

            

                        [image: Cover]

            




	



[image: image]



 





 

 

 

My Thanks To Anny, 

For the delightful artwork.

		
	



[image: image]




		
	


Contents.


Dedication.

Map.

Introduction.

On The Hardway Road. 

Some Quick Facts To Get you Started.

Numerology and The True Heart of The Hardway. 

Once Upon A Time Before England.

About the Spirit Portrait

The (Secret) Society of King Fishers.

Cometh the Crisis, Cometh the Man.

Battle of The Lonely Thorn.

Proelium Ordinis: (dna 8).

The Vikings advance on Basing.

Christmas Ruined.

The Burning.

Guerrilla Warfare.

The Godfather.

The First English Soldier.

England Then and England Now.

Freedoms Plinth.

The Nature of Patriotism.

It’s My Party.

A Tale of Two Leaders.

The Big Boys Pants. (Dna 11)

Welcome To You. (dna 1)

It’s Birthday Time. (dna 11)

Together in Starlight. (dna 1)

Eagle In The Sky.

Stand Up And Fight For England. (dna 8)

The Girls Go Woo Woo. (dna 1)

The Big Boys Pants. (dna 11)

Welcome To You. (dna 1)

On Causing Upset.

Copyright.

			
	


Introduction.

In my view, there were two moments which defined England as a nation. The first was with Alfred the Great, and the victory over the Vikings at Edington in 878. That was – for all practical purposes – the moment when England first got going. That was the transitionary phase from a collection of tribal groupings, to a coalescence around a singular point.

The second phase of the nation state development occurred hundreds of years later, when the parliamentary forces under the gentleman farmer Cromwell, defeated the forces of iniquitous deification as represented by Charles the first. It was here that the old feudal mind-set was superficially put to one side. It was a mind-set which had previously seen all the land within a certain geographical boundary as – not a nation state – but as the private country estate of a monarch who believed themselves to be a deity here on earth. 

The legal primacy of Parliament – which had its roots in Magna Carta – set in concrete the notion that England was not some plaything to be swopped about as the fancy took them, by regal nonentities with a God complex; but was in fact a coalition of broadly like-minded people, who had an equality of opinion regarding the environment they shared. (In theory at least).

This book is focused on the people of that ancient time. They were the people of the Hardway Road. The Hardway, being the name of the ancient road which farmers and working people travelled up and down in the bitter war against the Viking invaders. These ordinary working people formed the Army of The Hardway Road. It was the first English Army. It was a volunteer army. It was the people’s army. No conscripts. Just ordinary folk – freedom fighters – leaving their farms and places of work to come together in a common cause against the Viking globalists.

When people join together under difficult circumstances in a shared cause, it can’t but elevate that cause onto a higher spiritual plane. We have seen that collective gathering throughout history. It is a potent force. The English are the definitive people of the Hardway Road; but it would be churlish to deny that throughout history, there is not a corner of the world where the oppressed and the down trodden have not also walked a Hardway Road.

They must tell their own story, and it is one that resonates with me when they do. I may be an Englishman, but I believe that we are all connected.

This however, is the English story and its beginnings. It’s not about the colour of your skin; your religion; your ethnic background; or any other faux political aesthetic you use to promote some, faux in the moment political dogma. It is about you the person. That spiritual part of you and how it interacts with those around you.

A time long ago,

He travelled the Hardway Road.

His name was Alfred.

		
	

On The Hardway Road. 

Met fierce in green fields,

Trampled muddy and red.

Where the force of an English river,

Long and wide.

Meets the boiling rush,

Of an incoming tide.

Long struggles join,

In close contested maul;

And proudly worn,

Viking high helmets,

Ring with a muted peal.

Under the bell hammer toll,

Of hard English steel.

Dark oaths exchanged,

As pell mell, greets melee.

Where the sum of a man,

Is in the shared common load;

And the company he keeps,

On the Hardway Road.

		
	

Some Quick Facts To Get you Started.

 1. Alfred The Great was the first democratically elected King. There were no ballot papers in those days; no polling booths; no dodgy postal votes from the recently departed. People voted with their feet. They left their farms and families to join with a King and put their very existence on the line in a cause they believed in. You don’t get more democratic than that.

 2. Alfred was the world’s first Mandela. Like Nelson Mandela – the man he preceded by over a thousand years – he was essentially a man of peace, whose preference in life was for scholarly pursuits. But when events moved Alfred onto the field of battle, he was of necessity, an uncompromising brute.

 3. Alfred was also England’s first and greatest Patriotic Socialist. He was in nature and style little different to the working class men and women who were the backbone of the Labour Party, which came to power in the aftermath of the Second World War. Like them, he was a patriot who put his life on the line in the fight against a determined foe. The similarities between Alfred and those who joined and formed the post war Labour Government are numerous. In his own post war period he also implemented reforms which saw an uplift in all areas of English life. The scope of his achievements were quite remarkable. But don’t expect the upper middle class pretend socialists who control the modern day Labour Party to sing his praises or erect statues in his honour. That is because they have absolutely nothing in common with working people like Alfred. In fact, they quietly despise them. Alfred was nothing like them. Alfred was a man true of heart. A man prepared to stand shoulder to shoulder with his comrades in their darkest hour. Alfred was a real socialist; a bona fide patriot and liberal by disposition. Alfred was of the people; with the people; and for the people. From a Patriotic Socialist perspective: Alfred was the real deal. 

 4. Alfred’s wife Ealhswith, was the first English feminist. He was King of England, but she wasn’t crowned Queen. I have to say, I very much like that idea. She wasn’t defined by her husband’s status. Not for her the phony entitlement of a status bestowed upon her, because she happened to take the eye of a gold plated nob, who took her to his bed chamber and impregnated her with his regal sceptre. Ealhswith was a person in her own right. 

 5. The Army of the Hardway Road was the first English Army. It takes its name from the Hardway Road (often known as the Harrow Way; and perhaps more of a track than a road) along which the farmers and labourers who made up the army, gathered and marched. As much as a fighting force, it was a state of mind. It was born of a contradiction: You have to fight to be left in peace.

 6. Aethelflaed was Alfred’s oldest girl and oldest child. (He had 5 children. 2 boys and 3 girls). Her husband Aethelred, Lord of the Mercians, died in in 911. After his death, she became Myrcna Hlaefdige (Lady of the Mercians) and took up arms and led her troops to battle where she promptly set about kicking Viking butt. In common with the women of her time, she was tough as old boots, and like her mum, she was a feminist in the truest sense of the word, even when the word itself had yet to come into existence. 

 7. The ‘True Heart’ is the name of the spiritual battle flag of England. Its name is a reflection of the disposition of the ordinary folk who without force or coercion, put their lives on the line and walked together as equals, along The Hardway Road.

 8. The number 8 is the spiritual number of the English. Eight is the number of stars on the spiritual battle flag of the Army of The Hardway Road. The stars themselves represent the gestation period during which the English nation was formed. The word, ‘Hardway,’ has a numerological value of eight; as does the flags name: ‘True Heart.’ The number eight represents infinity. This is an appropriate value as the English – more than most – have been subject to stress through invasive wars from close neighbours; but still they go on. (For those unfamiliar with the term: Numerology is an esoteric science whereby you ascribe numbers to dates, letters, words or names, in order to divine the future or gain spiritual insight into the personality behind those words).

 9. The word ‘Angelcynn,’ is the ancient word for ‘English.’ Cynn, (pronounced chin) means people (or tribe). Angel, in its modern context, means: ‘a benevolent celestial being.’ So essentially, the English are: the People of the Angels. (So that’s alright then. So move along folks. Nothing more to discuss here). 

10. The rose may be the flower of England, but the carnation is the flower of the Hardway Road.

11. As previously stated, Alfred was very much the man of peace, but on the battlefield he did what all great warriors do. In the heat of battle, when the fighting is at its fiercest, they go deep into their soul and call upon their inner ‘Dickie Plantagenet.’ There was no person or group of people more ferocious than the Plantagenets. So the fact that Alfred was able to ‘Out Dickie,’ Richard Plantagenet and his ‘fruges ili’ (fruits of the loin), was some achievement. The fact he got his ‘Dickie P’ on, almost 300 hundred years before the Plantagenets arrived on the scene, is a further demonstration that Alfred was indeed a man ahead of his time.

12. Alfred was also something of a polymath. For those who don’t know what a polymath is: it is someone with a broad knowledge and skill set. Someone able to turn their hand to many a varied and challenging task. It is a wonderful talent to possess. I myself am also something of a polymath – as evidenced by this scholastic tome, with its sprinkling of intellectual stardust, wrapped gorgeously in a potpourri of neuron friendly ruminations. 

13. Alfred’s father was Aethelwulf, which in old English means: ‘the noble wolf.’ Given his bloodline, it is hardly surprising therefore, that Alfred was able to bring those Viking mutts to heel. Even in those days – and well before it became part of current street slang – you don’t mess with the big dog! 

14. Unlike the semantically elegant Alfred, Charlemagne (Charles the Great of France) was illiterate throughout his Kingly career. Charlemagne could barely read or write. So amongst the ‘Greats’ of the early European middle ages, Alfred was indisputably a bard amongst Greats; and unlike Shakespeare – who perhaps would go on to become the greatest Bard, England has ever produced – Alfred achieved his brand of learned bardship whilst bearing the fardels and pressures of early nationhood. Whom amongst us I wonder, could bear such fardels against a sea of Viking troubles and by opposing, end them? Certainly not Charles the faux manger, who wouldn’t know his Bottom from his Banquo.

The True Heart.

The True Heart is the spiritual battle flag of the Hardway Road, and by extension, the spiritual battle flag of England.

It is composed of a red heart shaped motif which sits at the very centre of the flag. A continuous thin white line delineates the edge. The heart sits within a blue oblong design.

The remainder of the flag shows a red background, punctuated by eight five pointed stars. Each star point is representative of Alfred and his four brothers, who were to the fore in the fight against the Foul Viking Globalists. Looking from left to right, four stars sit above the blue oblong design and four stars sit below.

The eight stars represent the gestation period when England was being formed. This is taken as the years 871 to 878 inclusive. 871 was when Alfred succeeded his brother Aethelred, who had died shortly after the battle of Ashdown. The year 878 was when Alfred emerged from his retreat at Athelney and marched with his army along the Hardway Road to Edington, whereupon he delivered unto Guthren and his Viking convocation the bitter fruits of a necessary defeat.
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The colours are symbolic: The red and white symbolize the undeniable commonality that exists between human beings. It is a part of human psychology that we over accentuate the physical differences that exist between us, and then having done that, incorporate those – often mendacious observations – into our social political thinking. The differences become our credo. The differences include, skin colour; age; ethnicity; religion; cultural background; financial resources; even differences of view which exist within the followers of the same religion or sect; etc. 

The red symbolizes the colour of our blood, and the white the colour of our bones. This is appropriate, because a flag should be a representation of all the people. So scratch the surface and we are all the same under the skin. We are all connected. We are as one.

The blue is for the sky above. In those moments of quiet contemplation, when we seek answers which lay beyond our physical realm, we tend to look upwards. The blue is for those moments.

The heart motif speaks for itself. It is a physical symbol which combines the emotive mix of life, hope, and the will to endure.

Those volunteers who walked with Alfred along the Hardway, towards a future which might see their lives brought to a bloody end, were the True Hearts in every sense of the word. They didn’t have to be there. They could have gone into hiding and ignored the call to battle. They could have kept their heads down. But the true heart will put itself in harm’s way for the greater good. That’s not just an English trait, exclusive unto those within this small island, it is a human one. I think a flag, whilst pointing to the geo social group from which it emerged, should also have the spiritual qualities which allows those outside the group to identify with it as well. 

OEBPS/image/P01_The_Old_Kingdoms_Map_300_dpi.jpg
scotland

e The Old
Kingdoms
northumbria North Sea
Isle of
Man

Irish Sea g g
<

( mercia \ e

\ anglia






OEBPS/image/cover.jpg
Alired The Great and:
The Army of the Hardway Road

By: J ) Harlow





OEBPS/nav.xhtml


Contents.


			
		Cover


		Title


		Dedication.


		Map.


		Contents.


		Introduction.


		On The Hardway Road. 


		Some Quick Facts To Get you Started.


		Numerology and The True Heart of The Hardway. 


		Once Upon A Time Before England.


		About the Spirit Portrait


		The (Secret) Society of King Fishers.


		Cometh the Crisis, Cometh the Man.


		Battle of The Lonely Thorn.


		Proelium Ordinis: (dna 8).


		The Vikings advance on Basing.


		Christmas Ruined.


		The Burning.


		Guerrilla Warfare.


		The Godfather.


		The First English Soldier.


		England Then and England Now.


		Freedoms Plinth.


		The Nature of Patriotism.


		It’s My Party.


		A Tale of Two Leaders.


		The Big Boys Pants. (Dna 11)


		Welcome To You. (dna 1)


		It’s Birthday Time. (dna 11)


		Together in Starlight. (dna 1)


		Eagle In The Sky.


		Stand Up And Fight For England. (dna 8)


		The Girls Go Woo Woo. (dna 1)


		The Big Boys Pants. (dna 11)


		Welcome To You. (dna 1)


		On Causing Upset.


		Copyright.






		
			
	

OEBPS/image/P02_True_Heart_Flag_300_dpi.jpg





OEBPS/image/titlepage.jpg
Alfred The Great and:
The Army of the Hardway Road

JJ Harlow

@p

Iy

Grosvenor House
Publishing Limited






