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Matilda’s Story 
 

Word Bank 

Note: some words are used more than once 

Wessex  Mercia  Saxon  Kaiserin  Henry  Hadrian  imperatrix 

Northumbria  Norman  Malcolm  Heinrich  daughter  empress  heiress 

Denmark  Pictish  Scotland  Scottish  Salian  Dutch  Stephen 

October  cancer  Jutes  Norway  Kurfürsten  Kurfürstenkollegium 

Margaret  Matilda  Stamford  Germanic  London  Süpplingenburg 

Godfried van Leuven  Adelheid  Anglia  depression  Lothar 

Treaty of Westminster  The Anarchy  Eleanor of Aquitaine  Thomas Becket 

Normandy  Venerable  monasteries  alliance  Netherlands  1114  1120  1133  1153 

White Ship Disaster  Gwenllian  grief  Angevin  childless  Emme   

William Ǣtheling  Deheubarth  clergy  Mainz   David  

 

Born in 1102, Empress Matilda of England never expected to be more than 

_____________ to Kaiser _________ V of the __________ dynasty, as was her 

duty as the second ___________ to King _________ of England. 

As the granddaughter of Saint _________ of ________ and King _________ 

Canmore of ________ on her mother’s side and of William the _________ and 

_________ of Flanders on her father’s side, Empress Matilda bore royal 

_________, _________, and _________ blood, a heritage meant to unify England 

and pacify the English people under __________ rule. 



Creating peace in England was to be no easy task. Ever since the 6th century 

when _________ peoples first invaded and settled in the British Isles, periods of 

peace were few and far between.  Even before the Angles, Saxons, and _________ 

arrived in what became known as England, old rivalries between clans in England 

and the _________ clans north of _____________’s Wall meant frequent warfare.  

To make matters worse, just as the “Anglo-Saxons” were condensing into the three 

major kingdoms of Wessex, _________, and East ________, raiders from Norway 

and ____________ attacked and plundered wealthy cities and especially 

____________ on both sides of the English channel. A 7th century monk from 

Durham in _______________ recorded these invasions. History knows him best as 

the “________________ Bede.” 

Wars between these “Vikings,” the Anglo-Saxon kingdoms, and the Picts 

continued into the 11th century.  When King Harold Godwinson fought Duke 

William of Normandy on 16th ___________, 1066, he did so mere days after 

repelling an invasion from Harald Hardrada of __________ at the Battle of 

__________ Bridge. 

It was in this context that Princess Edith Matilda of Scotland gave birth to 

her daughter Matilda. Though her father King Henry ruled his conquered English 

people shrewdly, England was vulnerable to both civil war and to invasion from 

continental Europe. In 1110 King Henry gave Matilda to the German ________, a 



man already 24 years old to Matilda’s tender age of eight, in order to secure the 

safety and security of an _____________.  

Growing up in the Kaiser’s court, Matilda soon learned its language, culture, 

and customs. Almost four years after her move to the Kaiser’s empire, she wed her 

now beloved ___________ on 7th January, ____________ at Saint Martin’s 

Cathedral in _____________. Three years later, the pope made Matilda’s place at 

court official when Archbishop Bourdin crowned her ___________ romanorum or 

____________ of the Romans. 

Now fully recognized as Heinrich’s consort, Matilda set about her duties in 

earnest as Kaiserin, winning over the German princes and especially the 

___________ or “Electors” among the princes and the church leadership who 

ultimately decided who would be the next sovereign Kaiser or Kaiserin. Together, 

Heinrich and Matilda enjoyed a largely happy marriage—except for one matter of 

sadness:  they were __________.  

That all seemed to change in 1118 when Matilda at long last was pregnant 

with a baby girl both Matilda and Heinrich hoped would be chosen to rule after her 

father.  Then tragedy struck:  the baby was born early, too early to breathe on her 

own. She died just minutes after birth, plunging her mother into a deep 



__________. Heinrich and Matilda would never conceive again. Consumed by 

________, their marriage nearly fell apart.  

More death followed.  Two years later, on the 25th November _________, 

King Henry, Matilda’s younger brother __________ ___________, and over a 

dozen of King Henry’s children by his mistresses set sail from ______________ to 

cross the English Channel in a fleet of ships. As a drunken party ensued, the ship 

carrying the prince and heir struck upon a well-known hazard and sank, killing the 

prince in what is known as the __________ __________ __________ because it 

left Matilda the only surviving child of both her parents and therefore the sole 

___________ to the throne of England. 

In May 1125, more tragedy struck when Kaiser Heinrich lost his battle with 

_____________.  He died in ________-speaking Utrecht, Friesland in what is now 

known as the _________________. That summer, the ___________________ met 

to decide who would rule the Empire. Many of the Electors loved and adored 

Matilda and saw her as more than qualified to succeed her late husband on the 

throne, including Dutchman ___________ _________ _________, father to 

Matilda’s step-mother, ___________. Despite a close vote and with pressure 

mounting by King Henry to recall his daughter back to __________, __________ 

von Süpplingenburg was chosen to be the next Kaiser, the first in the 

_______________ dynasty. 



Matilda did not return to England willingly. After nearly 15 years in the 

German court, she barely spoke English (such as it was in the __________ era) and 

was culturally completely German, much to the disdain of the English _________ 

and nobility.  

Still, England needed an heir to the throne. In 1117, King Henry pressured 

the ___________ to name Matilda as the king’s successor. To encourage their 

compliance, he forced Matilda to remarry, this time Geoffrey ___________, the 

count of rival __________ and Maine. It was a political match designed to pacify 

Henry’s enemies. On a personal level, both Matilda and Geoffrey hated each other 

in equal measure.  Despite their June 1117 wedding, Matilda left her husband and 

returned to London after suffering through three years of humiliation as her 

husband sired children by other women, including his daughter ________ who in 

turn married Dafydd ap Owain ap Gruffydd, nephew to Princess __________ ferch 

Gruffydd, co-sovereign of ___________ and princess of Gwynedd. 

Under fierce pressure by her over-bearing father, Matilda returned to Anjou 

to fulfil her royal duties. On 5th March ________ she gave birth to her eldest son 

__________. Second son Geoffrey came fifteen months later.  When King Henry 

of England died on 1st December, 1135 Matilda was already pregnant once more. 

Never forgetting her miscarriage of the Kaiser’s daughter, Matilda hesitated to rush 

to England to assume the throne, unaware that her cousin ________ de Blois, the 



son of her Aunt Adela of _________, had his eye on her throne.  On the 26th of 

December and likely before news of her father’s death reached her, _________ had 

himself crowned king of England. 

Matilda was not content to allow her cousin to rule her England.  Across the 

next twenty years she battled with Stephen for throne, a civil war called ________ 

____________ which enveloped not only England, but Wales and _____________ 

as well with King __________ sending armies to fight on his niece’s behalf. 

The peace was finally negotiated in ________ between Stephen and 

Matilda’s son _________ who in the final years led Matilda’s armies in battle on 

her behalf. Under the ___________ _____ _____________, ________ would 

succeed Stephen on the throne of England. One year later, Stephen was dead and 

_______ was crowned alongside with his wife _________ ____ ____________. 

Though never fully ruling in her own right, Matilda remained active in English 

politics, working with her daughter-in-law to advise the king.  Both forbade the 

king from making ________ _________ the archbishop of Canterbury in a famous 

tale that is another great story.   

Empress Matilda died on the 10th of September, 1167 at the age of 65. 
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Answer Key 
 

Matilda’s Story 

Born in 1102, Empress Matilda of England never expected to be more than 

Kaiserin to Kaiser Heinrich V of the Salian dynasty, as was her duty as the 

second daughter to King Henry of England. 

As the granddaughter of Saint Margaret of Wessex and King Malcolm 

Canmore of Scotland on her mother’s side and of William the Conqueror and 

Matilda of Flanders on her father’s side, Empress Matilda bore royal Saxon, 

Scottish, and Norman blood, a heritage meant to unify England and pacify the 

English people under Norman rule. 

Creating peace in England was to be no easy task. Ever since the 6th century 

when Germanic peoples first invaded and settled in the British Isles, periods of 

peace were few and far between.  Even before the Angles, Saxons, and Jutes 

arrived in what became known as England, old rivalries between clans in England 

and the Pictish clans north of Hadrian’s Wall meant frequent warfare.  To make 

matters worse, just as the “Anglo-Saxons” were condensing into the three major 

kingdoms of Wessex, Mercia, and East Anglia, raiders from Norway and 

Denmark attacked and plundered wealthy cities and especially monasteries on 

both sides of the English Channel. A 7th century monk from Durham in 

Northumbra recorded these invasions. History knows him best as the “Venerable 

Bede.” 

Wars between these “Vikings,” the Anglo-Saxon kingdoms, and the Picts 

continued into the 11th century.  When King Harold Godwinson fought Duke 

William of Normandy on 16th October, 1066, he did so mere days after repelling 

an invasion from Harald Hardrada of Norway at the Battle of Stamford Bridge. 

It was in this context that Princess Edith Matilda of Scotland gave birth to 

her daughter Matilda. Though her father King Henry ruled his conquered English 

people shrewdly, England was vulnerable to both civil war and to invasion from 

continental Europe. In 1110 King Henry gave Matilda to the German Kaiser, a 

man already 24 years old to Matilda’s tender age of eight, in order to secure the 

safety and security of an alliance.  

Growing up in the Kaiser’s court, Matilda soon learned its language, culture, 

and customs. Almost four years after her move to the Kaiser’s empire, she wed her 

now beloved Heinrich on 7th January, 1114 at Saint Martin’s Cathedral in Mainz. 



Three years later, the pope made Matilda’s place at court official when Archbishop 

Bourdin crowned her imperatrix romanorum or Empress of the Romans. 

Now fully recognized as Heinrich’s consort, Matilda set about her duties in 

earnest as Kaiserin, winning over the German princes and especially the 

Kurfürsten or “Electors” among the princes and the church leadership who 

ultimately decided who would be the next sovereign Kaiser or Kaiserin. Together, 

Heinrich and Matilda enjoyed a largely happy marriage—except for one matter of 

sadness:  they were childless.  

That all seemed to change in 1118 when Matilda at long last was pregnant 

with a baby girl both Matilda and Heinrich hoped would be chosen to rule after her 

father.  Then tragedy struck:  the baby was born early, too early to breathe on her 

own. She died just minutes after birth, plunging her mother into a deep depression. 

Heinrich and Matilda would never conceive again. Consumed by grief, their 

marriage nearly fell apart.  

More death followed.  Two years later, on the 25th November 1120, King 

Henry, younger brother William Ǣtheling, and over a dozen of King Henry’s 

children by his mistresses set sail from Normandy to cross the English Channel. 

As a drunken party ensued, the ship carrying the prince and heir struck upon a 

well-known hazard and sank, killing the prince in what is known as the White 

Ship Disaster because it left Matilda the only surviving child of both her parents 

and therefore the sole heiress to the throne of England. 

In May 1125, more tragedy struck when Kaiser Heinrich lost his battle with 

cancer.  He died in Dutch-speaking Utrecht, Friesland in what is now known as 

the Netherlands. That summer, the Kurfürstenkollegium met to decide who 

would rule the Empire. Many of the Electors loved and adored Matilda and saw her 

as more than qualified to succeed her late husband on the throne, including 

Dutchman Godfried van Leuven, father to Matilda’s step-mother, Adelheid.  

Despite a close vote and with pressure mounting by King Henry to recall his 

daughter back to London, Lothar von Süpplingenburg was chosen to be the next 

Kaiser, the first in the Süpplingenburg dynasty. 

Matilda did not return to England willingly. After nearly 15 years in the 

German court, she barely spoke English (such as it was in the Angevin era) and 

was culturally completely German, much to the disdain of the English clergy and 

nobility.  

Still, England needed an heir to the throne. In 1117, King Henry pressured 

the Witan to name Matilda as the king’s successor. To encourage their 

compliance, he forced Matilda to remarry, this time Geoffrey Plantagenet, the 



count of rival Anjou and Maine. It was a political match designed to pacify 

Henry’s enemies. On a personal level, both Matilda and Geoffrey hated each other 

in equal measure.  Despite their June 1117 wedding, Matilda left her husband and 

returned to London after suffering through three years of humiliation as her 

husband sired children by other women, including his daughter Emme who in turn 

married Dafydd ap Owain ap Gruffydd, nephew to Princess Gwenllian ferch 

Gruffydd, co-sovereign of Deheubarth and princess of Gwynedd. 

Under fierce pressure by her over-bearing father, Matilda returned to Anjou 

to fulfil her royal duties. On 5th March 1133 she gave birth to her eldest son 

Henry. Second son Geoffrey came fifteen months later.  When King Henry of 

England died on 1st December, 1135 Matilda was already pregnant once more. 

Never forgetting her miscarriage of the Kaiser’s daughter, Matilda hesitated to rush 

to England to assume the throne, unaware that her cousin Stephen de Blois, the 

son of her Aunt Adela of Normandy, had his eye on her throne.  On the 26th of 

December and likely before news of her father’s death reached her, Stephen had 

himself crowned king of England. 

Matilda was not content to allow her cousin to rule her England.  Across the 

next twenty years she battled with Stephen for throne, a civil war called The 

Anarchy which enveloped not only England, but Wales and Scotland as well with 

King David sending armies to fight on his niece’s behalf. 

The peace was finally negotiated in 1153 between Stephen and Matilda’s 

son Henry who in the final years led Matilda’s armies in battle on her behalf. 

Under the Treaty of Westminster, Henry would succeed Stephen on the throne of 

England. One year later, Stephen was dead and Henry was crowned alongside 

with his wife Eleanor of Aquitaine. Though never fully ruling in her own right, 

Matilda remained active in English politics, working with her daughter-in-law to 

advise the king.  Both forbade the king from making Thomas Becket the 

archbishop of Canterbury in a famous tale that is another great story.   

Empress Matilda died on the 10th of September, 1167 at the age of 65. 
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Henry of England 

Henry II 

William the Conqueror 

Harold Godwinson 



Heinrich V 

Stephen de Blois 

William Rufus 

Imperatrix Matilda 

David of Scotland 

Eleanor of Aquitaine 

Edith Matilda of Scotland 

St Margaret of Wessex 

Secret Message: Never to Rule England in Her Own Right 
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Henry Fitzhenry 

Adelheid van Leuven 

Dafydd ap Owain ap Gruffydd 

King David of Scotland 

St Margaret of Wessex 

Edward the Exile 

Baron William Fitzgerald 

Graf Godfried 

Adela of Normandy 

Robert Fitzroy 

Secret Message: The first heiress to the English Throne 
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Excerpt to “Empress Matilda of England” 
 

Chapter One: Princess of England 

 

“…then my father bravely raised his sword and killed the murderous Macbeth to take 

back the throne of Scotland and found our new Canmore dynasty,” finished Queen Matilda, her 

Scottish accent thick and melodic as she finished her story.   

Wide-eyed the six-year-old Princess Matilda stood up excitingly, “How old were you 

mummy when all this happened?” 

“I was not even a glimmer in the eye of my father, lass.  My father killed Macbeth in the 

year of our lord ten fifty-seven to become king the next year.  I was not born until the year of our 

lord ten eighty.  My mother Margaret of Wessex was from England and was the second wife of 

my father after his first wife died.  So you see lass, I was not around when my father became the 

hero of all of Scotland,” explained the queen. 

“Do you think I can become a hero too?” asked Matilda. 

“I do not see why not.  Of course I would not tell your father this of course; he might 

have other plans for you and as the princess royal he might give you duties that are different 

from what you want for yourself.  My mother certainly did not want to become queen of 

Scotland, you know.  She wanted to be a bride of Christ and live in a nunnery all her life.  But if 

she had done that I would not be born and you would not be born.  So always thank God for 

everything that comes in your life.  You never know what blessings God has in mind for you 

when you quiet your heart, listen, and obey what God tells you.” 

 

 

“You sent for me, Your Majesty?” asked Princess Matilda with a deep bow to her father 

on his throne. Now eight years old, Matilda was already nearly as confident, strong, and as head 

strong as the king. 

Smiling, King Henry motioned for Matilda to rise and approach him. Dutifully Matilda 

stepped closer to the king before kneeling at his feet. King Henry raised her face to look into her 

eyes, “I have just heard from the ambassador sent here from the new emperor of the Romans, 

Heinrich the Fifth.  You are to be officially betrothed in a formal ceremony two days from now.” 

“To whom am I to be wed, Sire?” 



“To the emperor himself, no less. England needs allies on the continent.  King Louis of 

France covets Normandy and will most certainly invade our lands at the first opportunity.  To 

protect England and Normandy we need the Empire of the Romans on our side and from all 

reports, Emperor Heinrich is a formidable warrior like your grandfathers.” 

“May I ask how old the emperor is?” 

“Twenty-four.” 

“Surely I am too young to perform wifely duties towards such man!” 

“You will live with him in his court.  You will learn to speak the German language.  You 

will learn the customs of his land and you will fulfil the public and private duties expected of 

you.” 

“Meaning?” 

“You will obey him and give your body to him—whether you fancy him or not,” replied 

the king sternly, his patience with his daughter’s questions quickly evaporating.” 

“As you have demanded of my mother despite your preference for others in your bed? Do 

I not have a Welsh prince as my half-brother born only weeks before I was?” asked Matilda 

shrewdly. 

“Yes, you do. You have many brothers and sisters not born of your mother. Yet she 

comes to me when I command.  She understands what it means to be Queen of England—as you 

will soon understand what it means to be empress of the Romans.” 

“So I must be pledged to a man who will take others to his bed the entire time I am 

betrothed to him? I must pretend to not care that he does these things? Am I not disgraced by 

such conduct?” 

“You forget yourself, child! I am the King of England and Normandy. You will not 

question me.  You will cease to judge me.  You will obey me and you will begin your journey to 

the emperor’s court as soon as the ceremony is complete. Until the ceremony you will remove 

yourself from my sight and stay in your rooms until you are sent for!” 

 

The next two days felt like an old mix of romantic fantasy and hellish nightmares.  

Everything that was familiar to her began to disappear as her belongings were packed into 

trunks. A green dress with gold embroidery was laid out for her to wear to the ceremony along 

with a veil and wimple—marks of adulthood and marriage. Beneath the confidence she showed 

others Matilda shook with fear.  Would this man sixteen years older than her demand her in his 

bed before she came of legal age? Would he be kind or would he display the same ferocious and 

violent temper of her father?  



Matilda knew she risked death speaking to the king as she did.  But she also knew the 

king dared not kill her, not with only a single brother of her mother’s body. What would happen 

to England if her little brother William Ǣtheling were to die before he became king and 

produced an heir? Would the throne go to her or to one of the sons of the king’s sister Adela of 

Normandy? What would the Witan decide, that last great vestige of Saxon England? 

Whatever the case, Matilda felt it in her heart:  the king needed her alive. He could 

punish her for her defiance.  He could strip her of comforts. But the king needed her as insurance 

against whatever plots his enemies and his subjects might imagine. 

A knock sounded at her door.  A German lady stripped her unceremoniously and put the 

green dress on her as another combed and braided her hair as the veil and wimple were fastened 

to her head. Her royal coronet was placed on top of the veil.  Music sounded as she was marched 

into a nearby chapel for mass before her father put her hands into those of the strange German 

nobleman representing the emperor in the ceremony.  Words in German and Latin were 

muttered, words she could not understand. The strange nobleman kissed her on the lips. Her first 

kiss, a kiss that burned her with both anger and fear.  She was the emperor’s property now, 

bought and sold by the contract the king signed as part of the ceremony as her mother and 

brother William Ǣtheling watched solemnly.  With only a brief moment to say her farewells she 

felt herself lifted onto a horse and put on board a ship bound for Mainz.  She would not see 

England again while the emperor lived. 

 

 

Ten days later Saint Martin’s Cathedral in Mainz filled Princess Matilda’s view as the 

guards assigned to her lead her horse to its huge wooden doors. Expertly Matilda dismounted the 

horse, refusing the help offered to her.  A German lady adjusted her gown and veil.  The 

nobleman who had kissed her in the betrothal ceremony took her arm and marched her to the 

altar. A richly dressed man with blond hair stood regally next to the archbishop.  The nobleman 

kneeled and lowered his head.  The man with blond hair took Matilda’s hands, “Guten Morgen, 

Ihr müsst Mathilde sein. Ich bin Heinrich, der römisch-deutsche Kaiser.” Smiling Emperor 

Heinrich looked into Matilda’s grey eyes, the blankness on her face making clear to him that she 

did not understand what he just said. Slowly Heinrich knelt beside her to meet her eyes, his voice 

soft and reassuring. “Ich werde Euch nicht verletzen. Habt keine Angst. Ich bin derjenige, der 

Euer Mann sein wird. Ich bin jetzt Euer Kaiser und wenn Ihr alt genug seid, werdet Ihr meine 

Kaiserin.” Heinrich turned her palms up and kissed them gently before kissing her on the lips 

sweetly. 

The English ambassador to Heinrich’s court stepped forward from behind the shadows, 

“This is Heinrich, emperor of the Romans to whom you are pledged.” 



Matilda looked at the ambassador, “Who is the man who escorted me here, who stood in 

the emperor’s place in London and kissed me on his behalf?” 

“That is Lothar von Süpplingenburg, Duke of Saxony. He is a very powerful man and a 

great rival to the emperor.” 

“He kissed me in London.  I did not like it. Not even my father could make me feel as 

afraid as that kiss felt.” 

“What do you think of the kiss the emperor just gave you?” 

“It was kind.” 

“He does not want you to be afraid of him, Your Highness. He wants you to be happy.” 

“Please ask the emperor when we are to be married. I must know what to expect of him. I 

am not yet able to give him a son if that is what he wants of me right now. I am too young.” 

The ambassador whispered to Emperor Heinrich in German.  

Heinrich hugged her and kissed her brow sweetly, “Habt keine Angst! Ich will noch 

keinen Sohn. Ich möchte gerne neben Euch sitzen und mit Euch speisen. Ich möchte mich mit 

Euch unterhalten und mit Euch tanzen. Seid meine Freundin und meine Geliebte! Ich möchte, 

dass Ihr mich liebt. Werdet Ihr das tun?” 

Matilda smiled back at him, finally understanding the emperor meant her no harm, “Ja.” 

 

 

“Guten morgen, Eure Hoheit,” smiled Matilda as she curtsied to Kaiser Heinrich before 

sitting next to him in the banqueting hall of the royal palace in Mainz. Servants buzzed around 

them, serving them a breakfast of fruit, sweet breads, cheese, and beer brewed on the palace 

grounds. 

Kaiser Heinrich hugged her warmly before kissing her brow affectionately, “Guten 

morgen, Geliebte! Your German is improving.  Soon we will not need a translator to be able to 

speak to each other at all.” 

“Eure Hoheit is pleased?” 

Heinrich took her hand and caressed her fingers, “Very.”  Smiling, he met her eyes, “I 

have good news for you.” 

“Oh?” 

“Next April we are going to see the pope in Rome and attend Easter mass there!” 



“The pope?” 

“I am emperor of the Romans,” reminded Heinrich gently, his eyes full of warmth for 

Matilda, warmth he knew she was not ready for him to express to her.  

“Is that enough for the holy father?” 

“Depends on the reason.” 

“What reason will bring us to Rome?” 

“My official coronation as römisch-deutsche Kaiser.” 

“I thought you were already Kaiser!”  

“I am.  I became Kaiser upon my father’s death four years ago. That is when the princes 

accepted me as their liege lord and the responsibility of Kaiser passed to me.  But that is being 

Kaiser in practice, not ceremony.  To rule you must have both.  If you are crowned and have no 

real authority, then you are a puppet to others.  If you have the authority but no coronation, then 

you stand to lose your authority at any time.  We are going to Rome so that I may be fully 

recognized as römisch-deutsche Kaiser —by the Church, by the people, and especially by my 

princes.” 

Matilda fidgeted slightly, “And what will I be?” 

“Nine years old.” 

“You know the question that I am asking, even if I do not dare ask it.” 

“Matilda, I promise you:  I shall not touch you as a man touches his wife until we are 

married.” 

“Do you love me as a man loves his wife?” 

“I care for you, yes, but I am not the sort of man who lusts after children.” 

“And your present needs as a man and emperor? Do you satisfy them with mistresses?” 

“Not a question I would expect anyone other than my confessor to ask me.  Did you ask 

such questions in England?” 

“Yes.” 

Heinrich laughed, “Somehow I am not surprised!  From what I know of your family I am 

certain they did not care for someone so young to ask such things.” 

“My family cares not for me as a person. They prefer I simply do my duty and stay silent 

as a girl or woman should. If my grandmothers were still alive then perhaps that would be 

different.  Matilda of Flanders made certain all ten of her sons and daughters received the best 



education in all of Europe.  I do not think my father agrees with his mother.  Otherwise my Latin 

would be fluent by now and my German even better.” 

“You want to learn, don’t you?” 

“Yes.” 

“Then you shall, Geliebte. Anything you wish to learn shall be taught to you.” 

“Even those things a Kaiser must know to rule over his people?” 

“Are you interested in governing with me?” 

“I do not know what the law says or what you say on this matter—but yes,” asserted 

Matilda. 

“Do you want to be my Kaiserin?” 

“I am frightened about marrying you, Eure Hoheit. I know it is the duty of your Kaiserin 

to bear you sons.  But I am still young and the thought of such duties terrifies me.  I do not know 

exactly what happens in private between husband and wife that makes her give him sons, but I 

do know that if a wife is too young she is likely to die.  I do not want to die.” 

Heinrich fought back tears at her honesty, “I do not want you to die either! Why do you 

think I am so careful when we are together?  I find you charming and already growing into great 

beauty.  I am eager to see the woman you will become in a few years.  The last thing I want to 

ever do is to compromise your safety nor do you any harm. There is a day coming when we must 

wed. But if at that time you are not ready to be my wife in all things—“ Heinrich stopped, 

knowing his words needed to be careful and controlled. “—I will wait for you, at least a few 

weeks or months after our wedding. There is a limit to this; our marriage only becomes valid 

when I have touched you as a man touches his wife. But if you are not ready on our wedding 

day, I will not force you or demand you. I will not rape you to seal our marriage.” 

“I heard priests say that all woman must submit to their husbands in all things, that wives 

are not allowed to speak up and say no if her husband wishes to touch her.” 

“Priests do not marry, Matilda.  What do they know of such things?” 

“Priests can be wrong?  Even the Holy Father?” 

Heinrich laughed, “Especially the Holy Father! Would you like me to tell you of my 

grievances with the Holy Father when it comes to the safety and security of this realm?  Are you 

ready to learn how to rule at my side?” 

“If we are to be married then I must learn everything there is to know about your realm 

and how to govern it.” 



Heinrich held her happily, “You are going to be not only a great Kaiserin someday, but 

the perfect wife for me!” 

“I am ready to learn.  Let your people be my people and the affairs of England stay in 

England.” 

 

 

“Fröhliche Weihnachten, Matilda!” smiled Kaiser Heinrich as he entered her private 

chamber. Already dressed in a red gown embroidered with green holly along its hemline, Matilda 

knelt briefly as one of her ladies laid a holly wreath into her hair and secured it with pins and 

ribbons. 

“Fröhliche Weihnachten, Heinrich.  Thank you for the dress.  It’s beautiful!” 

“You must preside over court today as its hostess.” 

“Am I allowed to when we are not married?” 

“Yes. I decree you worthy and ready and so you are!  Not one of my princes can or will 

protest in this.  I can choose any lady I wish for the honour.  I choose you.” 

“Is my German good enough now?” 

“We will keep translators in our retinue should the need arise. Do not worry about that. 

This is your first Christmas in Germany.  I want it to be beautiful and happy!” 

Matilda hugged him appreciatively, “You are good to me, thank you!” 

“This is nothing, Matilda.  The future, your future as Kaiserin will be even better yet!  I 

promise! When we are married and you are officially crowned, then you will know how 

fortunate you are that your father needed this alliance. Put England behind you. You are German 

now.” Matilda smiled at him. Without a thought Heinrich kissed her lips, the first such kiss since 

the morning they met. Feeling an awkwardness starting to build between him Heinrich broke the 

embrace and addressed one of Matilda’s ladies, “Fräulein will you bring here Prinzessin 

Matilda’s warmest cloak?”  As the lady obeyed, Heinrich took the cloak from her and fastened it 

around Matilda’s shoulders, “Come, Matilda!  I have another gift for you before we head to mass 

and our breakfast.” 

 

Ten minutes later Heinrich and Matilda arrived in the palace courtyard.  Six inches of 

newly fallen snow covered the grounds. A light wind blew snow into banks.  Matilda’s eyes 

widened, “What is that?” 

“You’ve never seen snow?” 



“Not really, no!  Is that the gift for me?  You made it snow for my first Christmas in 

Germany?” 

“I am glad it pleases you. But no—this is my gift to you!” With a small hand gesture to a 

previously unnoticed groom, Heinrich watched Matilda’s wonder as the groom brought out a fine 

white mare. “She’s yours! Fröhliche Weihnachten!” 

“When can I ride her?” asked Matilda excitedly. 

“Anytime you like after mass and breakfast.” 

“Vielen Dank Liebling.” 

“My pleasure! Fröhliche Weihnachten!” 

 

 


