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Educate Yourself

Read Like A Wolf Eats

Be Excellent to Each Other

Books Then, Books Now, Books Forever
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In this retelling, as in all my retellings, I have tried to make the work of literature accessible to modern readers who may lack the knowledge about mythology, religion, and history that the literary work’s contemporary audience had. 

Do you know a language other than English? If you do, I give you permission to translate this book, copyright your translation, publish or self-publish it, and keep all the royalties for yourself. (Do give me credit, of course, for the original retelling.)

I would like to see my retellings of classic literature used in schools, so I give permission to the country of Finland (and all other countries) to give copies of this book to all students forever. I also give permission to the state of Texas (and all other states) to give copies of this book to all students forever. I also give permission to all teachers to give copies of this book to all students forever.

Teachers need not actually teach my retellings. Teachers are welcome to give students copies of my eBooks as background material. For example, if they are teaching Homer’s Iliad and Odyssey, teachers are welcome to give students copies of my Virgil’s Aeneid: A Retelling in Prose and tell students, “Here’s another ancient epic you may want to read in your spare time.”
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OMID ABBASI
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On 14 May 2013, fire broke out in an apartment building in Tehran, the capital of Iran. Omid Abbasi and other Iranian firefighters arrived to fight the fire. Learning that a seven-year-old girl was trapped inside, Mr. Abbasi rushed into the building and found the girl. To keep her alive, he gave her his oxygen mask. He rescued the girl, but he suffered brain death due to lack of oxygen, although doctors in a hospital emergency room tried to save his life. After he died, his family donated his organs to three patients who needed transplants. His mother said, “He was kind and loved saving people.” The little girl attended Mr. Abbasi’s funeral and said, “He saved my life, and I am really thankful.” Reddit user D3VO_Lution commented, “I will never cease to be amazed by the sheer selflessness of some people in this world.”
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Dedicated to My Brother George
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Everyone Wants to Save the World

A Buddhist monk visiting a class wrote this on the chalkboard: “EVERYONE WANTS TO SAVE THE WORLD, BUT NO ONE WANTS TO HELP MOM DO THE DISHES.” The students laughed, but the monk then said, “Statistically, it’s highly unlikely that any of you will ever have the opportunity to run into a burning orphanage and rescue an infant. But in the smallest gesture of kindness — a warm smile, holding the door for the person behind you, shoveling the driveway of the elderly person next door — you have committed an act of immeasurable profundity, because to each of us, our life is our universe.”

The Sacred Mantra 

A guru had a disciple to whom he revealed a sacred mantra, along with a warning not to reveal the mantra to anyone. The disciple asked, “What will happen if I reveal the sacred mantra?” The guru replied, “Anyone to whom you reveal the sacred mantra will learn about Ultimate Goodness and will become wiser. But you will be excluded from discipleship.” Immediately, the disciple ran to the marketplace and began shouting the sacred mantra to everyone there. The other disciples came to the guru and demanded that the first disciple be excluded from discipleship because he had revealed the sacred mantra. The guru smiled, agreed, and said, “Yes, you are right. He is no longer a disciple. Today, he has become a guru.”

Complimentary Snack-Size Portions of the Afterlife 

In her book titled I Have Chosen to Stay and Fight, comedian Margaret Cho writes, “I believe that we get complimentary snack-size portions of the afterlife, and we all receive them in a different way.” For Ms. Cho, many of her snack-size portions of the afterlife come in hip hop music. Other people get different snack-size portions of the afterlife, and we all must be on the lookout for them when they come our way. And perhaps doing good deeds and experiencing good deeds are snack-size portions of the afterlife.

Things We Have to Do, Things We Ought to Do, and Things We Want to Do 

C.S. Lewis pointed out that we must do some things, we ought to do some things, and we want to do some things. The things adults must do include paying the bills. The things adults ought to do include exercise. One of the things that C.S. Lewis wanted to do was to read fairy tales. He said that as long as the things we want to do don’t conflict with the things we have to do and the things we ought to do, then go ahead and do them.

“I Will Go with You Into the Grave”

In a medieval Christian mystery play, a man asks who will go with him into the grave when he dies and give him support at the Day of Judgment. Time after time, he hears the answer, “I won’t go with you into the grave.” His wife won’t go with him into the grave, his children won’t go with him into the grave, his priest won’t go with him into the grave, his friends won’t go with him into the grave — even his wealth won’t go with him into the grave. Finally, the man’s good deeds say, “I will go with you into the grave,” and the man and his good deeds knock at the door of death, together. Your good deeds will plead for you on the Day of Judgment.

“The Touchstone for What Good Deeds Became in My Life”

Donna Delfino Dugay of Harper Woods, Michigan, grew up in California, where her family had a picnic at the beach when she was 11 years old. Her mother fixed each of the children a plate of fried chicken and potato salad, and then, Donna says, “When I looked up from my plate, my mother was fixing one more plate .... She turned away from us and walked over maybe 20 or 30 feet to where there was a man by himself. And he was picking his way through the trashcan. And my mother — I don’t know whether she just put the plate there or whether she touched him gently or whether she said a few words — but I remember him turning to her in a gesture of thankfulness.” Years later, when Donna asked her mother about this good deed, her mother claimed not to remember it; however, Donna says, “But for me, I remember it very well because for me, it was the touchstone for what good deeds became in my life.”

“What is Hateful to Yourself, Do Not to Your Fellow Man”

A cart driver asked Rabbi Akiba to teach him the whole of the Torah all at once. Rabbi Akiba told him that Moses had stayed on the mountaintop 40 days and 40 nights to learn the Torah, but that if he really wanted to learn the basic principle of the Torah, he should learn this: “What is hateful to yourself, do not to your fellow man.” Soon after, the cart driver went on a journey with two other men. They came to a field filled with seed pods, and the two other men took two seed pods each, but the cart driver took none. Then they came to a field filled with cabbages, and the two other men took two cabbages each, but the cart driver took none. They asked the cart driver why he wasn’t taking anything, and he replied, “Thus did Rabbi Akiba teach me: ‘What is hateful to yourself, do not to your fellow man.’”

Good Advice

Form good habits. Do not form bad habits.
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CAST OF CHARACTERS
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Male Characters

King Henry VIII.

Cardinal Thomas Wolsey. He is Archbishop of York and also Lord Chancellor. The Lord Chancellor is custodian of the Great Seal.

Cardinal Campeius.

Capucius, Ambassador from the Holy Roman Emperor Charles V.

Thomas Cranmer, later Archbishop of Canterbury.

Duke of Norfolk.

Duke of Buckingham.

Duke of Suffolk. His name is Charles Brandon, and he married Mary Tudor, King Henry VIII’s sister.

Earl of Surrey, Buckingham’s Son-in-Law.

Lord Chamberlain.

Lord Chancellor.

Gardiner, Secretary to the King; later Bishop of Winchester.

Bishop of Lincoln.

Bishop of Ely.

Bishop of Rochester.

Bishop of Saint Asaph.

Bishop of Canterbury.

Lord Sands.

Sir Henry Guildford.

Sir Thomas Lovell.

Sir Anthony Denny.

Sir Nicholas Vaux.

Secretaries to Wolsey.

Cromwell, Servant to Wolsey; later Secretary to the Privy Council.

Griffith, Gentleman-usher to Queen Catherine.

Three Gentlemen.

Doctor Butts, Physician to the King.

Garter King of Arms. The Garter King of Arms is the King of England’s heraldic advisor; he is an expert on ceremonials and heraldry.

Former Surveyor to the Duke of Buckingham. He oversaw the Duke of Buckingham’s estates.

Brandon.

A Sergeant-at-Arms.

Doorkeeper of the Council Chamber. 

Porter, and his Assistant.

Page to Gardiner.

A Crier.

Female Characters

Queen Catherine, First Wife to King Henry, afterwards divorced and becomes Princess Dowager.

Anne Boleyn, her Maid of Honor, afterwards Henry VIII’s Second Wife and Queen.

Old Lady, Friend to Anne Boleyn.

Patience, Woman Servant to Queen Catherine.

Minor Characters

Several Lords and Ladies in the Dumb Shows.

Women attending upon the Queen.

Scribes, Officers, Guards, and other Attendants.

Spirits.

Scene:

London; Westminster; Kimbolton.

Nota Bene:

Anne Boleyn is Anne Bullen in Shakespeare’s play, and Catherine is Katherine in Shakespeare’s play. I have used the spellings that are most often used in our time.

Catherine is Catherine of Aragon; she married King Henry VIII in 1509, and they were divorced on 23 May 1533.

Archbishop of Canterbury Thomas Cranmer pronounced the marriage of King Henry VIII and Anne Boleyn valid on 18 May 1533. The marriage had taken place on 25 January 1533, but was kept secret until Anne became noticeably pregnant.

Anne Boleyn was crowned Queen of England on 1 June 1533, and she gave birth to the future Queen Elizabeth I on 7 September 1533.

William Shakespeare is thought to have co-written this play with John Fletcher.
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PROLOGUE
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The Prologue speaks directly to you, the readers:

“If I remember correctly, the last time I appeared before you, it was in a comedy, but I come no more to make you laugh. We the characters now present things that bear a weighty and a serious aspect. They are solemn, lofty, and moving, full of stateliness and woe, such noble scenes as draw the eye with tears to flow. 

“Those who can feel pity, may, if they think it good to do, let a tear fall here while reading this work of art. The theme of our work of art will deserve such pity. 

“Such as give their money out of hope they may believe what they read, may find truth here, too. 

“Those who come to read about only a spectacle or two will approve of this work of art, if they will be still and willing to pay attention. I’ll venture to say that they may agree that their small amount of money was well spent for the few short hours it takes to read this work of art. 

“Only they who come to read a merry and bawdy work of art and to imagine a noise of swords against shields or to imagine seeing a fellow in a jester’s long motley coat trimmed with yellow will be disappointed.

“Gentle readers, you should know that our work of art shows the truth we choose to focus on. To rank it as of equal worth to such a show as is filled with fools and fights, besides forfeiting the labor of the brain and characters that created this work of art and forfeiting the goal that we have of revealing only truth, will leave us no understanding friends and audience. Such readers who rank it like that misunderstand what we are attempting to do. 

“Therefore, for goodness’ sake, and as you are known as the best and happiest readers of the town — you are reading this in London, aren’t you? If you aren’t, pretend that you are — be serious as you read this, as we want you to be. Imagine that you see the very persons of our noble story as if they were living. Imagine that you see them great and high on the Wheel of Fortune, and followed by the general throng and sweat of a thousand friends, and then in a moment, see how quickly the Wheel of Fortune turns and this mightiness meets misery.

“And, if you can be merry then, I’ll say that a man may weep upon his wedding day.”
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CHAPTER 1

— 1.1 —
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In an antechamber — a small room leading to a large room — in the palace in London, the Duke of Norfolk met the Duke of Buckingham and Lord Abergavenny. Lord Abergavenny was one of the Duke of Buckingham’s sons-in-law.

The Duke of Buckingham said to the Duke of Norfolk, “Good morning; we have met at a good time. How have you been since we saw each other last in France?”

“I thank your grace,” the Duke of Norfolk said. “I am healthy, and ever since I left France I continue to be an enthusiastic admirer of what I saw there.”

“An untimely bout of fever made me a prisoner in my chamber when those Suns of glory, those two lights of men — King Henry VIII of England and King Francis I of France — met in the valley of Andren,” the Duke of Buckingham said.

They were talking about a summit held between the two Kings from 7 to 24 June 1520 in the Field of the Cloth of Gold.

The Duke of Norfolk said, “It was held between the English-held town of Guynes and the French-held town of Ardres. I was present and saw the two Kings salute on horseback. I also saw, when they dismounted, how they clung in their embracement, as if they grew together. And if they had grown together and formed one compounded King, what four enthroned Kings could have equaled such a compounded one?”

The Duke of Buckingham said, “The entire time I was a prisoner of illness in my chamber.”

The Duke of Norfolk said, “Then you lost the view of Earthly glory. Men might say that until this time of the meeting of the two Kings pomp was single, but now pomp is married to one above itself. With the meeting of the two Kings, pomp moved to a higher level, as if it had married into a higher social class.

“Each following day became the next day’s master, until the last day made all former wonders its own. Each day was more splendid than the previous day.

“One day the French, all glittering, all in gold, like heathen gods made of precious metals, outshone and out-glittered the English. But the next day, the English made Britain appear to be wealthy India. Every English man who stood looked like a gold mine. Their dwarfish pages were similar to cherubim, all in gold. The ladies of rank, too, not used to toil, almost sweat to bear the proud and splendid attire upon them, so that their labor made their faces red as if they were wearing blush.

“This masque was cried incomparable, but the ensuing night made it in comparison seem to be a fool and beggar. 

“The two Kings, equal in luster, were now best, now worst, according to which one was present. Whoever was in the public eye was always the one receiving praise, and when both Kings were present, people said they saw only one King because the two Kings were equal in splendor. No discerning viewer dared to wag his tongue in censure and rate one King higher than the other. 

“When these Suns — for that is what people called the two Kings — had their heralds challenge the noble spirits to arms, the two Suns performed beyond what was thought possible, so that stories that were formerly thought to be fabulous fabrications were now seen to be possible enough, and so the old stories got credit and even the improbable stories about the hero Bevis, the protagonist of the verse romance Bevis of Hampton who battled giants, dragons, and other mythological creatures, were believed.”

“Oh, you go too far,” the Duke of Buckingham said.

“As a noble of high rank who loves and seeks honesty in matters of honor, I say that the relation of everything that happened would lose some life even when told by a good raconteur. The actions spoke for themselves far better than even a good storyteller could.

“All was royal. Nothing rebelled against its management. Everything was arranged so that each sight was clearly visible, and each official performed his duty perfectly and with distinction.”

The Duke of Buckingham asked, “Who guided — I mean, who set the body and the limbs of this great entertainment together, do you guess?”

“One, certainly, who does not lead one to expect him to be a part of such a business,” the Duke of Norfolk said.

“Please tell me whom you mean, my lord,” the Duke of Buckingham said.

“All this was arranged by the good discretion of the right reverend Cardinal Wolsey of York.”

“May the Devil — not God! — make him prosper!” the Duke of Buckingham said. “No man’s pie is freed from his ambitious finger — he has a finger in every pie. What business had he with these fierce vanities? I wonder that such a keech can with his very bulk take up the rays of the beneficial Sun and keep them from the Earth.”

A keech is the fat of a slaughtered animal, fat that has been rolled up into a ball. Cardinal Wolsey was both fat and the son of a butcher.

The Duke of Buckingham knew, of course, that Cardinal Wolsey was a powerful man who had the ear of King Henry VIII. He felt that Cardinal Wolsey was preventing King Henry VIII from doing good things for England. Cardinal Wolsey was using his fat bulk to keep the Sun’s — Henry VIII’s — beneficial rays from reaching England.

The Duke of Norfolk said, “Surely, sir, there’s in him stuff and qualities that cause him to do such things. For, since he is the son of a butcher, he is not propped up by a noble ancestry, whose grace shows successors their way to success, nor is he acclaimed for high feats done on behalf of the crown. Neither is he allied with eminent assistants; he has no important connections. Instead, like a spider, out of his self-made web, he let us know that the force of his own merit makes for him a passageway to success — his merit is a gift that Heaven bestows on him, and his merit buys for him a place next to the King. He lacks a good family, notable deeds of service, and good connections, but nevertheless he has other qualities that Heaven gave him that enable him to make for himself a position next to King Henry VIII.”

Lord Abergavenny said, “I cannot tell what Heaven has given Cardinal Wolsey — let some graver eye than mine pierce into that, but I can see his pride peep through each part of him. Where did he get that pride? If he didn’t get it from Hell, then the Devil is niggardly and keeps all the pride or has already given it all away. If Cardinal Wolsey didn’t get his pride from Hell, then he begins a new Hell in himself.”

A proud person regards himself as the center of the universe. Out of pride, Lucifer rebelled against God. Lucifer was thrown out of Heaven and fell to Earth, where he hit with such impact that he reached the center of the Earth. His fall created the nine circles of Hell that Dante writes about in his Inferno. Dante believed that the Earth was the center of the universe, and since Lucifer is at the center of the Earth, Lucifer is at the center of the universe. Pride created Hell, and if Cardinal Wolsey did not get his pride from the previously existing Hell, then he is creating a new Hell with his pride.

The Duke of Buckingham said, “Why the Devil, upon this expedition to France, did Cardinal Wolsey take upon him, without the participation and knowledge of the King, to appoint who should attend on him? 

“Cardinal Wolsey makes up the list of all the gentry who attend on the King. For the most part those on the list are those whom Cardinal Wolsey means to extract as much money and give as little honor as he can in return. Without consulting the honorable Board of Council, aka the Privy Council, he sends his letter to the nobles and they accompany the King and pay great expenses.”

The Duke of Buckingham objected to the great expense of such an expedition to France. He believed that the whole Board of Council, and not just Cardinal Wolsey, should decide which nobles would accompany King Henry VIII on such a foreign expedition.

Lord Abergavenny said, “I know of at least three kinsmen of mine who have by this action of Cardinal Wolsey so sickened their estates that they will never again be as wealthy as they were previously.”

The Duke of Buckingham said, “Oh, many have broken their backs with laying manors on them for this great journey.”

Nobles would sell manors in order to buy fabulously expensive clothing for such an expedition.

The Duke of Buckingham continued, “What good did this expensive vanity accomplish? The two Kings met and conferred, but the result of their conference was very poor, and it impoverished the children of the nobles forced to accompany our King.”

“I grieve when I say that the peace treaty made between the French and us was not worth the cost that it took to make it,” the Duke of Norfolk said.

“After the peace between England and France was made, a hideous storm followed, and every man became an inspired prophet. Without previously consulting each other, they all made the same prophecy — they said that this tempest, destroying the garment of this peace, foretold the sudden breach of the treaty.”

“And the prophecy turned out to be true,” the Duke of Norfolk said, “for France has broken the peace treaty and has confiscated the goods of our merchants at Bordeaux.”

Lord Abergavenny asked, “Is that the reason Cardinal Wolsey has silenced the French ambassador and has placed him under house arrest?”

“Yes, it is,” the Duke of Norfolk replied.

Lord Abergavenny said sarcastically, “What a ‘good’ peace treaty, and purchased at such a highly wasteful rate!”

The Duke of Buckingham said, “Our reverend Cardinal Wolsey has managed all this business. He is the one responsible.”

The Duke of Norfolk said, “May it please your grace, the government is aware of the private quarrel between you and the Cardinal. I advise you — and take it from a heart that wishes towards you honor and much safety — that you take into account both Cardinal Wolsey’s malice and his power. He is a formidable enemy. Consider further that he does not lack the power and agents to do to you whatever his great hatred of you wants to do. You know his nature; you know that he’s revengeful. And I know that his sword has a sharp edge. His sword is long and it reaches far, and where it will not extend, there he shoots an arrow. Take my advice to heart — you’ll find it wholesome.”

He then said, “Look, that rock that I advise you to shun and avoid is coming. Unless you steer clear of that rock, you will shipwreck.”

Cardinal Wolsey, who was also Lord Chancellor, walked into the anteroom. A bag containing the Great Seal, an emblem of the Lord Chancellor, was carried before him. Some members of the guard and two secretaries holding papers accompanied him.

Cardinal Wolsey and the Duke of Buckingham stared at each other with hatred. They were far enough apart that they could not hear what the other said.

Cardinal Wolsey said to the first secretary, “Where’s the deposition of the Duke of Buckingham’s surveyor?”

The Duke of Buckingham’s surveyor was actually his former surveyor. He had been recently fired as the overseer of the Duke of Buckingham’s estates.

The first secretary replied, “Here it is, if it please you.”

“Is he here in person and ready to give evidence?” Cardinal Wolsey asked.

“Yes, if it please your grace,” the first secretary replied.

“Well, we shall then know more, and Buckingham shall not look at me with such a haughty look.”

Cardinal Wolsey and his train of attendants exited.

Referring to Cardinal Wolsey’s parentage, the Lord of Buckingham said, “This butcher’s cur — mean dog — is venom-mouthed, and I don’t have the power to muzzle him; therefore, it is best that I not wake him from his slumber. Let sleeping dogs lie.”

He added, “A beggar’s book learning is regarded more highly than a noble’s blood.”

“What, are you angry?” the Duke of Norfolk said. “Ask God for temperance; that’s the only remedy that your disease requires.”

The Duke of Buckingham said, “I read in his looks that he intends business against me, and his eye reviled me as if I were an object of contempt to him. At this instant, he is wounding me with some trick. He has gone to the King. I’ll follow and outstare the Cardinal.”
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