage for himself and his knights.
When, however, he landed, he presented a pitiable
appearance : a storm had scattered his vessels, and
even the ship in which he himself had sailed had
been stranded at Durazzo.

The Emperor profited by his misfortunes. He
led him prisoner to Constantinople, hoping that so
valuable a hostage might be the means of ending
the Franks' expedition. Another motive, too, in-
fluenced Alexius. His old opponent, Bohemond,
Prince of Tarentum, had assumed the cross, and he
distrusted him, though he also feared to offend the
Crusaders.

Godfrey’s indignation knew no bounds when told
of his ally’s imprisonment. When his messengers
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arrived at the Emperor’s court, and demanded his
release, that monarch positively refused. Godfrey
then summoned a council of war, at which he and
the princes decided, as a means of punishing him, to
allow their army to pillage the country. /The mis-
chief done by the troops brought the Emperor to
terms, and he sent an ambassador to Godfrey, saying
he would deliver up the prisoners if the pillage was
stopped. Godfrey, whose only object had been to
obtain Hugh'’s release, was satisfied with this pro-
mise, and the army marched to Constantinople and
pitched their tents outside the town, where, to
Godfrey’s great joy, they were rejoined by Hugh
and his companions, who had been at last released
by Alexius.

Godfrey reached Constantinople a few days before
Christmas day 1096. His good judgment led him to
distrust Alexius, and he refused to pass over to the

_Asiatic side to visit him, alleging that his troops
were weary. Alexius, after trying by every art to
shake his wise resolution, at length induced the
Crusaders to encamp in the suburbs of Pera; but
intercepting a correspondence between Godfrey and
Bohemond, was so angry that he began to employ
light troops, called Turcopoles, to molest the Cru-
saders and protect the coast, and would not allow
the Greeks to sell any provisions to the Christians.

The letter that so enraged Alexius, though Godfrey
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declined the proposal it contained, naturally alarmed
the Greek Emperor, for the writer was an old enemy
of his. Prince Bohemond’s opinion of the Emperor
did not seem a flattering one, when Godfrey read it. '
¢ Know, O excellent man, it said, ‘that you have
encountered one of the most unworthy and bar-
barous men in existence. His only object is to
deceive, torment, and persecute Christian nations, as
you will soon find out by experience, for I know
Greek malice, and how that nation hate and detest
the very name of the Latins! I therefore implore you
to leave Constantinople and encamp near Adrianople
or Philippopolis, with the legions that the Lord has
entrusted to you. I intend, as soon as spring arrives,
to hasten to your aid, and to help you against the
wicked monarch who governs the Greek nation.’

Godfrey summoned a council. He wrote a cour-
teous letter to Bohemond in reply, but said that,
however much he agreed with him as to the Em-
peror, the arms that were destined to fight against
Infidels ought never to be turned upon a Christian
force or people.

Godfrey invited Bohemond to visit him. Alexius
grew alarmed, and so he proposed to the Crusaders
to send them one of his sons as an hostage, while
their chiefs paid him a visit. This proposal was
accepted, and at last the brave Christian hero, and
some of the other princes, met the wily Emperor,



44 Heroes of the Crusades.

who, surrounded by his courtiers, received them with
honour and the kiss of peace.

Each prince was welcomed in turn, with honours
suitable to his birth, but the Emperor reserved for
Godfrey the greatest distinction of all. He received
him, seated on his throne, and told him that he had
heard much of his fame, and of the high motives
that were leading him to the East. He said that, as
he wished to honour him especially, he meant to
adopt him as his son, and to make him heir to his
kingdom. His attendants clothed Godfrey in the
imperial purple ; and when the ceremony was ended,
all the royal treasures were displayed to the Duke
and his companions, and Alexius lavished splendid
presents on them and all manner of precious gifts,
both of silk and gold. The Emperor’s munificence
did not stop there, for every week he sent his newly-
adopted son a great many presents, most of which
Godfrey distributed among his followers. So there
was peace at last between Alexius and the Crusaders;
but still Godfrey firmly declined to take an oath of
fealty to the Emperor when urged to do so by
Count Hugh, whom the monarch had prevailed on
to submit during his captivity.

‘You left home, said Godfrey to the Count of
Vermandois, ‘like a king in wealth and power, but
now you are a slave! How can you bid me take
so disgraceful a step ?’
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‘Nay,’ replied Hugh with warmth; ¢if such be
your views, better had we stayed at home. It is
folly to make an enemy of the Emperor !’

However, when Godfrey had been so courteously
received, his suspicions were removed, and he took
an oath to restore to Alexius all lands conquered in
Asia Minor; and when urged by him, on the plea
that so large an army of pilgrims could not be sup-
ported at Constantinople when other troops should
arrive from the West, at length consented to pitch
his tent in Bithynia at Pelicanum.

Now I must tell you who were the Turcopoles
that the Emperor had armed before peace had been
established between him and Godfrey. They were
Turkish cavalry, using for arms, bows, maces, scimi-
tars, and arrows. The Turcopoles were chiefly
children of Infidels by Christian mothers, and they
fought like the Parthians of old, aiming as they rode
along.

The greater part of the crusading army were
infantry, who wore no armour, and used only
wooden bows, and they were much harassed by the \ Vo
Turkish mode of warfare. \

Of course a knight wore armour, that is to say,
he had a shirt of mail, a plain helmet, and an iron
shield. If his shield was not iron, but wood, it was
adorned with gold or silver plates, according to his
means. His lance was nothing else but an ashen



46 Heroes of the Crusades.

spear, from which depended a long flowing pennon,
while a straight cross-handled sword hung from his
side. Their gold and ornamented shields were car-
ried by the squires who attended their knights, and
each equestrian soldier was accompanied by several
men-at-arms and archers, the number varying, but
being seldom less than three, or more than six.
There were, besides knights, several horsemen who
were not attendants on other knights, but solitary
Crusaders; such fought on horseback, and wore
neither the garment, called a gambeson, like the
common soldiers, nor yet the knight’s shirt of mail,
but a species of armour not unlike a carter’s smock-
frock in shape, which reached to their knees, and
which was made like mail armour.

It is not telling you much to say like mail armour,
unless I explain how that was made. It was of two
sorts —scale mail, and chain mail. The scale
armour was sewn on leather or cloth, and the mail
were connected like links of a chain, and not sewn
on any material. )

Some knights wore both scale and mail hauberks.
A hauberk was a complete covering from head to
foot, and was a hood joined to a jacket, with
breeches, sleeves, hose, gloves, and shoes, all made
of mail armour. Some hauberks opened in front,
others were put on like shirts, and were fastened
round the body by a strap called a baltens. In this
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dress most of the Christian knights were attired dur-
ing the first Crusade. Their squires were not allowed
to wear the hood, sleeves, breeches,. or hose, but
might wear the coat of mail.

The crossbow was a weapon of great antiquity
among the Latins; but although attached by the
Crusaders to their sides, they did not use it, their
chivalrous feelings leading them to disdain a weapon
that needed no skill. It was as much despised as
poisoned arrows, and in A.D. 1139 both were con-
demned by a council of priests.

The Crusaders’ splendid appearance, with their
glittering helmets and long ashen lances, astonished
their Infidel enemies, whose mode of fighting was to
use poisoned arrows.

I cannot imagine anything more unlike a modern
soldier’s uniform than that worn by Godfrey de
Bouillon’s infantry. The gambeson worn by his’
soldiers was a kind of waistcoat or doublet, and it
was made of several folds of linen stuffed with
cotton, wool, or hair, covered with leather. When
the gambeson was assumed by knights to protect
their bodies from sword thrusts, -it was always
richly adorned. The daggers used by Crusaders
were named ‘ Les Misericordes,” because they were
used when a foe lay dismounted, to pierce his mail
armour and end his life, and then was the time
for mercy. Godfrey de Bouillon is said to have
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worn a white ermine surcoat, or gambeson, adorned
with gold.

But to return to the Duke’s army. A prince now
joined it whose very name was hateful to Alexius
—and indeed the Emperor had good cause to be
alarmed when he heard that Bohemond, Prince of
Tarentum, had actually landed on the Illyrian shores,
accompanied by ten thousand horsemen and a large
number of foot. This prince was son of a Norman
gentleman, named Robert Guiscard. He was an
old enemy of Alexius; and in order to tell you why
his very name was feared by the Emperor, we must
revert to the kingdom of Sicily, which, at the begin-
ning of the eleventh century, was almost overrun by
the Saracens.

You know, before the Crusades, pilgrimages were
made to the Holy Land, and one day, in the year
1006, a party of Norman gentlemen, returning from
the East, landed at Salerno on their way back to
France. A Norman knight, called Drogon, was their
leader, and the Duke of Salerno begged them to
visit him. His invitation was accepted by the Nor-
mans ; and at a banquet given in their honour, the
pilgrims talked loudly of the East and of all their
adventures. Suddenly they were stopped by hear-
ing a noise in the next room, and Drogon said to the
Duke, ‘What is it? What is that curious kind of
music, my lord, that we hear ?’
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‘It's a very costly kind of melody, replied his
host, ‘and music costing us dear enough; for the
Infidels exact tribute-money annually from our
treasury as the price of peace. The sound you
hear is the gold being weighed and counted out.
The ships are come to our shores to carry it off.’

¢ Pardieu !’ replied his Norman guest. ¢Such
music is too good for such miscreants ; let us finish
our banquet, and to-morrow we will give such task-
masters a suitable welcome.’

When the Saracens landed next day to fetch the
tribute-money, they were met by the Normans, who
received them on the points of their swords and
weapons, and slaughtered them without mercy. In
those days, to kill Infidels was thought a righteous
act; so the inhabitants of Palermo applauded their
courage, and begged them to settle in their land.
This the French could not promise to do, but they
accepted the treasure rescued from the Saracens,
and carried it back with them to Normandy.

When they got back to France, the sight of the
treasure, as well as the idea of rescuing Italy, in-
duced hundreds of Normans to return southwards
with them; and so accordingly a party was organ-
ized, which in due time landed at Palermo; and
the Sicilian people little knew who they were in-
viting, for from guests those Norman adventurers
became in their turn conquerors and oppressors.

D
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This French expedition was commanded by three
leaders, called Drengot, Osmond, and Reinolf. Their
first act was to seize on a castle called D’Averso, as
well as the land about it; and that district Reinolf
made into a duchy for himself.

This happened just about the time that William
the Conqueror was intending to invade England;
and several of his nobles, chafing under his stern
rule, followed Reinolf into the fertile land he had
appropriated, as he held out magnificent promises to
induce his fellow-countrymen to join him. Among
the three hundred Norman gentlemen who followed
Reinolf to Italy were Bohemond, Hardomin, Roger,
and Herman, and the three sons of a poor but brave
gentleman of Coutance called Tancred de Haute-
ville, who were the eldest of his family of twelve
children, and were named William, Drogon, and
Humfrey, all three destined to become great. They
were, like all Normans, very tall, noble in their
bearing, and dignified in their manners.

Eight years after this expedition landed in Apulia,
the Saracens were completely driven away from that
part of Italy by the valour of these French adven-
turers, who then turned their attention to forming a
government of their own. From deliverers they
became rulers, and they erected a strong fortress
at Melfi, which they made their capital, making
William de Hauteville the head over ten of their
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bravest captains, who formed a republic, dividing
Apulia among them.

The existence of this colony alarmed the eastern
emperor, and he tried to engage them in a Persian
war, in order to employ them and keep them quiet ;
but they refused to go. Besides the eastern monarch,
Leo 1x., Pope of Rome, made war on them and was
defeated. When they saw the Pope vanquished,
they threw themselves on their knees before him
and implored his pardon, which he granted, and
gave them the two Sicilies. It was from this race
of Tancred’s that Prince Bohemond was descended.
His father, Robert Guiscard, Duke of Apulia, left
him Durazzo ; but when he heard about the vast
army of Crusaders encamped under the walls of
Rome, he determined to join them, hoping to con-
quer dominions in the East.

When the Count of Vermandois landed in
Apulia on his way to the Holy Land, Bohemond
took a sudden resolution to join the Crusades.
He had not inherited so large a kingdom as he
expected at his father’s death, and his ambitious
spirit soared above the limits of government that
his small principalities of Otranto, Tarentum, and
Gallipolis laid on him. He feigned a zeal for
religion that he did not feel, and feigned it success-
fully enough to arouse in the minds of the Norman-
ITtalians an ardour for the Crusades. When he had
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aroused religioﬁs fervour, and induced several dis-
tinguished Normans and Italians to join him, he
tore his magnificent robe into pieces to make crosses
for his followers, among whom was his relation, the
high-minded Tancred, a great contrast to the crafty
Prince of Tarentum. The latter was rapacious, and
incapable of grand motives, and was neither good
nor just; but Tancred’s character is a shining and
a brilliant light amid the scenes of the first Crusade.
His father was called Odo the Good, and his mother
was sister to Bohemond’s mother.

While his relation tore his mantle from motives
of policy, the youthful Tancred attached a Crusader’s
emblem to his breast from a genuine love of duty,
and the summons to the Holy Land decided him
on abandoning his previous intention of entering a
cloister. He hears the cry of ‘God wills it!” and
feels he can unite with a soldier’s career a sacred
cause. He was so modest that he never was known
to praise his own deeds, though he was as renowned
for valour as for wisdom :

¢ Then Tancred follows to the war, than whom
Save young Rinaldo is no nobler knight ;
More mild in manners, fair in manly bloom,
Or more sublimely daring in the fight.

As soon as Bohemond found himself at the head
of a large army, he sailed from Apulia, accompanied
by Tancred, and landed near Durazzo, from whence
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he proceeded to Constantinople to meet Godfrey de
Bouillon.

He was artful enough to pretend, as he embraced
Godfrey, that religion alone was the motive actuat-
ing him in joining the Crusaders; and his meeting
with the Greek Emperor was a finished piece of
acting. The Emperor received him most graciously,
and no sworn allies could have met more pleasantly
than did Bohemond and Alexius, although both were
foes and distrusted the other. Alexius appeared to
forget Bohemond’s former enmity and hostility, and
merely mentioned their battles to praise his valour.
The Norman was lodged in the imperial palace,
and induced by stratagem to admire the Emperor’s
treasures, which were purposely exposed to view in
order to dazzle Bohemond’s imagination. We can
fancy him starting back in amazement, as, passing
along the palace gallery, he sees piles of gold and
silver, silk and gems, with costly arms, apparently
tossed carelessly about the room, into which he gazed
through a door purposely left open.

“What conquests,’ was the adventurer soldier’s
exclamation, turning his fierce blue eyes on his
Greek attendants, ‘would I not compass, were I
but owner of such treasures!’

¢ They are thine,” replied Alexius’ menials, tutored
as to the reply they were to make.

Bohemond, after at first accepting the present joy-
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fully, sent it back; but Alexius insisted on his
accepting the gift. Bohemond solicited Alexius to
make him governor of the Asiatic provinces, that
Godfrey and the French princes had stipulated
should be the Emperor’s when conquered, as a means
of securing his assistance. Alexius had probably no
intention of elevating Bohemond to such a post;
but he was as wily as his guest, and deluded him
with hopes, although he did not actually promise him
the governorship.

Prince Bohemond was of immense stature, and is
said to have been ‘a cubit taller than the tallest
man ever known;’ but slight in his waist, broad-
shouldered, and neither too stout nor too thin. He
was fair and ruddy, like the Norman race, from
whom he was descended ; his eyes were fierce and
wrathful, though at times his countenance was a
mild and gentle one, and, like his character, was a
mixture of good and evil. As one of the most pro-
minent heroes of the first Crusade, he engages and
interests our sympathies; but we cannot think of
him as we do of Godfrey de Bouillon or Tancred,
whose aims were high and lofty, and who were led
to the Holy Land solely from religious motives.
Most of the Latin princes, even the noblest in station,
had done homage to Alexius; and in most cases
their pride must have been deeply humiliated by
being compelled to take such a step ; but they knew



Godfrey de Bouillon. ' 55

Alexius could prevent their crossing the sea, and
carrying out the Crusade, unless they propitiated
him by that act. One single-hearted knight, with
chivalrous spirit, still refused, however, to take such
a step, and that was Tancred, Prince Bohemond’s
nephew. The Emperor’s treasures, and the luxury
of his capital, failed to tempt that gallant knight,
who, in order to avoid falling into Alexius’ snares,
disguised himself, and, followed by a small number
of warriors, joined the Crusaders who were then be-
sieging Nice.

Tancred’s departure troubled Alexius, but Bohe-
mond engaged to secure his submission. Alexius
flattered himself that his bribes and arts had effec-
tually secured the allegiance of the Latins; but he
could not feel quite secure as long as a single noble
‘Croisé’ remained uncorrupted ; and Tancred’s re-
sistance only made him the more anxious to obtain
his homage. Alexius was a great sufferer from the
gout ; but such was his determination to avoid of-
fending the French, that he never refused audience
to any one. Often the Crusaders, despising him as
‘a barbarian, and insolent from the knowledge of
their numbers, would address him roughly and dis-
respectfully ; but Alexius bore patiently all their
insults, as well as the bodily fatigue of receiving
from sunrise to sunset. An anecdote is told of a
Frenchman, named Robert of Paris, which depicts
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the constraint he must have exercised over himself
in order to attain his object—the submission of all
the French princes to his sway in the East.

One day, when all the Latin princes were as-
sembled to do homage to Alexius, a French Count
seated himself on the throne next to the Emperor.
The angry gestures and expostulations of the Cru-
saders showed the monarch that some insolence
had been intended ; and Baldwin, Duke Godfrey’s

. brother, tried to draw the intruder away by the arm,
saying angrily—

“You ought to respect the customs of foreign lands.’

‘Indeed !’ replied the Frenchman. ¢Why should
such a rustic as that,” pointing to Alexius, ¢ be suffered
to sit down while all our most illustrious chiefs are
standing ?’

Alexius asked his interpreter what the Count had
said ; and when the other Crusaders were gone, he
detained Robert, and asked him of what nation and
station he was.

‘I am a Frenchman, replied Robert, with all the
self-possession of his nation, ‘and I am of noble
birth also. But, added he in an insolent tone, ‘I
have only this to say : there’s a chapel near a cross
road in my country ; any one anxious to engage
in single combat, enters there to pray and wait for
his adversary ; but, often as I have waited, no one
has ever yet engaged me.
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The Emperor bit his lip to conceal his disgust ;
and, in order to disguise his feelings, gave his rude
visitor some advice.

“If you waited in vain,” he said, ¢ without encounter-
ing any adversary, you need not thus lose your time
in the East. Let me advise you, however, to keep
in the centre of the army when fighting against'the
Turks, as there you will be safest from their poisoned
arrows.” I should not have envied the Frenchman’s
feelings at this well-merited rebuke.

The Emperor’s forbearance and policy obtained
its reward, and even the Counts Raymond and
Tancred submitted at last.

The Count of Toulouse, like Tancred, had first
of all refused to do so. ‘I have sworn to God,” he
exclaimed, ‘to undertake this expedition, solely to
do Him honour. I cannot take an oath to any
man !’

This resistance nettled Alexius, and he tried to
dishearten the followers of Count Raymond, in
order to give up the enterprise. Even Godfrey
argued the matter with the Count, telling him that
his resistance was delaying the army’s departure ;
and when Bohemond declared that he would stand
by the Emperor, Count Raymond said angrily,
“All Normans are treacherous and crafty by
nature, and can take as lightly as they can break
an oath.
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These words were uttered before Alexius, and he
then declared that if Count Raymond would promise
never to take up arms against his throne, he would
not insist on his homage.

Tancred’s honest spirit also hesxtated ‘I am
bound,’ he cried, ‘to give allegiance only to Prince
Bohemond ; to him I will be true till death’ Then
turning courteously to Alexius, to whose court he
had been persuaded to return, in company with the
other princes, he said, ¢ Sire, come with us to Jeru-
salem! Fight with us for God and Christ ; and then
there need be no strife between us.’

The Greek courtiers, surprised at his resistance
(the noble motive of which they could not under-
stand), sneered openly at him ; one of them insulting
him, Tancred grasped his sword, and rushed forward
to assault him. Bohemond separated them, and
Tancred then reluctantly took the oaths of fealty,
and thus peace was cemented between the Greeks
and Christians.

Count Raymond of Toulouse, who led the Pro-
vengals, was accompanied from Provence by Arch-
bishop Ademar, Bishop of Puy. The Count, although
lord of most of the south of France, sighed for
eastern conquest. He was also followed by several
powerful southern nobles, the Lords of Montpensier
and Turenne, and the Count of Orange.

The Provengals were more inexorable against the
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Saracens than almost any other Croisés, having felt
the power of their neighbours, the Spanish Saracens;
consequently revenge, as much as religion, had
induced the natives of the Garonne and the Var
countries to attach the red cross to their arms, and
risk the fatigue and privations of the long journey
to the Holy Land.

They went through Lombardy and Dalmatia, and
were a hundred thousand strong. The peasantry of
the benighted lands through which they passed, fled
to®their mountains, terrified at such vast hosts, and
only met them to attack them ruthlessly.

Count Raymond revenged these assaults on his
soldiers by putting all the prisoners captured by
him to the most cruel torture. Perhaps by such a
policy he saved the lives of many of his followers,
by striking terror into the hearts of the barbarous.
natives; but it is strange to think that all such
cruelties were practised in the name of religion—a -
mockery, indeed, of the cross that they professed to
serve.

On reaching Greece, the hardships endured by
these southerners had not ended ; although Alexius,
under the guise of friendship, urged them to join
Duke Godfrey at Constantinople, which Raymond
at last consented to do, the Bishop of Puy taking
charge of the army in his absence.

I have already told you how he refused to swear
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allegiance to Alexius, who then gave secret orders
to his captains to destroy the Provengals. In the
silence of the night the Greeks rushed into their
camp; but in the bloody encounter between the
imperial troops and Count Raymond’s Croisés, the
latter were victorious. In revenge, Raymond de-
termined to attack the Greeks, but was dissuaded by
Godfrey’s more prudent counsels, and he was recon-
ciled to Alexius, and became his friend.

At last all the western pilgrims, to the Emperor’s
satisfaction, united into one vast army, had left
Constantinople, and passed into Asia Minor, where
they were joined by Peter the Hermit and the
remnant of his miserable army. Historians differ
about the number of the Crusaders, but most assert
it to have been seven hundred thousand, at least,
who overspread mmmventh of
whom must have been knights in mail armour, the
remainder foot soldiers, forming the main line of the
army.

It was on the s5th of May 1097 that Godfrey de
Bouillon’s army arrived before the walls of Nicea,
capital of Bithynia.

Looking upon all Moslems as enemies, the Croisés
had not attempted to treat for a safe pass across
Asia Minor, but were ready to fight for their passage
across that country.

Their spirits revived on leaving Constantinople,
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for then they seemed approaching nearer at last to
that Holy Land which they had vowed to deliver
from the hated Moslem sway, though they did not
know the difficulties that were to beset them on the
road. It was the spring-time of the year: the fer-
tile land they journeyed across was covered with
flowers ; the heavens above them, as they marched
along, blue and serene, shone on their martial line;
while, to revive their enthusiasm, the priests accom-
panying the army told of the former glories of
Nicea, its ancient sanctity, and its present degradation
“under the Turkish rule.

A small number of pilgrims—a volunteer band
—preceded the army, to clear roads for the troops,
setting up rough wooden crosses to show the army
the way after they had cleared it. Amid the fertile
plains and wooded scenes of Bithynia this pioneer
band encountered many a sight of horror. Descend-
ing from the hills around the plains, half-clad in
skins, sometimes naked, wild figures advanced to
meet them ; and with clenched fists and cries of
vengeance, the Croisés heard from these stragglers
a piteous tale of how they had been spared with
the remnant of the Hermit’s army, escaping from
the general slaughter of the first expedition to the
mountains.

At the sight of such wretched beings, the Croisés
were penetrated with sorrow. Tears flowed down
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many a bronzed cheek as these unhappy creatures
described how, hidden in caves, and many of them
wounded, they had escaped from the Infidels to
battle with starvation, and subsist as they could on
herbs and chance food. In confirmation of their
tale, they pointed out heaps of white human bones
strewn along the hill-sides and forest roads, and ex-
plained to the shuddering Croisés that they were
human bodies, victims of Saracen brutality, the pil-
grims of Gauthier’s army, and who, perishing, were
even denied interment, their skeletons attesting that
such a tale was true. Listening with horror and
grief, the pilgrims came to the camp where Gau-
thier had left the sick and women of his force.
The ditches around it were still in existence,
and broken lances and bows strewed the ground.
Every here and there was an altar to which the
hapless women and helpless aged had fled, vainly
hoping to be saved, but pursued by barbarous Mos-
lems, who either killed them, or reserved the women
for a slavery worse than death.

The sight of such horrors, and the recital of such
terrible tales, revived all the zeal of the Croisés for
the deliverance of the Holy Land. Beneath those
blue skies and those fair Asiatic scenes, the pilgrim
army kneel down, praying with tears and cries of
penitence for a happier fate, and for a blessing on
their arms and cause.
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I Godfrey de Bouillon took advantage of so terrible

’ a warning. He addressed his troops, and imposed
stricter discipline on them, the result being much
greater harmony throughout the Latin army, for a
wise general knows how to turn such opportunities
to account. Their spirits rose again as they ap-
proached Nice ; and hope and joy at their coming
encounter with the hated Saracens animated every
breast that beat beneath the red cross attached to
their garments.

Well indeed might their enemies gaze with alarm
and amazement at the immense army that was slowly
advancing towards their capital. The army was
composed of so many different nations that it is
said nineteen languages were spoken in the Christian
cgmp.

/' A force of chosen Turkish warriors were encamped

%1 the heights overlooking Nicea, under the com-
mand of Kilij Arsan himself, son of Suleiman, the
Sultan’s cousin, and governor of the Room Empire,
of which Nice, capital of Bithynia, was almost the
centre. This province had been conquered from
Alexius by the Turks; and we shall see, later on,
how the Emperor’s policy all pointed to one end—
their reconquest by himself.

Nice had been strongly fortified ; and, besides its
immensely strong battlements, a lake on one side,
communicating with the sea, added to its security,

Godfrey de Bouillon. 63



64 Heroes of the Crusades.

as by that means the garrison could receive rein-
forcements of food and arms. Before the Greek
Emperor compromised himself, by openly joining
Godfrey’s expedition, he sent private messengers
to the besieged, instructing them to open secret
negotiations for its surrender to himself, and with
orders to work on the fears of the Moslemg by paint-
ing all the cruelties they would have to expect if
their town should fall into the hands of Godfrey’s
troops.

At that time the garrison hoped that relief from
Kilij Arsan’s army would arrive before the Croisé’s
army, and they rejected this treacherous plan.

Perhaps you may not remember that Nice is
famous as having been the scene of a great council
of three hundred and eighteen bishops, A.D. 315,
who composed the creed that we call Nicene, and
settled the time for holding Easter.

It was a beautiful city, in the middle of vast
plains, watered by clear and lovely streams running
d from the hills around it. When the pilgrim
army at last encamped beneath its walls, the height
and solidity of which astonished them, as much as
their vast numbers had their enemies, they medi-
tated trying to take it by assault, but, being met
by clouds of poisoned arrows from the garrison,
Godfrey de Bouillon and his princes, in a council of
war, determined to besiege it instead, as soon as
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Count Raymond de Toulouse, whose army had not
arrived, should join their forces.

The garrison began to be alarmed at seeing such
vast preparations for a long siege. Two spies were
sent to the beleaguered city by Kilij Arsan, who was
also called the * Sword-Lion.’ These Turks were art-
fully disguised as Croisés; but they never reached
the Turkish city. One was shot on the lake, the
other was taken prisoner by the Crusaders, and tor-
tured till he confessed the message of which he was
the bearer. From this Saracen the pilgrims found
out that the Turkish prince had intended to surprise
them by stratagem.

The Christian camp was vast in extent, and

_~~ divided into various quarters under distinct leaders
of different nations. The priests who had accom-
panied the Croisés from the West kept up the
religious character of the expedition, by celebrating
mass in the magnificent tents of the princes and
chief knights. ‘

The Christians could find no wood or stone to
fortify this vast encampment ; so they resorted to an
expedient which shocks our natural reverence for
the dead, for they used the bones of the victims in
Gauthier's army (and which, as I told you before,
were to be found strewn about in every direction) to
make their barriers and entrenchments.

Godfrey de Bouillon was looked upon as supreme
E
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head of all ; but the army was governed by a council
of princes—a kind of holy republic, influenced by
laws of honour, and united by religion. Indeed, at
that time the whole crusading army seems to have
been animated by the common love of God. They
called themselves soldiers of Jesus Christ ; but, alas!
later on, the bloody scenes you will read of, and the
cruelties practised by the pilgrims, mock indeed the
meek image and lowly nature of the Lord, whose
tomb they had come to deliver.

I have described to you before a Crusader’s
armour and dress; but at this epoch in the first
Crusade the Christians adopted, as fitting emblems
on their different knightly banners, images and signs
of the eastern land in which they fought. Many
of the armorial bearings of the gentry of England
in the present day, such as crosses, stars, or leopards
and lions, and birds and beasts, have been handed
down by their Crusader ancestors, who adopted them
on their coats of arms in the East.

- The clergy exerted themselves to maintain the
order and discipline imposed on the Croisés by the
Duke of Lorraine, who only waited for Count Ray-
mond’s presence to concert a regular attack on
Nice.

Godfrey de Bouillon, the Count of Flanders, and
Hugh of France encamped to the east of the city;
Bohemond and Tancred on the north; and the
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southern side was left vacant for Raymond and his
Provencals.

Raymond had scarcely arrived with his troops,
before the pilgrims' had an encounter with their
Infidel foe.

Kilij Arsan’s wife and treasures were in the be-
sieged city. Stimulated by their danger, the Sultan
of Nice determined to make an attempt to relieve
the besieged, and, at the head of a number of his
bravest warriors, intended to surprise the Croisés.
But Godfrey de Bouillon had intelligence of his in-
tention, and met him with his troops, armed at all
points. Ten thousand Saracens rushed down on the
Provengal part of the army from the neighbouring
hills. The air rang with different war-cries; the
lances of the Christian knights, as, headed by the
brave Bishop of Puy, they repulsed their foes,
glanced brightly in the sunshine, amid clouds of
poisoned arrows and javelins, the weapons of the
Saracens. It was in vain that the Moslem ‘ Sword-
Lion,’ seeing his troops faltering, tried to revive
their valour by advancing himself to the front line
of battle. The Cross triumphed over the Crescent,
and the Croisés were victorious, at the cost of two
thousand of their troops, after a bloody battle, which
lasted from sunrise to sunset.

The Turks, abandoning the remains of their slain,
fled in confusion back to their mountains. Then
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atrocities disgraceful to the pilgrims were permitted
by their leaders, and such cruelties are revolting to
our Christian ideas. After ill-treating and muti-
lating the Turkish wounded and slain, they cut
off and attached their heads to their saddles, and
carried such bloody trophies back to their tents. To
terrify the garrison, they threw the heads (by means
of machines) into the beleaguered city, to the horror
of those shut up in its walls.
he siege was now vigorously carrled on; but
_“all efforts to destroy its strong walls seemed in-
effectual. The warlike machines of those far dis-
tant times were of course cumbrous and useless in
comparison with our modern mode of making war.
The Crusaders endeavoured to batter down a huge
tower with a warlike machine called a Fox. It was,
however, badly constructed, and the attempt ended
in the destruction of the twenty men who were
employed to work it; and other machines were also
vainly employed. One, a kind of covered gallery,
which was attached to the battlements to shelter
the sappers and miners, and enable them to ap-
proach more safely, was called a ‘Chat’s-chateil.’
But this, as well as another, called a ‘ Mangonel,
employed by Count Raymond for hurling stones, all
proved useless against the inexhaustible energy and
ingenuity of their Turkish foes.
No sooner had a breach been made than it was
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repaired ; and by means of long iron hooks, the
Saracens retaliated on the Crusaders for the horrors
practised on the bodies of their dead. Drawing up
with those hooks the bodies of Croisés slain in
action, they mangled their remains ; and then, with
loud shouts of fiendish joy, threw them down to the
Latins beneath their walls.

Amid many episodes of this siege, the conduct of
one Saracen was worthy of a better cause. The
Crusaders had remarked his gigantic stature on the
battlements, as, with incomparable bravery, he never
ceased to repel their attacks. In spite of the arrows
flying around him, in return for which he hurled
down huge stones on the pilgrims’ heads, he dis-
carded, as if in defiance of their attacks, his buckler
and shield, and baring his huge chest, insolently and
haughtily stood alone upon the walls. At last Duke
Godfrey, seeing his Croisés were daunted by so
brave an assailant, determined to try and vanquish
him. Preceded by two squires who held up shields
in front of him, to guard his person from the
Saracens’ arrows, Duke Godfrey advances within
bow-shot of the redoubtable Turk, and, with well-
practised eye, aims and shoots him dead through
the heart.

The siege, after lasting as long as seven weeks,
seemed so hopeless, that Godfrey sent to Alexius
for his vessels, which soon arrived on the smooth
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waters of Lake Ascanius, which was to one side of
Nice.

At first the besieged fondly hoped that aid had
arrived to them from their Sultan; but their hopes
were dispelled by the sight of Christian flags hoisted
above the Grecian Emperor’s fleet. Still they would
not give in, and the siege seemed likely to last
another seven weeks.

At last a Lombard succeeded in demolishing a
huge tower that had resisted all Count Raymond’s
machines, and a breach was made in the walls. In
the middle of the night the fortress fell in with
terrific noise, startling alike to the besieged and
besiegers ; but still, when daybreak came, the in-
dustry of the Turks was discovered to have mended
the walls ; and the Latins’ opportunity of entering
the city was lost for want of enterprise, in not im-
mediately following up the advantage gained by the
destruction of the tower.

One day the army of the Latins, rising at day-
break to recommence the laborious siege, saw float-
ing from the battlements of the city that they were
besieging, the Greek standards. They scarcely be-
lieved the evidence of their own eyes; but it was
true. Alexius had made a secrét treaty with the
Turks through one of his agents, named Butumite,
who had seized a favourable opportunity to secure,
by bribes and stratagem, the possession of the capi-
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tal for his master. Thus, just as in all probability
Nice would have surrendered to the Latins, they
were overreached by the Emperor’s artful policy.
The troops were indignant ; the more so, as they
had looked forward to plundering the city and get-
ting rich booty. Many of their leaders could not
contain their indignation ; and the costly presents
lavished on them when the Emperor had met them at
Pelicanum, could not appease their wounded pride.

Several of the Latins, regarding Nice as an object
of Christian veneration, wished to visit it; but the
Emperor forbade their doing so, except in small
parties. He feared treachery; for who is so dis-
trustful of others as they who are incapable of acting
honourably themselves ?

Seven weeks had thus been wasted in a fruitless
siege. The Crusaders had lost many of their best
soldiers, but their fate was considered glorious ;
and all who fell in the war were looked upon as
martyrs. For generations later, in France, proces-
sions, called ‘Black Crosses, were held in memory
of those who perished in the East.

A year had elapsed since, full of religious ardour,

%e vast company of Croisés had left their different
countries for the East. They left Nice one hot
June day. After passing through great hardships,
marching over mountains and through passes where
they were often stopped by almost inaccessible
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precipices, and plagued by insects as they encamped
on the uncultivated and desert plains of Asia Minor,
suffering from devouring thirst, with a scarcity of
water, the Crusaders’ leaders determined to separate

into two divisions, fearing that thei;\ar‘my might not

“find food enough for so large a force if they kept
together. At the same time, the two divisions de-
termined to remain as near as possible to each other.

The largest part i
Raymond, Hugh of France, and the Count of Flan-
ders.” “Bohemond, Tancred, and the Duke of Nor-
mandy led their troops into a pleasant fertile valley,
watered by a little river, which flowed into a vast
plain, destined to be the scene of a battle that
decided the fate of the first Crusade, the plain of
Dorylzum.

The Sultan of Nice was determined to avenge on
the Croisés the loss of his capital. He collected an
army together, upwards of 3000 men, and, follow-
ing the Christian army secretly, hoped to surprise
and betray them. When, therefore, he found that
they had separated, he determined to attack the
_smaller number, as being the easier to conquer.

Suddenly, while encamping in all security in the
little valley which was called Gorgoni, the western
warriors saw above their heads, swarming along
the mountains above them, an Infidel army. For
the moment they are stunned; but Bohemond’s
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Norman spirit rises equal to the emergency. *To
arms! to arms!’ he cries; and animating by his
own example the troops, he led them to a portion
of the valley where his position was defended on one
side by the little river, on the other by a marshy
piece of land.

His chivalrous spirit first secured the safety of his
sick and the women accompanying the army, whom
he placed in the middle of his camp. Placing his
infantry at the best points of defence, his cavalry
he stationed ready to dispute the passage of the
river.

The brave Tancred and his brother William led
one of the bodies of cavalry, the Duke of Normandy
and Duke of Chartres the other, while, heading a
party to be kept in reserve, Bohemond himself com-
manded every movement, and watched with straining
eyes the savage attack the Turks made on his camp.
At first the Norman knights repelled their Infidel
foe ; but while pursuing them up the mountain side,
a Turkish multitude rushed down on the Christians’
refuge for the women and children, and the shrieks
of those helpless terrified pilgrims, massacred ruth-
lessly by the Saracens, were re-echoed back, as if in
mockery of their woe, by the high crags and peaks
of the hills around Gorgoni.

Bohemond hurried to their rescue. As he sees
the slain strewing the ground in every direction,
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even his stout heart fails him, for the massacre
had spared none save the young and the beautiful,
destined for slavery by their conquerors. He began
to pray aloud to God to save the living and avenge
the dead; and with acry of ¢ Dieu le veut!’ ‘ Nor-
mans to the rescue!’ he seizes his white standard,
embroidered in gold, from his squire, and, followed
by his soldiers, repulses his Turkish foes from the
camp.

His brave example rallies the Latin troops just
when they were beginning to waver. As the poi-
soned arrows of the Saracens were powerless against
the mailed armour of his knights, but killed their
horses, and struck for the moment dismay among the
Croisés, unaccustomed to such warfare, the prince’s
valour wrought miracles. :

Order had left his army. The women, freed from
their conquerors, and feeling the courage of despair,
mingled in the fray, carrying aid and refreshment

the fallen. It was a scene of horrible carnage
on both sides. Robert of Paris, the knight who
had so insulted Alexius by seating himself on the
throne, fell mortally wounded, as did also Tancred’s
brave brother William, whose personal beauty is
recorded by history ; and had not his uncle’s lance
rescued him, Tancred’s career had likewise ended in
the valley of Gorgoni.

Just as, overpowered by fresh Turkish troops,
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who poured down on them from the mountains,
the Christian knights saw nothing. before them but
a glorious death, a loud shout was heard. It was
Godfrey de Bouillon,who—had received news of the
attack, while two miles distant to the south of the
valley. A

Mounted on a rapid steed, Bohemond’s messenger,
the Duke of Normandy’s chaplain, had hurriedly
imparted his news. With shouts the Croisés has- '
tened to the rescue of their comrades; and, after

ve hours’ of desperate combat, Bohemond’s gallant
army see Godfrey’s forces marching along, and in a
very short time the fortunes of the day are changed.
Amid the joyful cries of the Croisés, the Turks
were repulsed, Raymond and D’'Ademar attacking
them on another side; and a scene of general car-
nage on the mountains as well as in the valley
ensued.

The pursuit lasted till midnight, and a rich booty
awaited the Croisés in the Sultan’s camp. His
treasures of gold and silver, his magnificent tents,
his provisions (valuable to an army on the march),
and a great many camelé, all fell into their hands,
besides a great number of chargers, which they took
possession of to replace those slain in action. In
the joy of their victory the Christians arrayed them-
selves in the rich garments of their fallen foes, and,
seating themselves in the tents of the vanquished,
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disgraced their triumph by scenes of carousing and
drinking. They revelled in-the costly food left
behind by the foe; and that first day of July 1097
seemed to recompense the pilgrims for all their
previous sufferings.

- Their own victory, however, did not blind Godfrey
de Bouillon and his princes to the risk that his
expedition had incurred by separating into two
parties ; and he and his captains were just enough
to admit the bravery of their foes.

‘Were the Turks but Christians,’ they declared,
‘they had been as brave and victorious as the
Croisés.’

The Latins were indeed so impressed with the
bravery of their foes, that they believed that the
success of their own arms was attributable to a
miracle, and affirmed that St. George and St. De-
metrius had descended from the heavens to turn
the tide in their favour. The Saracens, on the
other hand, as with the small remnant of their
vast army they retreated through Phrygia, burning
and pillaging the Greek villages on their route, and
laying waste whole tracts of country, declared that
those of their nation who reproached Kilij Arsan
with his flight, knew nothing of the courage of their
Christian foes. ‘It was not human, they declared,
‘but supernatural and devilish.’

Great had been the sufferi stés on
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their route from Nice to_Gorgoni;_but when they
set off again on their march to Antioch, far greater
were the trials that were in store for them. Kilij
Arsan and his soldiery had wasted the provinces
through which their road to Syria lay. They had
destroyed all the granaries, and taken care to waste
what stores they could not consume, knowing that
the Croisés would follow them. The heat of a
Phrygian summer was too much for the strength
of the soldiers of the Cross, and five hundred are
said to have died in one day. The European dogs,
brought to amuse their captains, were useless in the
Asiatic forests ; so that they could not even procure
food by killing prey in the woods, and all the use
those poor faithful creatures could be put to was to .
carry the baggage, which was placed on their backs,
many of the horses dying of heat.

At last, after a cruel and wretched journey of
forty leagues, the pilgrims arrived at Antiochette,
where they received a warm welcome from its
inhabitants, who sent deputies to offer them assist-
ance, and to declare allegiance to them ; for most
of the population of the towns and cities of Asia
Minor wese Christian, and seeing that the Saracens
fled at tHeir approach, hailed their advent as a
deliverance. The abundance of this fruitful region
tempté{&e Latins to excess after their late hard-
ships ; 4ffisequently many of them died from too
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great an eagerness to quench their thirst and allay
their hunger.

aldwin, Godfrey de Lorraine’s brother, and
ancred were sent forward to explore the neigh-
bouring country, while the Christian army were
reposing at Antiochette. At this epoch nothing
could be better than the discipline of the pilgrims.
They were united, harmonious, and only thought of
fighting Christ’s enemies ; but for a time two clouds
arose on the horizon to overshadow their serenity.
Count Raymond of Toulouse fell ill, and Godfrey
de Bouillon was nearly losing his life by a contest
with a bear.

The Duke and the other princes, attracted by the
lovely region around them, one day strayed, a gal-
lant company, into a wood adjoining their quarters.
Passionately fond of hunting, Godfrey and his com-
panions pursued various paths, their falcons on their
wrists, in search of sport. The Duke’s companions,
with one or two exceptions, had wandered away
from him, and Godfrey was pacing leisurely along,
when he heard loud shrieks in a thicket close by.
A poor pilgrim, who had gone to the forest to gather
dry sticks for fuel, had met a huge savage bear, who
was chasing him. Godfrey, like all brave knights,
felt bound to spring to his rescue; and the bear,
seeing the Duke ready to attack him with a drawn
sword, turned from the pilgrim and flew at Godfrey.
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The Duke’s horse fell the first victim to the animal’s
ferocity, and the prince jumped off, prepared to con-
tinue the fight on foot. He found the wild beast as
savage a foe as an infidel Turk, for, opening his huge
jaws, and showing his horrible teeth, he claws the
Duke in his gripe, and throws him down, bent on -
devouring him. The Crusader, however, was his
match ; for as he had still got his sword in his hand,
he managed to plunge the blade up to its very hilt
into the bear’s body, and the brute fell mortally
wounded, although in slaying it Godfrey was wounded
in the leg. The warrior, exhausted by the combat,
fell fainting on the ground from loss of blood, and
the pilgrim whom he had saved ran for assistance.
He was carried back on a litter to his tent, followed
by a great number of his soldiery, weeping at the
sight of their good captain wounded and suffering.
About the same time Count Raymond de Toulouse
fell dangerously ill ; but, tradition says, was cured
by the intercession of his patron saint. The last
sacraments had been administered to him by his
faithful chaplain, when he revived, and hlS recovery
was attributed to a miracle,

But even worse dangers than the loss of their
illustrious leaders began to threaten the pilgrim
army. As I have just told you, up to this time
peace and harmony had reigned throughout the
army. Suddenly discord arose between two of their
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chiefs, Baldwin and Tancred, who had preceded the
rest of the army to the town of Tarsus, celebrated
as the birthplace of the Apostle Paul, and which lies
at a short distance from the coast, in the middle of
the lovely and fruitful region of Cilicia, of which it
was the capital.

Tancred arrived sooner than Baldwin in front of
Tarsus, and concluded a treaty with the Turkish gar-
rison before Baldwin’s army arrived. The Christian
flags were floating from two of its towers, when the
Latin army under Tancred discerned on a mountain
pass overlooking the city, and the plain where they
were encamped, a body of warriors, whom at first
sight they believed to be Turks. The Moslem garri-
son shared in the same belief; but to their dismay saw
the two armies meeting like long separated brothers,
discard their arms, and embrace harmoniously. It
was Baldwin and his soldiers, who had missed their
road among the rocky passes of Mount Taurus, and
had therefore been delayed in their arrival.

Unfortunately Baldwin’s heart was not proof
against that demon passion jealousy. When day-
light came, and he saw Tancred’s flag flowing over
the walls, he arrogantly asserted his claim for supre-
macy, as being the captain of a more numerous
force than Tancred commanded. Tancred refused
his demands, on the plea that he had been the first
to arrive before Tarsus.
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With loud taunts Baldwin accused Tancred of
belonging to a race of Norman adventurers; and
after a long quarrel, the two Latin princes agreed to
send deputies to the town and Christian popula-
tion, leaving them to choose their king for them-
selves. Baldwin, in arrogant language, declared to
the inhabitants that his brother,-the Duke of Lor-
raine, was head of the army, and that if they
dared resist his claims they should rue it; which
assertion was not true. The ascendency of God-
frey de Bouillon was from the respect inspired by
his high-minded character and virtuous. example ;
for the pilgrim army was governed by a council
of war, the Count of Blois and Chartres being its
president.

Although the population of Tarsus had sworn alle-
giance to Tancred, the superior numbers of Bald-
win’s army influenced them, and they displaced
Tancred’s banners for those of the former chief.

Irritated by such unworthy conduct, the gallant
Tancred felt inclined to resent such an insult; but
his noble spirit revolted against turning his sword
on a Christian foe, and on those, too, who had once
been his companions in arms; therefore he deter-
mined to retire to a town called Adana, which had
fallen into the hands of a baron of Burgundy named
Wolf, who had got accidentally detached from

the main army with a small body of pilgrims,
F
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and had obtained possession of the town from the
Turks.

When Tancred found it was in the hands of
Crusaders, he sent two messengers to ask for shelter
that night for himself and his followers, as well as
provisions for his men. This was granted him ; and
the next day he marched to Mamistra, one of the
finest towns of the province, which he took after a
siege of some days. After putting all the Infidels
in the city to death—for in those days to spare a
Moslem was considered, even by such good Crusa-
ders as Tancred, an offence against the holy cause,
—he permitted the troops to plunderthe town ; and
~ the rich booty and treasures that they acquired by
its spoliation, consoled them for the loss of Tarsus.

In the meantime Baldwin’s conduct at that place
was disgraced by an act of great treachery. One
night three hundred of Bohemond’s men arrived
before its walls, tired and exhausted by a long
march, and craving food from Baldwin’s men. This
was an opportunity, that prince reflected, of aveng-
ing himself on the Normans. He declared that he
had passed his word to the Turks not to admit more
Christians within the walls till the main army should
arrive.

The soldiers of his army did not share the in-
human feelings of their leader, and let down food to
Bohemond’s men in baskets suspended by cords from
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the walls ; and then the new-comers retired to rest,
encamped on the plain outside the city. In the
meantime the Turkish garrison, although they had
surrendered to Baldwin, were secretly watching a
means of leaving the city before the army should
arrive ; and as they had arranged to leave Tarsus
that very night, they came in their flight, with all
their women, baggage, and slaves, upon the wearied
and sleeping Crusaders, and put them all to death
as they lay slumbering on the ground. When, next
morning, the other Croisés, finding that the Turks
had fled, went outside the walls to discover if they .
had left any traces of their route, they came upon
the dead bodies of the Crusaders, and, furious at
Baldwin’s inhuman conduct, which had led to such
a massacre, turned upon their leaders.

Fortunately Baldwin induced them to listen to
him, or he had paid with his life for his treachery.
Leaning on his sword, he protested, ‘I am inno-
cent of any share in this calamity. In refusing to
allow Bohemond’s men to enter the city, I only
sought to keep my word with the inhabitants.’
Happily for Baldwin, his plausible professions were
supported by the other officers of his army; and
order being at length restored, the troops for two
days rested tranquilly at Tarsus.

But soon another kind of temptation assailed
Baldwin, in the form of the love of power. One
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day, before they quitted Tarsus, his soldiers descried,
about three miles distant, a small fleet approaching
the city ; the soldiery rushed down to the sea-shore
to see who it was that was approaching.

It turned out to be a body of pirates, commanded
by a subject of the Duke of Lorraine, called
Guinemer. The followers of Baldwin questioned
them as to their intentions, and were told that they
came from Flanders, Holland, and Friesland, and
had been pirates for eight years, but that at last,
repenting of their crimes, they were determined to
go to Jerusalem to expiate their sins. The pilgrims,
when they heard their story, allowed them to dis-
embark and led them back to Tarsus.

Guinemer made friends with Baldwin, finding he
was his sovereign’s brother; and as he was extremely
rich, induced the latter to set off with him in search
of conquest towards Mamistra, Guinemer taking five
hundred of his men with him and abandoning his
ships to their fate.

Baldwin’s great foible was ambition ; and he was
tempted by the prospect of independent conquest to
forget not only the allegiance due to his brother, but
the holy object with which he had come to the
East.

Tancred was encamped in Mamistra, and was
highly irritated at Baldwin’s arrival. Sworn as he
was not to fight against a Christian foe, his evil
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passions were roused by his relation, Richard of
Salerno. '

“Of a truth, cried the Prince of Salerno, ‘thou
art acting a poltroon’s part!  Avenge thyself now
on this unworthy Baldwin, who robbed thee of
Tarsus. Bid all the men to arms! to arms !’

It is very difficult to be calm in the presence of
unprovoked insult. Tancred yielded, and a bloody
encounter between the two pilgrim forces ensued.
Those who had so lately fought side by side now
perished in a disgraceful fight; but happily night
falling and interrupting the battle, calmer feelings
returned with daybreak, and peace was again re-
stored between Tancred and Baldwin’s troops.

Baldwin determined to rejoin the main army, for
e had heard how ill his brother Godfrey was;
and therefore, leaving the pirate body. to join Tan-
cred’s soldiers, he hastened to Marasia, for fear that, "
should his brother die, his absence might prevent
his succeeding him in the sovereignty of his duchy.
After his departure, Tancred traversed the whole of
the province of Cilicia, and conquered the greater
portion of it, winning great renown as a gallant and
distinguished knight.

Baldwin received a very cold reception when he
rejoined the main army. His brother Godfrey de
Bouillon had almost recovered from his wound, and
reproached him for his perfidious conduct to Bohe-
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mond’s followers, and for their unhappy fate, and
made his brother express great penitence before he
would admit him again into favour.

But the evil passion of jealousy again took pos-
session of Baldwin’s heart, when he heard of Tan-
cred’s conquests. He tried to persuade his former
associates to join him in fresh enterprises; but the
general contempt to which his conduct at Tarsus
had exposed him, induced most of the Croisés to
refuse to join him. Indeed, it was only from Duke
Godfrey’s influence that he was shielded from Bohe-
mond’s vengeance.

The success of the Croisés in the East had at-
tracted to their camp a number of soldiers of fortune,
and among these was an Armenian prince named Pan-
cratius. He had once, when younger, been ruler over
a small province, but he had been chased away and
banished, by his own subjects, to Constantinople.

When the Latins conquered Nice, he joined them,
hoping by their influence to regain his dominions.
He had attached himself to Baldwin, who was in-
fluenced by the specious pictures this man held up
to his imagination, and weakly led away by his
arguments.

Baldwin, however, knew that, alone and without
troops, it were in vain to dream of conquests inde-
pendent of the main army. In vain he painted to
the various barons in his brother's army, with whom
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he had once been on good terms, the pillage and
treasures that they might acquire if they joined him.
He was not sufficiently beloved by the army to in-
duce many to give up their hopes of reaching Pales-
tine, and a glorious fate, should they rescue the
Holy Sepulchre ; and both they and the majority
of the foot, whom he also endeavoured to persuade,
turned away in disgust. A small number alone
leant a willing ear to his request; and although his
best friends urged him to abandon so unworthy an
enterprise, he left the camp one night in secret, with
only about one thousand foot and two hundred
knights as his companions and followers. However,
as his little body of men advanced into Armenia,
they were joined by several of the Christian inhabi-
tants, who were frightened at finding their Turkish
rulers defeated on every side, and therefore thought
it the safer plan to join the Croisés.

Two towns, Tellbasher and Ravendan, were the
first to submit to his arms, and these conquests were
the means of dividing him from Pancratius. The
crafty Armenian tried to obtain his own ends; but
Baldwin saw through his designs, and expelled him
from his camp. Friendship, unless founded upon
other motives than self-interest, is impossible be-
tween two men, each bent on his own selfish aims
and purposes. Pancratius’ fate is lost in obscurity
after he separated from Baldwin.
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Everywhere that the Lorraine prince turned his
arms, success awaited him. His fame reached
Edessa, which in 1086 had become subject to the
Turks, but nevertheless owned a purely Christian
population. An old man named Theodore was its
governor ; but as the Turks in the neighbourhood
were very oppressive and tyrannical, he sent mes-
sengers to Baldwin to beg the Croisés to save him
and his town from the Infidel rule. Baldwin’s ambi-
tion for fresh conquest made him turn an easy ear
to this call, and he passed safely over the river
Euphrates into the province of Edessa. The in-
habitants, carrying huge branches of olive in their
hands, and singing hymns, came out to meet him
and his handful of warriors, while his entrance into
the city was such a scene of triumph that the poor
old governor began to think his visitors were more
to be dreaded than the Moslems. He thought
to bribe Baldwin; but the haughty Crusader told
him that he disdained the pay of any living man,
and threatened to leave the town. The citizens on
this assembled in crowds, and implored their lord
and protector to remain. This end had doubtless
been foreseen by Baldwin, and even the aged
governor implored him to. stay, offering to adopt
him as his son and heir to the throne, which pro-
posal the Norman formally accepted, celebrated in
pomp, and ratified by Theodore and his queen.
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Another Armenian prince, called Constantine, had
come to the relief of Edessa, and he intrigued with
the citizens to put the poor old governor to death,
and put Baldwin in his place.

Theodore, who was detested by his subjects, and
suspected of the greatest crimes, shut himself up in
a fortress, and called the Latin prince to his aid ;
showing him all his treasures, he implored his in-
tercession. At first Baldwin took his part in good
faith, but at length endeavoured to persuade him to
save himself by flight.

With trembling hands, the old man fastened a
rope to his turret window, hoping to escape in that
way ; but before he got to the ground he was dis-
covered, and pierced through and through with a:
thousand arrows, while his body was degraded by
his infuriated subjects in the most public manner.
Next day Baldwin was proclaimed governor in his
stead, and very soon afterwards the neighbouring
Turkish town Samosata was delivered up to him
by its ruler Balduk, who went and lived as a
private individual and good subject of Baldwin’s, at
Edessa.

The Latin prince became a prudent and excellent
ruler over his numerous conquests, and he estab-
lished a complete route of communication between
Edessa and Antioch. In the meantime, Godfrey de
Bouillon and the other Croisés were occupied with
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the siege of Antioch, and we turn with relief from
contemplating the career of such an interested
character as Baldwin, to the more disinterested
conquests of his brother and his colleagues, merely
seeking fresh victories instead of a means of reaching
Palestine.




CHAPTER IIL

GODFREY DE BOUILLON.

g§ODFREY DE BOUILLON, and his brave
Crusaders, 300,000 strong, after surmount-
DEAS ing great difficulties, reached the fair city
of Antloch—that place where first the followers of
their Redeemer were called Christians.

They had journeyed over the steep mountain ranges
of Mount Taurus and Amaums ; often had they been’
sorely harassed by hunger and thirst, and misled
by the treachery of the deceitful eastern guides; but
Godfrey’s legions still marched hopefully on. Their
undaunted zeal was rewarded when, ten miles distant
from the blue Mediterranean, they saw before their
weary eyes, amid lovely hills, covered with low vine-
yards, a city with walls of such thickness, that it
was said a chariot and four steeds could easily run
along them. On the north side was a lake called
Ofrunis, and to the west a strong castle that over-
looked the broad waters of the majestic river Orontes.
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The fair town had once been the capital of Syria;
but in the time of the Crusades was governed by
Turks, under a governor called Baghi Seyan.

When news reached him of the march of the
Croisés and the success of their arms, he sent his
sons to beg all the princes of the Seljukian race to
assist him in the defence of Antioch; but receiving
no promises of support, he was left to his own re-
sources for fortifying the place. He managed to
garrison it with 7000 horse and 15,000 foot; and,
as a means of preventing the Christians of Antioch
from communicating with its invaders, he expelled
all the men from the city, but kept their wives and
children as hostages for their good conduct.

It was late in October 1097 when the Christian
army came in sight of Antioch, and saw before them
its towers of strength, which historians tell us
were as many as 450 in number, and which greatly
strengthened its fortifications. The first act of the
leaders of the army was to call together a council of
war. Some of the princes advised, on the plea that
winter was at hand, that the siege should be put off
till spring, when Alexius had engaged to send money
and stores to assist them ; but Count Raymond of
Toulouse rose and roused his companions to a nobler
line of action.

¢God,” he cried, ‘has given us victory hitherto.
He will be our shield and our spear; so, favoured
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by Him, let us fear neither places, times, nor
princes!’

These brave words, as well as the knowledge that
a delay would not only seem cowardly to their
enemies, but disorganize the pilgrim army, had the
effect that the Count of Toulouse intended to pro-
duce when he uttered them. One by one, each
prince and knight swore a solemn oath not to desist
from from its siege till Antioch surrendered, by force
or stratagem, to their arms. The city was guarded
by five gates; and in the fertile valleys that encom-
passed it, the Crusader army encamped before three
of those entrances, leaving the other two open to the
besieged.

The Infidels were totally silent as the Croisés
drew near the walls; and they gazed with amaze-
ment from their towers on the armour and dress of
the Franks, a great terror falling on them at the
sight of their numbers. In the meantime, while
Godfrey de Bouillon and his colleagues were plan-
ning the best mode of attack on the city, and it was
decided that Bohemond, Count Hugh of Verman-
dois, Godfrey, and other princes should encamp to
the east, north, and south of Antioch, the troops
were becoming riotous and disorderly. The rich
fertile country was plundered in every direction ;
and the pilgrims, who had not very long before
needed the merest necessaries of life for existence
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while on their long march, wasted stores that would
have lasted them for months.

The improvidence of this conduct recoiled later
on themselves, but it inspired their Turkish foes
with fresh hopes, as they heard from the Greeks
and Armenians of the town—whom, very craftily,
they permitted to visit the camp—of the total want
of order among the Christian soldiery ; and their
courage revived, in hopes that famine and disease
would soon thin the number of their foes.

Nor were they mistaken. After three months’
siege, Antioch still defied all the courage and skill
of the Crusaders, while the sallies of their enemies—
a mode of warfare very harassing to the Franks—
carried off numbers of their army. The clergy lost
all their influence, and the profligacy of the army
resulted at last in scenes that would have disgraced
the days of heathenism, and which were totally in-
consistent in soldiers of the Cross.

When winter set in, the distress in the camp be-
came very great. The price of provisions rose in
proportion ; and an ox, that in the beginning of the
siege had been only worth fifteen shillings, increased
to four pounds in value, a great sum of money in
those days; lambs and kids were valuable in like
proportion ; unripe beans and thistles were looked
on as delicacies, although, as wood was scarce, they
could only be eaten unboiled ; the poor horses died
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from want of provender, and disease followed in

the wake of famine. 'The heavy rains of the winter

season beat down on the position of the Croisés,

and the gallant army of the Crusaders became greatly

reduced in its numbers. Their fear of famine and

death in the marshes about Antioch effected what

the prospect of an encounter in the field of battle

had failed to produce ; the Crusaders lost heart, and '
deserted in numbers to the Christian settlements of
Cilicia and Mesopotamia.

Godfrey de Bouillon was ill and harassed with such
disasters ; for among those who, despairing of ever
leaving Antioch and seeing the Holy Land, deserted
his standards and those of the Cross, were many
whom he counted upon as his firmest supporters.
Robert Duke of Normandy was among the deserters.
He went to Laodicea, and had to be twice summoned
before he remembered his vows and returned to the
army.

The most extraordinary instance of cowardice and
desertion at this sad time, and one which, says an
old writer, ‘was almost as astonishing as if the
starry firmament had descended from heaven to the
world below,” was that of Peter the Hermit. He
fled from the camp secretly ; but Tancred pursued
him, and, bringing him back again, extorted from
him a solemn oath not to desert the holy cause that
he had once so ardently advocated. The priests,
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shocked at the excesses and crimes of the camp, as
a last resource made a solemn appeal to the soldiery.
They declared that such disorders were impeding
the success of their arms and Duke Godfrey’s re-
covery from illness, and ordered fasting and prayer.
At last their efforts were successful. Processions
of Croisés, singing penitential hymns, replaced the
drunken excesses of the disorganized army, and
punishments of the severest nature were inflicted
on the offenders.

Bohemond, finding that the Syrians were little
better than spies in the camp, even when Christians
by profession, hit on a horrible plan for alarming
and exiling them from the army. He ordered his
cooks to prepare huge fires, and roast all spies found
in the camp; and gave out to any Greeks and
Armenians bold enough, after such a sight, to visit
his quarters, that they were ‘being roasted for his
. evening repast’ This dreadful jest so worked on
their fears, that ere long the Crusaders were left in
peace, and their plans no longer divulged to their
enemies.

The Bishop of Puy, who had been very con-
spicuous in exhorting the pilgrims to repentance,
ordered all the corn-fields about Antioch to be
ploughed up and sown with grain, in order that the
besieged might not think the Crusaders had any
intention of abandoning the siege. The prelate,
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having succeeded in restoring order to the camp,
took advantage of Godfrey’s recovery to impress on
the Croisés that their repentance had proved accept-
able to God. When Godfrey reappeared, the joy
of his soldiers knew no bounds, and they readily
believed that the favour of God had restored their
beloved chief to them in answer to their prayers.

Spring was advancing, and the milder weather
rapidly diminished the number of the sick. Bald-
win and the Armenian Christians sent them money
and stores, and their spirits rapidly revived.

One day a long train of Egyptians visited thelr
camp. It turned out to be an embassy from the
Caliph of Egypt, who had heard of the distress of
the Crusaders. The ambassadors came prepared
to propose a treaty of peace, and to dictate terms,
believing that their distress would induce them to
listen to his offer. But the Latin princes had heard
beforehand of the mission, and with great prudence
made preparations for receiving the envoys in.a very
different manner to what they had been led to ex-
pect. Instead of a squalid camp, ready to succumb
at once to the Caliph’s propositions, which were, that
if they would submit to him, they should receive his
protection, the messengers were received with hon-
our, and magnificently treated by the Crusaders.

Seated beneath gaily and richly embroidered tents,

the Latin princes replied to such overtures by telling
G
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the envoys that their religion had led them to wish
to worship at the shrine of their Lord, and that they
had not come to the East to form an alliance with
Saracens. ‘We, cried they, amid loud murmurs of
applause, ‘ are come-as warriors, because we were ill-
treated as pilgrims. We have not forgotten how the
Egyptians, under Caliph Hakem, insulted the Holy
Sepulchre ; and as certainly as we intend visiting
Jerusalem, have we sworn to keep our vow of
delivering our Lord’s tomb from the Saracens.’

¢Go, tell your master, continued the spokesman
of that noble assembly, ‘ we fear in this camp before
Antioch, neither the Egyptians, his subjects, nor any
any other nations; and we will form no alliances,
save with nations believing, as we do, in the religion
of Jesus Christ.’

The envoys retired, accompanied by two depu-
ties from the Croisés, to bear this message to the
Caliph ; and instead of telling their sovereign that
the pilgrims were disheartened, they told him that
the Crusaders were still hopeful and prosperous.
The Crusaders also signified that their spirits were
undaunted, by despatching on four camels the heads
and bloody remains of two hundred Turks slain in
combat just after the Egyptian envoys had left their
camp, and this fearful offering arrived just as the
Caliph’s messengers were re-embarking for Cairo.

A fleet from Genoa and Pisa was seen one day
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coming into the river Orontes. Joyful sight! it
brought not only money and stores, but fresh troops
of pilgrims from Europe. The Crusaders rushed
down in large numbers to meet it, eager to hear
tidings from the West, but they imprudently went
unarmed.

Happily for the Croisés, the Duke of Lorraine had
sent Bohemond and Raymond after them to escort
them safely back, with a small number of armed
troops. Just as the excited Crusaders were coming
back, carrying provisions and arms, the Turks sprang
out upon them in a defile where they had been placed
in ambush, and not only cut down the greater number
of the Christians, but daunted even the lion courage
of the Prince of Tarentum, who fled back to the
camp in dismay.

Godfrey, accompanied by his chiefs and Hugh of
France, hurried to Raymond’s assistance, and met
him in retreat. Godfrey then intercepted the return
of the Moslems to the city, and after acts of heroic
courage, the Croisés vanquished the Moslems, and
revived the hopes of the besiegers, who had been
much disheartened.

Unfortunately this victory was not signalized by
mercy as well as valour. The Christians were as
cruel in their triumph as the Turks had been when
victors over the Christians.

Godfrey de Bouillon was the bravest of the brave
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in this battle. He cut one of his foes in half, and
the tradition goes that the Moslem’s charger gal-
loped back into Antioch, carrying the lower mem-
bers of the body of the slain man ‘on its saddle,
horrifying the Turks, whose women were on the
ramparts exciting their male relations to resistance.

Count Raymond was not popular among the
Croisés ; but two acts of well-timed generosity at
this time restored him to the favour of the pilgrim
army. He gave a large sum of money to the chiefs
commanding the army, to buy fresh horses for the
soldiers who had lost their steeds in the fight, and
he provided money for the works necessary to
blockade the gate of St. George—a course decided
on by the council of princes, Tancred being placed
in command. “His bravery and sagacity were so
great, that very soon after the blockade commenced,
the whole country about Antioch belonged to the
Croisés. Tancred cut off all supplies from the
besieged, who suffered much from famine.

Baldwin was meantime established as ruler at
Edessa. His actions were looked on by almost all
the Crusaders as treachery to the cause of the Cross;
and to smooth down the murmurs at his conduct,
Baldwin endeavoured to silence them (though he
well knew he justly merited reproach) by giving the
Croisés rich gifts. These costly presents conciliated
many of the Christian leaders, but also produced a
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great deal of jealousy—a base passion, only too
common even in our own more enlightened times,
but among men who were enthralled by the super-
stitious religion of those dark ages, a common in-
* centive to deeds of violence.

An Armenian friend of Baldwin’s sent Godfrey
de Bouillon a present of a silken tent, which was
waylaid by Pancrates, who gave it to the Prince of
Tarentum, representing it as being an offering from
himself ; and though the Duke of Lorraine had had
fifty thousand pieces of gold given him, he strongly
objected to letting Bohemond keep his fine tent,
and a great deal of unpleasant feeling arose about it,
which was' only allayed by the mediation of his
devoted friend Robert of Flanders, who insisted on
Bohemond’s giving it back to Godfrey. It seems
very inconsistent with Godfrey de Bouillon's high-
minded character to care so much about a piece of
gay silk, and one cannot understand how one who
had given up so much, should dispute about so
trivial a matter ; but this quarrel lasted some time,
and was a disagreeable episode in the story of the
siege.

The Crusaders’ hopes were greatly dashed by hear-
ing that the Sultan of Persia was intending to go
to the relief of the besieged, and by Count Stephen
of Chartres’ retirement from the army, owing to ill-
health. Four thousand men followed this prince;
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so Godfrey determined to make stricter laws, to
enforce discipline, and prevent desertion.

The Turks, shut up in Antioch, tried new schemes
for disheartening the Croisés’ army. They sent
word that they wished a truce, and pretended that
they thought of giving in. The gates were thrown
open; but in the face of the most solemn treaties,
three days passed away, and the only use that the
Infidels made of the respite allowed them from the
horrors of war, was to ill-treat any Crusaders rash
enough to venture into their power. Among the
Crusaders whom they killed was a knight, whose
fate was very sad. His name was Walo, and he
had been wandering about among the lovely vine-
yards and groves around Antioch, enjoying the
spring weather. The Moslems caught him, and
treated him inhumanly ; when he was quite dead,
they tore his body into pieces, and, says tradition,
his wife Umberga was so miserable when she heard
of his fate, that she ‘stiffened like a marble statue.’
As soon as she recovered consciousness her shrieks
were so dreadful that the Croisés became more
than ever determined to subdue ‘the Moslem dogs,’
as they called the Turks. What afflicted Umberga
most was the thought that Walo had not died with
his arms in his hand for Christ’s service ; because,
with the superstition of the age, she doubted whether
otherwise he were sure to be saved, as to die ina
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coat of mail, in God’s service, was considered a
means of certain salvation. Umberga consoled her-
self by remembering that he had died with the red
cross on his breast.

Bohemond’s ambitious designs were at last the
means of ending this seven months’ siege. He re-
collected Baldwin’s successful accomplishment of
empire and conquest. Although a Crusader’s name
was his, his ambitious heart led him to long for
dominions in the East, and he aspired to Antioch.

Close to Antioch, near the_gate of St. George,
were three towers, guarded by three brothers, of
noble Armenian race, but armour-makers by name
and profession. The elder of the three brothers
being more sordid by nature, deserted the faith of
his tribe for money, and became a Moslem. The
Turkish rulers advanced him to great command,
both civil and military ; but he was as treacherous
to his Infidel sovereign as he had been to his faith.
He was ever ready to betray others for money.
Bohemond having become friendly with him during
the truce, made Phyrrhus, which was his name, such
magnificent offers, that at last he promised to give
up Antioch to the Christians. As soon as Bohemond
had made all his arrangements with this unworthy
friend, he went to all the princes.

¢ Which of you,” he asked, can promise to throw
open yonder gates in two days’ time?’ All the
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Latin chiefs were silent, while Bohemond went on to
draw an artful picture of the state of the army. He
described how famine and bloodshed had thinned their
numbers, and still Antioch remained unconquered.

Godfrey de Bouillon and most of the princes were
anxious to have Antioch on any terms, except Count
Raymond, who had always distrusted Bohemond.
When Bohemond claimed for reward the sovereignty
of Antioch, should he succeed in admitting the Latin
army within its walls, he maintained that all the
Croisés were brothers, and ought to share alike.

Darting a look of contempt and disdain at Bohe-
mond, ‘ How unjust it is, he cried, * that one should
gather the fruits of the labour of all! As to myself,
he continued, ‘I have not come so far, and risked
so much, wasting the blood of my loyal soldiers,
for such an end” His words turned the scale again
against Bohemond’s proposal, who pretended to
smile, but quitted the council as much bent on his
scheme as before, and secretly persuaded that he
should effect his designs before long.

As soon as he got back to his own tent, he formed
new plans of his own, and by means of secret emis-
saries he spread alarming reports throughout the
camp that Kerboga, Prince of Mosul, was rapidly
advancing to Antioch at the head of a large army.
Bohemond was foremost in exaggerai:ing the perils
that seemed to menace the troops. Again the princes
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met in council. While some were for meeting the
Saracens and leaving a small number to guard the
camp, others were for raising the siege.

With secret joy the wily Norman watched the
faces of his brother princes, and at last he craved
permission to say a few words to the council. ¢ Hear
me patiently,” he cried. ‘We are surrounded with
difficulties. Time presses. To-morrow will be too
late to act, and we may by that time, if we delay,
lose all the fruits of our long siege. Butno! I will
not believe it ! God, who has led us here, will still be
on our side, and lead us safely to the Holy Sepulchre!
Accept my terms, and to-morrow’s sun shall shine
on our standards floating from yonder towers, and
we shall then march on in triumph to Jerusalem.

At length, with the exception of Count Raymond,
all the princes agreed to accept Bohemond’s pro-
posal, and urged him to delay no longer to put his
plan into execution. Wild with joy, Bohemond
hurried from the council, and sent trusty messengers
to Phyrrhus, and the two allies settled to carry out
their plan that very night. It was agreed that, in
order to mislead the besieged, the greater part of
the Christian troops should leave the camp in
marching order, and appear to be in readiness to
meet Kerboga by a route in an opposite direction
from the city gates.

At daybreak the bugles sounded, and the Croisés,
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who were ordered to march out with colours flying,
ostensibly set off to meet the Persians, but were led
back in silence to a valley to the west of Antioch,
nearest to the tower commanded by the treacherous
Phyrrhus, where the army were told by their leaders
the real design of the princes in bringing them to
that lonely valley. There they waited patiently till
nightfall. A great storm of wind swept along the
vale, and the Croisés, waiting eagerly for a given
signal, watched with the superstition of their age
the flashes of lightning over Antioch, believing that
Heaven was on their side, for the thunder was so
loud that it deadened the noise of their tramp to-
wards the town walls. ) '

In the meantime the treachery of Phyrrhus had
very nearly been found out in Antioch. Rumours
of treason had arisen in the city. The Christian
population were suspected, and the recent converts
to the Infidel faith were all looked on as possible
enemies to the Saracen cause.

The governor sent for Phyrrhus; but although
sternly questioned, the latter contrived to impress
on his master’s mind that no one was so devoted to
the safety of the city as he was; and, as the love of
gain absorbs the mind of those base enough to listen
to its suggestion, Phyrrhus, after satisfying the
governor as to his loyalty, assassinated his own
brother, whom he found out suspected him.
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In the meantime, one of Bohemond’s emissaries,
favoured by the darkness of the night, scaled the
city walls by means of a rope ladder. Phyrrhus®
met him at the tower under his command, and, to
prove his good faith, pointed to the body of his
murdered brother. At that moment the Turkish
captain arrived on his usual nightly rounds of in-
spection, and Phyrrhus was obliged to conceal
Bohemond’s messenger, while he ran out to meet
the officer, who praised him for being awake and
so alert.

No sooner had the Moslems departed, than
Phyrrhus sent Bohemond’s officer back to his
master, begging him to lose no time in entering
Antioch.

Unfortunately for the Crusaders, just as Bohe-
mond had planted his rope ladder against the wall,
it gave way, and the besiegers were taken with a
sudden panic and fell back. The hopes that had
been inspired by the idea that Heaven smiled on the
attempt seemed suddenly to desert them, and the
perilous nature of the plot struck dismay into their
minds at the very instant that they ought to have
carried it into execution. It was in vain Bohemond
stormed, and Godfrey pleaded; the pilgrims were
scared, and fell back from their leaders.

One gallant knight, named Covel, succeeded, how-
ever, in getting sixty men to follow Bohemond, and
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led them up to the wall. Such courageous conduct
turned the tide again, and the Latins began to think
'that cowardice was not becoming in soldiers of the
Cross, while another sixty followed Covel’s party ;
but, as if a fate was against the enterprise, the
rope ladder again gave way. The calm manner of
their leaders prevented a second time any fresh
dismay, while Phyrrhus threw another ladder over
the wall. In a very short time the three towers
were in the Latin princes’ hands, and they were at
length victors of Antioch.

The worthless Phyrrhus feared that his other
brother might betray him, and he calmly assassi-
nated him in his sleep. The citizens of Antioch
were slumbering peacefully in their beds, when they
were awoke by loud cries of ¢ Dieu le veut!” ¢ Dieu
le veut!” They knew then but too well that all
hope of saving the city was over, for it was the well-
known war-cry of the western troops.

The inhabitants—in many instances almost igno-
rant, in the darkness and confusion of a universal
massacre, as to how they had been betrayed—were
put to death. No mercy was shown them by the
pilgrims. When the sun rose in the east at day-
break, and shone over the towers of Antioch, from
which Bohemond’s red Norman flag floated in the
morning’s breeze, the summer’s morn was marked
by the shrieks of the wounded and dying, for this
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victory obtained by means of treachery and artifice
was signalized by a horrible carnage.

Long before the termination of the siege, the
Moslems shut up in Antioch had implored the
assistance of all the Moslem powers.

Among the Turkish inhabitants who had saved
themselves at the taking of Antioch, was an aged
prince named Beghi Seyan, who fled from the city,
leaving his family to perish. When he got some
way off, his conscience reproached him for his
cowardice. His emotion was so great that he
fainted, and was left for dead on the highway.
He was murdered by some Syrian woodcutters,
and his head exposed in triumph on the gates of
Damascus.

The Latin cruelties were reported at Kerboga’s
camp. Animated by feelings of revenge, and fol-
lowed by an immense army, he advanced to
Antioch, three days after its capture by the
Latins, June 3, 1098. Antioch had resisted for
seven long months. One portion, however, still
held out against the Crusaders, and that was the
citadel.

When at length' the Croisés were sated with
plunder and carnage, and order had been in some
measure restored in Antioch, the princes led their
forces up the high mountain on which it stood ; but
its natural strength, they soon found, rendered it im-
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pregnable, and they gave up any idea of gaining it
except the garrison could be starved out. A trench
was dug round it and troops placed to prevent the
sallies of the Turks; but succour arrived to the
beleaguered with Kerboga’s approach. It was the
day following the taking of the city.

A brave knight, named Roger de Barneville,
pacing the walls, was the first to discern a small
body of Turkish soldiery approach the Christian
outposts. At first, in common with other knights
placed in command on the battlements, he hoped
that the glittering arms and sounds of war advanc-
ing along the plain betokened the arrival of Alexius,
that crafty monarch having promised to come to
their aid. He was soon undeceived ; for, going out
followed by fifteen men, a small body of Turkish
horse waylaid that gallant warrior, and put him to
death, cutting off his head, and cruelly mangling
his body. His companions, flying, managed to con-
vey his remains back to Antioch, where they were
buried with the honours due to a brave knight. In
the meantime, Kerboga’'s army was so vast that the
pilgrims shut up in Antioch could not tell its num-
ber as it pitched its tents along the side of the
mountains outside Antioch, or close to the river.
The prince of Mosul encamped round Antioch from
east to west, and sent messengers to Shems-ed-
dowlah, Baghi Seyan’s son, who with his bravest
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warriors had taken refuge in the citade! when the
town fell into Bohemond’s hands, to demand that it
should be given up to him, which demand of course
the Turks complied with. Kerboga’s object was to
keep the communication between his army and the
city open; and he planted his troops so that he
could best effect that end. He attacked the works
and trenches erected by Bohemond, but he was re-
pulsed ; and the bravery of the Crusaders surprised
him, for he had despised their exploits, but found
their discipline and bravery was greater than he
imagined.

The poor pilgrims found themselves encompassed
outside the city by Kerboga’s vast army, and
harassed within its walls by the sallies of the
Turkish garrison shut up in its citadel. Their pro-
visions were beginning to run short. Famine began
to make its appearance, followed by sickness and
despondency. Many of the Christians felt inclined
to envy the happier fate of knjghts like Roger de
Barneville, who had perished in combat; for with
gloomy faces they looked around them, and antici-
pated death for want of the food they had wasted
but a few short months before.

When the Moslem army had totally encircled
Antioch, despair seized the western troops. Many,
forgetting their vows, escaped over the walls by
means of baskets let down with ropes. Food failed
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them wholly ; even vermin were eaten ; and knights
of the noblest families, exhausted by hunger, did not
hesitate to accept Godfrey de Bouillon’s bounty, and
dine at his table.

Bohemond and the other princes did all in their
power to stop these desertions,’but in vain. Those
who fled often fell into the hands of Kerboga’s
soldiers, a few only succeeding, by means of the
vessels anchoring in the harbour, in escaping from
famine and death. The highest knights were among
the fugitives; and among those who fled to Alex-
andretta was Bohemond’s own brother-in-law.

Bohemond now assumed the government of An-
tioch ; and he did all that was possible to reanimate
the hopes of the pilgrims. Alexius, at the head
of a large army, was at length advancing to their
assistance.

One day a small body of Crusaders arrived at
the Emperor’s camp, and demanded audience of
Alexius, who readily granted it. Their leader was
Count Stephens of Blois. In the gloomiest colours
he depicted the state of the Latin troops. He de-
scribed how, wasted by famine, the army was day
after day disorganized by fearful difficulties; and
he implored Alexius to hasten to their assistance.

Bohemond’s young brother, Guy, was among the
number who listened to the Count de Blois’s gloomy
history. He covered his face with his hands and
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wept as he heard of such a tragic end to the high
hopes of those who had left the West so full of zeal
and ardour. He and several other Christians were
attached to Alexius’ army, and advancing with it to
join Godfrey. ‘O God !’ he cried, ‘ where is thy justice
and thy power? Are we not thy children and thy
servants ? If Thou desertest those who fight for Thee,
who will henceforward fight beneath thy banners ?’

Alexius, alarmed at all he heard, heartlessly
arrested the march of his army to their assistance.
The Croisés were shut up in Antioch, famished
and disheartened ; and a gloomy despair, worse
even than the cries and sighs that had first arisen,
reigned in the Crusaders’ ranks. The bravery of the
army, and the zeal of the barons and their leaders,
seemed things of the past; and those who had so
gladly sold their lands to enlist against the ene-
mies of their God, were loud in impious complaints
against his mercy, and that He had left them to die
of famine and disease.

Even they who were too high-minded or religious
to join in such impious cries, could not remember
without regret their castles and lands, and the fair
wives they had left behind them when they had
taken up the cause of the Cross; while Kerboga,
outside the walls, heard of their distress, and exulted
at the thoughts of entirely subduing the vast host
who had dared to defy his power.

H
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It became absolutely necessary to revive the fallen
hopes of the Crusaders, and the priests invented
legend after legend to effect that end. One Lombard
priest declared our Saviour had appeared to him
in a vision, in company with the Virgin Mary, and,
with details that seem very irreverent to us, de-
scribed how the Lord had promised to deliver the
Latins from the horrors of Antioch.

The Croisés’ hopes revived as their priests held out
hopes of aid from heaven; while Tancred swore a
solemn oath, that as long as a handful of his ‘lances’
and men would fight by his side, /Ze, at least, would
never resign the hope of rescuing his Saviour’s tomb.
With anxious faces, but lofty undaunted courage,
his example was followed in the presence of the
army by Godfrey, Hugh of France, Count Raymond,
and the two Roberts.

In the city where the Apostles Paul and Barnabas
had preached, no efforts were left untried, by bring-
ing before the pilgrims the high rewards that would
await them hereafter if they persevered, in order to
sustain their hopes of reaching Jerusalem. But it
was a difficult task, and it needed all the aids that
priestcraft could exert to prevent the abandonment
of the whole Crusade.

One day some pilgrim fugitives fell into Kerboga’s
hands. The prince smiled scornfully, as, poor and
miserable, with torn garments and soiled arms, and
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trembling at the possible slavery or death in store
for them, the Crusaders came into his magnificent
tent and presence.

¢ Are these the warriors,” he scornfully asked, ‘who
have come to conquer foreign lands? Miserable
beggars, needing food and arms! Chain these men!’
he exclaimed, turning to his oriental attendants,
‘and take them to my master the Sultan, and let
him judge for himself if we need care for such
enemies. I will destroy them like dogs before
many months have elapsed, and exterminate their
race, so that their very name shall perish from
the face of the earth.’

Kerboga’s insolent contempt was soon put to
flight ; and before long he learnt to speak in a very
different manner of the Crusaders’ valour. The
priests attached to Godfrey’s army did not relax in
their endeavours to sustain the pilgrims by means
of pretended visions and revelations from heaven.
The most prominent of all those legends was one
that has been named in history the ¢Invention
of the Holy Lance’

Attached to the Croisés’ army was a humble
priest, a Provengaf by birth, called Peter Bartho-
lomzus. He pretended to have seen St. Ambrose
in a vision. The good saint three times appeared
to him, and bid him hurry to the princes to tell
them that the lance that had pierced our Saviour’s

> y N
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side on the cross was hidden in the church of St.
Peter at Antioch. The saint gave him minute
directions as to where he should find it, and threaten-
ing him in a very unholy manner should he hesitate
to go to the princes; for Peter, being only a lowly
priest, was afraid his story would not be believed.
At first his story was laughed at when he recounted
it to the Provengal princes, but probably they thought
it might be turned to good account, and after a time
feigned a belief in its truth. The legend was repeated,
and its fame spread throughout the camp. To the
ardent faith of the Croisés, who believed that their
mission was given them direct from God, it did not
seem so impossible that Heaven had interposed to
revive their drooping spirits. The princes determined
to join solemnly in the search for the holy lance,
and the soldiers fasted three days, that they might
be considered worthy to discover it. .
It was a hot June day when the priest, accom-
panied by Count Raymond, repaired to the church,
followed by a small number of men to dig near the
high altar. Silence reigned as they worked away,
the doors of the church being closed to keep out the
immense crowds of soldiers who knelt outside to
await with pious expectation the result of their
labours. They dug away ; but all in vain. The im-
patience of the multitude increased, and all longed
to see the glittering head of that heaven-sent weapon.
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At length, wearied out, the princes and their com-
panions retired to repose. In the middle of the
night Peter determined to make another attempt.
The hole was already twelve feet deep. He jumped
into it, and reappeared, holding up the sacred em-
blem in his hand. The kneeling clergy, who were
praying round the hole, cried out joyfully, and their
glad shouts being heard by the army outside, were
the signal for universal thanksgiving throughout the
camp ; for no superstition in those benighted ages
was too gross to be believed, and the whole army
credited the assertions of their priests that the
celestial lance was a certain sign of God’s favour.
The spirits of the Croisés revived, and they who
had not long before contemplated returning home,
demanded eagerly to be led to meet the Saracens.

Their leaders wisely turned their enthusiasm to
account, and despatched Peter the Hermit and
another Croisé, a knight named Herluin, to Ker-
boga’s camp, to negotiate either for a general en-
counter, or a single combat between champions who
were to be selected by the two sides to decide the
matter.

A truce was proclaimed, and the two envoys pre-
sented themselves before the insolent Kerboga, whom
they found seated in his tent, surrounded by his
generals and courtiers.

The Hermit, although small of stature and slightly
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formed, was not wanting in courage. Seeing that
Kerboga was not disposed to receive him and his
companion courteously, he went forward and fear-
lessly accosted the oriental tyrant in the following
manner :

‘T come,’ he began, ‘from an assembly of princes
dedicated by oath to the service of God, and who
are sworn to compel you to renounce your siege of
Antioch, a city given into their hands by special
providence. It is a place the more precious in their
eyes, from St. Paul having there preached the gospel
to the heathen, and by his eloquence converted many
to the Christian faith. Unjustly you possessed it ;
but God gave it back to us. We are determined
to guard the precious gift, and therefore you may
choose between two things now laid before you by
me, the chosen messenger of those princes.’

The Hermit’s eyes sparkled, and his voice became
more and more earnest as he uttered these haughty
words. He was not dazzled by the oriental splendour
before him. He who had knelt at the Redeemer’s
tomb feared not to speak before those whose race
had desecrated the Holy City. One can imagine
that he spoke with the same enthusiasm that he
had done when preaching the Crusades; but his
eloquence was ineffectual in this instance, for Ker-
boga rejected his negotiations scornfully. He bade
the Hermit tell the princes that they were no longer
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free to negotiate, and that he destined one and all
to slavery or death.

The envoys were met at the city gates, when they
reached Antioch, by crowds of Crusaders anxious to
know the Saracen’s answer. Peter, with the impru-
dence of his disposition, was ready to impart to the
numbers crowding around him the result of his
mission; but Godfrey de Bouillon led him aside,
and begged the Hermit to say but little of the vast
army of the Infidel foe, for fear the Croisés should
be further dismayed and disheartened.

‘Tell them,” he said, ‘that it is war between them
and us” The Hermit obeyed the Duke’s commands,
and amid glad shouts told the heralds to announce
that at daybreak next day each faithful soldier of
the Cross would be called upon to follow their
leaders to meet the Turks in battle.

Early next day the Christian camp presented an
animated scene. The Crusaders forgot all the misery
they had endured, and looked forward to nothing but
a glorious victory. After confessing to their priests,
and assisting at solemn prayers offered up for the
enterprise, their horses, if they had any, were led
forth and made ready ; their shields, swords, armour
and helmets burnished ; and famine, disappointment,
and bodily ailments were forgotten in their eager-
ness for battle. The priests, holding aloft their
crucifixes, held out high hopes of heavenly reward
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to these intrepid warriors going to fight in the cause
of religion.

In twelve different corps the Crusader princes
ranged their different followers in battle array. God-
frey de Bouillon led one corps, accompanied by his
brother Eustace, while the chivalrous Tancred and
the brave Bohemond led two others. It would be
tedious to tell you the names of all the generals,
for most of the leaders of the Crusades were there,
except the Count of Toulouse. He had been very
ill, so he was left behind, undertaking to guard the
city in the absence of the army, and protect the
lives of the old, and feeble women and children in
the town, should the Infidels, who were shut up in
the citadel, attempt to sally forth while it was un-
defended.

The army marched out of Antioch on the morn-
ing of the festival of St. Peter and St. Paul. The
western nobles and princes rode at the head of their
several divisions, while the Bishop of Puy, in full
canonicals, but also armed—for in those ages war
and religion were strangely united,—accompanied his
chaplain, who carried the holy lance, though many
of the princes did not believe in the miracle related -
by the Provengal priest, and thought it an imposture.
Doubtless many who affected to revérence it from
motives of policy, secretly agreed with the incredu-
lous ; but as the priest who bore it preceded the
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bishop to the bridge over the Orontes, loud shouts
of ‘ Dieu le veut !’ * Dieu le veut !’ again rent the air,
for the prelate addressed the army and invoked a
blessing on their arms; and their shouts, which
resounded along the plain, were answered by the
aged men and women who had crowded on the
walls to see their departure.

The horses of the Crusaders had almost all died
of starvation, so that most of the knights marched
on foot, though some were fortunate enough to get
camels or asses, Godfrey himself riding a steed which
he had borrowed from the Count of Toulouse.

The haughty Infidel, Kerboga, was playing at
chess when his attendants told him the Croisés
had dispersed a body of his men guarding one of
the bridges leading into Antioch. So little did he
believe the tale, that he cut off a messenger’s head
when he hurried into his presence to report the
disaster. He -could not believe that the Christian
army would be mad enough to attack him ; but he
was soon forced to credit a tale so displeasing to
the pride that had despised the half-starved Croisés.
He sent a portion of his army to meet them ; but a
. sudden panic seized him at the last moment, and a
presentiment of defeat took possession of his mind.
He endeavoured to treat with the Christian princes,
and offered at the eleventh hour to allow the fate of
Antioch to be decided by an encounter between a
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chosen number from each side. The artful Infidel
pretended that his motive was a wish to prevent
unnecessary bloodshed ; but the generals of the
Christian army dared not propose further delay to
an army burning for battle.

As they marched out of Antioch, a light refresh-
ing shower fell. This the pilgrims believed was dew
from Heaven, sent by God to invigorate them.
Nearer the mountains a violent wind arose that
impeded the progress of their enemies, but aided
theirs.

Their priests assured them that the elements were
summoned to their aid ; and full of ardour, but in
good order, the Croisés at length met the Saracens
in battle.

At first the Christians were repulsed by the Sara-
cen lances, and were at one moment in danger of
defeat from an unforeseen assault on Bohemond’s
corps of reserve, stationed close to the river Orontes,
which was attacked by the Saracens under the
Emirs of Damascus and Aleppo ; but the battle
terminated in the total repulse of the haughty
Kerboga’s immense army, and he fled towards the
Euphrates, accompanied only by a handful of faith-
ful attendants.

The loss on both sides was immense; but the
Croisés consoled themselves for losing four thou-
sand of their number by the thought that all who
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had perished fighting the Saracens were martyrs,
whose eternal welfare was secured by having fallen
fighting for the holy cause.

The generals and princes all distinguished them-
selves greatly in this battle; but Tancred, whose
personal bravery was remarkable, pursued the flying
Kerboga till nightfall.

This victory was the triumph of enthusiasm and
courage over numbers; for, compared to the Infidels,
the Croisés were a mere handful of men; but they
trusted in all that the priests told them, and fought,
believing God himself was on their side.

The horses that the Saracens left behind them
were of the greatest value to the pilgrims, whose
steeds had all died from want of forage. Those
unhappy Turks who could not save their lives by
ﬂighf, were put to the sword. Kerboga’s feelings
must have been terrible when he saw, from a hill
where he watched the battle-field, his immense
army destroyed. The Croisés found plenty to
recompense them for all their sufferings, in the rich
booty that the enemy’s camp offered. Not only
were the richest treasures awaiting them, such as
the rarest gems, gold and silver, rich garments, but
the loveliest cups, all moulded by oriental arti-
sans, in the loveliest shapes; and there was so much
booty, that to the pilgrims it was almost a work of
difficulty to carry it all back to Antioch.
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The women and slaves belonging to the Turkish
forces were all left behind, and led in triumph to
Antioch. The tents composing Kerboga’s camp
were also kept, and were of the greatest magnifi-
cence. That of Kerboga’s was costly in the extreme.
It was so large that two hundred men could easily
shelter under its rich hangings. It was made of
the richest and gayest silk, with towers and minarets
like a real house, and surrounded by regular walls
that fortified it exteriorly. Inside it was divided
into long apartments, all furnished gorgeously.
The dazzled pilgrims could scarcely make use
of such magnificence ; but all the treasure was
gladly taken to procure means for continuing the
Crusade.

It was not long before the banners of the Christians
were to be seen floating from the citadel of Antioch,
for the garrison, seeing that Kerboga’s defeat shut
out any further hope for them, surrendered on the
return of the victors, on condition that their lives
were to be saved.

Antioch was at last subdued, and another point
gained towards reaching the Holy City ; and all the
pilgrims eagerly demanded fresh conquests. Plenty
reigned in a place where, before the victory, nothing
was to be seen but scenes of famine and distress.

In token of gratitude to Heaven for their victory,
the Crusaders determined to restore to their ancient
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dignity in Antioch the churches and priesthood of
the Christian inhabitants. That ancient city, built
three hundred years before the Christian era, had
suffered much from Turkish sway, The very walls
of all the sacred edifices had been defaced and
demolished, and the good Bishop of Puy pointed
out to the Crusaders that nothing would show their
gratitude more than in giving up as much of the
booty found in Kerboga's camp, as would be
necessary to rebuild the churches. The Christian
patriarch was solemnly reinstated, and the rich silks
and garments that had belonged to the Saracens
were turned into vestments and altar-cloths.

Bohemond claimed and obtained the right of
governing the city, and but one of the princes
refused his consent. That was Count Raymond of
Toulouse. He had always disliked and distrusted
the Norman prince; and, after a violent quarrel,
Raymond persisted in keeping possession of a portion
of the city, hitherto guarded by his Provencals, and
would not allow the Norman flag to float from his
towers. However, as we shall see later on, he was
ultimately forced to give in to the general voice.

In vain the pilgrims urged their leaders to lead
them on at once to Jerusalem ; the princes deter-
mined to put off their departure till the autumn—for
Antioch fell in the month of June,—fearing long
marches in the hot season of the year. The chiefs
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soon bitterly regretted their decision, for a terrible
scourge fell on the Crusaders in the form of a pesti-
lence, so fatal in its effects, that in a very short time
fifty thousand pilgrims, it is said, died of it. Among
them was the Pope’s legate, the good Bishop of
Puy, who was a great loss to the army, for, by his
energy and goodness, he had more than once saved
the Crusaders from complete demoralization. He
was universally mourned, and buried in great pomp
in St. Peter’s Church at Antioch. This sickness
attacked women more than men, and was said to
have arisen from the number of unburied bodies of
horses and animals that had died of starvation.
Bowed down by such a fearful visitation, the
pilgrims renewed their entreaties to their leaders to
lead them on to Jerusalem. Again a council of
princes was convened, to deliberate on the question ;
but they separated determined to keep to their
previous resolution. They feared that all the army
might perish, if a long march was undertaken at a
time when illness and famine had thinned their
ranks, and while those who survived were not fully
rested, and unprovided with horses. They therefore
proposed to rest till October, but to separate into
different forces, and to scour the neighbouring
country. Before long the Croisés had planted their
victorious standards in most of the cities of Syria;
for the Saracens had learnt to dread the cry of
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‘Dieu le veut, and believing that the pilgrims were
invincible, fled from every city they approached.
Each day was signalized by deeds of heroism and
courage on the part of the Croisés.

While fighting the Saracens, the nobles of the
West did not forget the enjoyment that, in happier
times, they had reaped from hunting the forests of -
their native lands. The wild beasts in the forests
about Antioch presented good sport, and an anecdote
is told of a knight named Geoffrey de la Tour.

He was hunting one day, and heard a lion in the
thicket moaning in pain. He went up to it, and
found that the cause of its distress was owing to the
pain caused from the fangs of a poisonous serpent.
The reptile had fastened himself on to the lion’s hide.
Geoffrey was so touched with the poor lion’s dis-
tress that he killed the snake with a blow from his
sabre. The rest of the story seems fabulous ; for the
chronicler declares that, from that day forward, the
lion attached himself to his deliverer, as if he had
been his master, and followed him to Jerusalem.

When Geoffrey de la Tour embarked to return to
Europe, after the first Crusade was over, he could
not take his lion with him on board ship. The
fidelity of the savage beast was a rebuke to his
master, for when the boat put off from the shore,
rather than remain behind, the lion plunged into
the sea and was drowned.
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The various princes of the western army employed
the interval between the taking of Antioch and their
departure for Jerusalem, in making expeditions with
a view to conquest and booty. A great many of
the Croisés joined Baldwin at Edessa, and the fate
of a knight named Fulcher of Bouillon led to over-
tures of friendship from an Emir of Hazar.

Fulcher de Bouillon had been killed by the Turks
under the governor’s rule, as he was journeying
towards the Euphrates. His wife was a very lovely
woman, and one of the Emir’s officers fell in love
with her and married her. The Christian lady
appears to have become reconciled to her fate, and
her Infidel husband was anxious, for her sake, to
avoid fighting the Croisés; but being a good
subject, made war on the Prince of Aleppo’s terri-
tory, in the governor of Hazar’s behalf. The Prince
of Aleppo, who was named Rodvan, made war in
retaliation, and then the Christian lady persuaded
her husband to advise the governor to make an
alliance with Godfrey de Bouillon, At first the
Turkish Emir hesitated ; but his scruples were put -
to flight when he heard that Rodvan was coming
to besiege Hazar with a large force. He sent a
messenger to the Duke of Lorraine, with offers of
treasure and rich presents, and promises of future
aid and friendship, if he would help and protect
him.
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The Duke of Lorraine received his deputation very
graciously ; but before pledging himself, demanded
the Emir's son as a hostage. A treaty was then
signed, and Godfrey obtained the assistance of his
brother Baldwin, and that of the Count of Toulouse
and Bohemond. At the head of 30,000 men, they
marched to Hazar, and Rodvan retired from the
siege at their approach.

The governor was so grateful to the Duke of Lor-
raine and the other Croisés princes who had rescued
his capital, that he and three hundred of his court
met them outside the city walls, bowed themselves
to the ground at their approach, and swore never
to forget their obligations to the Duke of Lor-
raine. The Emir’s son died of the plague at Antioch.
Godfrey de Bouillon sent his corpse back to Hazar,
bidding the envoys tell the father that he mourned
for the young Mahomet as much as if he had been
his own brother.

Godfrey de Bouillon yielded to Baldwin's en-
treaties ; and before the latter returned to Edessa,
after the relief of Hazar, promised not tq go back
to Antioch. The plague still raged there, and God-
frey dreaded it, having once suffered from a similar
pestilence at Rome. He established himself at Tell-
basher and Ravendan, places in Edessa given him
by Baldwin, till the first of November, when he went

back to Antioch.
I
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The main portion of the pilgrims were weary of
waiting for their promised departure to Jerusalem,
and fresh obstacles seemed likely to arise to delay it
still longer. Dissensions had arisen between Count
Raymond and Bohemond. The latter claimed An-
tioch ; and Count Raymond, under pretence of fealty
to the Emperor, would gladly have lingered at An-
tioch, to avoid giving in to the Norman prince’s
claims. The pilgrims, however, were so clamorous
to be led to Jerusalem, that the princes were obliged
to give in; and on the 24th of November the Cru-
saders left Antioch and marched to a town called
Marra. The Count of Toulouse reached it first, fol-
lowed by the Counts of Flanders and Normandy.
The Saracen inhabitants, afraid of sharing the fate
of the citizens of Antioch, determined to make an
obstinate resistance, while the sight of a rich town
inflamed the cupidity of the Latin soldiers. The
besieged kept the pilgrims at bay for a long time,
by throwing hot lime, stones, and hives full of bees
that stung them, on their heads ; but at last the pil-
grims were victorious, and almost all the Turkish
inhabitants were massacred. The barbarity of such
conduct recoiled on the head of the conquerors, as
they could not get sufficient food to eat when they
who cultivated the land were dead. Horrible out-
rages and acts of cannibalism are said to have
disgraced the Christian army ; and in the midst of

~
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such scenes Count Raymond and Bohemond re-
newed their old quarrel about Antioch. Bohemond
claimed as his right part of the province of Marra, but
offered to renounce it if the Count of Toulouse would
recognise him as ruler of Antioch. News came that
the Egyptians had taken Jerusalem; and the pil-
grims, weary of such continued disputes and quar-
rels, clamoured more loudly than ever to be led to
the Holy Land without further delay, and they
threatened to abandon their chiefs if they continued
to betray the sacred cause of the Crusade for plun-
der and ambition. The priests supported the mass
of the pilgrims in their resistance to their leaders;
and, to avoid further discussion about Marra, they
made up their minds to burn it to the ground.

Raymond would have remonstrated had he dared;
but seeing that the army were determined to linger
no longer, he had the prudence to disguise his real
sentiments, and to feign equal anxiety to reach the
Holy City. Bohemond returned to Antioch. The
Crusaders began to destroy Marra. The ardour
of the Croisés was so great that even the aged
and sick aided in the work of destruction; and
Raymond, seeing that he ran a risk of alienating
the affection of his Provencals unless he feigned
an equal enthusiasm, confessed in the presence of
_ the troops that, led by the dictates of ambition, he
had been tempted to forget his duty to God.
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With bare feet and head, the haughty noble
received absolution, and renewed his vow of rescuing
without delay the desecrated city of his Redeemer’s
tomb.

In the meantime, the princes who had remained
behind at Antioch were in no hurry to set off. Even
Godfrey de Bouillon lingered, although, on his return
from Baldwin’s dominions, loud murmurs and even
threats had been addressed to him by his own
followers.

‘Did we not, they pleaded, ‘linger long enough
in Antioch, a place that has proved the tomb
of two hundred thousand soldiers of the Cross who
succumbed to disease and famine? As each con-
quest seems to put fresh obstacles in the way of our
departure, let us choose chiefs who, like ourselves,
have no other ambition than to rescue our Saviour’s
tomb, or let us return to our own country.’

At last, yielding to such murmurs, the princes
set.off to Laodicea, a city of Phrygia, never visited
by St. Paul, but mentioned in Holy Scripture as
a place whose inhabitants were lukewarm in the
cause of Christ. Bohemond, afraid of losing his city
of Antiech, only went as far as Laodicea with
Godfrey.

The Crusaders were now fairly on the road to the
Holy City ; but out of the vast numbers who had
quitted Europe, how few were left! Many had died,
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and how many had fallen in battle, ‘or fruitless
enterprises undertaken to feed the ambition of their
leaders! The army thus was reduced; but fresh
vigour had been infused into its ranks by reinforce-
ments from Edessa and Cilicia that had joined it at
Laodicea. There, too, came a handful of noble
English knights of Saxon lineage. Their country
had been conquered by the Normans. Banished
from their hearths, they had come to fight beneath
the sacred standards; and having no longer any
country of their own to deliver, for hope was dead
within their breasts, they had taken the vows in-
cumbent on soldiers of the Cross, and were bent on
seeking a glorious name or death in so holy a cause.
Raymond meantime had waited for no one; but,
followed by Tancred and the Duke of Normandy,
had set off, and on the 13th of January 1099, de-
parted from Marra, and reached Arca, a place near
Tripolis and the coast.

The Moslem population of the districts they tra-
versed offered no resistance ; for they believed that
the sunburnt, careworn warriors who marched along
so resolutely were invincible. In return for the pro-
visions and assistance that the Croisés received
from friendly Emirs, the Crusaders promised pro-
tection from other Latin princes, and planted their
flags on the walls of any city they came to, as a
sign to other Crusaders not to attack it; for where
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a banner belonging to a Frank was to be seen, safety
from other pilgrims was insured.

Arca was built on high rocks, and appeared totally
inaccessible. Count Raymond determined to attack
it, and would have done so had not the enemy fled
in the night and abandoned the town to him without
a struggle; but a great many Croisés fell victims
to the fatigue of the long marches. Among the
number of those who died in sight of Arca was
a young knight named Anselmo de Ribaumont,
Count de Bouchain, and he was said to have been a
model of piety and bravery. The day before his
death he was sitting in his tent, when he saw a
young man named Angelram, son to Count St.
Paul, enter his tent. This Angelram he thought
had been killed at the siege of Marra. Anselmo,
astonished at seeing a person alive whom he had
thought slain, demanded how it was that he was
living.

‘You must know, replied Angelram, ‘that they
who fight for Jesus Christ never die.’

‘But, asked Anselmo, ‘whence comes the light
that encircles you ?’

Angelram bid Anselmo look up to the skies,
where he saw a shining crystal palace made of
precious stones and diamonds. ‘Look up, cried
he; ‘the light you see comes from that palace; it
is my house ; and another just as beautiful is to be

®
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your abode. Farewell! We shall meet again to-
morrow.’

Anselmo was so certain that this vision portended
his own death, that he imparted his convictions to
several holy men. He then confessed and received
absolution, and, although in robust health, took
leave of all his friends, telling them he was about to
depart this life.

A few hours later the enemy sallied out; and he
was instantly killed by a stone thrown on his head.
The superstitious pilgrims fully believed these le-
gends, and their clergy confidently asserted that
Anselmo was carried straight up to heaven.

The priests did all they could, by inventing such
fables, to excite religious enthusiasm among the
pilgrims, which was, they knew, the safest way of
keeping up their influence over the minds of the
soldiers; but just about the time of the siege of
Arca, the pilgrims were divided into two factions,
one headed by the Duke of Normandy’s chaplain
Arnulf, and the other by the Provencal priest, Peter,
about the holy lance.

Arnulf was a very clever, although a very disso-
lute man, and he maintained the impossibility of
the lance that was discovered at Antioch being the
one that had pierced our Saviour’s side, and pro-
duced authorities from history to prove that it was
at Calvary, and not at Antioch, that the holy lance
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should have been found. Peter was indignant at
his story being doubted, and being probably self-
deluded, and a victim to his own imagination,
offered to go through any ordeal the pilgrims might
name to prove the truth of his tale.

Raymond took the Provengal priest’s part with
great ardour, and, in common with all who were
on his side, maintained that the lance had been
revealed by God to console and encourage the
Croisés. The scoffers, who were a numerous party,
openly affirmed that it was a trick of Count Ray-
mond’s, and that poor Peter, who was soon to pay
dearly for his credulity, was his tool.

It was evident that the doubts first set on foot by
Arnulf were gaining ground, so those pilgrims who
were on Peter’s side were eager for the ordeal:
while the champion of the holy lance had fresh
visions to attest the truth of the discovery ; for St.
Mark, the Virgin Mary, and even the Bishop of
Puy, who had died of the plague, appeared to
accuse—so Peter declared—the other party of pro-
voking the vengeance of Heaven by their infidelity.

On Good Friday, the whole army, great and
small, assembled together to see the ordeal carried
out. The fire was made in the middle of a vast
plain, and composed of branches of olive trees, with
a very narrow path through it, that was to be tra-
versed by Peter. A solemn procession of white-
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robed priests led him up to the scene of so terrible
a trial. He was but a simple, unlearned priest ; but
he bore himself with dignity becoming a worthier
cause, as, wrapped in a long friar’s habit, he carried
in his hand the holy lance, enveloped in rich silk.

A silence fell on all around, as Peter, with a calm
face turned upwards to heaven, listened to Count
Raymond’s chaplain, who said, solemnly pointing
to the fire, ‘If you have really seen our Redeemer
Jesus Christ face to face, and if you have really had
the holy lance revealed to you by the Apostle St.
Andrew, pass safely and unharmed through yonder
flames ; but if guilty of imposture and falsehood,
may you burn, with the lance in your hand!” As
he finished speaking, those around him bowed down
to the ground, reverently responding, ¢ God’s will be
done !’ ‘ '

A moment’s pause took place. Peter speaks. He
affirms before God that he has spoken the truth,
grasps the holy lance closer to his breast, and walks
straight through the fire, unscathed, to the other side.

The pilgrims were silent for one moment as Peter
emerged unharmed; and then cries of triumph broke
out, and the poor priest was surrounded by all the
Croisés, who, no longer doubting the genuineness
of the sacred lance, pressed forward to kiss it, and
to touch a man whom they were now prepared to
look upon as a saint. He was almost killed by the
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pressure of the vast crowd ; his holy habit was torn
off his back, and he was rescued with difficulty by
his friends.

Alas, poor Peter! he had escaped only for a few
hours. He died next day; and while the scoffers
declared that he had really been injured by the
flames, the majority of the army were positive that
he perished from being too rudely handled by the
crowd. He was buried in the same spot over which
he had passed when going through the fiery ele-
ments ; but his death was a rude shock to the be-
lievers in the holy lance. The priests found it diffi-
cult to arouse enthusiasm again in so doubtful a
relic, and it passed into obscurity, though many
churches even in our own times declare that the
genuine lance is in their possession.

Of course we cannot do otherwise than look upon
the whole legend as a gross piece of superstition ;
but the episode was a leading feature in the story of
this period of the first Crusade.

Very soon afterwards the Caliph of Egypt sent an
embassy to the princes. The messengers reached
Arca about the same time as another embassy from
Alexius, who urged the Croisés to delay their de-
parture to Jerusalem till the July following. He
promised to join them then with a numerous army ;
but the pilgrims no longer trusted Alexius, and
replied that they should proceed at once.
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The embassy from Egypt came charged with a
haughty message. They were told to bid the pil-
grims worship peacefully, if they chose, at the holy
places; but to refrain from marching in arms to
Jerusalem, which had then passed into Egyptian
hands. The Caliph was as insincere as Alexius, and
hated the Christians quite as much as he did the
Turks, although he had kept friends with the former
while fortune favoured their side. He had wrested
Palestine from the Turks, and trembled for the
safety of his new dominions.

The Egyptians had brought rich presents to the
princes ; but their gifts were spurned and their mes-
sage looked on only as an insult. ‘Tell your sove-
reign, they replied to the ambassadors, ‘that we
shall not march peacefully to Jerusalem, but with
our whole army; and we shall drive your master
out of the Holy City.’

The Egyptians returned back again. They had
taken advantage of the complete ruin of the Turkish
army, after the battle of Antioch, to wrest the greater
part of the Ottoman dominions from them. Jeru-
salem, that had been taken from the Egyptians
thirty-eight years before, again fell into their hands,
and the Turks had fled from the sacred city.

The Caliph’s messengers had escorted back to the
Croisés’ camp, when they brought their message,
some envoys from the pilgrims who had been sent
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by the princes the year before into Egypt. They
had never returned, and had been looked upon as
dead and lost to their friends.

These men detailed to the army all their suffer-
ings in Egypt ; and related that their pretended friend
the Caliph had sent them to the gates of Jerusalem
to show the Turks that he was friends with the
Christians, and how at sight of the Latins the Turks
had believed him and fled in consternation.

After having conquered the Emir of Tripolis in a
bloody battle, and forced him to capitulate, and pay
tribute to their chiefs, the Crusaders at last marched
onwards to Palestine.

Three hundred thousand Croisés had fought be-
neath the walls of Antioch, and out of that large
force two hundred thousand had succumbed under

. the misery and disappointments of the holy war;
and while a great part had died or fallen in battle,
a large number had returned home, or settled at
Edessa or Antioch, or in the Syrian cities delivered
from Infidel rule. But even with such diminished
numbers at their command, the princes were all
resolute to delay no longer; and with their army of
tried warriors, no longer embarrassed by a train of
useless pilgrims, and with a reputation terrible to
their enemies, the western warriors at last marched
towards the longed-for city of Jerusalem.



CHAPTER 1IV.

JERUSALEM AND ITS SIEGE—END OF THE FIRST
CRUSADE.

set resolutely off for Palestine, had three
=89 routes open to them by which they could
reach Jerusalem. One was over a plain land by
Damascus ; the other was across Mount Lebanon,
which was a very tedious route for heavy baggage ;
the third was along the sea-coast. The princes
chose the latter road, feeling that to separate them-
selves entirely from their fleet, which had been
greatly increased by ships from Italy, Greece, and
England, would be unwise. The province of Pheeni-
cia, through which the route that they had chosen
led the Croisés, lay along the Mediterranean. Its
principal cities, Tyre, Sidon, and Ptolemais, were
visited by St. Paul in several of his journeys.

As the pilgrims advanced through the province,
they saw for the first time the palm, so sacred in
their eyes, growing amid orange, pomegranate, and
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olive trees; and the whole country, seen in that
loveliest month of the year, May, appeared to their
eyes, parched up with the burning heat of Asia, in-
deed a land ‘ flowing with milk and honey.’

Their religious enthusiasm revived at the sight
of the distant ranges of Libanus, and they looked
around for the famous cedars that they had read of in
holy Scripture. They no longer thought with regret
of their forsaken homes and possessions in the West ;
for here, before their eyes, with their feet treading
its lovely flowers and pastures, was Palestine—the
Jland that they had journeyed so far to see, and
suffered so much to deliver. Great order now
reigned among the pilgrims, and obedience and
discipline had displaced the discord and irregu-
larities of former days.

The standard-bearers rode first, and the large
crosses on the banners fluttered before the eyes of
every pilgrim in the expedition. Then marched the
various corps, each headed by its own chief, followed
by the baggage ; while the clergy, and such pilgrims
as were too aged orill to fight, and the women and
children, closed the rear.

The priests exhorted these chosen warriors, as
they looked upon themselves, to be brave, patient,
sober, and charitable, and held out glowing hopes
of  salvation to all who reached Jerusalem, should
they deliver the Holy Sepulchre.
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The army’s march was slow, because it was thought
desirable that they should keep together, and the
shrill blast of their trumpets seemed scarcely ever
to cease. Although their route lay over defiles,
often so narrow that even a hundred Saracens
might have repulsed the whole of the Crusaders’
army, the fame of their conquests seemed to clear
the road for them; and no Moslem opponents
contested their progress as they descended into the
plain.

There was an abundance of water, fruits, and
provisions of all kinds, to prevent any renewal of
the scarcity of food suffered from before; and we
read of one article of nourishment that the Cru-
saders met with, that we ourselves still use
and enjoy—the sugar cane. This plant was culti-
vated in many parts of Syria, and particularly in
Tripolis, where the inhabitants had found out its
sweet qualities, and lived much on it. The Croisés
themselves, during the scarcity of provisions at the
siege of Marra and Arca, had eaten of it with enjoy-
ment and gratitude. It is now chiefly grown in the
East and West Indies ; but it was known to the Jews
before the Crusades, was used by the ancients as a
medicine, and 'a small quantity was brought into
Europe from Asia as early as A.D. 625. When the
first Crusade terminated, the pilgrims introduced it
again into the West, and the Italians tried to grow
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it in Italy. They did not succeed well in culti-
vating it. In 1510 the Spanish ships carried it to
America, where it is still, as we all know, largely
grown. The Crusaders were astonished at the large
quantities that they saw, and eagerly gathered its tall
canes, which resemble reeds common to morasses,
except that they are soft and spongeous in substance,
growing as high as five or six feet.

They marched down into the plain by Byblus and
Maus to the ancient city of Tyre, a seaport twenty
miles south of Sidon, and a place mentioned in the
New Testament, when our Lord reproves the Jews
for unbelief. The Moslem inhabitants of the cities
they came to, supplied the Crusaders with provisions
out of fear, only entreating them to spare their
lovely country from destruction. No one resisted,
or seemed even to contemplate resistance, such was
the terror that their victories had inspired through-
out the oriental world.

Their march was, however, not devoid of hard-
ships ; for, when resting at night, they were often
bitten, and badly too, by venomous reptiles and
snakes. The quarrels among the chiefs of the
Crusades entirely ceased as they drew nearer to
Jerusalem; and as a proof of the humility many
practised, several consented to receive money from
the Count of Toulouse, whom no one loved, in
order to provide for their troops; for half of their
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number were ruined by the expenses of so costly
a war.

Following the coast, they reached Acre, which
submitted to them; but the treachery of its gover-
nor, an Egyptian Emir, was exposed by a singular
accident. A pigeon fell at the Duke of Lorraine’s
feet as the pilgrim army were resting near the Lake
of Casarea. Under its wing was a note from the
Emir to the Governor of Casarea, begging him to
do all that lay in his power to harass the Christian
army as it marched through his province. The
Latin princes thought it more prudent to take no
notice of the deception practised by the Emir, but
took advantage of the circumstance to point out
to the army through the priests, that even the birds
of heaven favoured their Crusade. ‘God, they said,
‘has sent this very pigeon to put us on our guard.’
The Croisés re-echoed back the speech with shouts
of joy, their enthusiasm increasing with every fresh
mark of such favours from heaven, or at what they
considered were so.

Carrier-pigeons differ from others of their tribe in
a broad mark of naked white skin round their eyes,
and have been used as messengers for centuries.
In these days of telegraphs and rapid posts, we can
scarcely realize how valuable were those little birds.
They are so attached to /ome, that, no matter to

how great a distance they are taken, the moment
K
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that they are set free (the letter being tied under
their wings), they take flight in a direct line back to
their native place! The ancients made great use of
these little couriers, and they are still used in modern
times ; the most noted are the pigeons of Aleppo
that fly between Alexandretta and Bagdad.

The pilgrims, now leaving the coast, proceeded
inland. It would be too long a narrative to tell
you in detail about all the cities that these war-
riors of the Christian faith visited and took. At
Lidda, the scene of the martyrdom of their peculiar
saint, St. George, they gave a tenth of all the booty
that they had taken from the Moslems, and left
behind a bishop for its church. Such was the super-
stition of those days, that the Croisés believed a hea-
venly legion often came to their aid when fighting the
Saracens, commanded by St. George. The pilgrims
then went on to Ramla, a place not named in Scrip-
ture. The Croisés found it totally deserted by all
its inhabitants, Here the princes held a council of
war. Strange to say, while within ten leagues of
Jerusalem, a sudden fear of their ultimate success
in storming the Holy City fell on them. This was
owing to seeing the diminished force of their army.
The vast numbers who had besieged Antioch and
Nicza were no longer in existence, and only a
small body of Crusaders had, out of all that great
army, reached Judea. All the dangers and perils
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of the enterprise seemed to strike their minds at
the very moment of reaching the Promised Land.

Some of the chiefs proposed that Egypt should
be conquered before Jerusalem was taken, to make
the Christian dominion in the East more lasting ;
but hope reviving once more in their hearts, it was
finally resolved to proceed at once to the Holy City.
Then, at last, the Crusaders felt that their long pil-
grimage was about to end. And, in the meantime,
the Saracens were not inactive in fortifying Jeru-
salem, for they had eoncentrated all their forces
in the capital. The valleys and plains of Pales-
tine were all deserted by their Moslem inhabi-
tants, some flying to Jerusalem to seek a safe
refuge for their families, others, sword in hand,
sought to add to the number of the defenders of
the capital.

The Christian population of Palestine were ill-
treated by the Moslems from revenge on the religion
that had prompted the western warriors to invade
their country; the Latin churches and oratories were
pillaged and burnt down, and every effort was made
for the defence of the Holy City, its walls resound-
ing with the tumult of war. The districts through
which the Croisés passed, and that were immediately
around Zion, presented a picture of desolation’; for
the villages were deserted in every direction, and
the produce of the fields destroyed, in order that
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the Crusaders might find it difficult to procure food
for their army.

Jerusalem had but lately passed from Turkish to
Egyptian rule. The Emir was determined to de-
fend his new possessions to the utmost, and he had
ordered the forts and walls to be instantly repaired,
as soon as the tidings that the Christian army had
left Antioch reached him. He saw the necessity of
conciliating the citizens of the city. As one means
of doing so, he reduced the taxes, and out of his
own treasures paid those who assisted his troops in
fortifying the town. Consequently all the inhabi-
tants from neighbouring cities repaired to his aid.

The population of Jerusalem was composed of
Jews (the most despised portion), Moslems, and
Christians. The Jews belonged to three sects—
Essenes, who believed, and Sadducees, who disbe-
lieved, in the immortality of the soul; and Sama-
ritans, who thought no part of the Bible holy except
the books of Moses. The Moslems were princi-
pally Mohammedans. Mohammed was a successful
impostor, who lived in the seventh century. He
asserted that the Koran, which is a rhapsody of
three thousand verses, was directly revealed to him
by the angel Gabriel during a period of twenty-three
years.

The Koran admitted the divine mission of our
Lord, but exacted obedience to Mohammed as a
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prophet. Its one aim was to unite an idolatrous
belief to that of the Jews and Christians. Mo-
hammed declared himself to be immortal, but died
of poison, A.D. 631.

But the Moslems in Jerusalem were from all
nations ; for there were Turks, Arabs, and Saracens.
The Arabs were but indifferent Moslems; what
they chiefly believed in was plundering—an art still
common to their race. They respected the pro-
perty ‘of neither Turk, Saracen, Jew, nor Gentile.
Lastly, there were Christians, differing in creeds, but
all believing in the Saviour, whose holy tomb was
de¢secrated by the Moslem rule in Jerusalem.

Some merchants of Melphis, trading to the Levant,
had obtained leave from the Caliph of Egypt, in the
year 1048, to build a house for pilgrims visiting the
Holy City. Attached to this refuge was a monas-
tery dedicated to the Virgin Mary, whose abbot and
monks made it their especial duty to entertain pil-
grims. As the number increased, a new ‘hospital’
or refuge was built, supported by the alms of
Christians visiting the Holy City, and dedicated to
St. John the Baptist. A Provengal named Gerhard
was at this time the head of the refuge, and the
Moslem citizens, fearing that he would turn against
their cause, ill-treated him cruelly. They not only
put him in prison and in chains, but they tortured
him till he-almost lost the use of his limbs.



150 Heroes of the Crusades.

The Moslems, mistrusting the Christians, con-
templated putting them all to death, and pulling
down their churches and monasteries; and they
even thought of destroying the Holy Sepulchre
itself, in hopes that the Croisés would then give up
the scheme of besieging Jerusalem when no traces of
their Saviour’s grave were left; but they feared to
irritate their invaders, so contented themselves with
taking all the possessions of the poor Christians.

After resting at Ramla, the princes left a small
body of men to guard it, and marched on to Nico-
polis. There the army rested, and found plenty of
good water and provisions ; but in the middle of
the night a small band of Christians from Bethlehem
came to beseech the Crusaders’ aid, for they feared
that the numerous bodies of Saracens, on their road
to Jerusalem from other places, would stop and
destroy their church, which was new and handsome.
Bethlehem is six miles south of Jerusalem, and dear
to all Christians as our Saviour’s birthplace.

The Duke received the deputation with pious
tenderness, and sent a hundred knights under the
brave Tancred to defend that city. He set off at
once, and was received by all the community with
great rejoicing. Planting the banner of the Cross
on its church, amid songs and hymns chanted by its
clergy, Tancred and his companions visited the
scene of our Saviour's birth before returning to the

S
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army. In the meantime, those whom they had left
behind never closed their eyes; and long and weary
seemed the night to pilgrims who had journeyed so
far, and were longing for the dawn to gaze on that
Holy City, now within so short a distance of their
camp.

The stars were watched, to see if any meteors of
an extraordinary nature were visible, when sud-
denly the whole camp was overshadowed by the
densest darkness. The excited pilgrims were cast
down with fear till the clouds rolled away, revealing
the moon and stars shining in all their brightness ;
and the priestly astronomers who were in the army
reassured them. ¢An eclipse of the sun,’ said they,
‘would have been fatal to the Christians; but that
of the moon, alone portended destruction to their
enemies.” It needed no false assertions to excite
the enthusiasm now at its height among the pil-
grims.

In the middle of the night a small number of
Crusaders, disobeying the orders of their generals,
which were that no one should leave the camp, set
off in a body towards the Holy City. One of the
knights was named Gaston de Beziers, a very brave
soldier. He and thirty of his companions got sepa-
rated from their companions, and at daybreak found
themselves close to Jerusalem, and near some cattle
grazing on the pasture outside the walls. Taking
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the cattle by main force from the terrified herdsmen
watching them, the Croisés were carrying off their
booty, when some of the soldiers on guard pursued
them. Gaston imagined that the Saracens were
more formidable in numbers than they really were,
so he abandoned the cattle, and turned aside up a
valley leading from Bethlehem, where, to his great
joy, he met Tancred hurrying back to the camp.

When that brave knight heard what had hap-
pened, and that Gaston had deserted his booty, he
retraced his way, and, in company with the other
Croisés, pursued the party of Saracens, and after a
sharp attack succeeded in recovering the cattle and
dispersing and killing the Moslems.

As the knights, driving the cattle before them,
reached the camp, they were met by numbers of the
rest of the army, eagerly asking them where they
had got the cattle. ‘From the land around Jeru-
salem,’ replied Gaston.

At that name, and on hearing that some of their
companions had really seen the walls of that city,
for which they had suffered so much, the Croisés
could not contain their joy and emotion, and many,
shedding tears, threw themselves down on their
knees, crying, ¢Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Dieu le
veut!” and praising God who had allowed them
to reach the object of their Crusade.

Tancred had gone farther than his companions,
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for he longed to gaze from the Mount of Olives on
the town itself. At sunset, the day before, he had
crossed the valley of Jehoshaphat, and with all a
pilgrim’s devotion had gazed down on the city. He
was so absorbed in thought that he scarcely saw, till
they were close to him, five Saracens, who, seeing
him all alone, hastened to attack him. Tancred was
too brave to shun any combat, however unequal,
and three out of the five Moslems fell mortally
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