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_ vessels were wrecked, and the coast for miles was strewn with broken timber 
and dead bodies. ° 

And now there was a grand religious service, the shrine containing the 
relics of St. Valery was carried in solemn procession, and prayers were offered 
by all for a more favourable wind.’ At last the wind changed and blew off the 
coast, and although it was dark, the fleet got under weigh, the Duke leading, with _ 
a bright lantern suspended from the head of his mast, so that the fleet might not 
get scattered during the night. However, when the morning came and the coast 
came into sight, in spite of all his precautions the fleet was scattered all over the 
channel, and had the English fleet only been on the spot, which of course it was 
not, nothing more would have been heard of William, or his grand Norman 
knights. Doubtless they would all have gone to Davy Jones’ locker. 

And so it happened that William landed quite easily in Pevensey Bay, and 
marched straight on to Hastings, where he threw up fortifications. I must tell 
you that on landing, William happened to trip over and fell to the ground, which is 
generally looked upon as a badomen. He was, however, so sharp-witted that he 
caught hold of a piece of the beach, and shouted to his followers that he had thus 
taken possession of the country, and a soldier ran to a neighbouring cottage, and 
plucking a handful of the thatched roof, presented it to the Duke, thus giving 
him, according to a practice of Norman law, what was called seizen of England. 

Two days after, but two days too late, the English came into the channel, 
and blockaded Hastings and Pevensey. The mischief, however, was done, 

Directly Harold heard of this he was on the move. In vain his brother 
Gurth advised him to let others do the fighting, while he, the King, kept at a safe 
distance, Harold’s blood was up; had he not beaten the Norwegians ? Why 
should he not beat the Normans? And.as to keeping at a safe distance, unless 
an English King led his soldiers on to battle, and himself was in the thick of the 
fight, well, he had no business to be a King at all. I think that most of us 
in Harold’s place, children, would have argued the same. 

Messages passed between the two leaders; Harold offered William a sum 
of money to go back again to Normandy, and William responded that Harold 
must either surrender or fight. Harold answered.that the God of battles should 
decide between them. 

And now we are going to be present ourselves at the forthcoming battle. 
You may all come. . 

We shall not see anything very dreadful, for all the real horrors (in spite 
of Bob’s evident. disappointment) of a battle, I don’t think are necessary.


