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Directly after Edward’s death, Harold presented himself as King, and 
although of course he had no real claim, the Londoners and the bishops, and the 
clergy, and most of the nobles welcomed him with open arms, and he was 
crowned by the Archbishop of York. 

Harold then came to Westminster to keep ee and lo! and behold, a 
large comet was suddenly seen to be shining for a week in the sky, and the wise 
men of the day said that it was a sure sign that he King was going to be slain, 
and his kingdom destroyed ; and, as we shall see, they were not so far out. 

William of Normandy, directly he heard of Edward’s death and Harold’s 
coronation, became very angry, and called his council together and told his 
friends that he had made up his mind to go across the channel and fight for the 
English crown. 

First of all, however, he sent an envoy to remind Harold of the oath that he 
had taken. He did not gain much by this, for the answer was sent back from 
‘Harold that as the oath had been extorted by force and trickery it was nota 
binding one, and that as he had been elected King by the whole people, he intended 
to abide by their choice. Let William come on if he dared, Harold was quite 
willing to meet him. 

Harold had a brother named Tostig, Earl of Northumberland, who had 
been outlawed some years before, because he was so troublesome, and this 

Tostig now went to William and arranged to help him to the best of his power. 
‘He made an alliance with Hardrada, King of Norway, and sailed up the Ouse, 
fighting there a battle with the English troops under Earls Edwin and Morcar, 
in which the English seem to have had considerably the worst of it. Harold 
had been waiting quietly in the south for at least six months, quite prepared to 
give William a warm reception if he landed upon the English coast. Hearing, 
however, of what had happened in the north, he marched up to York to meet his 
enemies. He marched so quickly that he took Hardrada by surprise at Stain 
ford Bridge, and there a great battle was fought. 

It is told in one of the old histories, that there was one Norwegian who 
held the bridge against all the English, slaying one ‘after another all that came 
against him, until there were lying before him and all around him forty men, 
who had been killed by his battle axe. No one could hurt him. Even arrows 
did not seem to touch him, for he bore a charmed life. At last an Englishman 

got into a boat, went under the bridge, and managed to smite him unawares 
under his corselet, and brought him down. Harold and his soldiers then passed 

over the bridge to fight their enemies on the other side.


