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s.—HMarold: a Drama. By AL¥Rep TENNYsoN. Author’s Edition,
| froc: advance sheets. Boston: J. R. Osgood & Co. 1377. pp.
170.

THe first business of any one who criticises this new poem of Mr. ;78

I Teunyson’s is to notice the absence of any introductory matter to’,

i report to the reader the precise historical value of the personages. and k
E to clear up some ailusions. Without this no peem of the kind can 308
| straightly tell its own story. We have heard women object to Shaks--j

B peare's plays because they are forced to pause, in mid enjoyment :
B of scenes and passages, to hunt for explanatory notes or turn up the pa-

BB ges of a glossary. It is worrisome to the feelings. Everybody knows

| concisely that Count William of Normandy invaded England, beat
L the Saxon King Harold at Hastings, introduced Norrman Jaws'
t and manners into the country, and gradualiy obliterated all its locals
L and provincial differences. But a great many people will begin to
L read this play without any distinct recollection of the parts which the

E perscnages played, or of their respective relations.  The impression YN

' will be nebulous, unless the memory is first refreshed. We doubt if

L even the average Englishman is adequately posted in all the etails §
+ which the play involves. The critic must turn annalist to begin with, §
| and offend American intelligence by urging upon it a preliminary 48

E sketch ; for the play really requires it.
Edward the Confessor was of Anglo-Saxon origin, tu. surviving son

| of Ethelred the Unready. So that he descended from the old siock of §

B8 English kings. But he had spent a great part of his life in Normandy, |

 becomiag there well inoculated with Norman habits and methods: 38

During his reign, 1041-1066, he encouraged Norman nobles to

in England ; gave them lands, castles, official posts; and patronized JEN
. the Franco-Norman manners, much to the disgust oi Lis Saxon Earls ¥

one of whom, the proud Godwin, Harold’s father, blazed into open;
resistance, and really checked the tendency. Edward spoke Notoran,
- and used a2 Norman seal. The whole drift of thought and inclination}
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# had thus for some time, in spite of mative prejudice, been tending
B from France toward England, and the Conquest had Ly no means
| an émpromptu character. Edward was so fond of Count William of

| Normandy that he promised to him the successorship to the throne in

b default of issue. The Count was an illegitimate scn of Robert, fourth

E Duke of Normandy, and Arletta, a tanner’s daughter, with whom

b he became enamored as she was washing clothes in the stream below

b his castle.

The Anglo-Saxon rule had been slowly weakening. Ethelred was

¥ nicknamed Unready because he never came to time when the North-

E men invaded his domains, ran up the rivess, and harried the towns.

M He resoried to the plan of a massacre to thin out the Daues, who had
E slowly grown into possession of Northumbria, and hud also mingled

b considerably with the Saxons.  Danes and Northmen, incensed at such

@ perfidv, came down pon him with powerful expeditions: he ‘axed

his subjects 1o buy them off with money, when he should have bled

B them in the nobler way. He died in 1016, leaving the realn in mis-
I erable plight.

Edmund, 1o16-1017, an illegitimate son, fought the Dar.s bravely,

B chullenged Canute to single combat, and, on the whoie, conducted
& himself respectably. To put an end to bloorished. he consented to a
E division of England, leaving to Canute and his Danes the North.
| Shortly after this he was murdered, probably at Canute’s instigation.
i About this time a Saxon peasant, named (Sodwin, made 1 notable
i figure of himself by carving power and fortune out of obscurity, and

becoming the father of Harold.
Canute,—he who so delicately dampened his courtiers’ Haiteries

by letting the tide wet him knee-high,—became king of all England, &

¥ io17-1035. He was succeeded by Harold Harefoot, his second son,

B 1035-1042, a despicable, unkingly fellow, who worked il! for the realm.

, His successor was Canute’s third son, the Hardicanute, whe reigned

B onlv two years ; for he was mighiy in drink, and was struck by apoplexy
at a wedding, with the beaker in his hand.

Then came the weak-minded Confessor, a man dazed by omens,

| and devoted only to prayers and the chase. The ambitious Godwin,
B who aspised to the kingship, made it vecy hot and miserable for him. |

Now when the play opens, Tostig, one of Godwin’s sons,—a very

| irascible and sudden kind of man, whose fits of spleen were not
B bealthy for bystanders,—was Earl of that part of Northern England
which the Danes chiefly peopled. He bore no gocd-will to his brother
t Havold, whom the Confessor, on his death-bed, had named—se peo-
B ple averred—to be his successor. Unfortunately, some time before
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that, Harold, cruising vne day in the Channel, was wrecked on §
the Freach ccast, misled by false lights of some fishermen. Count §

William to. ™ advantage of this stroke of luck, succored Harold,
brought him to court, and dined and wined him into taking an

i oath to respect the Confessor’s original selection of himself as his'H®
.~ successor. So the Confessor, before dying, made Archbishop Stigand

absolve Harold for the necessary breaking of that cath taken in

. Normandy. Thus, and by the acclaim of the people, Harold was

8 raised to the throne. The Confessor’s appointinent was subject to
8 the vote of the Witenagemote, National Assembly of Wise Mea: it
£ was cast for Harold, and to all appearance there was a Saxon king of g

Engiand. "
But Tostig had been cherishing a secret preference for the king-

- ship. Why not he, as well as that other son of Godwin? This
B oxp...sive brother had once been condei.ned to death by the Con- B
B fessuq, but, at Harold’s intercession, the sentence was commuted:
L to hanishment. Tostig imagined that the apparent favor was a8
B diplomatic trick: a brother’s life saved, and at the same time ¥
B judiciously disposed of. So Tostiz was not dearly in love witk §
F# Horold. Hardly was the Confessors pious breath exhaled, when he.
B cailed over to Sweden, and proposed mvasion of England, partition
of the realm, and profitable raidirg, 1o King Sweyn. But he was notid

the verdant swain that shouid pull Tostig’s piping hot chestnuts out,

t of the fire. Then Tostig betook himsclf to Harold Hardiade of Nor-

way: a hard raider was he indeed, seven feet high, very sweeping

and persuasive with the axe. He saw a good thing in it, and pre §

i sumed be could manage Tostig afterwards. Two hundred Viking$

B vessels sailed, filled with freebooting gentlemen of the olden time, JR8Y
. when thievery at the sword’s point was meritorious. No Tweedism
| for such sciupulous Christians; but let every man be bidden to JR

g stand and defend himself, cr then and there deliver: certainly that)
. was not pilfering, but rather a system ot exchange and distribution.

These cruisers of a peculiar commerce slipped into the English rivers,

@ went ravaging and readjusting property up the Humber, tock Vork : i
| and there the seven feet of Harold were proclaimed king of Tostig’s $88
- old kaddom. A kighly credi:ble beginning! Now it oniy remained J§
t for the amiable brother *, move southward and “try confusions”

I with the king of England. :
B It is quite time that Harold, satisfactorily king by popular vote and Ji
| approval, should file 2 demurrer against these irregular proceedings. JR
P This he does, reporting it in great force at Stamford Bridge, seven §

- miles east of York, on Septc mber 20, 1066. By a stratagem, pre-
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tending that he #:.0, he Inred the Danes out of their palisades and
line of shields, then turned upon them in the opes field. Great was the
slaughter.  An arrow went sliddering through the Norse giant's neck,

M and the great artery emptied seven feet of kingdom into that space

of earth.  Tostig’s pique and turbulence was alse quenched for ever.
The genteel, piratical keels made what hastc they could out of the
river.
If Harold felt any inclination to drop a tear or two over Tostig,
" he had short time for it. A tired and splashed horseman comes
stumping into the banquet of victory, arrests Harold's cup at his
lips with the tidings that Count \Viiliam, on the route to be styled
Couquzror, had landed at Pevensey to pick up the Coniessor’s little
gift, and to settle with Harold that matter of the oath. The Count
did not venture into the interior, but, with his fleet for a base, went
L ravaging right and left. in order :o cerapel Harold to come down
to him. Of course Harold broke up at Stamford Bridge, znd drew
. his forces down oward the Sussex coast, he went, probably, by that
famous Gathelin, or Watling Street, the old Romar road built by !
Vitellianus, who was called by Britons Guetalin. Sut, before starting,
Harold vielded :> the popular desire among all parties at the North
that he should effect a union and pacification by marrying their fa-

‘ vorite Queen, Aldwyth, Welsh widow of king Griffyth, whom Harold

himself had killed ia an eapedition to reduce the mourtaineers.
Strange and brief wooirg, bui not so fierce as that between Gloster
in Richard II1. and Lady .\nne, daughter-in-law of the Henry VI, who
was done to death by Gloster. Harold could szlways control and
 adapt himseif to sitmations, and he possessed, with a relish for Ln-

mor, the quality which the French call Somkomir. We suspect Ald-
t wyth was not quite ciear in her mind wha? should be the upshot of X

| the marriage, whether bove o7 venweance. Sometimes she thought that,
L in spite of the Welsh experience, she loved him, or might do so if she

¥ could become Queen of England. Her jealousy of other women ap-

. pears early in the play, where she secretly observes an interview be- §
*ween Farold and Edith.  Bnt the marriage seemed tq het—as it did §

g to him- -to be a comfortable diplomatic arrangement : so, with no time 3
L to squander in honeymooning, thev march southward to opea the first

i page of the Domesday Book o{ England.
i Senlac, which is pronouticed ominously in the Confessor’s dream

B (p. o7) Sanguelac, Bleedy i.ake, is near Hastings in Essex, sixty miles
R south-east of London. There, on the ridge of Battle, the Saxons drove
| their palisades, and strod in a long row of imperturbable shieids.

.A gentleman nauied Hasting, of predatory sympathies, bad made |







