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INTRODUCTION

In this little book I am going to tell you about some
of the women who have been famous in the past.
There are perhaps many names more famous than
those I have chosen, but it was not always the best
women who were the most talked about. In the past
it was seldom that any woman, who was not a royal
lady or some great aristocrat, became known to the
world. In the early days of Christianity, many women
suffered bravely for their faith, and later in the convents
there were studious nuns who became known for their
learning. In the account of St. Hilda you will read
of one of the most famous of these. But most women
were busy in keeping their houses, and had to do many
things which no woman would dream of doing now.
Cloth and linen had to be woven at home, simple
medicines and ointments were made by the great
ladies, who had often to act as doctors as well as
nurses. Only few women had any book learning, and
it was long before it was thought desirable for a
woman to learn to write.” When good schools were
started for boys, few people thought it desirable to
do anything for the education of girls. It was not
till the nineteenth century that a change began, and
that people as a rule began to think that, as girls had
minds as well as boys, it was as well to give them

the chance of learning. When you read about Mus.
xi
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Somerville, you will see how great was the change in
her lifetime. No one troubled to teach her when she
was a child, but before her death the first colleges for
women were founded at Cambridge.

Joan of Kent is an example of the aimless life led
by a great lady in the Middle Ages who was kindly
and beloved, but did not know how to make her life
of use to others. Margaret Beaumont was also a great
lady and might have spent her days in pleasure, but
the experiences of her life made her serious, and she
used her life and her money in the service of others.
Since their day, there have been many great ladies
who have been like one or other of these two.

The fiest way in which women who had no great
position in the world made themselves famous was
by their care for the poor and the suffering. What
such women could do, and there have been very many
of them, is seen in the lives of Klizabeth I'ry, Sister
Dora, and Florence Nightingale. Other women have
given their lives to sharing the sorrows and anxieties
of their husbands, and by their love and devotion have
been their greatest help in difficult times. These are
seldom known to fame, but we see examples of them
in Lady Rachel Howard and Lady Inglis. But whilst
most women would always choose a quiet home life
there are others, of whom Mrs. Bishop is an example,
who are filled with the spirit of adventure, and like to
face difticulties and to sce new things. It is not possible
in one small book to give examples of all the different
kinds of women who have lived for the service of
others. I should like to have told you something
about the women doctors, the great women teachers,
the women writers and novelists. From all thewr
lives you would learn one lesson which is set forth



INTRODUCTION X111

clearly in the life of Queen Victoria. Nothing worth
doing is done without a great deal of trouble. The
ruler of a great cmpire has to work as hard as any
girl in a factory, and Queen Vietoria is known as a
great queen, not because she had talents above other
women, but simply because she set herself to do her
duty in the position in which God had placed her. In
that we can all imitate her.

But what shall I say about the one woman in our
book who is not English, the Maid of France? She
seems to me to stand apart from all other women, like
a beautiful vision for our delight and reverence. But
she is like all other good women in this that she did
the thing that lay before her.  Without fear, in perfect
simplicity, she took up the task to which she felt she
was called, and went straight on without looking back,
even to death.

We do not know what work may be asked from
women in the future, but the same spirit will still be
needed—the capacity to take trouble, the readiness to
do difficult things when duty calls, and the gentle spirit
of love which, in spite of all her learning, made Mrs.
Somerville a better wife and mother than most even
of those who have devoted themselves entirely to their
domestic duties.
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SOME FAMOUS WOMEN

% ST. HILDA

AMoxaGsT our forefathers, the wild German tribes who
conquered Britain and made it England. women had
always held an honourable place. This made it possible
for them, in the days when the Christian faith was
first preached in England, to do a great deal to help the
work of the Church. They did not have to spend their
days in fighting like the men, and they were eager to
listen to the new teaching which showed them many
different ways of serving God and helping their fellow-
creatures. Probably it was the Christian wife of
Ethelbert, King of Kent, a French prineess, who helped
to make himn willing to listen to Augustine, the mis-
sionary sent from Rome by the Pope to convert the
English. Kent was the first of the English kingdoms
to become Christian. In the northern part of England
there was a great king called Edwin, who ruled over
Northumbria and had his capital at York. He seems
toc have heard much in praise of one of Ethelbert’s
daughters, Ethelburga, who was so beloved in her
family that they ealled her Tata, the darling. Edwin
sent messengers to ask Ethelburga’s brother, Eadbald,
who had succeeded his father as king, to give him his
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sister in marriage. But Eadbald said that he could
not give his sister to a heathen. Edwin would not be
refused. He sent messengers again, and said that if
only he might have Ethelburga as his wife, he would
allow her to worship in her own way, and would be
willing to adopt her faith if, on hearing more about it,
his wise men should decide that it was better than his
own. So Ethelburga was sent to York with Bishop
Paulinus as her chaplain. Edwin was true to his word ;
he treated Paulinus kindly, and- after a while listened
to his teaching, and when he had consulted his wise
men, and they too were willing, he decided to be
baptized.

Quickly a little wooden chapel was built on the spot
where now stands the great minster of York, and
within its walls Edwin and many others were taught
the Christian faith. On Easter Eve, in the year 627, he
was baptized. Many of his nobles as well as members
of his family were baptized with him. Amongst them
was a young girl, his great-niece, the Princess Hilda,
then fourteen years old. We do not know anything
about Hilda’s life as a child nor for some years after
her baptism. Her mother and her sister were also
early converts to Christianity. In some way Hilda
must have continued her Christian education, most
probably she lived at a religious settlement in the
north, and was busy in some sort of work for the
Church. In those days all girls either married ox
entered a convent of some kind. Hilda, a member of
a royal family, would certainly have been sought in
marriage had it not been known that she had in some
way given herself to a religious life. Many royal ladies
were founders of convents. They received grants of
land from their fathers or brothers and gathered
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round them those who wished to live in peace, away
from all the fighting and disturbance of the world.
Many royal ladies retired into convents after their
husband’s death, or sometimes even during their
husband’s lifetime. In the convents they could study,
or do beautiful embroidery for the churches, care for
the sick and aged, or teach the children. Tt was con-
sidered the holiest life that a woman could lead;
those men, too, who wished to lead quiet lives and to
spend their days in study rather than in fighting could
only do so by retiring into a convent. If it had not been
for the convents in early times there would have been
no books, no learning, no art or industry. It was by
the people who lived in the convents that the land was
drained and cultivated, and that sheep and oxen were
reared. France had become Christian earlier than
England, so there were more famous convents there,
and ladies belonging to the English royal families used
to go over to the French convents to be educated, and
often retired to them to end their days.

We arc not told that Hilda was sent to a French
convent to be educated, but her sister Hereswitha, who
had married the King of East Anglia, went after his
death to a French convent, and Hilda prepared to join
her there. Hilda was by this time thirty-three. All that
we know of her life since her baptism is what the old
Northumbrian historian, Bede, tells us—that she lived
very nobly among her family and fellow-eitizens.
Somehow her virtues and gifts attracted the notice
of Aidan, the holy Bishop of Lindistarne, who was
working with zeal and devotion to win the wild people
of the north for Christ. He seems to have been Hilda's
friend and adviser, and he wanted her help in his work.
When he heard that she was thinking of going to join

B
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her sister in France, he begged her to remain among
her own people and to help them. Hilda yielded to his
wishes, and she first settled down with a few companions
on the river Wear. But soon afterwards she was called
in the year 647, to be head of a convent in Hartlepool,
which had been founded some years before, and was
the first convent for women in that part of England.

Those were very anxious days. There had been
Christian kings in Northumbria who had made it into
a great and strong kingdom, and with the help of
Aidan and other holy men had made the people
Christian and brought peace into the land. But the
Northumbrian kings were attacked by Penda, the last
great heathen king in England, a fierce and mighty
tighter, and it seemed at times as if he would utterly
destroy the power of the Christian kings. Hilda in
her quiet convent must have waited anxiously for the
news that came of the fighting between Oswy, the
King of Northumbria, and Penda, who with his great
army of fierce fighters seemed to rush like a torrent
over the country. It was eight years after she had
gone to Hartlepool, that Oswy with a much smaller
army, utterly routed Penda’s great host in a battle in
which the fierce old heathen king was himself killed.
Before the battle Oswy had sworn that if he gained the
victory, he would give his infant daughter to God; and
he now sent his little /Elflied, not yet a year old, to his
kinswoman Hilda to bring up in her convent. With
his daughter, he gave also a rich gift of land, so that
Hilda might be able to extend her work. The little
Elflied was a great delight to Hilda, and grew up to be
her dearest companion and fellow-worker.

Hilda had done much at Hartlepool. She had
learnt all she could from wise men as to how to order a
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convent. Aidan and all the religious men who knew
her used to visit her constantly. They were glad to
teach her all they knew, and they loved her dearly
because of her wisdom and her delight in the service
of God.

In those days the work that women could do for the
Church was highly esteemed, and the abbesses who
ruled over the convents were very important people.
They had to manage large estates as well as to order
all the different kinds of work that were carried on in
the convent. Many of them were very learned women ;
and we know of Hilda that she was always eager to
learn, and knew well how to teach others what she
had learnt. After she had spent some years at Hartle-
pool, she decided to found a new convent on some
of the lands that had been granted her by King
Oswy. She chose a beautiful spot on the top of a high
cliff overlooking the sea, at the mouth of the river Esk.
This spot was afterwards called Whitby, and” by that
name Hilda’s famous abbey is best known. But though
in later times a beautiful abbey church was built there,
the ruins of which are still standing, all that Hilda
could build was a rude little church made of the split
trunks of trees, thatched with rushes. Round the
church stood the huts in which Hilda and her nuns
lived, with their kitchen and their dining-hall. Farther
off, but still in the enclosure of the convent, were huts
in which monks lived; for in those early days it often
happened that men and women joined together to found
one convent. The monks and the nuns lived apart,
but Hilda ruled over them all alike. Some of the
monks tilled the fields belonging to the convent : and
there were barns and farm buildings, as well as rooms
for writing and study. Over all these different men
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and women Hilda ruled firmly and wisely. They were
all treated alike. There was no one in her convent
who was rich and no one who was poor, for those who
came there gave all their possessions into the common
store. Hilda so ruled that peace and charity prevailed
amongst them all.  All who knew her called her
Mother, because of her singular piety and grace, and

; . ‘.:X-gszcv.‘t e
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WHITBY ABBEY.
This was the successor of St. Hilda’s building.

the fame of her virtues spread far and wide. She
loved learning and wished all to study, and made them
give much time to the reading of the Bible. Her
own wisdom and prudence were so well known that
many people, and amongst them even kings and
princes, came to her for advice in their difficulties.
Amongst those who studied at Whitby many grew
afterwards to be famous, and five of those who had
lived under Hilda’s rule became bishops of the Church.
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But, of all the dwellers at Whitby, the most famous was
one who had begun life simply as one of the workers on
the farm, the sweet singer Cwedinon.

In those days, at feasts, it was the custom for one after
another to be asked for a song, and the harp was passed
round the table, each taking it in turn and accompany-
ing himself whilst he sang. Cwedmon thought that he
could not sing, and when he saw that his turn was
coming near, he used to get up and quictly leave the
table and go home. One day he had left the feast in
this way and gone to the stable where it was his duty
that night to take care of the horses. Having done his
work he settled himself to sleep, and in the night one
stood by his side, and calling to him, said, “Cedmon,
sing some song to me.” He answered, “[ cannot sing,
for that reason I left the feast and withdrew to this
place, because 1 cannot sing.” But he who stood by
his side answered, “ However, you shall sing.” « What
shall I sing?” asked Cazdmon ; and the answer came,
“ Sing the beginning of created beings.” Then in his
dream he sang in praise of God the Creator with words
which he had never heard before. When he awoke,
he remembered what he had sung, and added more
verses to those which had come to him in his dream.
He told the steward who was set over him of this gift
of song that had been granted to him in his sleep, and
the steward took him to the Abbess Hilda. She bade
him in the presence of herself and of several learned
men repeat the verses which he had made, and they
all decided that it must be through the grace of God
that this gift had come to him. They explained to
him a passﬁgc from the Bible and bade him go away
and turn it into verse. Next morning he came back
and recited to them the excellent verses which he had
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made. Then Hilda bade him give up his work on the
farm and come into the convent and become a monk,
that he might devote himself to cultivating the gift of
song which he had received. She directed some of the
brethren to teach him the sacred history contained in
the Bible, that he might turn it into song. After they
had taught him, Ceedmon would think over all that he
had heard, turning it over in his mind as the cow chews
the cud, till he brought it out again as harmonious
verse, which he would sweetly repeat to his masters,
who now in their turn became his hearers. He sang
of the Creation and of the doings of the people of Israel
and of the life and sufferings of the Lord Jesus Christ,
and tried by his poems to lead men to love virtue
and hate vice. Through his sweet singing great fame
came to Hilda’s convent, and after some years he died
there in great peace and holiness.

We are not told whether Hilda was able as time went
on to build a more stately church in place of the rough
wooden one which she at first put up, but it seems most
likely, considering the fame of her abbey, that she
must have done so. She probably was friendly with
Benedict Biscop, the Abbot of Wearmouth, which was
also in the north of England. Benedict Biscop had
made many journeys to France and Italy, and he first
brought to England glass windows and beautiful vest-
ments for his church, as well as skilled masons and glass
workers from France, who taught their craft to the
Northumbrians. We cannot doubt that Hilda with her
energy and her wisdom got some of these men to come
and teach her people also how to put up beautiful build-
ings; perhaps Benedict Biscop may have given her
some of the treasures, vestments, pictures, or vessels
for the church services which he had brought back with
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him. The fame and importance of the Abbey of Whitby
is shown by the fact that it was chosen as the spot in
which to hold a great Council of the Church in 664,
when many bishops met with King Oswy to settle
matters of great importance for the whole Church in
England. Hilda had to care for the entertainment of
this great gathering and to take part in their discussions.
They had met to decide whether in certain matters the
customs of the Church of Rome or the customs of the
Church in Northumbria should be followed. Hilda
was in favour of the customs of Northumbria, but when
King Oswy decided that it would be better to do as the
rest of the Church did, she was wise enough to give in
to his decision, seeing that these were matters which
concerned only the order and not the teaching of the
Church.

We know that Hilda founded at least one other
convent herself, and several others were founded in
different parts of England in imitation of the great
Abbey of Whitby. For many years she ruled her con-
vent with wisdom and diligence. At the end of her
life she was called to bear the trial of a long illness.
For six years she lay ill, but during all that time when-
ever possible, she would still teach those under her
rule. She bade them serve God dutifully when they
were in perfect health, and always return thanks to
Him even when in trouble or suffering. How to do
this she showed by her own example, for all through
her long sickness she never failed to return thanks
to God. When at last she felt death drawing near,
she gathered all the inmates of her convent around
her, and having bidden them to live in peace with
one another and with all others, she joyfully wel-
comed death who came to take her from her
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sufferings to new life. She died in 630 at the age of
sixty-six.

Elfled, the daughter of King Oswy, who as an infant
had been confided to Hilda's care, succeeded her as
abbess. Hilda was honoured as a saint by the Church
after her death.
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JOAN, THE FAIR MAID OF KENT

Ox the 19th March 1329, a great English noble, Edmund,
Earl of Kent, was beheaded outside the walls of Win-
chester. He was the youngest son of one of England’s
noblest kings, Edward 1.; but he was a weak, vain man,
and in the troublous days which followed Edward I’s
death he had been used first by one party and then by
another, until he had made many enemies and kept
few friends. The wicked Queen Isabella, who had
allowed her foolish husband, Edward 1L, to be murdered,
and ruled the country with her favourite, Mortimer, in
the name of her young son, Edward IIL., hated the
Earl of Kent. She vowed his ruin and had him con-
victed of treason. Men did not love Kent, but it was
thought a terrible thing that the son of Edward I
should perish like a traitor. Though he was condemned
to death, no one dared lift their hand against him, and
from morning till evening the great Earl waited, till
a condemned criminal consented to win his own pardon
by cutting off the Earl’s head. Kent’s youngest child,
the little Joan, was then only a year old, and two ycars
afterwards Philippa, Queen of Edward IIL., moved with
compassion for her desolate state, took her under her
care to bring her up at her court. Many stories told
of Queen Philippa show the kindness of her heart, and
we cannot doubt that the little Joan was happy under
her care. She grew up in the court of Edward IIL,
26
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which after his successful wars in France became one
of the most magnificent in Europe. Life was a cease-
less round of festivities and gaictics. Rich booty was
bropght btfwk from the French wars, and the English
ladies copied the extravagant fashions of the French.
We read of the feather beds with gorgeous hangings

TOURNAMENT.

which were used, of the rich furs, of the velvet robes
embroidered in silk and pearls, of the trailing dresses
which lay in heaps upon the ground in front as well as
behind. Joan grew up to be a very beautiful girl and
to be very fond of fine clothes. She is said to have
been full of charm and to have been elever and brilliant
as well. The king’s eldest son, Edward, afterwards
known as the Black Prince, was two years younger
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than she, and growing up together, they seem to have
learnt to love one another.

It was natural that Joan, who is described as the
most beautiful and the most lovable of all the maidens
of England, should have had many suitors. Her heart
was won by Sir Thomas Holland, but whilst he was
away at the wars, the Earl of Salisbury tried to win
her as his wife. When Holland came back he petitioned
the Pope to affirm his right to Joan’s hand, and after
both sides had been heard, judgment was given that
Joan was the wife of Holland. She was then just
twenty-one, and shortly afterwards, as both her brothers
died, she became her father’s heiress and Countess
of Kent. Her husband was given various appointments
in France, and Joan went there with him several times.
She always surrounded herself with luxury of every
kind and spent a great deal of money on dress. Holland
died in 1360 leaving her still beautiful and charming,
with three children. She was at once sought in marriage
by many suitors, but she would listen to none of them.
An old writer tells us that one day the Black Prince
visited her and tried to persuade her to accept one of
these suitors, who was a friend of his. She constantly
refused, and at last answered, weeping, that she had
given herself to the most noble knight under heaven,
and that for love of him she would have no other
husband as long as she lived, but that she knew that
he could never be hers,

Then the Prince implored her to tell him who this
most noble knight was, and when she would not
speak, he went down on his knees saying that if she
would not tell him, he would be her mortal enemy.
At last he wrung from her the confession that it
was he himself whom she meant, and when he heard
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this, he was filled with love for her, and vowed that he
would never have any other wife so long as he lived.
Edward was then thirty years of age, and had re-
fused many princely offers of marriage. Perhaps he
had never forgotten the beautiful cousin who had grown
up with him, and now when she was free he rejoiced
to make her his. It is said that Edward IIL was very
displeased when he heard that his son had made a
marriage contract with Joan, but that Queen Philippa,
who had always loved her tenderly, took their part.
However this may be, we know that they were married
by the Archbishop of Canterbury at Windsor, in the
presence of the King, only ten months after the death
of Joan’s first husband. The marriage took place in
October, and they went afterwards to the Prince’s castle
at Berkhamsted, where they spent Christmas.

In those days a great part of France was under the
rule of the King of Enwhnd and the knights and nobles
of the fair J)nchy of Aqultamc which had belonged to
the kings of England since the day when it had come to
Henry II. through his wife Eleanor, asked Edward III.
to send his son to rule over them. The Black Prince
was famous for his courage and for the great victories
he had won in battle against the King of France.
Edward III. thought it only right that his son should
have a distinguished position, and he appointed him
Prince of Aquitaine. Then the Black Prince and Joan
made great preparations for their departure, for they
were determined to have a magnificent court in
Aquitaine and to take with them many English knights
and nobles. The English Parliament found it difticult
to provide the large sums of monecy needed for the
luxurious lives of Edward III. and his sons. It was
hoped that Aquitaine would be able to provide for
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the needs of the Black Prince and his wife. But they
spent so much before their departure in entertaining
the King and court for Christmas at their castle, and
in supplying themselves with clothes and furniture
and all things needed for their journey, that they left
England deeply in debt.

Early in the year 1363, they landed at La Rochelle
and were received by a great company of knights and
gentlemen who welcomed them with much joy. Four
days were spent at La Rochelle in feastings and
merriment, and then they set out on their journey to
Bordeaux. At every town through which they passed,
they were received by all the nobles of the neighbour-
hood, who crowded to do homage to the Prince.

Aquitaine was a rich and flourishing country, covered
with vineyards, and carried on a vigorous wine trade
with England. The Prince set up his court at Bordeaux,
and it soon became the most brilliant court m Europe.
Both the Prince and Princess were alike in being very
extravagant and in loving fine clothes and merry-making.
Those were the days of chivalry, when the knights werve
brave and courteous to one another, and loved jousts
and tournaments in which they fought together in the
presence of noble ladies, and the winner received the
prize for his valour from the hand of a fair lady. But
in their pursuit of pleasure, the princes and nobles
forgot their duties as wise rulers. As long as they
could win fame for themselves, and get enough money
for their wars and their luxuries, they cared very little
for the well-being of the people. In the Black Prince’s
court at Bordeaux, the pride and magnificence and
neglect of the needs of the people which were the
weakness of chivalry showed themselves most clearly.

The Black Prince was a noble host; he made every
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one around him happy. Eighty knights and four times
as many squires feasted every day at his table. The
princess never showed herself except surrounded by
many ladies and fair maidens. The tuxury of their dress.
the strange new fashions in which their clothes were
cut and their wonderful head-dresses embroidered

KNIGHT RECEIVING HIS HELMET FROM LADY.

with pearls shoeked the people, who had been accus-
tomed to simpler and severer manners. The princess
seems never to have remembered that the money
to pay for all these luxuries had to be wrung by taxa-
tion from the people. In other ways she ever showed
herself warm-hearted and generous, and herself on one
occasion pleaded with one of the nobles to diminish the
ransomn due to him from a prisoner taken in war.
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The joyous life at Bordeaux was crowned by the birth
of a son. Soon afterwards there began to be talk of
war with Spain, and it was decided that the Black
Prince should lead an expedition there. Great was the
despair of the princess when she heard that he was
to go. The old chronicler tells us that she lamented
bitterly, saying, “Alas! what will happen to me if 1
shall lose the true tlower of gentleness, the flower of
magnanimity—him who in the world has no equal for
courage ? | have no heart, no blood, no veins, but
every member fails me when I think of his departure.”
But when the prince heard her lamentations, he com-
forted her and said, “ Lady, cease your lament and be
not dismayed, for God is able to do all things.” He
. took his leave of her very tenderly and said, lovingly,
“ Lady, we shall meet again in such case that we shall
have joy both we and all our friends; for my heart
tells me this.” Then they embraced with many tears,
and all the dames and damsels of the court wept also,
some weeping for their lovers, some for their husbands.

Shortly before the prince’s departure, Joan had given
birth to a second son, Richard, called Richard of
Bordeaux, from the place of his birth, who afterwards
became King Richard 1I.  The Black Prince was away
in Spain for a year. He was victorious in the war and on
his return he was magnificently welcomed at Bordeaux.
A solemn procession of priests bearing crosses came
out to meet him, followed by the princess with her
elder son then three years old, surrounded by her ladies
and her knights. They were full of joy at their meeting,
and after tenderly embracing they walked hand in
hand to their palace.

For the moment all seemed happy, but it soon
appeared that the prince had come back tired and
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worn out. He had succeeded in Spain, but the cause
for which he had fought was not a just one. The
people of Aquitaine were discontented because of the
heavy taxes they had to pay to keep up his luxurious
court. It seemed to his enemies a good moment to
attack him, and the King of France, anxious to win
back some of the lands that he had lost, declared war
against the English.

When the war began, the Black Prince was helpless
with illness. He was so furious with the French that
he had himself carried in a litter to attack them, and,
for the first time, he showed himself eruel to the people
he conquered. Everything seemed to go wrong. Their
eldest son died, to the great grief of the prince and
princess, and at last the prince was so ill that he had
to give up the command of his army to his brother,
John of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaster, and return to Eng-
land. It was a sad coming home, very different from
their joyous setting out for France. In England, too,
things were going badly; the king was old, and the
people were discontented because of the extravagance
of the court and the nobles. The Black Prince and
his wife retired to their castle at Berkhamsted. He
was afflicted with a grievous malady and suftered
terribly, but he interested himself in the affairs of the
country and supported the Parliament, which was
trying to remedy some of the abuses of the govern-
ment. In order to do this, he moved up to London to
the royal palace at Westminster. It was there that
he died after four years of illness and suffering. He
commended his wife and his little son Richard to the
care of his father and brothers, and begged his followers
that as they had served him, so they would serve his

little son. The princess was broken-hearted at her
C
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husband’s death and bewailed herself with bitter
tears and lamentations. She was named guardian of
her little son Richard, who was then ten years old;
he was made Prince of Wales and declared heir to
the throne, and only a year passed before, at his grand-
father’s death, he becamne King of England.

Those were anxious days in England. The country
was worn out with the expenses of long wars and of
an extravagant court. The people had suffered from
a terrible pestilence called the Black Death. Every-
where there was want and scarcity, which led to bitter
discontent. The boy king was surrounded by his
uncles, ambitious men, who each wished to be the
chief power in the country. His mother, the Princess
Joan, does not seem to have had any ambition to take
part in public affairs; we do not hear of her mixing
herself up in any of the intrigues that went on round
the little king; only once or twice she seems to have
come forward to make peace. She is said to have
been interested in the teaching of John Wiclif, a
learned clergyman. Disgusted with the corruption of
many of the clergy, he was trying to teach a purer
faith, and he had translated the Bible into English so
that even the unlearned might read it. But we hear so
little about Joan that it is clear that she must have
lived very quietly during these troubled days.

The discontent of the people at last led the peasants
to risc in revolt in many different parts of the country,
and to march on London in order to get redress for
their wrongs. Princess Joan had been on a pilgrim-
age to Canterbury, where the Black Prince lay buried,
when, on her way back, she fell in on crossing Black-
heath with a crowd of the rebels. The rough men
surrounded her, but the charm and beauty which she
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still possessed won their respect and the protection of
their leaders. It is said that, after asking her for some
kisses, they allowed her to pass on her way unharmed.
She went to join her son in the Tower. Richard, then
a boy of fifteen, was not frightened by the rebels, who
swarmed round the Tower and asked that the king
should come out and hear their grievances. He rode
out with one or two followers and went to meet the
rebels at Mile End, where he promised all that they
asked him. But whilst he was away, another band of
rebels broke into the Tower. They forced their
way into the princess’s room and treated her with
rough familiarity and rudeness. They plunged daggers
into her bed to sec if anything was hidden there, and
terrified her so much that she fainted. Theun her ladies
carried her away, and conveyed her in an open boat
across the river to a house belonging to the king called
the Wardrobe, and there Richard joined her. Mean-
while the rebels had seized and murdered the Arch-
bishop, the chief minister of the king. In the end the
rebels were put down after much bloodshed.

Richard IL seems to have had the charm and beauty
of his mother, and as a boy at least, the courage of his
father, but he did not grow up to be a wise king. He
quarrelled with his powerful uncle, John of Gaunt,
Duke of Lancaster, who was suspected of wishing to
make himself king, and John, angry with his nephew,
shut himself up in his castle at Pontefract. The
Princess Joan was ill and had grown so stout that
travelling was very difficult for her, but in spite of her
sufferings she made several journcys to Pontefract to
see John of Gaunt and at last succeeded in reconciling
him with Richard. Richard treated her with great
respect, and when he went away to make war in Scotland,
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he appointed five noble gentlemen to stay with her for
her protection, wherever she chose to live. But she
could not always persuade him to do as she wished.
Her son by her first marriage, John Holland, had a
quarrel with another gentleman and slew him treacher-
ously. Richard to punish him seized his lands, and
when Joan implored his pardon refused to listen to her.
This so grieved her that she fell ill and died whilst
Richard was still away in Scotland. In her will she
asked to be buried near her first husband in the church
at Stamford ; and there on Richard’s return her funeral
took place. The quarrels between her son and his
uncles which she had tried to heal grew worse after
her death, till they ended in the deposition of Richard,
and the choice of John of Gaunt’s son, Henry, as king.

Joan was not in any way a great woman, but we feel
that there must have been something uncommon about
her beauty and her charm for the memory of it to
have lasted as it did. It was some time after her
death that the name of the Fair Maid of Kent was
given her. She is an example of the great lady of
those days, kindly, generous, loving brave men, trying
to promote peace and kindliness, but extravagant and
pleasure-seeking. No evil is told of her, and she seems
to have loved both her husbands dearly and to have
won their love in return.

KNIGHTS JOUSTING,
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JEANNE D’ARC, THE MAID OF FRANCE

Ox January 6, probably in the year 1412, Jeanne d’Arc
was born in Domremy, a little village in Lorraine, the
great duchy which lies on the eastern frontier of France.
Jeanne’s father was a hard-working peasant. He owned
horses and cattle and was one of the most respected
inhabitants of his village. There were no village
schools in those days and Jeanne never learnt to read
and write. Her mother taught her the creed and her
prayers, as well as sewing and the work about the
house. Like other peasant girls she ploughed and
worked in the fields and took care of the cattle. She
played with the other children, and used to dance
and weave garlands with them. Best of all she loved
to go into the little church and pray, so that sometimes
the other children laughed at her for her piety. She
used to nurse the sick, and would even lie all night
upon the hearth in order to give up her bed to some
poor person.

France was at that time in a very troubled state.
The whole land was divided into two parties, the
Burgundians and the Armagnacs. The Burgundians
had made friends with the English, who under Henry V.
had conquered great part of France. Henry V. was
dead, but his little son, Henry VI., had been crowned

King of France, and his uncle, the Duke of Bedford,
37
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held Paris and many other towns in the north of
France for him. The true King of France, Charles VIL.,
had not been crowned yet, and many people still called
him the Dauphin, the name by which the eldest son
of the King of Irance used to be called. He was
quite young, of a slow and lazy disposition, and had
lost heart, and did not know how to meet the difficulties
which surrounded him. News of the sad state of
France must often have reached Domremy, brought
by travellers of all kinds, pedlars, pilgrims, and wander-
ing friars, who carried the news in those days as the
newspapers do now. ]

When Jeanne was about thirteen, at noon cne
summer’s day, she was in her father’s garden, when she
suddenly saw a strange light and heard a voice speak-
ing to her. She was filled with fear and wondered
what this could mean. But she believed that it was
the voice of God that she heard, and after hearing it
thrice, she knew it to be the voice of an angel. Twice
or thrice a week she used to hear the voice. It told
her to be good and to go often to church, and it also
told her that she must go into France. Sometimes
there were several voices, and she thought they were
the voices of the Archangel Michael and of the Saints
Margaret and Catherine.  Sometimes she saw  their
visible shapes, Michael in armour, the Saints erowned
with fair erowns. Their voices were beantiful, gentle,
and sweet, and a delicate fragrance accompanied them.
We cannot explain these visions, Jeanne herself be-
lieved that she saw and heard the Saints, and that
they guided her in all she had to do. After she had
scen them, she grew still more devout in her prayers,
but though again and again the voices told her to
vo into France, she waited from three to four years
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wondering what this could mean, and speaking to no
one of the voices. In 1428, they told her to go to
the governor of the neighbouring town, Vaucouleurs,
and ask him for an armed ecscort into France, that
she might save the town of Orleans, which was be-
sieged by the English. She answered, “I am a poor
girl, who cannot ride or be a leader in war.” But at
last the day came when she felt that she could not
resist the voices any more. She did not tell her father
and mother, but she asked permission to visit a married
cousin who lived near Vaucouleurs. Then she per-
suaded her cousin’s husband to take her to see the
governor. The governor was a blunt, rough soldier,
not at all likely to believe in Jeanne’s mission. He
"could not be expected to think that an ignorant girl
of sixteen could save France, and he seems only to
have laughed at her. She went home not discouraged
but quite clear in her mind that next year she would
save the Dauphin, and take him to be crowned at
Rheims, the city where the French kings had always
been crowned.

In 1429 once more she went to Vaucouleurs. It was
long before she could get the governor to listen, but her
determination never wavered. She sald, “I must be
with the king by mid-lent if I wear my legs down to
the knees” We do not know what at last prevailed
upon the governor to let her go, but she found two
men who believed in her mission who undertook to
lead her to the king, and with them and their two
servants she was allowed to start. By the advice of
one of these friends, she decided to travel in a man’s
dress. She wore a tunie, with breeches and boots, and
a page’s cap. The people of Vaucouleurs gave her a
horse. Her friends gathered to see her off, begging
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her not to go, and urging the dangers of the journey.
But she answered, “ The way is made clear before me.
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JEANNE HEARS THE VOICE.

I have my Lord who makes the path smooth to the
gentle Dauphin, for to do this deed I was born.”
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Jeanne met with no dificulties on her journey right
across France to Chinon, where the king was. At first
he would not see her, but at last she was brought into
his presence, where he sat surrounded by fifty knights
in a hall blazing with fifty torches. No one told her
which was the king, but she knew neither fear nor
doubt. One who was there says that she came forward
with great humility and simplicity, and spoke to the
king: “Most noble Lord Dauphin, I come from God
to help you and your realm.” The king drew her apart
and spoke to her for along time. She told him that
she would drive away the English from before Orleans,
and that she would lead him to be crowned, and she
told him other things which were kept secret between
bhim and her; what they were she would never tell.

The king scemed to those who were watching to
rejoice at what he heard, but he was always slow to
move. He had to wait and consult many people and
test the Maid in many ways to find out whether he
might trust her, before he would let her do as she
wished. In vain Jeanne prayed and wept, longing to be
allowed to bring help to the people of Orleans. She was
taken to the city of Poitiers and questioned by learned
nmen. She was so bothered by their many questions
that when one asked, “ Do you believe in God ?” she
answered, ©“ More firmly than you do.” It was six
weeks before it was decided that she might be trusted,
and allowed to go to Orleans. Then a suit of steel
armour was made for her. She wished to wear a
special sword which she said that her voices had told
her would be found behind the altar at a little church
near Tours. It was found as she had said, covered with
rust, which however came off easily when they began
to clean it. The people of Tours gave her two splendid
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sheaths, one of red velvet and one of cloth of gold for
the sword. In her hand she carried her standard,
which was white, with angels painted on it and the
motto “Jesus Maria.” She never used her sword and
never killed any one herself. Several men were chosen
as her attendants and her two brothers joined her.
When Jeanne was with the army, twice every day
she gathered the priests who were there round her
banner, and they prayed and sang hymns; men learnt
to behave better for her presence. As she neared
Orleans, Dunois one of the chief men in the French
army, came out to meet her, and said that he was right
glad of her coming. With him she made her way into
Orleans past the English army. She entered the city
by night lest the crowd should be too great; but many
bearing torches came to meet her, and men, women,
and children pressed lovingly around her. Her business
now was to attack the forts which the English had built
outside the town. But before she would allow this to
be done, she insisted that the English should thrice
be summoned to depart in peace. In her clear young
voice (she was only seventeen) she cried to them across
the river, and they shouted back insulting words saying
they would burn her if they caught her. But just as
Jeanne’s coming had filled the French soldiers with
new hope and courage, so it had terrified the English.
They did not dare attack that slim figure in shining
armour. At last the French from the other side began
to attack the English forts. Jeanne, worn out, was
resting on her bed, she did not know that the fighting
had begun. But suddenly she woke with a cry saying
that she must go against the English. Quickly her
armour was buckled on, she sprang on her horse and
was off.  On the next five days there was fighting with
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the English, except on Ascension day, when Jeanne
would not allow any one to goout. On the last day, the
chief of the English forts was attacked and Jeanne
led the attack. At noon as she mounted the first
scaling ladder set against the wall, an arrow struck her
shoulder, piercing her armour. She shrank and wept,
but she barely paused to have her wound stanched,
and went back to the front. When the sun was
sinking -and men doubted whether the fort could be
taken, her voice was heard erying, “Doubt not, the
place is ours.” Her faithful followers rallied round her,
and one seized her standard and dashed forwards.
“Watch,” Jeanne said, “till the tail of my standard
touches the wall.” When it did she said, “ Then enter ;
all is yours.” The last terrible assault carried all before
it, and the fort was won. When Jeanne saw close at
hand the terrors of war, she knelt weeping and praying
for the souls of her enemies. Her first aet was to go
to the ehurch and give thanks, after that she had her
wound dressed.

A few days after this glorious victory, Jeanne went
with Dunois to visit the Dauphin. Her good sense,
which was one of the eauses of her wonderful success,
made her wish to press on to Rheims ; besides her voices
had told her that she would only have one year in
which to do her work, and she was eager to get on.  But
the Dauphin hesitated and listened to other advice.
“Noble Dauphin,” Jeanne pleaded, “hold not such
long and wordy eouncils, but come at once to Rheims
and be worthily crowned.” She could not persuade
him to make haste, and the next month she spent in
taking other places from the English. A young noble saw
her at that time and wrote to his mother: “To sce her
and hear her speak, she seems a thing wholly divine.”
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At last her persistence was rewarded, and the Dauphin
agreed to march to Rheims. The towns on their way
yielded to him, or rather to Jeanne; it was she who
ever filled her friends with courage and her foes with
fear. Rheims opened its gates to them, and preparations
were at once made for the coronation. When Charles
was crowned in the great eathedral, the Maid stood
next him with her standard in her hand, and when all
was over she knelt, embracing his knees and weeping
for joy, saying, “ Gentle King, now is accomplished the
will of God, who decreed that I should raise the siege of
Orleans and bring you to this city of Rheims to receive
your solemn sacring, thereby showing that you are the
true king, and that France should be yours” In less
than three months she had accomplished what she had
set out from her village to do.

Jeanne had hoped that the day after the coronation,
the king would set out for Paris, which was in the
hands of his enemies. But again there were delays;
Charles consented to make a truce of fifteen days with
his enemies. Jeanne’s good sense showed her what a
mistake this was. Weary of the struggle, she longed
that it might be God’s pleasure for her to lay down her
arms and return to keep her father and mother’s sheep.
But she would not leave her task. It was nearly six
weeks before she was allowed to go against Paris, and
she was so badly supported, that in spite of her great
courage the attack failed. Once she stood all day in
the ditch under the wall in the heat of the fire calling
on the enemy to yield, till she was shot in the leg.
Then when her men carried her under cover, though
she could not move for her wound, she kept on crying
out to them to charge, and telling them that the place
was theirs if they would. But it was of no avail. Three
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days after the king decided to retreat and go back to

JEANNE IS WOUNDED BY THE ARROW,

the Loire. During most of the following winter there
was little fighting, but in the spring once more Jeanne
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began to advance on Paris. It was then, one day in
Easter week, that her voices told her that she would be
captured before Midsummer day, adding that she must
take all things well for God would help her. So they
warned her every day, but never told her the hour of
her captivity. Yet with this terrible fate before her,
she rode on; she knew no turning back. A few weeks
afterwards she was at Compiegne and led her men
out against the enemy. They were surprised by an un-
expected attack as they rode. Thrice Jeanne charged,
and drove back the enemy, but more and more soldiers
came up; most of Jeanne’s men fled, only a few faithful
ones stayed with her. The enemy surrounded them
and Jeanne was foreed from her horse, and carried ot
Great was the joy of the English and their French friend,
the Duke of Burgundy, when they heard that Jeanne
was a prisoner. She was in the hands of a French
noble of the Knglish party, and was treated as a prisoner
of war, but her enemies planned to sell her to the
English, who had always said they would burn her if
they could get her. Meanwhile she was kept in the
castle of Beaurevoir, and kindly treated by the ladies of
the castle. They wished her to lay aside her man’s dress,
but she refused, saying that she had not yet had leave
from God. She did not feel that her mission was ended.
She was much distressed by the stories that she heard
of the sufferings of the people of Compiegne, the town
which she was trying to relieve when she was taken
prisoner. She longed to go and help them. She knew,
too, that she was to be sold to the Inglish and she
dreaded falling into their hands. So one night she
tried to escape by leaping from the tower, a height of
sixty feet. She was found lying insensible in the ditch,
but with no bones broken. She said afterwards that
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her voices had bidden her not to leap and had told her
that Compiegne would be saved. Now the voices com-
forted her, bidding her beg God’s pardon for having
leaped.

Jeanne soon recovered from her injuries, and Com-
piegne was indeed relieved, but the Maid was sold to
the English after she had been some four months a
prisoner. She was carried to several ditferent places,
and at last to Rouen, where she was imprisoned in the
castle with rough, rude men to guard her. No woman
was allowed to come near her; she was kept in chains,
and night and day had to endure the company of the
soldiers. It was because she still hoped that some way
of escape might be shown her, that she would not give
her promise not to try to escape. Had she done so,
she might have been more kindly treated ; but her great
courage made her ready to bear anything, rather than
give up the chance of going back to her task.

Jeanne was to be tried by the Church, because the
plan of the English was to treat her as a witch inspired
by devils. A French bishop, belonging to the English
party, was the chief of her judges, and with him sat forty-
three learned lawyers and clergy to judge the peasant
airl of cighteen, before whom the English army had
shrunk in terror. The Maid had alrcady been nine
months a prisoner when she was brought to trial. She
appeared dressed in a black suit like a page, strong in
her confidence in the guidance of God, and trusting
in her voices to tell her what to answer. The judges
could not make her swear to answer truthfully all
their questions.  She swore to speak the truth on
certain subjects, but on others, chiefly on her private
communications to the king, she said she would say
nothing. First, for six long days she was questioned in
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the public court, the ignorant peasant girl alone amongst
her enemies. She never faltered, her answers came
quick and ready, though often her judges wearied her
by going again and again over the same points. When
they asked if she often heard her voices, she said that
there was no day when she did not hear them, and she
had great need of them. She described once how the
voice had awakened her, and she had risen and sat on
her bed with folded hands to listen and to give thanks
for its coming. Always she showed that all that she
had done had been done at the bidding of God. «1
would rather have been torn in pieces by four horses
than have come into France without God’s cominand,”
she said. She stated confidently her belief that her
king would gain the kingdom of France, adding that
it was this revelation that comforted her every day.
She never complained, and said that since it had
pleased God to allow it, she believed that it was best
that she should have been taken. She said that her
voices encouraged her to bear her martyrdom patiently,
for she would at last come to the heavenly kingdom.
When she was asked what she meant by speaking of
her martyrdom, she answered that she meant the pains
she suffered in prison, and that she thought it probable
she would have pains still greater to bear.

For six days she was publicly examined in court, and
later, on nine other days, she was seeretly examined in
prison. During all this time, in spite of her constant
entreaties, she was not allowed to hear Mass. On her
way to the court she passed in front of a little chapel
and she used to kneel to pray at the entrance till
even this was forbidden. When at last her examina-
tion was finished, a long statement was drawn up in
which Jeanne was declared to be a witch and a heretic
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and accused of many evil deeds. These accusations
were sent to many learned men for their opinion, and
all declared that Jeanne’s voices were either inven-
tions or the work of the devil, and that she was a
liar. Meanwhile her judges visited her in prison and
exhorted her to submit and own that she had been
deceived. It was nearly two months since the be-
ginning of her trial. Long sermons were preached at
her: she was confused by many questions, difficult for
an ignorant girl to answer, and told that it was her duty
to submit to the Church. Again and again she
answered simply, “I submit to God my Creator.”
She was ill and worn out with suffering and anxiety.
But as she lay upon her bed in prison, she still
answered bravely through her weariness, “ Come what
may, I will do or say no other thing.” For a week
she lay in her chains, the rude soldiers always with
her. Then again others visited her urging her to
confess, but she said, “If I saw the fire lit, if T were
in the flames, I would say no other thing.”

To the last she had hoped that deliverance would
come somehow, but now it seemed to her that she was
altogether deserted. On the 24th of May she was
taken out to the stake in the market-place at Rouen,
amongst a shouting crowd of hostile people. There
a statement of the accusations against her was read
out, and she said that she was willing to do as the
Church ordered, and that since the doctors of the
Church had decided that her visions andivoices were
not to be believed in, she would not defend then.
She was bidden to sign a paper to this effect, and told
that if she did so her life would be spared. We do not
know what the paper was that at last Jeanne in her
fear and weariness, consented to sign with her mark,
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and we do not know whether she understood what
she signed. But a few days afterwards she said, © My
voices have told me since that I greatly sinned in
that deed, in confessing that I had done ill. What
I said, I said in fear of fire.”

Jeanne was now handed over to the Church to spend
her life in prison. She ecried, “ Here, some of you
church folk, take me to your prisons, and out of the
hands of the English.” But her judge sent her back to
the same horrible prison with the English soldiers. A
woman’s dress was brought her and she was bidden to
wear it. For three days she lay in prison with her legs
in irons and chained to a wooden beam. We do not
know exactly what happened, but on the third day,
it was announced that Jeanne was again wearing the
man’s dress which she had sworn to her judges that
she would not wear again. News was at once taken to
the judges that she had relapsed, and they hurried to
ask her the reason. She pleaded that it was more con-
venient to wear men’s dress among men, and said, “I
would rather die than remain in irons. If you \\'111
release me, and let me go to Mass and lie in (rentle
prison, I will be good and do what the Church dcsue s.
But there was no pity for her. It was decided that she
must be given up by the Church to the English to be
burnt. Tt is said that Jeanne eried piteously and tore
her hair when she was told her fate. If so, she soon
regained her courage. Her last desire was granted her;
she was allowed to receive the sacrament. Then she
was led out to the market-place, weeping as she went,
so that she so moved the hearts of those who were with
her and they also wept. She had to wait in the sight
of a great crowd whilst a sermon was preached at her.
When it was over, she humbly asked forgiveness of all
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and said that she forgave the evil that had been done
her. Some who watched were moved to tears, but others
were impatient to get away to dinner; so the bailift said
“ Away with her” Then Jeanne was led to the scaffold
piled with faggots. She climbed it bravely, but asked
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THE BURNING OF JEANNE.

for a cross to hold as she burnt. There was none for
her, till an English soldier broke his staff and made a
little cross and gave it her. She kissed 1t and eried to
her Saviour for help. To the last she affirmed that
she was sure that her voices had come from God and
had not deceived her. As she was being chained to
the stake, she said, “Ah, Rouen, I fear greatly that
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thou mayst have to sufter for my death.” Then as the
smoke rose round her, she eried upon the Saints who
had befriended her, and with a last strong cry “ Jesus,”
her head sank and she was free from her pain.

The story of Jeanne, the Maid of France, seems too
wonderful tobe true; but all that we know about her is
taken from the words of those who knew and saw her,
and from her own words at her trial, recorded not by
her friends but by her enemies. It is by her own
words that we know her best, and they show us her
pure nature, her marvellous courage, her perfect devo-
tion to the task given to her. We cannot explain what
her voices were, but we know that she believed she
heard them, and that somehow this simple peasant
maid was taught how to save her king. She accom-
plished her task. It was she who gave the French
courage in their hour of despair, and in the end the
English were driven out of the land and Charles VII.
became king of the whole of France.
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MARGARET BEAUFORT

IT was in the beginning of the troubled times of the
Wars of the Roses that Margaret Beaufort was born.
Her father, the Duke of Somerset, was one of the great
nobles on the Lancastrian side. He was the grandson
of John of Gaunt, son of Edward III., and Duke of
Lancaster, who had married a rich and noble heiress.
Margaret was born in 1441 in her mother’s manor of
Bletsoe in Bedfordshire. Only three years after her
birth her father died, and the little girl, his only child,
was left heiress to vast estates and riches. She passed
the early years of her life at Bletsoe with her mother.
Great care seems to have been given to Margaret’s
education. It was not cominon in those days for girls
even to be taught to write, but Margaret was bred in
studious habits. She knew French perfectly, and also
some Latin, but in later life regretted that she had not
been able to gain a fuller knowledge of that language.
She w