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PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS 
OF HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF NORTHUMBERLAND 

AT THE NEWCASTLE MEETING.1 

My Lord Bishop, Mr. Mayor, Mr. Sheriff, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, Lord Percy has thanked yon in the name of 
the Archaeological Institute for your kind reception, I, in 
my double capacity of President of this Meeting and 
Patron of our local Association, must repeat that expres-
sion cf gratitude. 

I feel sure that we may hail your presence here, not 
only as a proof of your desire to maintain the reputation 
for hospitality so justly enjoyed by the city of Newcastle, 
but also of your interest in the object which has brought 
us together, and of your wish, as well as that of those 
whom you represent, to further our efforts, to preserve, as 
far as in you lies, all that time has left of those memorials 
of past ages which the city of whose affairs you are 
administrators and guardians still contain; and that we 
antiquarians shall find in you powerful auxiliaries against 
the spirit of careless ignorance, greed, and selfishness, 
which has proved but too often, here as elsewhere, the 
best whetstone of the scythe of the old destroyer, Time. 

It is not without some feeling of diffidence that I now 
proceed to make the few remarks with which it is usual 
on these occasions to preface the more important business 
of our conference, in the presence of many adepts, to 
whom the student of antiquarian lore owes a deep debt of 
gratitude. The absence of one, however, who would have 
been a most able and kindly participant in our proceed-

1 Delivered at the Inaugural Meeting at Newcastle-on-Tyne, August 5th, 1884. 
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ings, I must mention with, deep regret; I mean Mr. 
Clayton, of Chesters, who, at the age'of 93, and oppressed 
with the infirmities which are the sad attendants of 
extreme old age, still interests himself in the work of 
discovery to which he has for so many years devoted his 
energies, and which have done much to throw light on 
the history of the Eoman occupation which maintained 
itself in this country up to the time of the final decline of 
the Empire. lie has provided thereby a most ample 
intellectual feast for the antiquarian, from which I can 
assure my hearers that those who visit that neighbourhood 
will derive no little enjoyment. I am aware that this is a 
digression for which your pardon is to be asked; but I 
am sure no one who knows him whom I may call the 
Nestor of our local society, will grudge this little tribute 
of friendship to one who has done so much for the science 
which brings us here to-day. 

It is not my intention to trench on the grounds which 
will be occupied to much greater advantage by those of 
my fellow members of our society whose lectures on the 
subjects to the study of which they have especially applied 
themselves will be entitled to an attention on your part, 
to which, from my superficial knowledge of them, I cannot 
lay claim ; but I shall direct my remarks to the general 
aspect which the past history of this county wears, and 
which may have some interest to those who are not 
familiar (and there must be many of my hearers in this 
condition) with the scenes and traditions of the districts 
they will visit. I think I may confidently assert that there 
is none in England which affords so great and varied a 
field of interest, whether from the social or the anti-
quarian's point of view. If he delights to lose himself in 
the mists which envelop the existence of prehistoric man, 
he will find on many a hill and many a plain the rude 
bulwarks—the sepulchral cyst—the bronze and stone 
implements (the latter, indeed, but rarely)—the stone 
circles—the much discussed cup markings attributed to 
those mysterious races. - If he occupies himself with the 
story of the Great Iron Empire, he will find evidence of its 
sway which may well be spoken of as exceeding in amount 
and interest, in many aspects, those tokens of it still 
extant in the southern parts of England, where civilisa-
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tion lias so often and so thoroughly completed the work 
of destruction commenced by the sword. lie will be 

' astonished at the boldness of conception, the amount of 
toil expended in a rude and desolate country, on wall, and 
bridge and road, by that wonderful despotism—at the 
stubborn pertinacity with which the southern legionary 
clung to the habits and traditions of his southern home in 
a climate so inclement, and amidst a population so rude 
and barbarous, and at the extraordinary variety of races 
which the iron policjr of Eome compelled to occupy 
localities so ungenial, so foreign to the ideas, and so 
repellant to the feelings of those subjected to the 
decrees which enforced their exile in the name of military 
discipline. 

To the student of Scandinavian and Saxon history the 
field is, as far as the relics bearing witness to their rule 
are concerned, perhaps less interesting. The first-named 
have, indeed, been known principally for their merciless 
ravages. The Viking, 

Whose galleys ne'er bore off a shore, 
They left not black from flame, 

spared neither the wooden edifices and fortifications of the 
Saxon nor. the rude stone bulwark of the Celt, which the 
former not unfrequently occupied after driving out its 
original owner, as appears from the Saxon weapons, &c., 
occasionally found in them. They were happy in finding 
historian and poet in the monastic cell, who has handed 
down to us the story of the desperate struggle maintained 
for many a year between Christian creed and rule and the 
barbarian hosts which assailed both ; nor was the conflict 
always in favour of the former, though in the end the 
triumph of the Cross became complete and undisputed. 

I hardly think that the Danish rule, which, under 
Canute and Sweyn, was established in England, left here 
any visible material traces of its short existence; and 
indeed there was perhaps too much similarity between the 
races to enable the antiquarian after the lapse of ages to 
detect the slight difference which might exist, if indeed 
there is anything like a permanent building of Danish 
construction still extant. Even the Saxon has left but 
few and faint traces of this character. Hexham exhibits 
some, however, and I happen to have one very curious 
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relic, part of the cross of the church of St. Woden, whose 
name recalls the verse marking the epoch 

When Pan to Moses left his Pagan horn. 

It stood near Alnmouth, and is inscribed with the name 
of the sculptor in Saxon runes. 

But let me pass on to the moment when the stern 
oppression of Norman Conquest provoked the rebellion 
which ended in a devastation so ruthless on the part of the 
Conqueror, that the country from the Humber to the 
Tweed, we are told, became utterly desert, inhabited onl}r 

by the scattered Norman garrisons and the monks, round 
whose establishments in these wildernesses an agricultural 
population slowly gathered and increased. From that time 
the stranger has not ruled in our land, and our quarrels 
have been domestic, but hardly less savage than the 
foreign inroads which have so often deluged our county 
with blood. To pass over minor struggles and partial 
insurrections, we find it difficult to understand how after 
the desperate battles with the Scotch which marked the 
reign of the Edwards, Northumberland could still muster 
the host which perished at Shrewsbury with Henry 
Hotspur, and in the furious contest of the Boses. Yet, a 
century later, in the rebellion called the Bilgrimage of 
Grace, again Northumberland sent her sons to die in the 
cause of the fated Church of Bome. In the following 
reign the Northern Bebellion once more called forth its 
population, to fall not only by the sword, but on the 
gibbet, to which was sentenced the poorer rebel, from 
whom the great Queen Elizabeth could not hope to wring 
the fines and forfeiture for which the wealthier were 
reserved; later, and for the last time the tribute of blood 
was paid by many in the risings of 1715 and 1745, to 
whom the sovereigns of the race of Hanover did not show 
much greater leniency. Add to this the constant forays 
on the Scottish borders, the perpetual raids of the Moss 
troopers of Tyne and Bedesdale, on the one side as little 
sparing of the lives and chattels of either friend or foe as 
their Scottish neighbours of Liddesdale and Annandale on 
the other, and what a tale of incessant battle, bloodshed, 
and misery is told in the history of our ancestors ! 

Let me pause, however, to make one remark upon the 
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clans of Redesdale and Tynedale, which could send forth 
to plunder for their livelihood five hundred horsemen and 
more, and who were entered on the muster rolls of the 
county levies by the honourable title of " Tynedale 
Thieves." These lawless marauders had, nevertheless, a 
code of honour of their own; they seldom shed blood 
wantonly, though the law of blood-feud not unfrequently 
required it at their hands, and of course resistance entailed 
it. They never betrayed an associate, nor delivered a 
refugee to his enemy. The name of the one exception, an 
Armstrong, who sold the Earl of Northumberland, his 
guest, to the Regent Murray, was held in execration by 
his own associates, and became a hissing and a curse to 
the whole of the Border Clans down to a very late period. 
As to their prowess in the field, Lord Hunsdon, describing 
the last fight of the Northern Rebellion, writes that he 
never saw a " prouder charge than that of the Tynedale 
men," though it was foiled by his musketeers. After the 
union of the crowns, they sank indeed into mere unpic-
turesque horse and sheep stealers. A few farmers and 
shepherds are now the sole occupants of their waste 
places ; and instead of the slogan yell and clash of armour, 
the only sounds which reach the ear there are the bleat of 
the sheep and the cry of the grouse and black cock. 

But I have dwelt too long on a theme, of which the 
principal interest is in the existence on English soil of a 
population so strange in its character and so entirely 
opposed to the habits and feelings of the society which 
surrounded it. Of course the daily life of the natives of 
our country was characterised by the rudeness and 
absence of culture and civilisation which a state of con-
stant disturbance and danger naturally produces. He who 
is liable to have his house burnt over his head at intervals 
of some five or six years is not likely to be very choice in 
his domestic arrangements. A most amusing description 
is given by an Italian who accompanied an envoy from 
Eome to the Court of the Scottish king, James II, in the 
fifteenth century. Lodged in a peel tower near the Tweed, 
he tells how the men came flocking into the fort, not 
deeming that anything worthy of notice would happen to 
wife or children, though they had to take refuge in the 
tower to secure their own lives; how they stood round the 
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table as lie dined, and passed from hand to hand bread given 
them as an article they had never before seen, and how 
the writer was astonished at finding the monks of the 
priory in which they were quartered on the Scotch side, 
giving to the poor a dole of " black stones," to wit, 
coals. 

This state of things will sufficiently, I think, account for 
the comparative poverty of design and execution which 
generally characterises our ecclesiastical architecture, and 
which finds a counterpart in the stern and bare outlines 
of our military buildings. This is exemplified in the 
castles and towers with which this county is studded, 
where we have nothing to compare, I think, to some of 
the fortresses on the western frontier, or to Warwick, 
unless it be in the instance of Warkworth, which is a very 
curious and skilful attempt to combine domestic comfort 
and external beauty. Yet Prudhoe, Bamburgli, Dunstan-
borough, Norham, and Mitford are grand and striking 
examples of the feudal stronghold. When the feudal 
power declined, and more especially after the union of the 
crowns, many of these last were naturally abandoned, and 
fell to ruin, as the surveys made in the time of Henry 
VIII. and Elizabeth show. Some, nevertheless, remain, 
additions having been made in subsequent reigns to fit 
them for more refined usages and habits of life than were 
aspired to by their first masters. Chipchase, Chillingham, 
and Belsay present most pleasing instances of this very 
picturesque combination. The remains of the ecclesiastical 
buildings are numerous and interesting ; witness Hexham, 
Brinkburn, Holy Island, Tynemouth Priory, &c., and the 
details of their architecture will often be found very 
curious. But the rage of the destroyer has fallen heavily 
on most of them. The fine lines in " Marmion " describe 
well the results of the storm which swept over the Church 
of Bome in the Eighth Henry's days :— 

Behold a darker hour ascends, 
The altar quakes, the crozier bends; 
The ire of a despotic king 
Rides forth upon destruction's wing ; 
Then shall these vaults, so strong and deep, 
Burst open to the sea-wind's sweep. 

Of all those I have named, and more that I have left 
unnoticed, Hexham only remains undestroyed. The rest 
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present but ruined walls and desecrated shrines, save in 
the case of Brinkburn, lately restored to the proper con-
dition of a place of worship by the munificence of its 
owner. 

You will be able to judge, if I may have the pleasure of 
seeing you at Alnwick, how complete the destruction there 
has been from the result of the excavations now proceed-
ing ; and, indeed, the reports of those who were entrusted 
with the survey of the buildings granted by the King to 
private individuals, are loud in their complaints of the 
injuries resulting to the Crown from the ruthless demoli-
tion of those edifices. 

I have now trespassed long enough on your time and 
attention. Let me conclude this very perfunctory survey 
of the past history of our Northern home with the 
expression of the wish that fine weather and clear skies 
may make every excursion both agreeable and profitable 
to my hearers, and that you may long remember with 
pleasure the store of intellectual and material enjoyment 
of which old Deira invites you to partake. 




