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Why, they know the news already, for Henry has spurred on from. the 

rest, and has taken possession of all the King’s treasure. . 
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Why, here we are back again at the Grange. 

You remember seeing King William lying dead in the Forest. . The night 

before he went hunting, he could not sleep for a long while, and when he did 

fall off to sleep, he was troubled by terrible dreams. He sent for his servants 

to keep watch by him, for he was quite scared. One of his courtiers just 

before sunrise entered his room, and told him about a vision which had 

been seen by a foreign monk, which seemed to predict a calamity to the 

King. “The man,” said William, attempting to. smile, “dreams like a monk, 

give him 100 shillings.” 

And now we see that that dream had some reality in it. How did his 

death happen? No one quite knows. The story goes, that William was 

pursuing a stag, and finding it about to escape, he shouted to Sir Walter Tyrrell, 

who was by him, “Shoot, Walter, in the fiend’s name.” Tyrrell shot, and the 

arrow struck a tree and glancing off, buried itself in the King’s breast. 

Thereupon, Sir Walter put spurs to his horse and rode off, and made a pilgrim- 

age to the Holy Land to expiate his unfortunate deed. Tyrrell always denied 

this. I cannot help thinking that the King was slain on purpose, by some one 

whom he had wronged. We found him lying dead all alone, and it would have 

been so easy for some one who bore him a grudge to shoot him from behind 

a tree. 

Such was the sad end of William II. 

So you see how the people’s curse was fulfilled, and the New Forest 

witnessed the death of two of the Conqueror’s sons, William and Richard, and 

one of his grandsons, Richard the son of Robert. . 

 


