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Bedicatory Epistle

TO THE

RIGHT HON. C. T. D’)EYNCOURT, M.P.

I pEDICATE to you, my dear friend, a work, principally
composed under your hospitable roof; and to the materials
of which your library, rich in the authorities I most needed,
largely contributed.

The idea of founding an historical romance on an event
so important and so national as the Norman Invasion, I had
long entertained, and the chronicles of that time had long
been familiar to me. But it is an old habit of mine, to lin-
ger over the plan and subject of a work, for years, per-
haps, before the work has, in truth, advanced a sentence;
“ busying myself,” as old Burton saith, “with this playing
Jabour—otiosdque diligentid ut vitarem torporem feriandi.”

The main consideration which long withheld me from the
task, was in my sense of the unfamiliarity of the ordinary
reader with the characters, events, and, so to speak, with
the very physiognomy of a period ante Agamemnona; before
the brilliant age of matured chivalry, which has given to
song and romance the deeds of the later knighthood, and
the glorious frenzy of the Crusades. The Norman Conquest
was our Trojan War; an epoch beyond which our learning
seldom induces our imagination to ascend.

In venturing on ground so new to fiction, I saw before me
the option of apparent pedantry, in the obtrusion of such re-
search as might carry the reader along with the Author,
fairly and truly into the real records of the time; or of
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throwing aside pretensions to accuracy altogether;—and so
rest contented to turn history into flagrant romance, rather
than pursue my own conception of extracting its natural
romance from the actnal history. Finally, not without some
encouragement from you, (whereof take your due share of
blame!) I decided to hazard the attempt, and to adopt that
mode of treatment which, if making larger demand on the
attention of the reader, seemed the more complimentary to
his judgment.

The age itself, once duly examined, is full of those ele-
ments which should awaken interest, and appeal to the
imagination. Not untruly has Sismondi said, that the
“ Eleventh Century has a right to be considered a great age.
It was a period of life and of creation; all that there was.
of noble, heroic, and vigorous in the Middle Ages com-
menced at that epoch.” ' But to us Englishmen in especial,
besides the more animated interest in that spirit of adven-
ture, enterprise, and improvement, of which the Norman
chivalry was the noblest type, there is an interest more
touching and deep in those last glimpses of the old Saxon
monarchy, which open upon us in the mommful pages of
our chroniclers.

I have sought in this work, less to portray mere manners,
which modern researches have rendered familiar to ordinary
students in our history, than to bring forward the great
eharacters, so carelessly dismissed in the long and loose
record of centuries; to show more clearly the motives and
policy of the agents in an event the most memorable in
Europe; and to convey a definite, if general, notion of the
human beings, whose brains schemed, and whose hearts
beat, in that realm of shadows which lies behind the
Norman Conquest;

“Spes hominum ceecos, morbos, votumgque, labores,
Et passim toto volitantes sthere curas. ” 2

t Sismondi’s History of France, vol. iv. p. 484.
* “Men’s blinded hopes, diseases, toil, and prayer.
And winged troubles peopling daily air.”
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I have thus been faithful to the leading historical inei-
dents in the grand tragedy of Harold, and as careful as con-
tradictory evidences will permit, both as to accuracy in the
delineation of character, and correctness in that chronologi-
cal chain of dates without which there can be no historical
philosophy; that is, no tangible link between the cause and
the effect. The fictitious part of my na:crative is, as in
“ Rienzi,” and the “ Last of the Barons,” confined chiefly to
the private life, with its domain of incident and passion,
which is the legitimate appanage of novelist or poet. The
love story of Harold and Edith is told differently from the
well-known legend, which implies a less pure connection.
But the whole legend respecting the Edera fuira (Edith the
fair) whose name meets us in the “Domesday” roll, rests
upon. very slight authority considering its popular accept-
ance;' and the reasons for my alterations will be sufficiently
obvious in a work intended not only for general perusal,
but which on many accounts, I hope, may be entrusted fear-
lessly to the young; while those alterations are in strict ac-
cordance with the spirit of the time, and tend to illustrate
one of its most marked peculiarities.

More apology is perhaps due for the liberal use to which
I have applied the superstitions of the age. But with the
age itself those superstitions are so interwoven—they meet
us so constantly, whether in the pages of our own chroni-
clers, or the records of the kindred Scandinavians—they are
so intruded into the very laws, so blended with the very life,

! Merely upon the obscure MS. of the Waltham Monastery ; yet.
such is the ignorance of popular criticism, that I have been as much
attacked for the license I have taken with the legendary connection
between Harold and Edith, as if that connection were a proven and
authenticated fact! Again, the pure attachment to which, in the
romance, the loves of Edith and Harold are confined, has been
alleged to be a sort of moral anachronism,—a sentiment wholly
modern; whereas, on the contrary, an attachment so pure was in
finitely more common in that day than in this, and made one of the
most striking characteristics of the eleventh century; indeed of all

the earlier ages, in the Christian era, most subjected to monastic
influences.
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