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quintain, and strike with his lance at the Turk’s head: if he hit it, of course the 
pole would turn rapidly round, and unless the horseman was very quick, the bag of 
sand would come heavily against him, to the great amusement of the spectators. 

Costumes. The Saxons were in appearance the Cavaliers, and the Normans 
were the Roundheads of those days. The Saxons had long hair, longer beards, 
and longest moustaches, and were indeed hairy swells: very much hair, and very 
little swell. The Normans, on the other hand, affected “the convict crop” 
which our fashionable folk so love now-a-days. Wherever there was a hair to be 
seen, all the barbers of the neighbourhood were after it like a pack of harriers. 
The men, for the most part, wore cloaks, tunics fastened with a leather belt, 
tight hose, and shoes. The women wore kirtles and gowns, and cast hand- 
kerchiefs over the head. The knights and barons and their squires wore 
mailed armour, the ordinary soldiers tough leather jerkins. 

Laws. The Saxons had some very curious customs; amongst the most 
curious was the law of ordeal. 

This was a singular way of finding out whether anyone who was accused 
of a crime was guilty or not. It was called “the ordeal by water.” 

The prisoner was led into a church, and the witnesses of the ordeal stood 
upon either side in two lines: on one side were supposed to be the friends 
of the accused, on the other the friends of the accuser, and they had to see fair 
play. 

_ Yes, Jack, it was at first sight something like your boy’s punishment 
of “running the gauntlet,” only there was no “cobbing” with knotted handker- 
chiefs. 

In the centre of the church, between the two lines of spectators, burnt the 
fire which was to decide as to the prisoner’s guilt. All those present were ex- 
pected to be fasting, and in a state of purity, and up and down the lines the 
priest went sprinkling them with holy water, giving them the water to taste, and 
the holy book of the Gospels and the crucifix to kiss. 

While this was going on, a large cauldron full of water was set on the fire. 
Four umpires, chosen from either side, now went to inspect the water, and 
directly the water was boiling, declared that everything was ready. Everyone 
now knelt in solemn prayer to God that He would direct the trial according to 
His will. The prisoner now advanced, his arm and hand being carefully 
wrapped up in thick folds of linen. At the bottom of the cauldron, about the 
depth of eighteen inches, was a-stone, and this the accused had to take out. He 
plunged his arm in, and as quickly as possible, bewildered as he would be by the


