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IN the past year, gentlemen, when you chose me President of 
your Society, I had the pleasure of thanking you in this 
room for an honour which I value very deeply; and this 
evening I cannot do more than reiterate the acknowledgments 
then made. I am conscious that I have not been so active, 
nor so punctual in attendance, as your President should be ; 
but most of you here know well how various are the duties 
which compel my absence from your meetings. I am thus 
doubly affected by the proof of confidence you gave me some 
days ago, because it shows that, for all my shortcomings, the 
Historic Society understands that my heart is still with it, 
though in bodily presence I be elsewhere engaged. Were I 
to set before you now the divers causes which have thrown 
my proper duties into the hands of others, I feel sure 
you would sympathize with and pardon me. They were 
indeed imperative, and I can but beg your leniency to excuse 
a disrespect which was unavoidable. If there be any here 
who should feel an interest, and a very deep interest, in the 
Historic Society, it is its President; not merely for the honour 
and dignity of the office he holds, but also for the recollec 
tion that he was among the first to form the idea of such a 
society, and among the first to put that idea into a practicable 
shape. In the body of gentlemen round me to-night, I see
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the representatives, I might say heirs, of those personal 
friends who established this institution, an institution, be it 
remembered, almost the earliest of its kind in the North of 
England. To find myself chosen President of such a body 
was a very keen pleasure; and your vote at the last meeting, 
which confirmed me in office for another year, was yet more 
grateful, for the reason I have alluded to. For such a mark 
of confidence, gentlemen, I thank you very heartily.

In the two addresses which I read to this society last year, 
I dwelt most especially upon the antiquarian interests of our 
own country; ground rather dangerous to tread, unless one 
be prepared to engage in a score of friendly controversies, 
which I, a busy citizen, have not leisure to undertake. 
Nevertheless, the correspondence which the second of those 
papers, in particular, drew upon me, was very encouraging. 
Independently of the arguments for or against my views con 
tained therein, which, as a simple seeker after truth, I could 
weigh with pleasure and profit though they failed to convince, 
it showed that the old fanaticism, which rejected all things 
strange and novel, merely as such, was dying out, or had 
learned to be ashamed of its obtrusion. There were those 
among my correspondents whose course of reading, or natural 
bent, led them to dissent from my opinion on this matter or 
that, but the mass, or rather the entirety, showed a compre 
hension of the points at issue, and an interest in the theory, 
which was to me as surprising as it was gratifying. I hope, 
and indeed feel sure, that this intelligence, this newly-wakened 
regard for the subjects of our study, is not to be considered 
solely characteristic of our town or county, but rather as a 
tendency of the whole kingdom, from which one may expect 
the very highest benefit to science, to social knowledge, ay, 
and to religion, in the course of its expansion. Everywhere 
we see what a strengthening grasp our pursuits are taking on



3

the national mind. Especially we see it in the eagerness 
with which the press takes up any complaint of neglect to 
local monuments. Let but a cross fall in the desert cemetery 
of Icolmkill, and the Times opens its arms to the anonymous 
avenger, and boldly in its own name denounces the whole 
Clan Campbell and the great Mac Callum Mhor. If a whisper 
circulate that the worst of England's kings is about to be dis 
turbed in his mouldering tomb, a thousand eyes are sternly 
fixed upon the spot; and did the workmen only wink, there are 
those prepared to publicly reprimand them for the sacrilege. 
There is a fire at Croydon Church, and the columns of the 
Thunderer are freely thrown open to architects, amateurs, and 
defenders of the Whitgift Hospital, all somehow advocating 
the restoration of its monuments. Jerusalem, I am told, 
resembles a newly-projected line of railway, owing to the 
enthusiastic exertions of Lieut. Prideaux and his fellow- 
labourers ; and very shortly, I hope, an equal stir will be 
created on Mount Sinai.

But it is not only in the exploration of foreign countries, 
nor in the prosecution of studies that may be called European 
in interest, that this spirit shows itself. Scarcely is there a 
Parish, certainly not a Hundred, to use the old English 
measure, which has not found its profit in the new Eenais- 
sance. On every side we see persons, well-meaning and 
enthusiastic, if not always quite judicious, who devote their 
time and pains and money to the task of rebuilding or restor 
ing some one among the memorials of antiquity which lie to 
the hand of every one in our ancient fatherland. It is a pros 
pect most cheering to the mature Archa3ologist, who if he 
must from time to time regret to see the signs of haste and 
ignorance in undertakings that, above all others, should be 
well studied, carefully overlooked, and most tenderly carried 
through must still be alike charmed and astonished to 
observe the strides his favourite science has taken of late
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years, among all classes of Englishmen. He rejoices to feel 
confident that henceforward they are safe, those grey memorials 
of other ages, those nodding ruins, those ancient churches, 
where our forefathers alone found peace among the dire con 
vulsions which environed them without. He sees that every 
stone and beam that has a story, every mouldering tree to 
which a legend hangs, will be safe henceforth, and that, not 
by the careless, and oftentimes injudicious, liberality of some 
great man, but preserved by the tender sentiment of a nation. 
And this pleasant security has come to him in latter years, 
consoling him for many disappointments and regrets.

It seems to me that the archaeologist has especial reason to 
congratulate himself upon the line of study he has embraced, 
in troublous times such as those in which we are now living. 
A grave political change has lately transferred the power of 
this realm to a class hitherto most carefully excluded from 
authority. A measure of the highest interest to religion is 
now under discussion, a measure that has roused men's 
deepest feelings, and is intimately bound up with those 
abstract principles of government on which European mon 
archies are based. Simultaneously with these momentous 
novelties, either as a cause or an effect of them, a hundred 
social problems have suddenly pressed themselves into notice, 
and demand instant attention. This is not a political society, 
nor should your President proclaim his creed, whatever it may 
be, from this chair. I do not say whether I approve, or 
whether I dread, those changes which the near future holds 
before us. But in any case, under any form of conviction, 
the intelligent and thoughtful archaeologist finds comfort. 
In the grave retirement of his study he has watched and 
weighed the mutations of humanity, from that earliest struggle 
of man with man, when the material and the spiritual first 
found themselves face to face, enemies from the beginning. 
He has seen the right prevail, and become the wrong in its



success; he has seen crime triumphant, and the cause of 
humanity flourishing under its shadow, in its despite. He 
knows, as no other student can know, with what strange 
weapons the progress of his kind has been protected. Gods 
rise and fall in his comprehensive survey ; nations are lifted 
up, and swamped beneath the flood of barbarism ; arts die 
without disease, and spring again without miracle. He sees 
licentious republics crashed, to flourish in a despotism ; and 
despotism nobly broken, to the glory of free manhood. Until 
at length the conviction grows upon his mind that our forms 
are nought, our efforts unessential, and our accidents of no 
effect. There is a vaster law at work than mortal intelligence 
can grasp, a law which moves without our knowledge or will, 
a law so deep and majestic that the review of all generations 
since history began is but to the student as that fragment of 
a comet's untraceable orbit which the astronomer may measure 
out but cannot turn to use. There, is a faith the archaeologist 
learns, with wonder and delight, in the calm solitude of his 
study; a faith wider than all dogmas, and higher than all 
reasoning ; faith in the ultimate destinies of his kind. One 
great man, one great race, sins and passes ; another merits, 
and passes likewise ; either the good or the evil seem to have 
been alike wasted and without result. But from every 
degradation humanity has mounted higher, from every sleep 
has wakened to a larger vitality. The foremost axiom of 
mechanics is as true of the most complex among mechanisms 
as of the simplest of machines. Man also advances from the 
complicated to the pure; and every step of his advance our 
science loves to trace out and meditate. From the elaborate 
trinities which the priests of Egypt built, to the exquisite 
idealism of the Greeks, was a step. From this point to the 
hard and material mythology of ancient Rome was another. 
And then the world was ready to accept that monotheism 
which we know. The elaborate governments of the old world,
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with their strange subserviencies, and liberties stranger still; 
their ignorance and their enlightenment; their republics less 
free than despotisms, and their despotisms more liberal than 
republics ; their confusion of slave and free man ; their unity 
of ecclesiastic with civil life; their abstract rights of the 
state, their legal rights of the people; their privileges and 
penalties of a heaven-born aristocracy; all these complica 
tions are so bewildering to our notions, that at this day there 
are as many theories in explanation of each mystery as there 
are histories that treat of it. Yet have we in the nineteenth 
century derived advantage from each one of these past 
organisations, and still profit by the experience so learned. 
In this larger view, our science is almost too vast for steady 
thought, yet one loves to speculate upon those causes, not 
indistinct nor too fancifully drawn, though they be almost lost 
in the mist of ages, which may yet he producing their effect 
upon our social order now. Had not the plebs of Rome 
seceded to the Sacred Hill, should we have been last year 
discussing the rights of the working class ? Had the Gracchi 
carried through their Agrarian revolution, should we be now 
face to face with the question of Irish land tenure ? And if 
Borne had held a creed so rounded and uncompromising as 
do the followers of Zoroaster or Mahomet, would the Irish 
Church be now a subject of contention throughout our land ? 
These speculations may be novel to some among the younger 
members here, and useless to prolong, yet I think every 
scholar would answer them in the negative.

I have said this much to point out how vast, how essential, 
is the line of study we profess to make our province ; a study 
linked with every interest, every pleasure, every advantage, 
which, even in this late day, man can enjoy. Consider your 
science in this comprehensive view, gentlemen, whatever be the 
special branch of it you take up. Thus treated, Archaeology 
will be found the most perfect system of philosophy that has



yet been meted out. It gives peace and comfort and confi 
dence when trouble overwhelms the land, and it brings with 
it charity. Whether Mr. Gladstone or Mr. Disraeli prevail, 
we know, a fortiori, that humanity will make progress still; 
for we have seen through what perils, and how much more 
deadly than any that now threaten, the unseen, immutable 
law has steadily pursued its course.

And in regard to this, the most interesting aspect of our 
science, gentlemen, I should be loth to let slip the oppor 
tunity of alluding to that novel museum which our fellow- 
townsman, Mr. Blackmore, has lately presented to the city of 
Salisbury. Most here are acquainted with Mr. Blackmore 
in his professional standing, and many, I hope, are intimate 
with him as a friend. But it may not be so well known that 
he is a zealous follower of our pursuits, and that the branch 
he has especially taken up is that I roughly sketched out a 
moment since. Feeling more and more interested, as his 
researches deepened, in those remains which most clearly 
display man's original rank in the order of creation, and his 
gradual progress upwards, Mr. Blackmore, some years ago, 
began to gather evidence from all sides. While travelling in 
America, he heard that the celebrated museum of Messrs, 
Squier and Davis was for sale, and, profiting by a strange 
apathy of public spirit in the United States, he was enabled 
to secure all the most noteworthy objects which had at that 
time been discovered in the Western " Mounds." From this 
nucleus, our fellow-townsman it gives me pleasure to repeat 
that description has been steadily working on, collecting, 
with unwearied diligence and intelligent liberality, all that 
enduring testimony of stone and metal which reveals the 
earlier conditions of our race. All four continents and the 
Asiatic isles have been laid under contribution for their 
ancient treasures; and by the side of these are placed such 
instruments of corresponding simplicity as serve the needs
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of savage peoples in our day; so that at the present time, 
gentlemen, I can assure you from personal knowledge that 
Mr. Blackmore's museum, illustrating the " age of stone," is 
not merely the first as most perfect in the world, alike for 
its singular wealth and admirable arrangement, but may 
even be called the only collection in which it has been hitherto 
attempted to grasp the whole subject in that detail which the 
student must require. There is a danger that few collectors 
in this branch of archseology have avoided, and by their error 
much undeserved ridicule has been cast at divers times upon 
their labour. It is   too hasty generalisation. Identical 
forms of weapon or tool do not prove identical races, nor 
even a stage of barbarism equally complete. My friend 
Mr. Thomas Wrigbt, who is an honorary member of this 
society, was, I think, the first to indicate the unlikelihood of 
many theories circulated by the Professors of Denmark, and 
their proselytes among ourselves, at the rise of this new science. 
And Mr. Blackmore, in the arrangement of his museum, has 
acted cautiously, not classing celt with celt upon the fact of 
their common material and similar rudeness or perfection of 
form, but where the apparent circumstances of their discovery 
seemed to set them rather among the bronzes, he has not 
feared to give them room in the place which theory might 
refuse, but stubborn fact claims for them. In throwing open 
to the world a collection such as this, Mr. Blackmore has 
performed an act of national benefit. Nor is his spirit of 
enquiry yet satisfied; for he is at this moment, I believe, 
camping on the prairie in pursuit of his researches into the 
mystery of the " Mounds."

And the mental picture which we may draw of our friend's 
position to-night, though I would not attempt to excite your 
sympathy by dwelling upon its details, reminds me of a fact 
that has for some time called my attention; which is the 
fast-growing interest and importance of American archaeology.



It seems to me part of my duty, as President of a society 
such as this, to invite the attention of its members to theories 
that may be forming, or the researches now prosecuted, in any 
quarter of the world, when they seem to bear upon the larger 
treatment of our science. And if I be right in this view, 
America, of all countries, is least to be neglected in our 
survey. So many and so startling have been the discoveries 
on that continent in later years, that a movement is actually 
at work, among the leading antiquaries of North and South 
alike, which would deny our hemisphere the honour and title 
of superior antiquity, in favour of their own. The New 
World, they say, is really the elder of the two, in creation or 
birth, in conception of life, and in occupation of mankind. 
While Europe was lost in the blackest night of ignorance and 
brutality, the Toltec empire flourished in such splendour and 
contentment as our hemisphere never saw in its brightest days. 
When Rome was conquering and civilising, the Olmeques 
and the Quiches cultivated arts, and covered their country 
with imperishable trophies. While Egypt and Assyria and 
Greece were struggling to knowledge, the Quinames erected 
cyclopean temples and pyramids which endure to this day for 
a testimony. And beyond all these nations that we know, 
and times we can identify, in an age so distant that no memory 
of it dwells now upon the earth, mysterious races lived and 
laboured and multiplied exceedingly there, in an advanced 
stage of semi-civilisation. Their works and their fortifications, 
perhaps their tombs, cover leagues of the Western prairie. A 
rising town stands easily within one of the vast earthworks of 
Circleville. How dense must that population have been, 
which could occupy and defend such fortifications ! And what 
a strange condition of human society must have been that in 
which multitudes were so far enlightened as to combine in 
these vast undertakings, while content to dwell in huts so 
poorly fashioned that no vestige of them remains. For there
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is not now a trace, so far as I know, of any habitation, and, 
what is even more strange, scarcely ever has a human hone 
or mark of interment been observed. But one must admit 
that such few relics as Mr. Squier has unearthed con 
firm the national belief in an antiquity almost limitless.

I do not dwell upon this subject, further than to point out 
how mysterious is the history of this people. The stupendous 
trophies of their industry stand upon the plain, like the hills 
or river-beds of other lands. The savage Indian of our day 
erects his tent in some corner of the huge building, but lays 
no claim on his ancestors' behalf to the credit of constructing 
it;* the name or history or fate of the "mound builders" 
no man can guess.

The same disappointment will be felt by the traveller in 
exploring the desert of California. In that barren region he 
finds temples and towers, constructed of hewn stones, and 
still fit for habitation as when abandoned countless ages since ; 
but there are none to explain their origin. Such as the 
conquering Spaniards found them, they remain, disclaimed 
and dreaded now as then by the semi-civilised people who 
dwell upon the edges of the desert. We may guess that 
earth-builders and stone-builders moved South or West under 
pressure of barbarous foes, of famine, of pestilence, or of 
natural restlessness ; but hitherto there has been no evidence 
available for aught but merest guesses at the earlier stages 
of American history. The historic period, according to 
former views, it may be that a great revolution in this

* The "mound" at Circleville consists of two parts, communicating hy a 
causeway. The circle contains about twenty-five acres, the square leading from it 
is much larger. Those interested in this subject of the American mounds and 
their builders will do well to consult Messrs. Squier and Davis's survey of the 
Mississipi valley, and the Aboriginal Monuments of the former gentlemau. It is 
with some hesitation that I also recommend an extraordinary work, called 
"Dee-gnu-dah" by Mr. W. Pigeon. It will be found to contain information of 
a very startling nature, but the accounts of the mounds, if accurate, and I do not 
know that they have been disputed, are much more complete and copious than 
any others I have met with.
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respect is impending; I shall speak of it presently, the 
historic period was formerly fixed ahout the tenth century, 
when the Toltec empire was at the zenith of its glory. Com 
mencing the story at that date, we get on smoothly enough 
for awhile; and even the habitual scoffer, a kind of man of 
which there are, alas ! so many in the world, begins to think 
there may he "something in it." Suddenly, however, he 
comes upon a tale of a cock and a hull, I mean of a devil, 
a pretty woman, a cup of strong drink, and a monarch 
bewitched; such a story, in fact, as delighted our innocent 
minds in the nursery. Should the student's faith survive this 
startling test, he will find the sober course of history renewed 
for a few years more, until his author, weary no doubt of dry 
facts, takes another bold plunge into the spiritual world, and 
returns to earth with information more marvellous than ever. 
So the history of Anahuac proceeds, until at length the 
compiler frankly gives up the attempt to pursue these singular 
events, and starts afresh at a subsequent date, where, I regret 
to add, he shortly flounders about as wildly as ever. And 
the same remark must be made of the Quiche history, and 
the Maya ; as to the story of the Quinames, there is nothing 
to be said about it. Nevertheless I am not prepared to dis 
believe the entirety of these legends. The story of the 
Roman kings is as wild, and yet one knows that a great 
substratum of fact, if not of truth, underlies that fable. In 
Aztec times the records were kept with a care that might 
shame Europe, and the historians of that date looked to the 
extant works of their Toltec predecessors with the same 
feeling that many of our modern writers have towards Gibbon 
and Hooker. But of the volumes which were objects of their 
emulation, how few survive ! The Bishop of Quesaltenango, 
we are told, built up a pile of them as high as his Cathedral 
and set fire to it. Three days these inestimable treasures 
burnt! And when a Bishop gives the lead, who but Ritualists
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refuse to follow ? Every priest, every bigoted haciendero, 
sought out with curious pains the records in his reach, and 
utterly destroyed them every one. It was not alone in the 
middle ages that such senseless vandalism was practised. 
Up to the beginning of this century, fanatics vied with each 
other in effacing the memorials of former faith and civilisation. 
But a few of these books, called codices, were preserved, and 
found their way at various times in to the collections of Europe. 
It may be also, I think M. Brasseur de Bourbourg holds 
out hope of such good fortune, that a considerable number 
still remain in the Indians' hands, and in the old libraries of 
Spain, which will in process of time be given to the public.

It is of these codices that I would say a few words. The 
character in which they are composed is pictorial, much more 
so, to my eyes, than the hieroglyphics of Egypt. For ages 
the art of reading them has been forgotten, or, if still pre 
served by the Indians,  of which we have no evidence at all,  
is most jealously guarded. But for some years the rumour 
has circulated that M. Brasseur de Bourboui-g, an eminent 
authority, our only authority in fact, for very much of Ameri 
can history, possesses the key of these strange characters, 
or has at least made such progress in deciphering them as 
gives us reasonable hope for the future. This report he has 
at length confirmed by the publication of a work,* telling 
his system, and the circumstances under which he obtained 
the clue. I have not yet read the book, but if M. Brasseur 
de Bourbourg has indeed discovered, as I am told, a perfect 
analysis of the " picture writing," dated within a few years of 
the Conquest, and now produced under the respectable 
guarantee of the Eoyal Librarian at Madrid, we may reason 
ably hope to obtain information therefrom of most singular 
interest and value. I cannot tell you upon what principle the

* Quatreletters sur la Mexique. Paris: Maisonneuve. London: Triibner & Co.
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pictures are translated, but if M. de Bourbourg be confirmed 
by this discovery in the view he seems to have taken, follow 
ing M. Aubin, some years ago, as to their meaning and value, 
it would appear that the Mexican hieroglyphic was sometimes 
phonetic and sometimes allegorical, or, as M. Aubin terms it, 
sometimes formed a rebus.* It will be remembered that the 
utter uncertainty, and one might almost say inherent impro 
bability, of such a mode of expression, was one of the 
principal objections to M. Champollion's theory of Egyptian 
hieroglyphics; and the cause from which has risen such con 
fusion as may be noted in the various translations made 
according to his system.f I cannot but observe also, that a 
coincidence " of the most curious" will be found, if the antique 
Egyptian and the ancient Toltec be alike proved to have 
conceived, simultaneously and without knowledge of each 
other, a mode of recording events, equally ingenious and 
equally cumbrous, though in characters utterly unlike. But 
if M. Brasseur de Bourbourg has indeed discovered a new 
key, or developed a new theory, I can only recommend any 
person here who feels an interest in ancient history to study 
his recent work ; promising them, from my knowledge of this 
eminent archseologist, that whether they be converted or not 
to the theory of man's higher antiquity on the American 
continent, at least they will learn a vast quantity of new facts, 
will conceive a multitude of new possibilities, and will 
thoroughly enjoy a very charming style, which is not to be 
lightly esteemed because it seems lightly written.

One word more upon the subject of American antiquities. 
There is a work now in the press, I speak merely from hear-

« Histoire des Nations Civilisges de I'Amerique Central. Preface, p. Ixi, 
sec. I 2.

+ I do not know where the objections to M. Chafnpollion's system can be 
found so simply stated as in vol. II, chap. X, of a work called " Egyptian 
Antiquities," belonging to the admirable " Library of Entertaining Knowledge," 
dated 1836.
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say, and, as it were, to warn those members of the society 
 who feel curious on the subject, which, if one may believe 
report, is destined to confer additional fame upon an archae 
ologist of great eminence; I mean Mr. George Squier. 
Having passed the years of youth and credulity, I may be 
held excused if marvellous stories do not any longer produce 
very great effect upon my mind; but there seems every reason 
to believe that the discoveries of Mr. Squier in Peru and the 
adjoining regions are of the most interesting nature. We 
hear, always by report, let it be remembered, of investiga 
tions at Tiahuanaco, the Stonehenge of America, which reveal 
singular facts, and give rise to theories not a little startling. 
It is not fitting to dwell upon this subject, but we must all 
look forward with vast interest to the forthcoming volumes of 
Mr. Squier.

Were it only for the good example of industry they set us, 
it were worth while, from time to time, to throw a glance upon 
the work of American Archaeologists. Nevertheless I think 
we cannot justly be accused of idleness on our own side. In 
this rapid review which I am taking of the current events 
relating to our science, I find one which we must approach 
with very mingled feelings. Since I last addressed you from 
this chair, gentlemen, the reasonable pride which we of Liver 
pool may have felt, while examining those unique specimens 
of Anglo-Saxon art in our museum, has sustained a heavy 
blow. The "Fausset Collection" was known and famous 
throughout Europe ; students visited our town solely to make 
acquaintance with its treasures. Well, gentlemen, I fear  
I will not speak decisively as yet, but I fear some part of 
that glory has departed from us. Not that a thief has robbed 
us while we slept; the brooches and the fibulae shine as 
brightly as ever in their cases. They are as beautiful as ever, 
but I fear they are no longer unique. The "Fausset" is 
perhaps not now the first among Anglo-Saxon collections,
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and is certainly not the only one of highest class. In the 
neighbourhood where our specimens were unearthed, at Faver- 
sham in Kent, recent investigations have brought to light most 
noteworthy treasures in the same style of art. One must wait 
until the various objects can be compared, side by side with 
one another, before definitely pronouncing the superiority of 
either; but I would counsel enthusiastic archaeologists of 
Liverpool to prepare themselves for possible defeat. I may 
add that the excavations at Faversham are still proceeding 
with success.

Nor in other subjects connected with our early history is 
there any sign of backwardness. The noble volume of Dr. 
Brace, published last year, has gathered into one view all the 
information we possess upon that interesting subject, the 
Boman Wall. Mr. Eoaeh Smith is prosecuting his labours 
in the wide field of Ancient London. Another gentleman has 
expended vast learning and ingenuity in an attempt to prove 
that the Anglo-Saxon conquest was not nearly so complete as 
we are used to think; and the effort, though it fail to con 
vince our reason, one must needs welcome gladly, as contain 
ing the fruits of extraordinary research, and thus of great 
value indirectly.

A similar acknowledgment must be paid to Mr. Piazzi 
Smith, who pursues with unwearied diligence his curious 
theory of a " Pyramidal revelation," if I may be allowed so 
to express his idea; and pursues it with stich success, appa 
rently, as to have secured no inconsiderable body of proselytes. 
These efforts are by no means wasted, because they fail in 
their original purpose.

In other countries have been made discoveries of great 
importance. If it be true that the tomb of Mausolus, king 
of Caria, is now identified on the promontory of Halicar- 
nassus, modern Boudroume, we may expect wonderful results 
from the excavations on its site. You will remember the
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story of that great work, undertaken by a mourning queen in 
memory of her husband. It was accounted among the seven 
wonders of the ancient world. In the rather confused 
description which Pliny gives, (Hist. Nat. L. xxxvi, cap. iv) 
he remarks, " that the circumference of the building was 
" altogether four hundred and forty feet; the breadth from 
" north to south sixty-three; the two fronts not quite so 
" wide." It will thus appear probable that the word " cir- 
" cumference " is here used to describe the colonnade which 
surrounded the building. The height of the pteron, as Pliny 
calls this outer colonnade rather oddly, I think was thirty- 
seven feet and a half. It consisted of thirty-six pillars. 
Above the pteron rose a pyramid, of twenty-four steps, equal 
in height to the lower building. On the crown of this 
pyramid stood a four-horse chariot by Pythis. " This 
" addition," says Pliny, " makes the height of the entire 
"building one hundred and forty feet"; which is scarcely 
compatible with his own figures. The eastern side of this 
great monument was sculptured by Scopas, the north by 
Bryaxis, the south by Timotheus, and the west by Leochares. 
It will thus be seen that very singular treasures might 
probably be recovered, were the search zealously undertaken.

On the whole, gentlemen, in whichever way I turn my 
eyes, I can find ground for nought but congratulation to 
ourselves. There are indeed many schemes I should like to 
see carried successfully into practice, for the greater facility 
of our pursuits and the advantage of historical truth ; but 
so encouraging is the progress one may note almost day by 
day, that we should be content to wait, in confidence that all 
will at length perceive the uses of Archeology, and will 
seriously exert themselves to promote its interests. One 
suggestion only will I venture to put forth.

Every county in England makes its boast of a few great 
families, whose names and varying fortune have been more or
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less intimately hound up with our national history. The 
horoughs which one of their members represents to-day, was 
chartered by his forefather; the lands which surround their 
dwelling were registered in detail in antique rolls; the more 
notahle of their ancestors often rigorously set down the 
minutest facts of his daily life in a diary or a careful memoir. 
These priceless muniments still exist, or a great number of 
them. But where in nine hundred and ninety-nine cases are 
they stored ? With singular care the documents are preserved 
which relate to the mere events of to-day, the profit of the 
family; but for those dim parchments and ancient volumes, 
which are the title-deeds of its rank in honour, the record of 
its worth or its unfitness for that high station which England 
gave, and has often snatched away, what place is devoted for 
them ? Too often a distant and dismal chamber, where rats 
gnaw, rain beats in, mice and worms burrow and build. I am 
not speaking without book, gentlemen! and it would even be 
well if the culpable carelessness of owners stopped at this 
point; for in too many instances the muniment room is 
abandoned without thought to the tender mercies of children 
and housemaids. Every day, manuscripts of the deepest 
importance to the nation are torn up for nursery toys, are cut 
to pieces for silk-winders, are absolutely burnt in grates and 
garden furnaces. One feels a positive thrill of indignation 
in recalling some stories of this sort which rest upon authority 
incontrovertible. Such irreparable waste of the national 
property, for national it is, cannot be allowed longer to 
continue. I should suggest that the heads of the South 
Kensington Museum, or other officers of departments where 
there is room to spare, should issue an invitation to all persons 
having such documents in their possession, should by that 
means collect these treasures together, and there and then 
examine and report upon them. Some such course must be 
followed. It would be preferable that the owners should 

c
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solicit the attendance of some skilful person from the British 
Museum to examine their muniments, and such requests are 
rarely refused, I may add, hut even if this be done, as in a 
very recent instance, the confusion is often found to he so 
utter and complete, that half a lifetime might almost he spent 
in restoring order, and in properly examining the deeds. I 
take it this is one of the foremost questions now demanding 
the attention of archeeologists. It must be solved. One-half 
the controversies which occupy the time and study of leading 
men in our science might, I feel sure, be very speedily set at 
rest if all the private collections of England were thrown open; 
and it is a mistake to conclude, because antiquarians differ, 
and even make some noise in their differences, that they love 
disputes. Antiquarians like a quiet life, as do other men, but 
they are ardent for truth, and truth, in these matters, lies not 
at the bottom of a well, hut in the dusty recesses of a muniment 
room. That she may be speedily rescued from that degrading 
position must he the earnest hope of every member of this 
Society.


