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knights, headed by William himself and his brother Odo, the Bishop of Bayeux. 

Both of them are armed with heavy maces of iron. Here, too, is William’s 

half-brother Robert, and beside them is carried the sacred banner which has 

been sent them by the Pope. 

Here, at Senlac, are the English. In the centre see the King Harold, and 

by his side his brothers Gurth and Leofwine. Over his head is floating the 

Royal Standard. Massed in front of them and behind them are his foot- 

soldiers, clad in coats of mail, and armed with spears and axes. Many of them 

have, as you see, bows and arrows. Right away behind, on the hills some 

distance. off, are men who have been hastily gathered together from the neigh- 

bouring country, who, hearing that the Normans have landed, have come to help 

drive them out. Some of them have bows and arrows, but the greater part 

of them have but such weapons as they could easily find. 

See! riding all by himself, far in front of the Norman ranks, a gaily dressed 

soldier. His name is Taillefer, or Iron-cutter, Duke William’s Minstrel, who has 

begged that he may be the first to strike a blow at the English. As he'rides he 

sings an old battle-song. And now he draws near to the English ranks. See! he 

has run one man through with his lance, and now he cuts down another with his 

sword. The Normans cheer him lustily. But out steps a stalwart English 

soldier, and, raising his two-handed axe, brings it down with a crash upon 

Taillefer, and he and his horse lie dying on the ground. 

And now the battle has begun in real earnest. Strong sturdy blows are 

given on all sides. And now we can hear the Normans crying, “ God help us,” 

answered by the English cry, “God Almighty,” or “Holy Cross.” The 

English stand firm, and down go the foreigners before them, just as corn goes 

down before the sickle. Rank after rank keeps falling to the ground. They 

have had enough of this, and begin to fall back, and some of the more cowardly 

begin to fly from the field, and the cry goes out that the Duke is killed. No, 

he is not, for see him yonder, lifting off his helmet and showing his face, and 

‘saying that he is very much alive. And now they turn back again, and the 

Duke and his knights come galloping up to the stout wooden paling that 

surrounds the place where Harold is defending the Standard. Gurth now hurls 

a spear at William ; it misses him and kills his horse. Rapidly disentangling 

himself from his stirrups, the Duke fights on foot ; down comes his heavy axe 

upon Gurth’s head, and he falls in the dust. Harold’s other brother, Leofwine, 

is also dead by this time. Still the English are holding their own. What is to 

be done? Mounting another horse, William rides off to his soldiers, and bids 
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