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English to the backbone. The Normans were, however, highly disgusted, and 

nicknamed the King and Queen, “Farmer Godric and his Gammer Godifa.” 

But this was the real beginning of the unity of the two races, the Normans and 
the English ; and in the next twenty years the name of Norman had entirely 

disappeared, and everyone was proud to be called an Englishman. 

Flambard, the extortionate Bishop of Durham, had been imprisoned by 

Henry, but his friends used to send him plenty of eatables and drinkables from 

outside, so that he had a very pleasant time of it. One day, amongst a great 

many other good things, he had a large pitcher of wine brought in to him from 

the outside. At the bottom of this pitcher a rope was coiled up. Flambard 

invited his warders to supper ; he feasted them well, and gave them plenty of 

wine to drink, and then when they had gone to bed and were sleeping heavily, 

he took the rope and let himself down from the window into the arms of his 

friends who were waiting for-him, and, mounting a quick horse, galloped to the 

coast, and there found a vessel that carried him safely to Normandy. 

There he found Robert enjoying himself to his heart’s content. He had 

brought home from Italy a beautiful bride named Sibylla, and he was doing the 

honours of his duchy to her, feasting and dancing night and day. Flambard 

told Robert how very discontented many of the leading English barons were 

with Henry’s seizure of the crown, and he also told him that he had but to make 

his appearance in England at the head of his Norman soldiers and knights to 

have an easy victory. Robert was easily persuaded, and at the head of a large 

body of men he landed at Portsmouth. 

Henry, in the meantime, had collected an equally large army to fight 

against Robert. He remarked, however, how easily Robert could be influenced 

by money, and so he proposed a conference at which the two brothers met. 

Robert there consented to give up all claim to the throne upon payment to him- 

self of a good pension, Henry giving in addition a solemn promise that all the 

English barons and knights that had sided with Robert should be freely 

pardoned their act of rebellion. Henry, however, thought that all promises 

were like pie-crust, only made to be broken; and so directly Robert was safe 

back in Normandy, he began to look about him for some English baron 

to punish. There was a very famous Earl of Shrewsbury who had been 

amongst the rebels. This Earl was a very bad and cruel man, for we are told 

that when he captured any prisoners he used to impale them on sharp stakes 

and watch them writhing in their agony. Sometimes he would have their eyes 

torn out; and the more they suffered, the more he rejoiced. Still, although he 
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