Dedication

WHBNEVER I have chanced to think about the history of the kings
of Britain, on those occasions when I have been turning over a
great many such matters in my mind, it has seemed a remarkable
thing to me that, apart from such mention of them as Gildas and
Bede had each made in a brilliant book on the subject, I have not
been able to discover anything at all on the kings who lived here
before the Incarnation of Christ, or indeed about Arthur and all the
others who followed on after the Incarnation. Yet the deeds of
these men were such that they deserve to be praised for all time.
What is more, these deeds were handed joyfully down in oral
tradition, just as if they had been committed to writing, by many
peoples who had only their memory to rely on.

At a time when I was giving a good deal of attention to such
matters, Walter, Archdeacon of Oxford, 2 man skilled in the art of
public speaking and well-informed about the history of foreign
countries, presented me with a certain very ancient book written in
the British language. This book, attractively composed to form a
consecutive and orderly narrative, set out all the deeds of these
men, from Brutus, the first King of the Britons, down to Cad-
wallader, the son of Cadwallo. At Walter’s request I have taken
the trouble to translate the book into Latin, although, indeed, I have
been content with my own expressions and my own homely style
and I have gathered no gaudy flowers of speech in other men’s
gardens. If I had adorned my page with high-lown rhetorical

figures, I should have bored my readers, for they would have been

forced to spend more time in discovering the meaning of my words
than in following the story. |

I ask you, Robert, Earl of Gloucester, to do my little book this
favour. Let it be so emended by your knowledge and your advice

1. Robert, Earl of Gloucester, the illcgitimate son of Henry I, who died
on 31 October 1147. The date of his birth is not known.
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that it must no longer be considered as the product of Geoffrey of
Monmouth’s small talent. Rather, with the support of your wit and
wisdom, let it be accepted as the work of one descended from
Henry, the famous King of the English; of one whom learning has
nurtured in the liberal arts and whom his innate talent in military
affairs has put in charge of our soldiers, with the result that now,
in our own lifetime, our island of Britain hails you with heartfelt
affection, as if it had been granted a second Henry.

You too, Waleran, Count of Mellent,* second pillar of our
kingdom, give me your support, so that, with the guidance pro-
vided by the two of you, my work may appear all the more attrac-
tive when it is offered to its public. For indeed, sprung as you are
from the race of the most renowned King Charles, Mother Philo-
sophy has taken you to her bosom, and to you she has taught the
subtlety of her sciences. What is more, so that you might become
famous in the military affairs of our army, she has led you to the
camp of kings, and there, having surpassed your fellow-warriors
in bravery, you have learnt, under your father’s guidance, to be 2
terror to your enemies and a protection to your own folk. Faithful
defender as you are of those dependent on you, accept under your
patronage this book which is published for your pleasure. Accept
me, too, as your writer, so that, reclining in the shade of a tree
which spreads so wide, and sheltered from envious and malicious
enemies, [ may be able in peaceful harmony to make music on the
reed-pipe of a muse who really belongs to you.

1. Waleran, Count of Mellent, or Meulan, 1104-1166, son of Robert de

Beaumont, Count of Meulan, and twin brother of Robert, Earl of Leicester.
For the importance of these two dedications, see p. 11 and n.7.



