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Discussion Document 

 

What does this extract reveal in respect to the concerns of Romanticism? Why does the original 

publication of Ivanhoe have a historical preface? How are nature and the natural environment 

represented with trees, hills and streams as unchanging witnesses to historical events? Certainly, the 

celebration of the Middle Ages and the loss of chivalry in the modern age – both themes for Scott – 

were to become a staple of romantic sensibilities as the nineteenth century wore on. 

This state of things I have thought it necessary to premise for the information of the general reader, 

who might be apt to forget, that, although no great historical events, such as war or insurrection, 

mark the existence of the Anglo-Saxons as a separate people subsequent to the reign of William the 

Second; yet the great national distinctions betwixt them and their conquerors, the recollection of 

what they had formerly been, and to what they were now reduced, continued down to the reign of 

Edward the Third, to keep open the wounds which the Conquest had inflicted, and to maintain a line 

of separation betwixt the descendants of the victor Normans and the vanquished Saxons. 

The sun was setting upon one of the rich grassy glades of that forest, which we have mentioned in 

the beginning of the chapter. Hundreds of broad-headed, short-stemmed, wide-branched oaks, 

which had witnessed perhaps the stately march of the Roman soldiery, flung their gnarled arms over 

a thick carpet of the most delicious green sward; in some places they were intermingled with 

beeches, hollies, and copsewood of various descriptions, so closely as totally to intercept the level 

beams of the sinking sun; in others they receded from each other, forming those long sweeping 

vistas, in the intricacy of which the eye delights to lose itself, while imagination considers them as 

the paths to yet wilder scenes of silvan solitude. Here the red rays of the sun shot a broken and 

discoloured light, that partially hung upon the shattered boughs and mossy trunks of the trees, and 

there they illuminated in brilliant patches the portions of turf to which they made their way. A 

considerable open space, in the midst of this glade, seemed formerly to have been dedicated to the 

rites of Druidical superstition; for, on the summit of a hillock, so regular as to seem artificial, there 

still remained part of a circle of rough unhewn stones, of large dimensions. Seven stood upright; the 

rest had been dislodged from their places, probably by the zeal of some convert to Christianity, and 

lay, some prostrate near their former site, and others on the side of the hill. One large stone only 

had found its way to the bottom, and in stopping the course of a small brook, which glided smoothly 

round the foot of the eminence, gave, by its opposition, a feeble voice of murmur to the placid and 

elsewhere silent streamlet. 
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Sir Walter Scott (1820) Ivanhoe, pp. 6–8. 

 


