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about the author

Born in Edinburgh, Scotland, in 1771, Sir Walter
Scott had a lifelong interest in Scottish history. The
songs and ballads which recorded this history gave
him many ideas for poems and novels of adventure and
action,

fvanhoe is one of Scott’s most famous novels, In this
book Scott uses a gallery of flesh and blood characters
to make the life of twelfth-century England seem real
to his readers.

In recognition of his literary work, Scott was made a
baronet in 1819. During his last years he published a
number of biographies, tales, poems, and studies of
history, including The Lady of the Lake, Waverly, and
Kenilworth. He died in 1832,
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Sir Walter Scott

- IVANHOE

Isaac of York

Cedric the Saxon




Ivanhoe

—— e

Almost a thousand years ago, ‘the Normans attacked
England. In 1066, at the battle of Hastr'nqu, they beat the
Saxons of England and gained controf of the country.

At the time of our

story, about 150

years later, the Norman
1 nobility still ruled

England. Their language,

French, was the langua,

everyone was suppao.




POCKET CLASSICS

Many of the English still
hated them, as did Cedric
the Saxon.

By my Saxon
= blood | swear |
will never speak
the Norman lan-
guage. Nor will

| move more
than three steps
tp meet anyone

King Richard 1, called the
Lionhearted, had made
friends with somme of his
English subjects. But he
had gone off to the Holy
Land at the head of a
great army to fight

the Saracens.

who is not Saxon. Fu, g
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Ivanhoe

On his journey home, crossing
Austria, he was arrested and
thrown into prison,

In England King Richard’s
brather, Prince John, was
making plans to take his
brather’s throne.

Many men will
help me if | ?ive
them gifts o
land or riches.

You are right, your
highness! |, for one,
do not wish King
Richard to return.
After all, you have
given me the land
that Richard once
gave to lvanhoe!

The Church leaders were also Norman-French. Two of them who were
friendly to Prince John were traveling near dark on a stormy evening.

One of these was Prior
Aymer of Jorvaulx
Abbey. His partner

— Where is this 7 .
It is past time we i
~ found a place to : beautiful Rowena

was Brian de Bois- St_fifor_.tle_" ight. - :e(;g tig:(: vTeeII)(;t
Guilbert, leader of N in the woods?
the Knights Templar. < y

’ g .
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The Knights Templar were a rich and powerful
order of fighting monks, Like many others in our
story, Bois-Guilbert had recently returned from
fighting the Saracens.-
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A little farther along the same
road were Gurth, a swineherd,
and Wamba, a jester. Each
wore around his neck a brass
collar saying that he was a
siave of Cedric of Rotherwood.

You work your
legs off round-
ing up these pigs
only to have
them end up as
pork for

the Normans,

It's true! They
leave us little
but the air we
breathe. And
they send our
best and bravest
men to fight and
die in faraway
lands!

Soon Prior
Aymer and
his party
caught up to
thern.

Thank God for Master Cedric

Ho, Fangs! Well
H done! You have them
all now. Let us get

home before it rains.

who tries to stand up to
them. But it ‘wili do little
good when Front-de-Boeuf
comes here in person.

A word of this
to Front-de-
Boeuf or
Malvoisin and
ou would hang
rom one cf
these trees!

Tell me, my children,
| are we near the home
.| of Cedric the Saxon?
l. ™\ Can you show
A\ |us the road?



Ivanhoe

| know not if | should
show you the way to
my master’s house . . .

ri will teach you to
talk back to us. slavel
—

Come brother
Brian, you are

not fighting the
Saracens now.

Have this coin, my
good fellow, and tell I\
me the way to

Cedric's house, !

The party rode on. The sound
of the hoofbeats died away.

If they do what

you said, thevh
will never reacl
:;gu é"n”tsrt‘i s Rotherwood
path till you tonight!
come to a
cross. Then Of course not.
take the path | don't want

to the left.

11
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If

marry her! N |
o more!
Cedric is not £2) § (O £ - Tonight |
her father, but B 05 PR /; will be as
And'be carsful Rg32% 7 iy
u L 2o kind as a
how you look y woman!

at Rowenal a

You are right! It
would be bad for
Avymer to see the
lady Rowena. And it
could be worse for
Cedric to fight with
that soldier-monk!

P4y
‘s

Meanwhile, the Prior and the
Templar talked as they rode.

| shall expect much

beauty in this Rowena.

It will make up for the
self-control | must use
toward her father! |
hope he will let me

3
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Why did you

stop me? | And that
would soon would have
have taught caused a fight
that man a between you
lesson! and Cedric!

He i.'i a proud

It is said that he drove
his anly son from the
family Tor loving her.
She is to be loved only
from far away!




left, | believe. the right, as

Here is the cross. _
He said to turn N No, no—to
| remember!

A man who had
been sitting be-
side the cross
stood up as they
drew near.

Can you tell us | am going
the way to the there. If you
home of Cedric will lend me a
the Saxon? horse, | will

Who and what
are you, sir? A palmer, just
- returned to

You had better
have stayed in the
Holy Land to fignt
for Christ’s tomb!

True, Sir Knight. But when those
like you are found so far away,
can you wonder at a peaceful

man like me wanting to return?

Y
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Before the Tempiar
could answer, the
Prior broke in with
a question. Soon
the party reached
Cedric’s castle.
The Templar
sounded his horn
just as a storm

began.

Inside, Cedric waited for his evening meal. At the blast of the horn,
the dogs in the hall as well as those in the yard began barking.

Quiet these dogs!
And tell me what
news that horn

Prior Aymer of
Jorvaulx, and the
knight Brian de Bois-
Guilbert with a sall
J . partyare here. They ask
=5 to stay here tonight.

but | must welcome
them. Take them to the
guests’ rooms. Tell the
cooks to add what they
can to our meal.

They are both Normans, [

14



Bois-Guilbert! That
name is known for both
good and evil, As brave
as the bravest, they say—
but proud, hardhearted,
andsinful . ..

Ivanhoe

She will wish so—
Let your. Lady for she always
Rowena k..ow wants to know
we shall not ex-  the latest news
ect her in the from the
E:ail tonight Holy Land.
unless she wishes

| too might listen
with a beating heart,
but no! My son

{vanhoe who would
not obey me is no
longer mine!

=~ ~ =
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m?m?g | have vowed never to ::?L‘:gg 5 Eﬁa‘k
three steps to move farther to meet understand English

i someone who is not a Il enough to
greet his W‘“‘ | |Saxon. Nor will 1 speak (&7 AR 0

other than my native

== 7 ¥ language. Please
3 LET forgive me. ; /i

The guests were seated and the meal served. As they were about to
begin, the major-domo spoke.

Wait! A place
for the Sl 1
Lady Rowenal!! iy

Cedric led Rowena to
the seat at his right.

She is indeed as
beautiful as you said!




