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their daughters to whomsoever they would, without paying a heavy fine. (Kind, 
was it not ?) 

The people were to be put under the laws of Edward the Confessor; were to 
be free from unnecessary taxes and burdens; aoe were to be treated with justice 
and humanity. 

To Anselm, the banished Archbishop, he sent a message in this wise : 

“Come back to England, Mavourneen, Mavourneen, 
Come back, colleen, to the land of the free; 

Come back to Henry, Mavourneen, Mavourneen, 
Faith, ye shall have full control of your see. 

Shure when King William did bid ye go packin’, 
Little he thought of his sorrows in store, 

Little he thought he’d himself get a sackin’; 
Our hearts are now wid ye, Anselm asthore. 

Then come back to England, Mavourneen, Mavourneen, 
Come back, colleen, to the land of the free; 

Come back again on the top of the mornin’, 
Shure ye shall have all the lashins from me.” 

The gentlemen with the long ringlets hanging down their backs, and the 

peaked toes curling all round them like the tentacles of the octopus, were sent 

about their business, and there was a general clearance of all the bad characters, 

male and female, that had found their way into the King’s palace. 

The King now began to look out for a wife, and he chose Edith, or Matilda, 

or Maude, the daughter of King Malcolm of Scotland, and of Margaret, the 

sister of Edgar Atheling, and therefore a descendant of the Anglo-Saxon Kings. © 

She had been brought up at the Nunnery of Romsey, where her aunt was an 

abbess, and the fact that she had there taken the veil as a nun proved a 

hindrance to her marriage. 

Matilda came before the court to tell her story. She said that her aunt had, 

by her threats and blows, compelled her to be veiled. “As often as I stood in 

her presence I wore the veil,” she told the King and the Archbishop, who was ° 

standing by, “trembling as I wore it with anger and grief. .But as soon as I 

could get out of her sight I used to snatch it from my head, fling it on -the 

ground, and trample it under my feet. That was the way and none other in 

which I was veiled.” The Archbishop declared at once that she was free to 

marry; and the English were delighted, for now their sovereign would be


