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Norse Kings and their old tragedies, crimes,
and heroigms, is almost all due. The Ice-
landers, it seems, not only made beautiful lettelrs
on their paper or parchment, but were laud};:b y
observant and desirous of accuracy ; and have
left us such a collection of narratives {Sagas,
literally ¢ Says’) as, for quantity and qllah‘g, is
unexampled among rude nations. §§onql tur;
leson’s History of the Norse Kings 15 bull t 1ouf
of these old Sagas, and hasinita great d eal. od
poetic fire, not a little faithful sagacity app 13
in shifting and adjusting these old Sagas, .and,
in a word, deserves, were it once well edited,
furnished with accurate maps, chronological
summaries, &c., to be reckoned among the g}:egt
history-books of the world. It is fromdt esg
sources, greatly aided by accurate, learne: f’ a.n
unwearied Dahlmann, the German Pr(l) e;?or:
that the following rough notes of the early H[;;-
way Kings are hastily thrown togethex]'. n His-
tories of England (Rapin’s excepte()ne\x
nothing has been shown of the many and st&opg
threads of connection between English affairs
and Norse.

From the time of Harald Haarfagr
to the time of Hakon the 0ld, was
about four centuries—from A.D. 860
to .. 1260, the rude and lawless
nature of the times, and the confu-
sion resulting from the want of a
cettled monarchy, with the remote-
ness of the era, and the general ab-
sence of interest in such northern
and almost unknown regions, .m1ght
be supposed to make 1t very dlfﬁ(!{llt
to produce an historical work of value
out of the materials left by old bards
and romances. Carlyle has, however,
in his inimitable way brought order
out of confusion, and has produced a
history of no little clearness and fni-
terest” from which we give the Iol-
lowing extracts:

ATHELSTAN ’S FOSTER SON.

0ld King Fairhair, at the age of seventl);;e}\a:
another son, to whom was given the Ppa' e s
Hakon. His mother was a slave 1n l:'lrnobly
house ; slave by ill-luck of war, thoug St
enough born. A strange adveqture <i‘ e
this Hakon with England and l‘?mg Att ecaree;‘
who was then entering upon his grea into
there. Short while after this H'alfon clam e
the world, there entered Fairh:ur s pal ?ics% o
evening as Fairhair sat feasting, an h'nghan 4 as
bassador or messenger, bearing 1B, is . swérd
gift from King Athelstan, a ma_gmﬁceﬂ o, s
with gold hilt and other fine tnmmm%sa,l 4% took
great Harald, King of Norway. Ha o
the sword, drew it, or was half-drawing 1t

miringly from the scabbard, when the English
excellency broke into a scornful laugh, ¢Ha,
ha; thou art now the feudatory of my English
king ; thou hast accepted the sword from him,
and art now his man !” (acceptance of a swor(
in that manner being the symbol of investiture
in those days). Harald looked a trifle flurried,
it is probable ; but held in his wrath, and diqd
no damage to the tricksy Englishman. He helq
the matter in his mind, however, and next sum-
mer little Hakon, having got his weaning done
—one of the prettiest, healthiest little creatures
—Harald sent him off, under charge of *“ Hauk”
(Hawk so called), one of his principal warriors,
with order, ¢Take him to England,” and in-
structions what to do with him there. And ac-
cordingly, one evening, Hauk, with thirty men
escorting, strode into Athelstan’s high dwelling
(where situated, how built, whether with logs
like Harald’s, I cannot specifically say), into
Athelstan’s high presence, and silently set the
wild little cherub upon Athelstan’s knee.
‘“ What is this?” asked Athelstan, looking at
the little cherub.  ““This is King Harald’s son,
whom a serving-maid bore to him, and whom
he now gives thee as foster-child !” Indignant
Athelgtan drew his sword, as if to do the gift a
mischief ; but Hauk said, ‘““ Thou hast taken
him on thy knee” (common symbol of adop-
tion) ; ““thou canst kill him if thou wilt; but
thou dost not thereby kill all the sons of Harald.,”
Athelstan straightway took milder thoughts;
brought up and carefully educated Hakon ;
from svhom, and this singular adventure, came,
before very long, the first tidings of Christianity
into Norway.

HAKON THE GOOD.

Eric Blood-axe, whose practical reign is
counted to have begun about A. D. 930, had by.
this time, or within a year orso of this time,
pretty much extinguished all his brother kings,
and crushed down recalcitrant spirits, in his vio-
lent way; but had naturally become entirely
unpopular in Norway, and filled it with silent
discontent and even rage against him. Hakon,
Fairhair’s last son, the little foster-child of
Athelstan in England, who had been baptized
and carefully educated, was come to his four-
teenth or fifteenth year at his father’s death; a
very shining youth, as Athelstan saw with just
pleasure. So soon as the few preliminary
preparations had been settled, Hakon, fur-
nished with a shigl or two by Athelstan, sud-
denly appeared in Norway ; got acknowledged
by the Peasant Thing in Trondhjem ; *the news
of which flew over Norway, like fire through
dried grass,” says an old chronicler. So that
Eric, with his Queen Gunhild, and seven small
children, had to run ; no other shift for Eric.
They went to the Orkneys first of all, then to
England, and he ‘“ got Northumberland as earl-
dom,” T vaguely hear, from Athelstan. Byt
Eric soon died, and his queen, with her chil-
dren, went back to the Orkneys in search of
refuge or help ; to little purpose there or else-
where. From Orkney she went to Denmark,
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