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GENTLEMEN,
In returning thanks, too long delayed, for the 

honour you lately conferred upon me in putting my name at 
the head of your society, I have thought to take the oppor 
tunity of making some remarks upon the noble studies you 
have in your charge.

Most of those present are aware that my own collection   
 which has heeu the great object of life to me   has now passed 
to the care of Liverpool ; and having thus retired in some 
measure from the more active pursuit of archaeology, I feel 
less hesitation in offering advice to those of you who are 
entering upon such studies.

The time is not yet far distant   I can recollect it well   
when our noble science was held to require apology and justi 
fication ; when those who did not account antiquaries to 
be fools beneath their notice, pitied them as madmen who 
owed no excuse for their innocent mania. In all ages 
there have been wise men who, looking beyond the present 
into the past and future, could see the wisdom of our study 
and comprehend its pleasant fascination ; but uot until this 
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day could we hold our heads high, and holdly claim a hearing 
for the truths we have discovered. I am happy to congratu 
late the younger members of this society, and of many similar 
associations, on this change of public opinion, a change that 
seemed hopeless to the sympathising companions of my youth. 
Archaeology is indeed the noblest "study that can be under 
taken outside of those sciences which directly advance man's 
material good.

To you it is unnecessary to point out what positive increase 
of knowledge has resulted from such investigations as those 
we are engaged in, but there is still a large class of society 
which regards our labours with a feeling of complacent con 
tempt, not the less real because unexpressed to this class I 
would suggest a few simple considerations.

Practical archaeology is the test of all historical truth. 
Some races have been great in their day and most noteworthy 
for their influence upon humanity, which can now alone be 
traced by the diggings of the antiquary. The giant walls of 
Pcsstum and Fiesole may strike the traveller with amazement, 
but they tell no tale of that mysterious people which con 
structed them. The story of Etruria and its civilization is 
found, not in old manuscripts or authentic history, but in 
buried tombs and monuments in gem and vase and dark 
inscription. It is not too much to say that the excavations at 
Herculaneum, Pompeii, and Ostia, have thrown more light 
upon the inner soul of Roman life than all the notices of 
satirists and historians. The legend of Assyria's might, her 
conquering zeal and profound religious feeling, has found 
sudden confirmation in our day by the examination of waste 
places in Nineveh and Khorsabad. Beyond a certain date 
human history is solely dependent upon our labours.

It is a common boast that national taste is daily improving 
in architecture, in colour, and in forms of ordinary use. 
Without delaying to analyze the entire truth of the vaunt, I
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would claim for our science the principal credit of this pro 
gress. One would scarcely exaggerate in saying that nine- 
tenths of the best shapes now used in earthenware, jewellery, 
and general ornamentation, have heen recovered hy antiquarian 
collectors from the ruins of former civilization, and restored 
to use hy their taste and liberality. If a modern school of 
high sculpture, of graceful architecture, of pure design should 
ever rise as all must hope the boon will be mostly owing 
to the dissemination, among all classes, of the unrivalled art 
of Greece and Etruria. We are well aware that many false 
models are extant, and that the bent of our age is towards 
servile copying both of good and ill; but we remember 
always that the perfect architecture of Greece sprang from 
the imitation of Egyptian building; the lotus stalk slowly 
grew into the Ionic column the bundle of Nile reeds was 
the earliest form of the Corinthian pillar. In that brilliant 
era, commonly called the cinque-cento, the tasteless works of 
the Byzantine school were the earliest models, until the old 
Etruscan spirit awakened, cast aside the tawdry style of its 
masters, and rejoiced in the strength of its own originality. 
If the world, ancient and mediaeval, could thus develop 
beauty in slow copying of falsities, there may be hope for a 
new Renaissance in our time; and I contend that the glory 
of this triumph will principally belong to archceologists.

It has been said that if the world be divided by Reason, it 
will leave a remainder, which may be called Sentiment. And 
our science, gentlemen, calls forth the noblest sentiment of 
humanity reverence for the dead and honest appreciation of 
our superiors. This is not, perhaps, the time to enlarge on 
those personal feelings which have never failed to give me 
comfort in the difficulties of life ; but I look back now over 
many years, and I can truly declare that from this study my 
greatest happiness has ever been derived. It is an enthusiasm 
that never cools the intelligent love of bygone days and 
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honest worship of the dead. Not to all true archaeologists is 
given the means and leisure for collecting; hut all can share 
the interest of study and thrill with the triumph of discovery. 
If there be any here who seek an aim in life, who would fain 
cast off their idleness, but know not what to undertake, let 
them join this Society if they he ready to do work. For I 
would wish to impress upon all that our studies are not 
merely to be undertaken as graceful trifling, but as serious 
and conscientious labour pleasant indeed, as it seems to me, 
beyond all other, but likewise most valuable to our kind.

It may be pardonable, at this moment, to recall the inci 
dent which drew my attention to archaeology, while quite a 
boy. One "afternoon my grandfather and I were engaged in 
an occupation superlatively interesting to me at that time, and 
not without its pleasure now we were shooting rabbits. It 
was in Spring, and men were ploughing in the fields. In 
passing up a hedge our attention was called by a loud shout, 
and we were not a little astonished to see half a dozen stout 
labourers throw themselves on the ground, one on another, 
and engage in a vigorous scramble. On running up we found 
a Roman urn shattered by the ploughshare, and a heap of 
escaped coins, which every man was shovelling into his 
pockets without any regard for his Majesty's rights. Some of 
those coins and a fragment of the pitcher I have now, and 
they represent the very nucleus of that collection I have lately 
given to your town.

From such a small beginning I worked steadily on, devoting 
all such time as could be gained from the press of business 
to that pursuit which had thus early fascinated me as it 
must fascinate all who seriously take it up. Looking upon 
myself rather as an accumulator of material for other men's 
use having little time to work myself I collected together 
the foundations for a dozen different studies, with the ever- 
present hope that the fruit of my life's labour might at some
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time be worthy of acceptance by the town I bud made my 
home. That ambition has been lately realized; and it is my 
earnest hope that the materials heaped together by my good 
fortune may be so augmented in future years, and so used 
by some of you here ay, and by generations to come  
that Liverpool may hereafter boast a school of advanced 
archaeology, that shall give glory to the town and spread 
knowledge throughout the land.

For, though we have no suoh mighty ruins as confound 
 with breathless awe at Karnak or Mitla, yet, as Englishmen, 
the antiquities of our own country should hold to us the very 
first position. This is my view, and it was ever with some 
slight regret that I heard of a countryman's liberality spent 
in the antiquarian service of other lands. I shall certainly 
not be misunderstood by any here in making this remark. 
The antiquities of Italy, Greece, Tuscany, Egypt, Mexico, or 
Yucatan, are all most interesting and valuable to me as links 
in the broken chain of humanity; but one tithe of the money 
spent in these distant excavations might have settled such 
curious and important points in our own history and eth 
nology ! Too many of those liberal men who have given 
fortunes to our science have quite neglected their own land. 
What treasures of information are now lying without use in 
old muniment rooms, in government offices, in the archives of 
ancient boroughs ! Most of these records are concealed merely 
because the owners are ignorant of their existence or their 
value, and daily are they exposed to injury from the same 
cause. After the sale of Sir William Stanley's effects at 
Hooton, the contents of his muniment room were burnt in 
the garden furnaces, those documents being alone retained 
which could be recognized as pertaining to the property. 
Among those destroyed was one Anglo-Saxon MS that I had 
seen myself; but what more treasures no man can say. This 
instance took place in our own neighbourhood, but would it
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were exceptional! Every archaeologist of experience well 
knows that such vandalism goes on almost daily.

But I have noticed an especial difficulty attendant upon the 
study of English antiquity. I have noticed that although a 
student he naturally retiring, and well content to hold his 
tongue about the archaeology of Greece or Egypt, the moment 
his native land becomes the question, modesty flies away and 
frequently good sense with it. It has been said that no man, 
however bashful, hut considers himself capable of criticising 
a novel, and some feeling of a similar character seems to 
overhang English archaeology. Yet it is not by concocting a 
theory and " sticking to it," that the true history of our 
country will ever be advanced. This, indeed, is an axiom 
that none dispute on the contrary; but unluckily, I have 
observed some of those most eager in its reiteration to be the 
last to hear it in mind. The fascination of a theory, as many 
of you, I dare say, know, is enormous, and not the less when 
it chances to be false rather the other way, I believe. To 
have built up a towering edifice with one's own materials  
much more with no materials at all is a just subject of pride 
to any man, and the builder will naturally feel hurt when 
some ill-mannered blusterer knocks away his foundations. 
In such a case the theorist is but too apt to leap into the 
breach and support the tottering edifice upon his own shoul 
ders, while breathlessly retorting upon his triumphant assailant. 
Yet no man can stay in a hole for ever: and on the first move 
ment, down his building falls. So chances it with many a 
theory, constructed not in the pure enthusiasm of science, 
but with hasty desire for personal glory.

It is not yet many years since Mr. Faussett's collection of 
English commonly called Anglo-Saxon antiquities was 
almost unsaleable in the market, and most of you know how 
small a sum it cost me to secure those inestimable specimens. 
Before the publication of the Inventorium Sepulchrale, and a



few similar works founded upon Mr. Faussett's labours, people 
were wont to think our English ancestors were so barbarous 
a race that we must be distinguished from them even in name, 
and accordingly a wondrous title was devised, of which they 
never heard that Anglo-Saxon now so hopelessly affixed to 
them. Mr. Faussett's researches, pursued with the loving 
ardour of the true antiquarian, though with conclusions utterly 
false, proved our forefathers no barbarians; but the popular 

'histories still repeat this error, with a thousand more, upon 
their early condition. I would wish to point out to you, with 
extreme brevity, the two points that seem most urgent for 
rectification.

Until within late years the Celtic origin of the Ancient 
Britons was unquestioned, nor did we hear any heresy about 
pre-Celtic populations. But that careless faith has been 
rudely disturbed of late by certain Scandinavian professors, 
who have scattered our time-hoary chronicles, and stricken 
us dumb with unknown words and theories. According to 
Professor Nilssen,* Western Europe was firstly occupied by 
Turanian or Finnish races, who supplied the brachy-cephalic 
skulls so commonly found here and in Scandinavia. This 
order was subverted by an invasion of the dolicho-cephalio 
race, which is claimed by some as the Celtic itself: this is the 
cromlech-burying people. Professor Nilssen, however, and 
his followers, would identify the Celts in yet a third emigra 
tion of bronze-using and kist-burying races. The SVOB or true 
Scandinavian succeeded this again, and with it was introduced 
iron.

The contrast of the first and second class of skulls probably 
proves difference of race, but the second and third (so? 
called) are not strongly defined. It is still a question with 
comparative anatomists,! what change takes place in the

» Report of the British Association, 1847.
t Crania Brit., by Drs. Davia and Thurnam, Chap. I.
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shape of the skull hy mingling of cognate races, or whether 
generic change takes place at all, and the authoritative settle 
ment of this matter would doubtless help our researches in 
British ethnology. Again, the sequence of these migrations 
and conquests seems by no means so certain in our island as 
apparently it is in Scandinavia. In Ireland, Mr. Wilde* 
thinks these four emigrations may be identified the first 
race, in the Turanic pyramidal harrow; the second, in the 
cromlech burial; the third, in the Kiltie kistvaen, containing 
bronze; the fourth, in the urn burials. Mr. Bateman,t 
however, the most earnest barrow-digger of this century, 
found the dolicho-cephalic skull in company with bronze 
implements, and even accompanied hy the brachy-cephalic in 
one contemporaneous burial.

The supporters of old history are compelled to modify the 
express words of Ceesar, in that manner of which we have 
such constant examples, where an authority is made to 
support a theory. In describing Gaul, Csesar observes that 
three distinct races divided the land between them; the 
Gauls, the Belgffi, and the Aquitaini. These peoples, he 
says most plainly, differed equally from each other, the Gauls 
from the Aquitaini, and the Belgee from either. Colonies 
from the latter indisputably settled Southern Britain. In 
another place he assures us distinctly that most of the Belgse 
were of German blood ; and TacitusJ asserts that even the 
far distant Caledonians were Teutonic. Very many writers 
now dispute the Britano-Celtic origin of the Welsh; and 
indeed of South Wales Tacitus§ says that the inhabitants 
were Iberian. He goes on to classify the southern Britons 
with the Gauls, hut it seems possible that the lapse of years 
and the levelling pressure of Roman despotism had already

  Lecture on the Ethnology of the Ancient Irish.
t Journal Srit. Arclueo. Soc., vol. vii, " Ten Years' Digging," by T. BatemaD,
J Tacitus vita Ayricoltt.
§ Tacitus vita Agricola, cap. xi,



greatly effaced the old distinctive line between Belgre and 
pure Gauls.

The modern ethnologists of France seem to incline towards 
a theory that the Belgee were descendants of the Cimhri, 
whom they hold to have been Teutons. This is a point much 
disputed, but it is of the greatest importance to our early 
history. A careful examination of France is now, I believe, 
preparing, similar to that carried through by Mr. Edwards 
some years ago, but much more extensive, and the results 
will doubtless give invaluable rules for the study of European 
ethnology. In the meantime we should be working on our 
own side, digging up our graves, comparing skulls, and 
seeking authorities, were it only to justify Tacitus, who, among 
other observations not so encouraging, remarks that the Britons 
were more intelligent than the Gauls.* There is very little 
doubt, in my mind, that our island was in the earliest times a 
refuge for the conquered tribes of the continent, and I think 
it probable, as Mr. Wright observes,! " that it had afforded a 
" home for colonies from the whole line of coast stretching 
" from the Baltic to the Bay of Biscay, and that at least a 
" considerable portion of the population on the eastern and 
" south-eastern coast was really of Teutonic origin."

But on approaching the Anglo-Saxon conquest our per 
plexity grows into helpless confusion. The state of this 
country after the Romans' departure is a matter of the merest 
guess ; it is an era which fable and theory claim as their very 
own, in which reason is struck violently dumb. The existence 
of a British King Arthur is asserted with desperate perti 
nacity and denied with acrimonious contempt. Mr. Poole 
asserts,! Mr. Haigh rectifies,§ Mr. Wright disputes, || and

* Tacitus vita Agricolee, cap. TOO..
+ Archieolo. Essays, vol. 1, Es. i.
J Reliqua Britannica, by B. Poole.
5 Conquest of Britain, by D. H. Haigh.
|| The romantic Cycle of King Arthur, by T. Wright.



the world inclines now to one, now to another, in pitiable 
bewilderment. The story of the conquest, which seemed so 
thoroughly simple to us in the nursery, has grown more and 
more obscure with advancing knowledge, until none can be 
blamed for declaring it a hopeless puzzle. The leaders of 
antiquarian science have been occupied in refuting the errors, 
or upholding the truth of Gildas and Geoffry of Monmouth 
and middle-age chronicles, rather than in building up for us 
new history. Yet stores of most valuable information must 
exist in several quarters, and I could suggest no theme in 
our province more interesting, if dispassionately and studi 
ously undertaken, than the Anglo-Saxon conquest.

There is an impression abroad I prefer to call it impression, 
for it is neither theory nor conviction that when the piratical 
hordes of Hengist and his fellows descended ruthlessly upon 
our coasts, they found a timid, industrious population of 
Christian Celts, who were easily overcome or driven to the 
mountains. Hume is apparently responsible for the authori 
tative dissemination of this story, of which every clause is 
now disputed. I am not anxious, on this occasion, to air any 
theories of my own, but certain indisputable facts there are 
which should be known to every child who may be called to 
put faith in this legend. The colonists of Britain were among 
the most turbulent of Roman subjects, and credible historians 
show that their revolts were popular, or at least municipal, 
not merely military disturbances. Usurper after usurper 
assumed the purple here, among whom Carausius should ever 
be remembered as the first builder of a British fleet. Several 
of these bold mutineers ventured across the channel to try 
their strength against the legions of Italy, and one at least 
was a dangerous competitor for the empire.* As to the 
nationality of our population at that time, there are, as 
you know, some distinguished archaeologists who deny the

* Conttantine Eritannicui, A.D. 407.
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existence of any pure Celtic race, and the analogy of Spain 
and Gaul certainly favours this view. Their religion is 
another difficulty. I need scarcely remind you that no single 
authority has hitherto heen cited in favour of that theory 
which would christianize Britain before the Anglo-Saxon 
conversion, and the evidence of digging is all against it. 
The idea is, of course, that since Christianity had been 
proclaimed in Rome a century before this island was formally 
abandoned, the Britons must therefore have been converted, 
hut this not unnatural expectation is not confirmed by 
research. Though the student should certainly examine the 
four specimens claimed as British-Christian, I think I am 
correct in stating, that no single memorial of our religion 
has been discovered in England older than the Anglo-Saxon 
conversion, except that curious pavement of the Hampshire 
villa. In that mosaic the monogram of our religion is 
certainly found in the midst of heathen symbols, but it rather 
seems to me to have been placed there as a curiosity, or as a 
cynical proclamation of indifference, than for any respect to 
its meaning.

In regard to these difficulties, I would wish most em 
phatically to remind you that we possess an invaluable mine of 
knowledge. Our city of Uriconium has well been named the 
English Pompeii; but would that this country were drawing 
such profit from it as the Italians from their ancient remains! 
By tne frequent discovery of " minimi," those small coins 
struck in this island after the Romans' departure, we know 
that Uriconium existed for a considerable time in indepen 
dence, and, owing to accidental circumstances, it has been 
preserved more thoroughly than any other Roman cities. 
The house-walls are more than eight feet high; and no 
reasonable doubt exists that most valuable treasures would 
be recovered were the examination liberally supported. It is 
a mine of lost information, which the Duke of Cleveland's
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liberality has offered to the public at the expense of excava 
tion. A very small grant from Government, swelled by public 
subscription, would enable that most learned antiquary, 
Mr. Wright, who superintends the work, to disinter such 
treasures as would amply return the outlay, and it is much to 
be hoped that the House of Commons may shortly give 
national aid to the excavations now almost at a standstill for 
 want of funds.

To reconstruct our early history is the duty now lying 
before us. Within the last twenty years an enormous amount 
of legendary rubbish has been cleared away, but the rebuilding 
has not kept pace with the demolition. Seek information 
everywhere in tradition, in barrow, in monkish record and 
ancient charter. I have found many a valuable hint where it 
might least have been expected, and experience teaches the 
antiquary not to despise the smallest fragment of a manuscript 
apparently uninteresting. If the true story of our island is 
ever to be recovered, no time should be lost in undertaking 
the work. New material is indeed daily unearthed and given 
to the world, but so also old material is daily destroyed or 
lost without use ; each Spring ancient sepulchres are levelled 
by the ploughshare; each year old traditions are lost; each 
hour the antique parchments crumble away. Patient and 
conscientious research may yet accomplish much, but it 
should be impressed upon us all that with each day the task 
becomes more difficult. *


