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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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Dedicated to My Brother Frank 
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Frank was reluctant to write the words below, but he did at my request because it’s an opportunity to show that people still do good deeds. This can help restore people’s faith in humanity.

“I’ve put some thought into this, and here are a few Good Deeds I’ve done.

“I’ve bought breakfast more than once for complete strangers at my favorite local diner (Tommy’s Diner) just because they looked like they could use a free meal. 

“A woman came into Tommy’s Diner, looking like she could use a decent meal and would appreciate it being free. I watched as she walked through the restaurant and sat down. I thought to myself, ‘Buy her lunch.’ I fought the urge and told myself no. I looked at her after she ordered and received her meal and thought to myself, ‘Buy her lunch.’ Again, I told myself no. She is a complete stranger, and money is hard to come by for me as well as everyone else. I was in line at the check-out waiting to pay my bill. She came up and got into line behind me and I thought to myself, ‘Buy her lunch!’ I looked at her, she looked at me, I reached out and grabbed her ticket, but she didn’t want to let go. I told her sort of sternly, ‘I don’t know why, but I really, really want to pay for your lunch. I know we are complete strangers, but I feel like I am supposed to pay for your lunch. Will you please give me the pleasure of paying for this?’ She almost cried, but she did allow me the pleasure. 

“In Columbus, Ohio, almost always someone is at the gas station wanting money. One day this guy asked for money. I asked him, ‘Why do you want money?’ He said he’s hungry. (If you don’t know, Speedway has hotdogs and other food and drink items.) I said, ‘Come inside, I’ll buy you something to eat.’ He was a really nice guy. His name was Dave, and he was an Army veteran; he may have been a little mentally ill after serving in the military. He talked to me about the war (don’t know what war) and how he was over there fighting bulldozers. I think a couple of hotdogs and a hot coffee made his day. It really put a smile on his face. I ended up liking this guy and I’d look for him when I was getting gas so I could help him out.  

“One time a guy came in the restaurant selling an old leather jacket for $10.00 so he could get some gas. It didn’t fit me, and I didn’t want it anyway, but I bought it and then donated the jacket. 

“A woman was driving her car with the alarm going off, so I helped her figure out how to turn it off. She had the key fob, so I’m sure she didn’t steal the car. 

“These are a few of the good deeds I’ve had the pleasure of doing.”

***
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The doing of good deeds is important. As a free person, you can choose to live your life as a good person or as a bad person. To be a good person, do good deeds. To be a bad person, do bad deeds. If you do good deeds, you will become good. If you do bad deeds, you will become bad. To become the person you want to be, act as if you already are that kind of person. Each of us chooses what kind of person we will become. To become a good person, do the things a good person does. To become a bad person, do the things a bad person does. The opportunity to take action to become the kind of person you want to be is yours.

Human beings have free will. According to the Babylonian Niddah 16b, whenever a baby is to be conceived, the Lailah (angel in charge of contraception) takes the drop of semen that will result in the conception and asks God, “Sovereign of the Universe, what is going to be the fate of this drop? Will it develop into a robust or into a weak person? An intelligent or a stupid person? A wealthy or a poor person?” The Lailah asks all these questions, but it does not ask, “Will it develop into a righteous or a wicked person?” The answer to that question lies in the decisions to be freely made by the human being that is the result of the conception.

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.”

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.
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CAST OF CHARACTERS
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Male Characters

King Henry VI.

Edward, Prince of Wales, King Henry VI’s son. 

Louis XI, King of France. 

Duke of Somerset. At the end of 2 Henry VI, the then Duke of Somerset is killed; at the beginning of 3 Henry VI, Richard is holding his severed head. This Duke of Somerset is the son of the earlier Duke of Somerset.

Duke of Exeter. 

Earl of Oxford. 

Earl of Northumberland. 

Earl of Westmoreland. 

Lord Clifford. This is the young Clifford of 2 Henry VI. His father was killed near the end of 2 Henry VI.

Richard Plantagenet, Duke of York. 

Edward, Earl of March, afterwards King Edward IV, York’s son.

Edmund, Earl of Rutland, York’s son.

George, afterwards Duke of Clarence, York’s son.

Richard, afterwards Duke of Gloucester, York’s son; later, he becomes King Richard III.

Duke of Norfolk. 

Marquess of Montague, the Earl of Warwick’s brother and the Duke of York’s nephew. The Duke of York and the Marquess of Montague sometimes call each other “brother” as a term of affection.

Earl of Warwick. 

Earl of Pembroke. 

Lord Hastings. 

Lord Stafford. 

Sir John Mortimer and Sir Hugh Mortimer, uncles to the Duke of York. 

Henry, Earl of Richmond, a youth; later, he becomes King Henry VII. As King Henry VII, he will end the Wars of the Roses and will begin the Tudor Dynasty. He is a Yorkist, but he will marry a Lancastrian.

Lord Rivers, brother to Lady Elizabeth Grey. 

Sir William Stanley. 

Sir John Montgomery. 

Sir John Somerville. 

Tutor to Rutland. 

Mayor of York. 

Lieutenant of the Tower. 

A Nobleman. 

Two Gamekeepers. 

A Huntsman. 

A Son who has killed his father. 

A Father who has killed his son. 

Female Characters

Queen Margaret. 

Lady Elizabeth Grey, afterwards Queen consort to Edward IV. 

Lady Bona, sister to the French Queen. 

Minor Characters

Soldiers, Attendants, Messengers, Watchmen, etc.

SCENE 

England.

NOTA BENE

Lancastrians and Yorkists

King Henry VI is a Lancastrian; he is the Duke of Lancaster as well as the King of England.

The symbol of the Lancastrians is a red rose.

The Duke of York is a Yorkist.

The symbol of the Yorkists is a white rose.

The roses were worn in hats.

Lancastrians

King Henry VI.

Edward, Prince of Wales.

Earl of Oxford.

Earl of Northumberland.

Lord Clifford.

Sir John Somerville.

Queen Margaret.

Yorkists

The Duke of York.

Edward, Earl of March, afterwards King Edward IV, York’s son.

Edmund, Earl of Rutland, York’s son.

Richard, afterwards Duke of Gloucester, York’s son; later, he becomes King Richard III.

Sir John Mortimer, uncle to the Duke of York.

Sir Hugh Mortimer, uncle to the Duke of York. 

Duke of Norfolk.

Earl of Pembroke.

Lord Hastings.

Lord Stafford.

Lord Rivers.

Sir John Montgomery.

Tutor to Rutland.

Lady Elizabeth Grey.

Side Switchers

The Earl of Warwick switches from the Yorkist to the Lancastrian side.

The Marquess of Montague switches from the Yorkist to the Lancastrian side.

At the beginning of Chapter 4, the Duke of Somerset is at the court of the Lancastrian King Edward IV, but he leaves join the Lancastrian side.

George, afterwards Duke of Clarence, the Duke of York’s son, at first is a Yorkist, but then he switches allegiance to the Lancastrians, and then he switches allegiance back to the Yorkists.

House of York, House of Lancaster

In this context, the word “House” means “Family.”

History and Literature

The Hundred Years War, which lasted from 1337-1453 (116 years), was not fought continuously. The Edwardian War took place in 1337-1360; the Caroline War took place in 1369-1389; the Lancastrian War took place in 1415-1453.

After the Hundred Years War, the Wars of the Roses took place from 1455-1487. In those wars, the Yorkists and the Lancastrians fought for power in England. The emblem of the York family was a white rose, and the emblem of the Lancaster family was a red rose. 

We read Shakespeare for drama, not history. He invents scenes and changes the ages of historical personages in his plays. He also changes the order in which historical events occur.
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CHAPTER 1

—1.1 —
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The Duke of York, his sons Edward and Richard, as well as the Duke of Norfolk, the Marquess of Montague, and the Earl of Warwick entered the Parliament House in London. With them were some soldiers. They were wearing white roses, the symbol of the House of York.

The Earl of Warwick said, “I wonder how King Henry VI escaped our hands.”

The Duke of York said, “While we pursued the horsemen of the north, he slyly stole away and left his men. At that time the great Lord of Northumberland, whose soldierly ears could never endure the call to retreat, rallied the drooping army, and he himself, old Lord Clifford, and Lord Stafford, all abreast, charged our main army’s front lines, and after breaking through were slain by the swords of common soldiers.”

Actually, the Duke of York had himself killed old Lord Clifford, but he was insulting old Lord Clifford and the other two enemies by claiming that common soldiers had killed them. According to the protocol of chivalry, an honorable death for nobles in battle could occur only if nobles killed other nobles. 

Edward said, “Lord Stafford’s father, the Duke of Buckingham, is either slain or dangerously wounded. I cleft his beaver — part of the face guard of his helmet — with a downward blow. So that you know this is true, father, behold his blood.”

Edward lifted his bloody sword.

The Marquess of Montague said, “And, brother, here’s the Earl of Wiltshire’s blood, whom I encountered as the armies met and fought.”

The Marquess of Montague was the Earl of Warwick’s brother and the Duke of York’s nephew.

Richard said to the bloody head — that of the Duke of Somerset — he was holding, “Speak for me and tell them what I did.”

Richard’s father, the Duke of York, said, “Richard has best deserved of all my sons.”

The Duke of Somerset had been one of the Duke of York’s greatest enemies.

The Duke of York then said to the bloody head, “But is your grace dead, my Lord of Somerset?”

The Duke of Norfolk said, “May all the line of John of Gaunt have such hope! May all of them end up dead!”

John of Gaunt had been the Duke of Lancaster, and now his descendants, the Lancastrians, including King Henry VI, were fighting a war against the Yorkists, who were led by the Duke of York.

Richard said, “Thus do I hope to shake King Henry VI’s head.”

He shook the Duke of Somerset’s head and then threw it on the floor.

“And so do I,” the Earl of Warwick said. “Victorious Prince of York, before I see you seated in that throne that now the House of Lancaster usurps, I vow by Heaven these eyes shall never close. This is the palace of the timid, frightened King Henry VI, and this is the regal seat.”

He pointed to the throne.

He then said, “Possess it, Duke of York, for this is your throne. It does not belong to the heirs of King Henry IV.”

“Assist me, then, sweet Warwick, and I will,” the Duke of York said, “for we have broken in here by force.”

“We’ll all assist you,” the Duke of Norfolk said. “Any man who flees shall die.”

“Thanks, noble Norfolk,” the Duke of York said. “Stay by me, my lords.

“And, soldiers, stay and lodge by me this night.”

The Duke of York and his relatives and close allies approached the throne, and the soldiers hid themselves.

The Earl of Warwick said, “And when the King comes, offer him no violence, unless he should seek to thrust you out by force.”

“Queen Margaret holds her Parliament here this day,” the Duke of York said. “But she little thinks we shall be part of her council. By words or blows, here let us win our right.”

“Armed as we are, let’s stay within this house,” Richard said. 

“This shall be called the Bloody Parliament,” the Earl of Warwick said, “unless Plantagenet, Duke of York, becomes King, and easily intimidated Henry VI is deposed — Henry VI, whose cowardice has made us objects of scorn to our enemies. According to our enemies, we are bywords — notorious examples — of cowardice.”

“Then don’t leave me, my lords,” the Duke of York said. “Be resolute. I mean to take possession of my right; I am the rightful King of England.”

The Earl of Warwick said, “Neither King Henry VI, nor the man who loves him best, the proudest and bravest man who holds up and supports Lancaster, will dare to stir a wing, if I, Warwick, should shake my bells.”

He was referring metaphorically to the bells that were tied to the legs of a falcon. In this culture, people believed that the falcon’s prey was frightened when hearing the bells.

The Earl of Warwick continued, “I’ll plant Plantagenet, and root up anyone who dares to oppose him. Resolve yourself, Duke Richard of York, to claim the English crown.”

The Duke of York sat on the throne.

Trumpets sounded, and King Henry VI, Lord Clifford, the Earl of Northumberland, the Earl of Westmoreland, the Duke of Exeter, and others entered the room. They were wearing red roses, the symbol of the House of Lancaster.

Seeing the Duke of York sitting on the throne, King Henry VI said, “My lords, look where the sturdy rebel sits, even on the throne — the chair of state. Probably he intends, backed by the power of the Earl of Warwick, that false peer, to aspire to the crown and reign as King.

“Earl of Northumberland, the Duke of York slew your father. Lord Clifford, the Duke of York also slew your father. Both of you have vowed revenge on him, his sons, his followers, and his friends.”

“If I be not revenged on him, may the Heavens be revenged on me!” the Earl of Northumberland swore.

“The hope of getting revenge makes me, Clifford, mourn while wearing steel armor,” Lord Clifford said.

“Shall we endure this?” the Earl of Westmoreland said. “Let’s pluck the Duke of York down from his seat on the throne. My heart burns because of my anger; I cannot endure it.”

“Be patient, noble Earl of Westmoreland,” King Henry VI said.

Lord Clifford said, “Patience is for cowardly poltroons, such as the Duke of York. He would not dare to sit there, if your father, Henry V, had lived. My gracious lord, here in the Parliament let us assail the family of York.”

“Well have you spoken, kinsman,” the Earl of Northumberland said. “Be it so. Let’s do it.”

“Ah, don’t you know that the citizens of London favor them,” King Henry VI said, “and that they have troops of soldiers at their beck and call?”

“But when the Duke of York is slain, his troops will quickly flee,” the Duke of Exeter said.

“Far be from my, Henry’s, heart the thought of making a shambles — a meat market, a slaughterhouse — of the Parliament House,” King Henry VI said. “Kinsman of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats shall be the weapons of war that Henry means to use.

“You factious Duke of York, descend from my throne, and kneel for grace and mercy at my feet. I am your sovereign. I am your King.”

“I am yours,” the Duke of York said. 

“For shame, come down,” the Duke of Exeter said. “Henry VI made you Duke of York.”

“The Dukedom was my inheritance, as the Earldom was,” the Duke of York said.

He had also inherited the title of Earl of March.

“Your father was a traitor to the crown, and so your Dukedom was given to you, and not inherited by you,” the Duke of Exeter said. Your father lost his title and lands because of his treason.”

“Exeter, you are a traitor to the crown in following this usurping Henry VI,” the Duke of Warwick said.

“Whom should he follow but his natural King?” Lord Clifford said.

The word “natural” means “legitimate, rightful, by birthright.”

“What you said is true, Clifford,” the Earl of Warwick said. “He should follow his natural King, and that is Richard, Duke of York.”

King Henry VI said, “And shall I stand, and you sit on my throne?”

“It must and shall be so,” the Duke of York said. “Content yourself. Be calm and accept it.”

The Earl of Warwick said to Henry VI, “Be Duke of Lancaster; let him be King.”

The Earl of Westmoreland said, “King Henry VI is both King of England and Duke of Lancaster, and that the Lord of Westmoreland shall maintain. Henry VI is my King.”

“And I, Warwick, shall disprove it,” the Earl of Warwick said. “You forget that we are those who chased you from the battlefield and slew your fathers, and with our battle flags unfurled, we marched through the city to the palace gates.”

“Yes, Warwick, I remember it to my grief,” the Earl of Northumberland said. “And, by my father’s soul, you and your House shall rue it.”

The Earl of Westmoreland said to the Duke of York, “Plantagenet, of you and these your sons, your kinsmen, and your friends, I’ll have more lives than drops of blood that were in my father’s veins.”

“Do not keep reminding me about the death of my father,” Lord Clifford said, “lest that, instead of words, I send you, Warwick, such a messenger as shall revenge his death before I stir.”

A basilisk can kill without stirring — moving. Merely seeing this mythological serpent kills. Another messenger of death from afar is an arrow. Yet another messenger of death is an exterminating angel.

“Poor Clifford!” the Earl of Warwick said. “How I scorn his worthless threats!”

Future events would show that Lord Clifford could kill important enemies.

Using the royal plural, the Duke of York said to King Henry VI, “Do you want us to show you the truth of our rightful title to the crown? If not, our swords in the battlefield shall plead my right to the crown.”

“What title do you, traitor, have to the crown?” King Henry VI said. “Your father was, as you are, Duke of York. Your grandfather was Roger Mortimer, the Earl of March. 

“I am the son of King Henry V, who forced the Dauphin and the French to stoop in submission and who captured their towns and provinces.”

The Dauphin claimed to be King of France, but King Henry V of England disputed that claim.

“Don’t talk about France,” the Earl of Warwick said, “since you have lost it all.”

“The Lord Protector, not I, lost it. When I was crowned King of England, I was only nine months old.”

“You are old enough now, and yet, I think, you continue to lose,” Richard said. 

He added, “Father, tear the crown from the usurper’s head.”

“Sweet father, do so,” Edward said. “Set it on your head.”

The Marquess of Montague said to the Duke of York, “Good brother, as you love and honor arms, let’s fight it out and not stand here disputing over details like this.”

Richard said, “If the drums and trumpets start playing, King Henry VI will flee.”

“Sons, peace!” the Duke of York said.

“Peace, all of you!” King Henry VI said. “Give King Henry the opportunity to speak.”

“Plantagenet — the Duke of York — shall speak first,” the Earl of Warwick said. “Hear him, lords.”

He then said to King Henry VI, “And be you silent and attentive, too, for he who interrupts the Duke of York shall not live.”

“Do you think that I will leave my Kingly throne, in which my grandfather and my father sat?” King Henry VI said. “No. Before that happens, war shall depopulate this — my — realm. Yes, and their battle flags, often borne in France, and now borne in England to our heart’s great sorrow, shall be my winding-sheet — my shroud.”

He said to his supporters, “Why are you losing courage, lords? My title to the crown is good, and far better than his.”

“Prove it, Henry,” the Earl of Warwick said, “and you shall be King.”

“My grandfather, Henry IV, got the crown,” King Henry VI said.

“It was by rebellion against his King,” the Duke of York objected.

This is true. King Henry IV had forced King Richard II to abdicate as King.

King Henry VI thought, I don’t know what to say; my claim to the crown is weak. 

He said out loud, “Tell me, may not a King adopt an heir?”

“What of it?” the Duke of York asked.

“If he may, then I am your lawful King,” King Henry VI said. “For King Richard II, in the presence of many lords, resigned the crown to King Henry IV, whose heir my father was, and I am his.”

“Henry IV rose against Richard II, who was his sovereign,” the Duke of York said, “and by force made him resign his crown.”

“Suppose, my lords, that Richard II resigned the crown without being constrained,” the Earl of Warwick said. “Do you think it would be prejudicial to the Duke of York’s claim to the crown?”
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