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IN the beginning of this year, gentlemen, I pointed out to 
the Society some of those discrepancies which have struck 
me in studying the accepted narratives of our early history, 
and on this occasion I purpose yet further to open my 
difficulties. For, as it seems to me, the great lack of our 
generation is boldness ; not in theory, far from it, but in 
attacking ancient faiths and current explanations. The cut- 
and-dry sequences of Hurae have been received by the busy 
world  without enquiry, until at length they positively seem to 
have gained somewhat of the respect due to inspired truth ; 
yet when we heretics come to the examination of his 
authorities, aided by the knowledge dug from buried city and 
lonely grave, we find there such curious perplexities as almost 
drive us to despair.. For the pleasing and logical bewilder 
ment which Hume bequeathed to us, none can wholly blame 
the historian. The savages of Britain were of little interest 
to a savant of the eighteenth century, and his careless eye 
saw no discrepancy between the successive stories of Caesar, 
Tacitus, and Bede; nor did any suspicion rise to his 
mind in turning over the leaves of Gildas and William of 
Malmesbury, " the frivolousness of these questions," he 
thinks, " corresponds with the weakness of the authorities." 
But, luckily, a wider curiosity is now abroad, and stronger 
evidence than that of Bede must be called, before we can put 
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faith in the strange story of the British Interregnum. One 
of the most puzzling questions, to me at least, connected 
with this time, I shall shortly put before you, but the first 
matter I would call to your attention relates to an earlier 
period, as early as the very dawn of man's civilisation.

Beyond all cavil man is now proved to have lived in 
Europe in a state so rude that a natural cavern was his only 
shelter, and rough flints his sole implements. It might 
indeed be asserted that every cavern on our continent that 
has been sealed from weather and flood is found to bear 
traces of this early occupation. But, to put my question in 
the clearest form, we will pass by the " cavernmen," and 
take ground on the Kjokkenmoddens of Denmark, which, 
probably, show the second stage of man's progress towards 
our own condition. These shell-mounds are, as you must be 
well aware, the refuse-heaps of an ichthyofagic people which, 
at an unknown date, dwelt along the coasts of the Northern 
Seas, the English Channel, and the larger lakes of Scotland. 
Now, in considering the savages who raised these heaps, and 
remembering always that they had advanced so far beyond 
the " cavernmen " as to use pottery, it seems to me that the 
origin of our race may almost be logically deduced by a 
series of negatives.

I am not about to repeat the well-known description of the 
Kjokkenmodden ; it must be ready to the mind of each of 
you. Three points only I would touch upon here, leaving to 
your consideration the minor evidence. Firstly then, the age 
of the shell-mounds must be to some extent verified, and we 
have, fortunately, most distinct testimony upon this matter. 
One of the commonest bones found in the rubbish is that of 
the capercuilze, which feeds upon the buds of the pine. The 
peat-fields of Denmark had already assured us that that 
country had once been covered from end to end with pine 
forests, and the presence of the oapercuilze enables us to fix



the date of the shell-mounds us, at least, equally early with 
that of the peat. But in an unknown age the pines of 
Denmark gave place to oaks, which had wholly overspread 
the land at a period before iron was discovered. And before 
historic times these onks again had given place to the beau 
tiful forests of beech which are now a national boast. These 
three changes of vegetation certainly imply successive change 
of climate, each probably more temperate ; yet the shell- 
mounds are as old as the earliest, and at their foundation 
man was not a stranger on the earth. And still, though ten 
thousand years would be a very cautious estimate for such 
vast mutations of nature, the bones and shells forming the 
heaps are found to belong to existing species; I am not 
aware that a single fragment of an antediluvian animal has 
been anywhere uncovered. This fact, while it precludes the 
idea of any very terrible calaclasm since the period, gives us 
a further date for the building of the Kjokkenmoddeu, and 
shows what a vast time was needed for the progress of 
man even to such a state of barbarism as this. But of 
animals still living in Denmark not one is absent, except the 
hare, which was possibly not eaten ; as among the Britons in 
Ceesar's time. The length of occupation is shown to have 
been great by the vast size of some heaps, and its permanency 
throughout the year is proved by the discovery of bones 
belonging to migratory birds of summer or winter flight.

Is it probable, or even possible, that the builders of the 
shell-mounds, so barbarous as we know them to have been, 
could have migrated from another continent to the spot in 
which we find them ? I pass by the unlikelihood of any 
migration from South to North, from the tropics to the frigid 
zone. National migrations will generally be found to have 
travelled laterally and not vertically. I would wish you to 
consider on the evidence whether it was possible for the shell- 
mound people to have travelled far in their state of barbarism. 
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There are, however, two theories in this matter which we 
will very briefly touch upon. Perhaps a few persons still 
have faith in Archbishop Whateley's solution of the mystery, 
viz., that the migration took place at a time when the people 
were more highly civilized; and that they gradually fell 
lower and lower in their new seats. To support this extra 
ordinary supposition no evidence can be brought forward, 
and it is to be hoped that Sir John Lubbock's admirable 
refutation of it, at Dundee, will convince such few indi 
viduals as may have lazily adopted a theory which would 
indeed explain many difficulties, had it itself a reasonable 
explanation.

There is another school among us, notably on the growth 
I think, which, under shelter of Professor Darwin's wing, 
would trace all life to one spontaneous generation, repeated 
moro or less frequently under identical circumstances. (I 
know that exception may be taken to any formula of this 
creed, but, plainly stated, that, as I understand, is the theory 
on which they cautiously build.) Now I do not wish to speak 
at length upon " The Origin of Specie*," nor in any form to 
condemn its bold suggestions, but certain links seem to me 
needful between one form of life and another which are not 
found in the Kjokkenrnodden; for, although, as an extreme 
example, one might credit that a monkey had advanced 
slowly into the human type, no one can believe that a bull, 
or a dog, without a miracle oould beget a human baby. 
There must be many steps in such a progress, and those steps 
should have left their print wherever mankind is found. It 
will be said that such prints or links may be found in the 
earliest seats of man ; but then again we find ourselves face 
to face with the theory of migration.

Was mankind then autochthonic, at least in the sense that 
it derived its life from no earlier vitality, nor reached the 
divers olimes in which we find it by migrations ? I remember



perfectly well the oft-quoted passage from Capt. Cook's Diary 
(third voyage), which instances the peopling of a South Sea 
island by accidental migration; nor do I forget the strong 
arguments drawn from philology and from the shape of the 
early hronze weapons of Europe ; but they are not pertinent 
to this enquiry. That at a period shortly earlier than our 
records, there were great migrations from the eastern continent 
to ours, I firmly believe, but such occurrences in no way 
touch the question of man's origin. I feel convinced that 
this problem will one day be answered finally, and to hasten 
that moment I have thus briefly called your attention to it.

Descending, gentlemen, to a date far later, I should wish to 
consider with you the famous Wall of Hadrian, which divided 
the Roman province from Caledonia. The height of this 
stupendous rampart was certainly twelve feet,* probably more; 
its breadth was eight feet, and its length seventy-three and 
a-half miles. The masonry was wholly, or in great part, 
constructed by Hadrian, but the entire work occupied fifty 
years of interrupted labour. Now let us examine who were 
the enemies so terrible that a barrier like this should be 
thrown up against them.

We are told, firstly, that they were Caledonians or Britons; 
secondly, that they were naked savages, ignorant of building 
as of clothes, fed by the chase and pasture alone; fish, we 
are expressly told by Dion Cassius, they did not use. They 
lived in tents, had wives in common, and were epicures in 
cannibalism.t For arms they had a leather target, a pointless 
sword of iron, and darts tipped with bone. Such was the 
condition of the Caledonians. In regard to their numbers, 
a calculation may be made from the analogy of savage tribes 
existing at this day in the hunting stage of humanity. 
Without taking the North American Indians as our parallel,

* B«de. It measured 12ft. in bis time, 
t Gibbon, r. xxr. Jerome, rol. ii, p. 76.
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of whose hunting grounds a competent witness, Mr. School- 
craft, estimates that each warrior needs fifty thousand acres 
for the support of his family, we may find abundant proof in 
every part of the gloho that, living by the chase alone, each 
head of a household will need, at the very least possible, one 
square mile of first-rate game land to range over,* and I am 
not acquainted with any race that is so economical by the 
half. Besides, all modern savages, I believe, eat fish. But 
taking the very liberal estimate which I have granted to the 
Caledonians, we shall find that the heads of families were 
about thirty thousand in number; and this supposition is 
exactly confirmed by Tacitus, who relates that the great chief 
Galgacus, having strained every resource, brought just that 
number of men into the field against Agricola at the battle of 
the Grampiansf; and among them were many aged persons 
and youths. Agricola plainly believed that the loss of ten 
thousand men had broken the Caledonian power beyond 
repair, and tranquilly he returned to Rome, leaving behind 
him no rampart except the discipline of the legions and the 
well-tried bravery of the Britons.t This was A.D. 84.

Let us for a moment contrast this paltry body of savages 
with the dense population of the Roman province. In the 
frantic revolt of Boadicea seventy thousand Latin subjects 
were slain in two coloniie alone. The army that met Sueto 
nius numbered two hundred and thirty thousand, of whom 
eighty thousand perished on the field§ ; but even such a blow 
was scarcely felt in the crowd of British warriors, and the 
victory of Suetonius was followed by a long period of inaction ; 
during which Turpilianus made no attempt upon the defeated

  See Prehistoric Times, by Sir John Lubbock, p. 488-8 
+ Tacitus, Vita Agricola!, cap. 37.

J Agricola indeed established forts in the conquered country, but nothing like 
B wall or fence.

§ Ann. lib. xiv, c. 30. Tacitns, it must be owned, repeats these numbers with 
a natural hesitation, but Xiphiline has stronger faith.



tribes. Yet we are to credit, on the authority of a second 
hand historian and half-a-dozen foolish monks, that these 
very lean kine had grown so fat, and these brave, fat bulls 
so very poor, in the space of forty years, that from end to 
end the province was devoured, and the Roman defenders, with 
native allies, were set at nought and overcome ! But let us 
own, gentlemen, that the explanation is offered to one's hand. 
The Britons, forsooth, in the lifetime even of those who 
sacked Camaladunum and fought the great battle of Bondicea, 
were so corrupted by the luxuries of slavery, so polished and 
emasculated in the Roman " ergastula," as to be unable to 
defend life or property against the cannibal invaders ! Verily 
this is a strange page of history, and one on which much 
authority should be cited.

Hadrian landed in Britain A.D. 119, thirty-flye years after 
the departure of Agricola. Among the colonists and veterans 
were men, still hale and hearty, who had borne arms at the 
battle of the Grampians, when the redoubted Galgacus and 
his army were utterly routed by two Roman legions. Hadrian 
was a valiant soldier, and most surely an unlikely subject for 
panic, yet his first act was to abandon Agricola's conquests, 
and to commence the rampart that bears his name. But the 
ordinary garrison of Britain, as we know by many inscriptions 
and other witnesses, was four legions,* which would average, 
with auxiliaries and cavalry, 40,000 soldiers. And excepting 
for the Jeremiads of Gildas, we have no reason to believe 
that the Britons had degenerated from their forefathers' 
courage. To the last they were favourites in the Roman 
amphitheatre, as more ferocious and determined than any 
other gladiators. The highwaymen of Britain had also their 
renown even at that early date ; Libanius offered oratorical 
honour to the Celtic Dick Turpin.

* The 2nd, Otb, 9th and 20th. Mr. Brace estimates the four legions of Aulus 
PUntus, with their auxiliaries at 50,060 men. I <ln not know bis authority. 
Roman Wall, p. 3.
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It is much to be regretted that Tacitus is not more explicit 
in his hint that the Caledonians were German by race. He 
says vaguely " that the red hair and large limbs of that 
" people indicate " such an origin; and from the context it 
appears certain that he looked upon them as a race utterly 
distinct from the midland Silures, or the Gallic or the Belgic 
peoples of the south. Could we resolve that the suggestion 
was true, some light might be thrown npon the building of 
the wall, by supposing an alliance between the savages of 
Scotland and the far more dangerous pirates of the North 
Sea.

And it is curious to note that the first hint of a British 
fleet is just contemporaneous with the building of the wall. 
" Msenius Agrippa, tribune of the first cohort of the Spaniards, 
" and prefect of the British fleet," was sent by the divine 
Hadrian on his expedition. The Saxons were just now be 
ginning to move from their dreary forests, whether pressed by 
crowding tribes, or solely ambitious for fight, we shall never 
know. Is it not probable that one of their earliest swoops 
would be upon Scotland, which perhaps they found occupied 
by a kindred race, speaking a language akin ? If this be so, 
the precautions of Hadrian are just intelligible; for these 
pirates were certainly able to face the Roman legions with a 
possibility of success, which one can scarcely believe of the 
Caledonians. It may be said that the few notices of Roman 
histories give us no authority for this supposition ; that the 
plague of the rovers is not heard of for nearly a century 
later. This is not to be denied. But our very first notice of 
them is of a people already the scourge of the northern seas, 
not timidly feeling their way among unknown dangers, but 
furiously ravaging the coasts of Gaul and Britain. Besides, 
the Saxons rarely fought unless their booty was in danger;

* Vita Agricolffl. c. 11.
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and tbe long sea reaches of Scotland would give them peculiar 
opportunities for reacbing their own element. And it should 
also be remembered that tbe historians seldom honour the 
Scottish heroes with any other title than " barbarian," which 
they could probably confer with equal indifference upon our 
own forefathers.

There are other circumstances also,* which I hope at some 
future time to bring before you, that give this supposition 
some little additional support in my own eyes. And if it be 
rejected, nor any other fill its place, I find myself once more 
in hopeless bewilderment, eyeing, if I may so speak, a colossal 
" mare's nest" that stretches from one side of our island to 
the other, declaredly built for a cause I cannot understand, 
to protect a country of warriors more than able to protect 
themselves.t

There is a movement just now among a certain set of bold 
antiquarians to which I should like to call your attention 
before I moke an end that is, to restore to our alphabet the 
lost letters of the English tongue. There may be a few 
among the younger members here who stare aghast at the 
mention of lost letters, in a language already spoken over the 
third part of the world, and which as yet is thought to show 
no signs of weakness or decay. But in the English tongue, 
as we write it, nearly a half of the sounds remain without 
distinctive character, and from this cause arise misspellings, 
bad grammar, and false pronunciation. Another evil also 
follows, not to be overlooked because Englishmen sufler little 
from it ; a great and needless difficulty in learning the 
tongue. Endless are the systems of writing, phonetic,

* For instance, Bed? himself (lib. i, e. 12, Kcc. Hit.) relates that tlie legion 
cent by CEtius drove the I'icts and Scots over sea, which bad not been doue 
before. Where did they drive them to ?

t Qibbon, Dec. and Fall, c. xxvii. Maximius is said to have been followed 
to Haul by one hundred thousand enthusiastic youths, besides thirty thousand 
soldiers; and such a restless and martial people could not resist the Caledonian 
 avagesI
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symbolic, and other, with which inventors' heads have been 
turned, and the temper of the public tried from the conver 
sion until now, and all for the want of those lost letters. 
Let us see a little what they are, that we may judge the 
prudence of those few heroes who dare to propose their 
restoration.

In this English speech which we use there are thirteen 
vowels; the Latin alphabet, which our fathers were persuaded 
to adopt, has but five. Too lazy to learn the futhorc, per 
haps fussing over it with holy water as an invention of the 
pagan gods, Augustin and his monks imposed on the English 
their own imperfect abecedarium with their religion. And 
how did they manage to express thirteen sounds with five 
characters ? I am told that St. Augustin performed many 
miracles, but plainly this was beyond his power; for he 
escaped the difficulty in a manner that reminds one of Alex 
ander before the Gordinn knot. Thus were the sounds 
portioned out among the letters, and thus they remain to our 
day: 

a took four as in hat, hate, hall, and harm.
e took two as in bet and beet.
» took two as in flit and flite.
o took three as in not and note, and noose.
u took two as in cub and cube.

The interchangeable letters, w and y, the Latins, very 
unwillingly we may believe, were compelled to take in.

Of the twenty-two English consonants they boldly omitted 
seven, ch, ed/i, cth, exit, etsh, ezh, eng, but in return they 
gave us two, which we did not in the least require, c and q. 

It will thus be seen that we needed thirty-eight letters, and 
thirty-eight we had ; taking away our own, the Latins gave 
us twenty-six in exchange, but inasmuch as two are perfectly 
useless, we fall back on twenty-four; fourteen more than 
the half are thus missing. Of these the most important, or
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at least those selected for a first essay by our Restorers, are 
tlia and edit, as in through and though the latest to give 
way before Roman indolence, and so, perhaps, the easiest to 

restore. The characters are simple enough, ~& tha, & edh, 

and that they may shortly become familiar to all eyes should 
be the prayer of intelligent antiquarians. This is not the 
first attempt to restore letters, devoured but digested not, by 
the greedy abecedarium; even Chilperic, the rude king of the 
Franks, lost patience in witnessing a struggle so foolish 
between speech and sign ; o long, e long, tha, and double u, 
were added to the French alphabet by his decree. But kings 
pass and indolence remains. The monks may indeed have 
scoured the old books, according to command, but the restored 
letters fell slowly from use again. Chilperic, indeed, was so 
ill advised as to choose Greek signs, at random, to note the 
German sounds ; in England we did more wisely in searching 
the ancient futhorc for our symbols, and for this cause, per 
haps, our interpolations lasted longer than did those of the 
Franks and Goths, who suffered from the same evil. But at 
length they dropped away, forgotten. May this new effort be 
more successful!

In other ways, gentlemen, we should do well to wend back 
again to the speech and spirit of our forefathers. I would 
not go so far as to forbid all polysyllables, or words of foreign 
source; but most surely, had I the power, I would banish 
three-fourths of them, as useless and emasculate. There is 
a story I once heard of a great living scholar who has an 
enthusiastic love for our ancient speech. He had been 
dwelling upon the beauty and music of monosyllables, so 
ignorantly scorned by the writers of our time. A boy who 
Stood beside him, listening in much bewilderment to his 
fervent outburst, asked for a specimen of that dying tongue 
which was worthy of such enthusiasm. " I will give you 
" one, my boy," said the Doctor, putting his arm round him.
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" When Bathsheba came to her son's palace to ask a grace 
" from him, the great king stepped down from his throne, and 
" put her in the place of honour, and said ' Speak on, my 
"' mother, for I will not say thee nay.' The wisest man 
" that ever was, spoke in monosyllables when he wished to be 
" most tender and loving and worshipful. Put in that exquisite 
" sentence one word of French or Latin, and off flies all that 
" tenderness that must have warmed the mother's heart within 
" her. We stupid people, my boy, cnn scarcely find a wiser 
" model than Solomon." For though I am no alarmist, 
unless some great man do rise up to restore our speech, I 
declare it will surely die, die, at least, in that dainty beauty 
which is its greatest charm. A language of accuracy and 
logic ours can never be ; though we twist it as we may, never 
could it be said of English, as Balsac said of French, " if a 
" sentence be doubtful in meaning it is certainly bad grammar." 
Our forefathers yielded something of strictness when they 
secured the most poetic idiom that the world ever saw ; but 
as English is written to-day, gentlemen, I declare that it has 
neither richness nor beauty nor accuracy. For the changes 
that are daily making are changes of words, and nothing but 
words ; a dissyllable for a monosyllable, bastard Latin for 
pure Angle. Were they improvements in structure, to better 
the vagueness of our grammar, I would be among the first to 
praise, as I have shewn above; but no such sign is visible. 
Unless our brothers across the Atlantic, or over the Indian 
sea, should hold to our stately mother tongue with a closer 
love than we, the time is not far oif when its beauty will 
have passed away.


