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ENGLAND CONQUERED                             ALL THE NEWS! 
 L'ANGLATERRE CONQUISE?                           TOUTES LES NOUVELLES 

Hastings Observer 
October 16th in the Year of Our Lord 1066 

HAROLD KILLED  
in Battle near Hastings 

A TERRIBLE DISASTER HAS STRUCK ENGLAND. KING HAROLD  IS DEAD! HIS BROTHERS GYRTH 
AND LEOFWIN AND ALMOST ALL THE NOBILITY AND GENTRY OF THE SOUTHERN SHIRES ARE 
DEAD. SCARCELY A CAPTAIN OF OUR ARMY REMAINS ALIVE.  HUNDREDS OF SOLDIERS HAVE 
BEEN SLAIN AND THE SURVIVORS SCATTERED. WILLIAM, DU KE OF NORMANDY, HAS 
TRIUMPHED IN A SINGLE BATTLE. ALL ENGLAND LIES OPEN  TO CONQUEST BY THE NORMANS 

 
TODAY'S 
FEATURES 
 

England. Mourns a 
Soldier King 

Conquering Bastard 
Tanner's Grandson 

Tanned Bride's Hide? 
Bishop Accused  

Dead King 
Ex-Mistress Says... 
Promise Extorted 
by Death Threat 

Who Cares if England 
Falls? 

Abbess Abducted  
Year of the Comet 

Normans Won by Trick 
Boy Heir to Throne 

Says - ’Fight Goes On' 
 

The two armies met on Senlac Hill, 
seven miles from Hastings. Harold 
left London last Thursday, and on 
Friday occupied a strong defensive 
position on the hill across William's 
line of march to London from his 
beach-head at Hastings, Early on 
Saturday morning the Normans 
moved to the attack and battle was 
joined about 9 am. 

ENGLISH 

V ICTORY ? 
For six hours until late in the 
afternoon it seemed that victory 
might go to the English. The armies 
were arranged on opposing hills with 
a marshy stream in the valley 
between them. Harold had placed 
his powerful axe men in the English 
centre. On the wings were the 
lighter-armed troops of the shire 
levels. All stood behind a wall of 
shields. Under covering fire from the 
bowmen, Norman infantry crossed 
the stream and tried to climb up to 
the shield-wall. They were met by a 
hall of stones and spears from the 
defenders, and those who did reach 
the shield-wall were quickly 
despatched by English clubs, spears, 

swords and axes. His infantry attacks, 
thwarted, William tried what his 
cavalry could do. 

PANIC AMONG 

NORMANS 
Handicapped by the steep slopes, few 
reached the shield-wall and were 
soon cut down. Despite the losses, 
William pressed the attacks, but 
the slaughter was too much for his 
left flank and when they withdrew 
down the hill some English 
forces, ignoring Harold's orders to 
maintain their positions, poured 
down in pursuit. Panic spread to the 
Norman centre and it seemed for a 
moment that the battle might be 
over. William brought the rout to a 
halt, however, and his horsemen 
drove the light-armed English back 
up the hill with losses on both sides. 
A second series of attacks lasting 
into the afternoon were no more 
successful in cracking 
the shield-wall or giving the Norman 
forces any access to the hill-top, but 
presaged the sorrows to come. In a 
desperate personal effort by William 
to break through the English 
standards, Harold's brother Gyrth, 

Earl of East Anglia, was killed by a 
blow from William's mace, and 
shortly afterwards his other brother 
Leofwin fell. 
 

If newspapers 
had been printed 

in 1066 
 
 
There were no newspapers in 
1066. This souvenir edition of 
the Hastings Observer presents 
the news of the Battle and other 
historic events which might have 
been available to the people of 
England if modern journalism 
and printing technology had been 
available 

Many of the illustrations are 
based on the Bayeux tapestry, 
produced after the invasion to 
record the monumental events 
from the Norman perspective. 
Some photographs have also been 
used featuring members of 
historical societies dedicated to 
preserving the period as a living 
history. Further information on 
these groups tin be found on page 
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Great Battle of Hastings 
EXCLUSIVE INTERVIEW WITH DUKE WILLIAM 

ENGLAND IS MINE, 
SAYS WILLIAM  

IN an exclusive interview William, Duke of Normandy, resting briefly 
in his tent at Hastings yesterday after his strenuous exertions of the 

previous day on the battlefield, declared to the 'Observer' 
 

 
'Tell England she is mine. By the 
victory God has given me. He has 
established before all the world that 
I am King of England. All 
Englishmen who do not 
acknowledge me from this day as 
their lawful lord are rebels and their 
lives and lands will be made forfeit. 
By my sword I have taken that 
which was mine by right of blood, 
right of marriage, and right of gift' 
the Duke went on grimly. 'Tell any 
English who do not know, First, my 
great-aunt Emma, daughter of my 
greatgrandfather, Duke Richard I of 
Normandy, was wife to two Kings 
of England, Ethelred and Canute. I 
am her heir and heir of her dead 
sons, two of whom were also Kings 
of England, Harthacanute and the 
late Edward. Second, my wife, 
Matilda, is directly descended from 
Alfred whom you call Great. Third, 
when your late King Edward knew 
fifteen years ago that he would not 
have a child, he designated me, 
William of Normandy, by virtue of 
my other claims to the throne, his 
heir and successor. Hence my 

threefold right to the English 
crown. 
  
'Harold Godwinson was a usurper 
and a thief and God has punished 
him and the English who allowed 
him to sit on my throne. So shall I, 
with His help., punish all now 
living who do not immediately 
acknowledge me to be their king.' 
'What about the relatives of those 
who died in the battle yesterday?' 
asked our reporter. 'Will you show 
mercy to them?' 
 

Spoils from Victors 
 
'The lands of those who died in 
yesterday's battle are forfeit for 
ever,' was the sharp reply. 'The 
lords and knights whose valour won 
me the victory must be fittingly 
rewarded. The forfeit lands will be 
theirs. All who obey me and the 
new lords I shall place over them 
can live in peace. All who resist 
will be put to the sword or be 
hanged. Their homes will be burned 
to the ground and their wives and 
children will become serfs.' 
  
Our reporter asked if the Duke 
expected much resistance. 'Who is 
there to resist?' demanded the Duke 
angrily. 'All the best Englishmen 
are dead. All the Godwinsons are 
dead.' 
Our reporter ventured to remind the 
Duke that Edgar, the late King 
Edward's grand-nephew was in 
London and might be regarded by 
some as the rightful king. 

'That boy!' the Duke thundered. 'His 
mother's milk is still wet on his lips. 
What claim has he to be king? I am 
the only king in England.' 
 

Threat to Earls 
 
Mention of the Earls Edwin and 
Morcar of Mercia and Northumbria 
brought our reporter within an ace 
of being sent out to be flogged had 
William Fitz-Osbern, old friend and 
trusted adviser of the Duke, not 
intervened. 
'These earls will know better than to 
try anything with me,' the Duke 
said when he had been calmed 
down. 'If Harald Hardrada and 
Tostig Godwinson could give them 
the beating of their lives, they'll 
know what I can do with them.' 
The 'Hastings Observer' appreciates 
being the only newspaper to be 
granted an interview with the Duke 
of Normandy. Our reporter was 
glad to get away with his nose and 
his ears. 
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Great Battle of Hastings 
SAXON HOPES LIVE ON WITH YOUNG PRINCE 

EDGAR, BOY HEIR TO 
THRONE SAYS FIGHT 

MUST GO ON  

HIS young boy’s eyes shining in the torchlight, Edgar, grand-nephew of the late King Edward the 
Confessor, told citizens of London tonight. 

 
'We have lost a battle. We 
have not lost our country. My 
grandfather Edmund Ironside, 
lost battles to the Danes. He 
did not give in and neither 
shall I. Men of London , your 
fathers beat back Svend and 
Canute from your gates. The 
Thames still guards you as it 
did then. The walls built by 
the Romans still stand. Your 
hearts are still as stout, your 
swords are sharp. With God's 
help we shall withstand the 
Normans.' 
A large crowd of townsfolk 
and sailors from the fleet 
loudly demonstrated their 
support of the young prince. 
 

REFUGEES 
The staggering news of the 
slaughter at Hastings and the 
death of King Harold reached 
London this afternoon when 
the first refugees fleeing from 
Sussex villages. 
Many Sussex folk are 
homeless after Norman patrols 
fired many houses in an orgy 
of wanton destruction. 
This campaign of terror will 
no doubt continue as Norman 
forces move north towards 
London to escape the 
threatened advance of the 
Normans were brought by 
boatmen across the river. As 
the dread tidings ran around 
the town the members of the 

Witan now in London came 
anxiously together to discuss 
the situation. 
 

TWO PARTIES  
They debated two urgent 
questions: what resistance can 
be made to the invader and 
who is now to lead the 
country? The two questions 
are inter-related, of course. If 
resistance is to be made, a new 
king must at once be elected 
and crowned. If it is thought 
we are too weak to resist, it 
would be better to negotiate 
with the Duke without 
angering him further by 
electing a king whom he 
would immediately depose 
and probably execute. 
Two parties are already 
emerging. I gather (says our 
London  correspondent) that 
the Archbishops of Canterbury 
and York are resolutely for 
carrying on the war and are 
behind Prince Edgar's fighting 
speech. They favoured his 
election to the i      crown as 
the only English candidate 
with a constitutional claim. 
 
Not all the resisters will back 
so young a leader. Edgar, Earl 
of Mercia, is being advocated 
by representatives of the north 
and midlands who insist on a 
proven military selection. It is 
already evident, however, that 

the Earl will get no support 
from London and the boy 
prince may well be the only 
candidate on which all the 
resisters will be able to agree. 
Much may depend on whether 
Edgar of Mercia and his 
brother Morcar of 
Northumbria, who are 
expected to arrive in London 
from the north tomorrow, are 
willing to fight under another 
king. 
The Bishop of London told 
me tonight that in his 
opinion God's will had been 
demonstrated at Hastings. 
'England cannot fight God 
and the Pope as well as 
William and hope to win, he 
said emphatically. He might 
be expected to hold this 
view, being himself a 
Norman, but I was 
interested to note as I came 
away from talking with him 
that he was being joined by 
the Bishops of Hereford and 
Worcester. We may hear 
more of that meeting 
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Great Battle of Hastings 
DESPAIR OF SAXON ARMY SURVIVORS  

 

 

NORMANS WON BY A TRICK! 
A PARTY of English survivors of the great battle at Hastings, interviewed 
by an 'Observer' reporter while passing through Mayfield yesterday on their 
way to London, declared that the Norman victory has been won by a trick. 
 
They formed part of a Hertfordshire contingent which had 

been given a position of special responsibility on the English 
right wing, where the slope of the hill was less steep than 
elsewhere and the enemy could be expected to make intensive 
efforts to gain access to the hilltop. 

Shock Troops 
'The first attacks began shortly after nine in the morning ,' said 
one whose bandaged head and torn and bloodstained 
clothes bore ample witness to the ordeals he had been 
through. 'They were Bretons opposite us, we were told, and 
their archers crept up as close as they could and peppered us 
with arrows. But they were firing uphill and had to keep 
outside the range of our sling-shots, so we were able to protect 
ourselves with our     shields.      
Then a horde of stormtroopers came at us, big fellows with 
spears and kite-shaped shields covering their heads and 
bodies. Halfway down the slope there was a hillock which our 
chaps were holding as an outpost. Every time they got up to 
this our fellows on it poured in a crossfire of stones and javelins 
while we uphill hurled down everything we could lay our 
hands on. If they used their shields to cover their sides and 
backs we got them from the front, and if they guarded their 
fronts the lads on the hillock got them in their behinds. Again 
and again they tried and each time we drove them back, with 
half their numbers lying dead or wounded on the hillside. 

Order Disobeyed 
'There was a lull and we could see their commanders trying to 
force them to come on again. They did, but they had no 
stomach for it. As soon as they were level with the hillock they 
all turned and fled, leaving their officers struggling on 
alone. With a great yell we jumped down after them. We had 
orders not to leave the top, but we just couldn't hold ourselves 
back. In a minute we were among them, thrusting and 
killing. In trying to get away from us and keep out of the 
marshes on their left, the Bretons tore across their own centre 
where Normans knights were lining up for a charge against 
our centre. The horses panicked, riders were thrown, and for 
a moment we thought we had the whole Norman army on the 
run. Then one of their leaders, maybe the Duke himself, 
thundered up, shouting frantically, and managed to turn them. 
The knights came at us, spearing and slashing and bowling  us  
over with  their  horses. With our short swords, clubs and 
pitchforks we had no chance against them on the soft ground 
at the bottom of the hill. All we could do was make for the top 
of the hill again. 

It Was a Trap 

'After a while they restored order and the attacks began again. 
We had been reinforced and held them. More than once they 
reached the top but were never strong enough to break 
through. About mid-afternoon they stopped for quite a while 
and we could see the leaders holding a meeting behind their 
lines. Then a new force began mustering below us, with 
horsemen to the right of them. It looked as if this was going to 
be their biggest try yet and we got ready for them. 'This time 
they came up in as solid a mass as they could, shields covering 
them on all sides. We knew this was it and rained missiles on 
them, but on they came. We had to smash them while we 
still had the advantage of height, so down we went. We got 
the first ranks off balance and they crumpled and broke, 
falling on the men behind them, who slipped and rolled in 
turn. In an instant they were all at sixes and sevens and the 
rear ranks lost their nerve and bolted. Once started we couldn't 
stop ourselves, nor did we want to. We had made these Breton 
rogues run once and this time they had to be wiped out for 
good and all. Whooping and yelling, our whole wing went 
down after them. 

'Suddenly we realised the Bretons weren't really running — 
not the main body of them who had not come up the hill. It was 
a trap and we were heading right into it. They were getting 
behind us and cutting us off. Desperately we tried to fight our 
way back. There was a deep gully on our left and some of us ran 
for it with the horsemen slashing behind us. They were going 
too fast to pull up at the gully and horses and men went 
trumbling down into it, bodies piling on bodies. We got out 
of the gully and made the top. 

Blameworthy 
'Then we saw the awful thing we had let happen. Behind us - 
on the top of  
the hill - in the very place we had fought so hard all day to 
keep them from reaching - were hundreds of Norman 
horsemen. When we dashed down the hill after the Bretons 
they had ridden up through the gap we had left exposed. 
The Normans had tricked us into throwing away the battle.' 
Tears came into the wounded man's eyes. 'That's what it 
meant. Once up there they could ride all over us. All that 
King Harold had done to give us a place we could hold 
against the Normans we had thrown away. 
'If the Normans conquer England, we are to blame,' he 
concluded sadly. 'I wish we had all been killed.' there they 
could ride all over us. All that King Harold had done to give us 
a place we could hold against the Normans we had thrown 
away.  
'If the Normans conquer England, we are to blame,' he 
concluded sadly. 'I wish we had all been killed.' 
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BISHOP ACCUSES 
OUR DEAD KING!  

 
Did Harold Swear Oath to Help Duke to 
Throne? 
IN a Press conference at Hastings yesterday, 
Odo, Bishop of Bayeux, and half-brother of 
the Duke of Normandy, launched a bitter 

attack on the honour of England's dead king. 
He denounced him as a perjurer who had 
broken his solemn oath to be William's man and 

help him to be King of England 

The Bishop claimed at oath was sworn two years ago while 

Harold was a guest at the Norman Court. The purpose of 

Harold's visit, said the Bishop, was to give William King 

Edward the Confessor's assurance that he had not forgotten the 

promise he had made him in 1051 that if*he died childless, 

William should succeed him and to confirm again that he 

intended to nominate William as his heir. In view of this 

message, which Harold had dutifully delivered, the 

Duke proposed that Harold should swear fealty to him and 

pledge himself to do all he could to secure William's 

election by the English Witan as soon as King Edward was 

dead 

Harold had agreed, and the oath was sworn in the greatest 

solemnity with the Englishman's hands on two chests of the 

most sacred relics Normandy possesses. Harold had then 

returned to England and reported to King Edward what he had 

done. No sooner was the king dead, however, than Harold had 

contemptuously ignored the oath and procured his own 

election by the Witan and his coronation on the following 

day. 

The dreadful charge was heard in silent consternation. Did 

Harold really swear an oath to help William or is the Bishop's 

accusation an attempt by the Normans to prejudice the 

world against Harold and whitewash their own aggression? 

 

 

 

 

Premise Extorted by Death 
Threat ~ Ex-Mistress speaks out 
IF Harold swore any oath to the Duke of 
Normandy it was extorted under threat 
of death while he was William's 
prisoner. It is a monstrous lie to say he 
was sent by King Edward to promise 
the Duke succession to the crown. His 
visit to Normandy two years ago was 
wholly an accident of which the Duke is 
trying to take a foul advantage. 

These statements were made in great anger last night by 
Edith Swan-neck, mistress of the late King Harold before his 
marriage to Queen Ealdgyth, when the 'Observer' repeated 
to her the accusations of the Bishop of Bayeux. She had 
returned a short time before from her sad task of gathering 
together the parts of her former lover's dismembered body, 
and was in a state of deep distress. 

Trip was a Holiday 
She says Harold's visit to Normandy arose when he was 
taking a sea-trip to get a rest from his work as King 
Edward's chief minister. His ship was driven by a storm 
on to the Norman coast, where he was captured by Count 
Guy of Ponthieu who intended to hold him to ransom. 
William forced the Count to release Harold, and took him 
to his own court where he was treated as an honoured 
guest but not allowed to leave. 
To pass the time more agreeably during his enforced stay, Harold 
accompanied William to war against the Bretons and was 
rewarded by the Duke for his bravery in the campaign. 'I felt there 
was something on his mind when he was at last allowed to come 
back to England,' the Swan-neck admitted. I tried to get him to 
confide in me without success. I knew something had happened 
while he was in William's power which worried him, and it 
would have been that he gave William some undertaking of 
support to gain his freedom. But if it was a oath of the solemnity 
described by the Bishop, I have no hesitation in declaring he was 
either tricked into it or had to take it to save his life." She broke 
down and sobbed. 'If only he had told me I 'would have advised 
him to denounced William and publicity repudiate the oath 
as being made under duress, and this terrible accusation could 
never have brought against his dear memory. Now it is too 
late, and the Normans will blacken his soul as they have so 
horribly mutilated his body. 

More Norman lies 
When she had recovered a little she said she hoped her three 
sons by Harold would live to cleat their father's reputation of 
the Norman lies, but she feared their propaganda machine 
would be too strong. 'The bigger the lie, the more people will 
believe it. Harold told me long ago that King Edward had 
named him his successor, and if the King had asked him to take 
that message to William he would have been so mad he would 
certainly have told me all about it.
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PROFILE OF AN INVADER 

The Conquering Bastard 
WHATEVER he has wanted of life William of Normandy has achieved. He 
wanted to be undisputed master of Normandy. He is. He wanted to be 
the most feared ruler in the whole Europe. He is. He wanted to be King 
of England and — bar the crowning — he is. 
 
Born 39 years ago at Falaise, William is the illegitimate 
son of Duke Robert I and the daughter of a tanner of 
that town. When he was seven his father went on a 
pilgrimage to Jerusalem from which he never returned 
and induced that Norman barons to accept the child as his 
successor. For the next twelve years no man's life was 
safe in Normandy and Williams least of all. Three of his 
guardians were murdered and his relatives had to keep 
him hidden. At 19 he started to assert his rule. At Val-
des-Dunes near Caen, with the 

Dofhis overlord, King Henry of France, he won his 
first battle and ellmrnarm njs rjvaj ancj cousin, Guy of 
Brionne. The following year he went to Henry's aid 
against the Count of Anjou and established himself as a 
military leader of the first order by his successful sieges of 
castles at Alencon and Domfront. By the age of 22 he 
had brought the warrior barons of Normandy under his 
control and made his name feared by surrounding 
rulers.Two years later he visited England and laid with 

King Edward his claim to succeed him. Another two 
years and he had married, in defiance of a papal ban, 
Matilda, daughter of Baldwin of Flanders and descendant 
of Alfred the Great, establishing a further claim to the 
English crown. It took him six more years and four 
more popes to get the ban lifted and his marriage 
legitimised. 

In 1054 King Henry of France, alarmed at William's 

growing power and the alliance his marriage had 

established with Flanders, joined with the Count of 

Anjou in an effort to crush him. Two great armies 

invaded Normandy. One was smashed at Mortemer and 

the terror-stricken king led the other in an ignominious 

retreat. A second attempt in 1058 ended in a great 

victory for William at Varaville.  

DON'T MENTION THE TANNER! 
 

THE Duke of Normandy has never 
resented those who call him 
'William the Bastard' on account of 
his illegitimate birth. On the 
contrary, he has been known to refer 
to himself in that way as though the 
epithet were one of distinction 
rather than abuse. On more than 
one occasion, however, he has gone 
into a violent rage when he has been 
reminded that his mother's father 
was a tanner. 
In the war against Anjou in 1048 he 
laid siege to Alencon. The defenders of 
a fortified bridge sought to show their 
contempt for the young commander — 
he was only 21 — by spreading out 
furs and skins on on walls of the 
fortifications and beating them with 
sticks and swords, calling out" 'Hides, 
hides for the tanner!' 

William was furious. 'By the 'splendour 
of God,' he is reported to have vowed. 
'I shall deal with these villains as a tree 
is lopped by the pollarding knife.' 

The other siege operations were 
suspended until the bridge-fort had 

been taken. Thirty-two prisoners were 
dragged out. 'Gut off their hands and 
feet,' William ordered. 'They shall 
crawl footless and handless for the rest 
of their lives to remind all men that I 
am also the Duke of Normandy.' 
Vainly the prisoners pleaded for death 
as their punishment but the Duke's 
sentence was grimly carried out. 
His father Duke Robert the Devil, is 
believed to have first seen Arlette, the 
tanners lovely daughter, when she was 
washing clothes in the stream by 
the tannery. 
Irregular though their union was, 
Robert was deeply in love with Arlette 
and remained faithful to her to his 
death. Arlette then married the Vicomte 
de Conteville, and had by him two 
sons, Robert and Odo. 

William's objections to being 
reminded of his lowly origins on his 
mother's side have not caused him to 
neglect his maternal relatives. Walter, 
Arlette's brother, was given an 
important post in the ducal household 
as soon as William asserted his personal 
rule, and his half-brothers are among 
his closest associates. Robert is Count 

of Mortain and has high rank in the 
army, Odo, the younger, is Bishop of 
Bayeux and a very competent soldier 
as well as churchman. They were both 
by his side in Saturday's battle. 
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DID WE PAY PRICE FOR OUTDATED TACTICS 

AXES NO MATCH FOR H ORSE AND BOW 
SPECIAL REPORT BY 'OBSERVER' MILITARY EXPERT 

IF anything -were needed to prove that today's battles cannot be won with yesterday's weapons, the 
terrible defeat suffered by England at Hastings on Saturday has done it most emphatically. 

 
It is a bitter truth which our military 

leaders have learned too late that a man can 
shoot an arrow farther and faster than he can 
throw a spear or a javelin or sling a stone and 
that a man on foot, however heavy his axe or 
mighty his swing, is no match for a man who 
has allied his own strength and skill with 
the speed and weight of a horse. Neither the 
horse nor the bow was invented yesterday. It 
is an outrageous scandal and a humbling 
shame that in the year 1066 England 
should not have caught up with the 
weapons that Medes and Persians used to 
such purpose 400 years before the birth of 
Christ. 

Not bad for Clod-
Pates 
This writer has told our leaders many times 
in recent years that what was good 
enough for Canute will not make 
England strong today but they simply 
would not listen. If they were not all lying 
dead on Senlac they would deserve to be 
thrown into the sea with their axes and 
slinging stones tied to their dragging 
feet.King Harold's purely defensive tactics in 
Saturdays battle were forced on him by his 
weapons. It is true that at Stamford Bridge 
three weeks ago, with exactly the same 
weapons, he vigorously attacked the 
Norwegian invaders and won a brilliant 
victory over Harold Hardrada and his own 
brother Tostig. But the weapons were 
equally antediluvian on both sides and 
Harold had the advantage of surprise. Our 
leaders have been content with a weapon — 
the two-handed battle-axe — which was 
deadly when it came into vogue fifty years 
ago and is fine for clod-plated, ham-fisted 
heavyweights prepared to set foot to foot 
and slog it out with one another, and they 
have utterly ignored the new arts of the 
fighting man which the Duke of 
Normandy has been developing so 
successfully in his continental campaigns, 
although they have known for ten years or 
more that the greatest menace to England 
was coming from that direction. What good 
can we say of our dead? They fought and died 
like Englishmen of course. Were they wise to 
fight there? Was it good generalship to 
engage the invaders so soon? Undoubtedly 
Harold was under pressure to stop at the 
earliest moment the hideous ravaging of the 
country around Hastings which William has 
been conducting. It can be argued too that 
the invader should be cast out before he had 
time to dig himself firmly in and bring up 

reinforcements. Harold had the choice of a 
speedy smash at the enemy or playing cat 
and mouse, luring William deeper into the 
country, farther from his base and ships 
with extended lines of communication 
and dwindling supplies, while he built up 
around London the biggest the freshest forces 
he could muster. It was a battle of wits and 
wills between the two best military brains 
of our day. We in Hastings know that 
William was strongly entrenched a week 
ago and there is every reason to suppose 
that he wanted battle here while his troops 
were still fresh and in the best of heart and 
Harold, if he struck, would have to do so 
largely with scratch forces. 

A Wily General 
In the event Harold played William's 
game by marching  south and then seems 
to have tried to get things his own way by 
stopping short and making William come 
out to meet him. The position on Senlac 
was chosen with all his customary cunning 
and skill and as a road-block made the best 
possible use of the troops and weapons at his 
disposal. But it takes more than road-blocks 
to cope with the wiles of a general like the 
Duke of Normandy with the world's most 
up-to-date weapons at his command and 
men well trained to handle them. On an 
earlier page it is reported our troops are 
claiming the Normans won by a trick. 
Perhaps they did. It is difficult to see, 
however, how England could have been 
saved from the Normans by an army 
perched on a hill-top, even had they held it 
till kingdom come. We might have known 
William would have more use for his brains 
than to batter them out on English axes.  

The military tactics employed by Duke 
William at The Battle of Hastings were 
not revolutionary but they were 
beyond the accepted form of warfare 
familiar to Harold and his Housecarles. 

The Saxons were used to fighting 
almost exclusively on foot in the Viking 
style where one side would assail the 
static positions of the other in a war of 
attrition. 

William's use of cavalry gave his army 
mobility and greater striking power 
while his concentrated use of archers 
wore down Saxon resistance. 

The Saxon battle axe was a 
formidable close quarter weapon used 
for defence and attack but it had to be 
used two-handed and left the user 
vulnerable to arrow strike and the longer 
reach of lance and spears. 

Some experts suggest that Harold may 
have been better to launch a pre-
emptive strike while William's forces 
were still assembling, However, the 
Norman army would probably have 
massed on Telham Hill before 
advancing in formation down to the 
valley in front of the Saxon lines. 
Giving up the high ground to attack a 
large force including cavalry would 
have been seen as a great risk by Harold 
and his commanders. 
The two armies were probably of 

similar size at around 7,000 men each, - 
large forces for the 11th century. The 
Saxon force comprised the well-trained 
and equipped 'Housecarles', 
professional fighters, many of noble 
birth, backed by levied soldiers, the 
'fryd', and volunteer local forces, less 
well equipped and poorly trained. 
 

 
The Norman army, by contrast 

comprised around 1500 mounted men 
along with a core of well trained and 
armed foot soldiers backed by hired 
Franc and Breton men. The force 
included a large compliment of archers 
which proved crucial. It was said that 
supplies of fresh arrows had to be 
called for from William's base at 
Hastings as stocks ran low. 
Traditionally archers collected spent 
arrows fired from the opposing army 
positions but Incoming arrow fire from 
the Saxon line was insufficient to 
supply William's large force of 
bowmen. 
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Elirida’s Woman Talk 
 

If only Queen 
Edith Had 

Borne a Son! 
WHY, oh why did Queen 
Edith not give our late King 
Edward a son? If only she had, 
William If of Normandy 
would have lost his claim to 
the throne, Harold could 
have stayed on as the new 
king's chief minister and 
defender of the realm, and all 
might be well with us 

Was it the queen or the king who was 
responsible for there being no heir? Is it 
true, as some of the monks of 
Westminster Abbey have been 
suggesting, that King Edward was so 
saintly that he could not bring himself 
to consummate the marriage? Did he so 
hate his father-in-law, Earl Godwin, that 
he refused to have a child in order that 
no descendant of that great man should 
wear the crown? Or was he so disgusted 
with his mothers marital adventures, as 
reported in another column, that the 
whole idea of marriage was repugnant to 
him? If so, why did he marry at all? 

Unless Queen Edith herself chooses to 
reveal the secrets of her sex life with the 
king, we are unlikely to know.  
There was a lot of talk at one time that 
he and the queen were far from getting 
on well together and it is not forgotten 
that when he fell out with Earl Godwin 
the queen was sent off to a nunnery. 
During the last ten years their relations 
appeared to be friendly but, in view of 
the earlier difficulties, could well not 
have been more than that. 
We can guess, too, that there was a lot 
of political pressure on him to marry 
Edith after he became king. All that 
pressure cannot have helped the 
chances of the couple being blessed 
with a child. On the other hand, it 
could just have been God's will that 
there was no heir. 

 

HE 
ABDUCTED 
THE ABBESS 

WOMEN of England will not lightly 
forget 1066, a year which has removed 
from the scene four such handsome 
Saxon men as Harold, Tostig, Gyrth 
and Leofwin Godwinson. 
Pick of the bunch for looks, however, was 
Sweyn, the eldest brother and the family 
'black sheep', who died 14 years ago in 
the mountains of Anatolia. Sweyn 
could have *-had any woman he wanted 
and probably did. It was his bad luck 
that when he fell head over heels in love 
it was with a nun — Edgiva, the 
fascinating abbess of Leominster. She 
gave him no encouragement, of course, 
but on his way home to Hereford elated 
from a successful military expedition into 
Wales Sweyn's ardour overcame any 
scruples he night have had about 
pressing 
his attention on the respected head of 
an important nunnery, and he sent men 
to bring her by force to his residence. 
He pleaded with her to renounce her 
vows and marry him. Sweyn was not the 
man to take no for an answer. He had 
eventually to let her go, but what 
happened in between caused such a 
scandal that King Edward took away all 
his lands and sent him into exile! Trying 
to come back, he kidnapped his cousin 
who met his death in consequence. For 
this Sweyn was declared a 'nothing' 
and sent out of the country, never to 
return. 
 

 
Outrageous 

haircuts 
Apart from the obvious signs such as 
going round in heavily armed gangs 
burning and pillaging, there's an easy 
way to recognize a Norman - by their 
outrageous haircuts. 
Whilst English men enjoy a full head 
of hair, moustache and sometimes a 
manful beard, the backs of Norman 
heads are shaved bald up to the earline. 
It's certainly not a pretty sight and 
unlikely to catch on here

IF NORMANS 
BEAT YOU 
UP 
IT is no fun living in the midst of an 
invading army as many Hastings 
already known to their cost. Our 
local leech is finding it difficult to 
get round to all those calling for him 
to attend to the results of unhappy 
encounters with our unruly visitors 
and hopes that the following 
suggestions will be useful. Avoid 
fights as far as possible, but a good 
way of protecting oneself against 
serious injury is to catch a badger, 
draw his teeth while he is still alive 
and tie them in any garment being 
worn. This is a sure defence against 
wicked men, pestilence and 
hailstorms. 

Spit in Frog's Mouth 
If your ears are boxed, mix a fox's 
gall with oil and smear on the ears. 
To remove ugly marks from the face 
smear it with the blood of a bull. For 
sore feet, beat a boar's lung small 
and mix it with honey. If the 
buttocks ache from a beating, take 
two drachms of betony wort, boil it 
in beer and drink. This makes the 
pain easier to bear. 
Pain from a black eye can be eased 
by taking unwrought flax, tying as 
many knots as there are letters in the 
patient's name and hanging it round 
his neck. It is inadvisable to allow 
any but a friend to try this remedy. 
Teeth loosened by a blow on the 
mouth can be made firm again by 
holding in the mouth water boiled in 
a new pot with a piece of the hide of 
a hart. To stop pain in the teeth say 
'argidam margidam sturgidam', spit 
in the mouth of a frog and tell it to 
make off with the ache. 

Unlucky Days 
Remember, however, not to use any 
of these remedies on the 21st of this 
month or on November 5 or 17, as 
these are days on which it is very 
dangerous to take medicine of any 
kind. Long illness frequently results. 
If you are hurt on the 25th or 26th of 
this month, you can be sure trouble 
will follow. Turn your face to the 
east and pray for mercy. 
The safest days on which to be out 
and about will be those on which you 
dream about catching fowls, wearing 
a beard, or seeing a flying dragon. 
Keep indoors if you dream of fish 
throwing stones or that your home is 
on fire, or if you have recently eaten 
an onion. 
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.1066 •YEAR OF THE COMET 
Fateful Events Told Month toy Month 

 

JANUARY 
EDWARD the Confessor lay dying. On the 
3rd he lost power to speak and had not 
named his successor. On the 5th he woke 
from sleep in full possession of his sense and 
speech, and in the presence of the Queen and 
the Archbishop of Canterbury pointed to 
Harold Godwinson and said: 'To thee, 
Harold my brother-in-law, I commit my 
kingdom. Shortly afterwards he died. 
Immediately the Witan met and 
unanimously elected Harold as king. Next 
day Edward was buried and H a r o ld  
c r o w ne d  i n  t he  ne w  Westminster 
Abbey. The news of Harold's coronation was 
broken to William of Normandy while 
hunting at Quevilly. In silent rage he 
returned to Rouen and summoned his 
closest counsellors It was decided that 
England must be invaded. 
The predominantly Danish population of 
Northumbria rose in protest against the 
Witan's election of Harold, a southerner. 
They contended that, failing an heir of the 
royal house, their own Earl Morcar or his 
brother Edwin, Earl of Mercia, had as good 
a claim to the throne as the Earl of Wessex. 
Harold took horse for York, chief town of 
Northumbria, attended by Wulrstan, Bishop 
of Worcester, a respected churchman, wise 
counsellor and able negotiator. 

FEBRUARY 
IN an assembly at York, Harold and Wulfstan 
skillfully won over the Northumbrian 
leaders.  And to strengthen the concord 
between the south and the rest of the 
country, Harold married Ealdgyth, sister of 
Edwin and Morcar and widow of Prince 
Gruffyd of Wales, who had been murdered 
during Harold's wars against the Welsh. 
William told a council of the Norman barons 
at Lillebonne of his intention to invade 
England and cake the crown by force. He 
overcame the baron's objections by 
playing on their pride and promising them 
rich rewards in lands and titles from 
conquering England. 

MARCH 
THE Norman barons began feverish boat-
building for an invasion fleet. William sent 
diplomatic missions to the courts of Western 
Europe to seek their support or neutrality in 
his invasion venture. He dispatched a 
mission to Rome to ask the Pope's approval 
of his claims to the English crown and 
blessing of the invasion. 
APRIL 
HAROLD prepared to defend his crown. The 
Witan met at Westminster, heard a 
delegation from William presenting his 
claims to the crown, and rejected them. 
Harold called up levies of armed men from 
all the southern shires, London and the Five 
Ports were ordered to provide a fleet of ships 
to guard the Channel. 
Tostig, fearing that William would do little 
for him, began hiring ships and men for a 
personal attack on his brother. For seven 
nights a comet blazed across the sky from 
sunset to dawn, its central orb as bright as 

the sun at noon, its tall threatening to set the 
heavens on fire. Men called it 'the hairy 
star,' and speculated whether it portended 
good or evil for England. 

MAY 
AFTER some deliberation Pope 
Alexander II was persuaded to support 
William and issued a Bill declaring Harold 
to be a usurper and William the lawful 
claimant to the throne of England. He sent 
William a consecrated banner and a ring 
containing a hair of St Peter. William sent 
his messengers throughout Western Europe 
announcing that all knights and men-at-arms 
who joined his invasion army would be 
engaging in a holy cause and could make 
themselves rich as English expense. Tostig's 
hired fleet appeared off the Isle of Wight 
demanding money and provisions and 
sailed along the Sussex and Kent coasts to 
Sandwich burning and ravaging. Harold's 
army was assembling, and he hurried to 
Sandwich, but  Tostig  avoided   battle  and  
sailed. 

JUNE 
EDWIN and Morcar's troops made things 
too hot for Tostig's ships, and they sailed 
off for Scotland. Harold set up his 
headquarters in the Isle of Wight, and the 
English army and fleet kept anti-invasion 
watch and ward. Tostig decided his best means 
of revenging himself on his brother would be 
to encourage the claims to the English throne 
of King Harald Hardrada of Norway, who 
could plead an old pact about successions 
between his father and King Harthacanute, 
which the latter had repudiated. He started 
negotiating with him through the Norse 
rulers of the Orkneys and Shetlands. 

JULY 
HAROLD'S fleet and army maintained 
watch on the Channel. Knights and soldiers 
who had responded to William's invitation 
began arriving in Normandy. Norman barons 
mustered their quotas of knights, men-at-
arms and archers. The boats which had 
been built in the harbours and rivers of 
Normandy were assembled at rhe mouth of 
the River Dive. Harald Hardrada began to 
gather together his invasion fleet and army. 
He invited contingents from Iceland, 
Ireland, Orkney, Shetland and Scotland to 
join the campaign. 

AUGUST 
On August 12th William's invasion 
preparations were complete. He 
entrusted the government of Normandy to 
his wife Matilda and joined his fleet to wait 
for a favourable south wind. Harald 
Hardrada's fleet set sail from the Solen 
Islands near Bergen, and were joined at 
Orkney by Tostig and the contingents from 
other northern countries. Disaffection 
mounted in Harold's army on the south 
coast. Shire levies were normally called out 
for a single battle, returning home after it 
had been fought. They had now been away 
from home for an unprecedented four 
months and provisions were running 
 

SEPTEMBER 
THERE was still no sign of the Normans. 
William had waited nearly a month for his 
south wind. Harold's army threatened to 
break up. On September 8th it was agreed 
the levies could go home. The fleet was 
ordered to sail for London. Harald 
Hardrada's fleer sailed down from Scottish 
waters and began to ravage Yorkshire coastal 
settlements. Edwin and Morcar called out the 
northern levies. On September 12th the wind 
in the Channel changed to the west and 
William's fleet sailed along the coast to St 
Valery for fresh provisions and to be nearer 
to England. Storms blew up. William lost 
ships, but the English fleet was scattered and 
almost destroyed. 
Harald Hardrada's army landed at Riccall and 
marched on York. News of the landing 
reached Harold in London. He set out at 
once, calling out shire levies on the way. On 
September 20th Earls Edwin and Morcar met 
Harald Hardrada and Tostig at Gate Fulford 
and the English army was routed. On 
September 24th York surrendered and the 
invaders set up camp at Stamford Bridge. 
Next day Harold swept down on the enemy 
unprepared. They were massacred in a 
bloody battle and Harald Hardrada and 
Tostig killed. On September 27th William 
ordered his whole army to pray to St Valery 
for an east wind. It came. That night they 
sailed, landing at Pevensey the following 
morning entirely unopposed. By September 
28th William had set up his headquarters at 
Hastings. 

OCTOBER 
ON October 1st, news came to Harold in York 
that the Normans had landed. He set off at once 
with his picked troops for London, leaving 
Edwin and Morcar to follow with the surviving 
northern levies. On October 5 th he reached 
London and summoned levies from the southern 
shires. Prom his camp at Hastings, William 
spread havoc through East Sussex, causing 
the inhabitants to send urgent appeals to 
Harold for help. William sent a message to 
Harold offering to submit their rival claims to 
the crown to the test of law. Harold spurned 
the proposal. On the 11th he marched out of 
London with all the forces he had been 
able to assemble. The northern levies under 
Edwin and Morcar had not arrived. On 
October 13th he drew up his army on Senlac 
Hill. Next morning William attacked. 
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