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Reviews

Vicki Score, Hoards, Hounds and Helmets: the story of the Hallaton treasure 
(Leicester: University Archaeological Services, 2013), 64pp, ISBN 978-0-957479-
21-0, paperback, £8.95.

There can be few, if any, readers of this journal who are not already familiar with 
the essential elements of this story, such is its importance for our understanding of 
the late Iron Age and early Roman period in the region. From an initial discovery of 
over 200 Celtic coins in 2000, which the reviewer was privileged to examine at the 
time, subsequent excavations revealed over 5,500 coins, largely of the local tribe, 
the Corieltavi, but also with some from further afield, as well as some Roman issues. 
They were in a number of deposits set within a ritual landscape, The discovery has 
revolutionised our understanding of the Corieltavi and their coinage. A new dating 
system has been proposed, but, perhaps more importantly, the Corieltavi now seem 
to have consisted of several smaller groups, each with their own ruler, and each 
issuing their own coinage.

There were also burials of three dogs, interpreted as site guardians, and a Roman 
cavalryman›s helmet along with seven cheek-pieces. So much for the alliterative 
title, but of similar importance were the almost unparalleled Iron Age silver bowl 
and other metalwork finds, plus two glass eyes, probably from an idol. Lastly, but 
equally important for understanding the function of the site, were the remains of 80 
individual pigs, representing possibly more than 300 to allow for the unexcavated 
areas of the site.

Although this is a popular account (the full report appeared in 2011 (reviewed 
in Transactions, Volume 86, 2012), each aspect is explored in some depth, so that 
if the reader wishes to follow up, for example, the discovery of Roman cavalry 
helmets elsewhere in Europe, or the proportion of pig bones in assemblages from 
other religious sites, the relevant information is provided.

The sub-title calls this a story and this is how it is told. At each stage the reader 
is left wanting to know what happens next. It is also full of the sort of detail 
that engages the reader, such as when members of the team attended a conference 
on Celtic coins and had to remain silent as the site was still being investigated in 
strictest secrecy for fear of looting. There are also useful summaries throughout on 
relevant topics, such as The Portable Antiquities Scheme and Geophysical Survey. 
Finally there is a section on what is intriguingly entitled ‘Links to the Present’, 
hinting at possible connections between the Celtic shrine, the Medieval chapel 
of St Morrell, and the Hallaton Bottle Kicking and Hare Pie Scramble. There is 
certainly evidence that the significance of the site continued to be known into the 
later Roman period.

In many ways this is the story of a model project; local fieldworkers working 
in partnership with fulltime archaeologists; metal-detecting integrated into 
the investigation as an archaeological technique alongside geophysical survey, 
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fieldwalking and excavation; and local institutions working in co-operation with 
national ones, particularly the British Museum. It is always invidious to pick out 
individuals in projects involving so many people with so many skills, but the role 
of the discoverer Ken Wallace and his wife Hazel, and their fellow members of 
the Hallaton Field Work Group, to whom this publication is dedicated, must be 
acknowledged. It is a wonderful story wonderfully told and Vicki Score is to be 
congratulated for bringing it all together.

R A Rutland

Mike Pitts, Digging for Richard III: how archaeology found the King (Thames & 
Hudson, 2014), 208pp, ISBN 978-0-550252-00-0, hardback, £18.95.

The remarkable discovery of Richard III’s skeleton buried beneath a Leicester car 
park in August 2012 has been described and analysed in a growing number of 
publications. Some, written by those who were directly involved in the excavation, 
are authoritative, while others seem designed more to cash in on a ‘hot’ topic. Mike 
Pitts, an archaeologist himself and editor of the magazine British Archaeology was 
not directly involved in the search for the king’s body, but he has interviewed all the 
leading participants and his account is both enlightening and a pleasure to read.

The book begins with a concise summary of the Wars of the Roses and the events 
that led to the battle of Bosworth, followed by an interesting account of how the 
search for the King came to be undertaken. The excavation and the discovery of 
the skeleton are complemented by a description of the autopsy, and the results of 
this are dealt with in the last major section entitled ‘The Inquest’. The author’s style 
is that of a knowledgeable eavesdropper – someone who was constantly watching 
from the side lines and could hear what the participants said while observing their 
reactions. Such recollections are not wholly reliable – Philippa Langley’s version of 
events does not, as Pitts himself notes, always agree with that of the archaeologists 
who ‘remembered these things differently’ – but readers may well feel that they were 
there too.

A refreshing feature of the book is the author’s willingness to embrace the 
unconventional. It is divided into acts and scenes rather than parts and chapters, 
and uses scenes based on Bow Bridge, the Franciscan friary, and the University to 
examine the clues left by earlier historians and cartographers while introducing us to 
those responsible for the discovery. He does not gloss over the sometimes conflicting 
aims of the archaeologists, who were looking primarily for a medieval friary, and 
the Ricardians who wanted to find and rehabilitate ‘their’ king.

Digging for Richard III is endorsed by Sir Tony Robinson, ‘an entertaining, 
knowledgeable and forensic examination of one of the most extraordinary 
archaeological digs ever!’, and includes a family tree, detailed notes, and an excellent 
index. There are no typographical or editorial errors (at least none that this reviewer 
noticed), but it is a pity that at least some of the 41 illustrations are not reproduced 
in colour.

The final chapter of the story cannot be written until the bones have been 
subjected to further tests and Richard has been re-buried in Leicester Cathedral, 
but in the meantime this book is one of the best accounts of the discovery currently 
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available. It is to be hoped that its appearance in print after so many others on the 
same subject will not hamper its deserved success.

David Baldwin

Mathew Morris and Richard Buckley, Richard III, The King under the Car Park: 
the story of the search for England’s last Plantagenet King (University of Leicester 
Archaeological Services, 2013), 64pp, ISBN 978-0-957479-22-7, paperback, £8.95.

While we await a detailed and comprehensive academic report on the discovery of 
Richard III’s remains under a car park in the Greyfriars area of Leicester in 2012, this 
book will serve as an excellent introduction for the general reader into what must 
be the most momentous local archaeological discovery of recent years. (An interim 
report has appeared in Transactions, volume 87, 2013, pp. 9–14.) The authors – 
Mathew Morris was the fieldwork director for the Greyfriars Project and Richard 
Buckley the project manager and co-director of the university’s archaeological 
services unit – have produced a lavishly-illustrated book which is a fascinating 
mixture of history, archaeology and science. It charts the project from its unlikely 
beginnings (the impetus for the excavation came from Philippa Langley, screenwriter 
and secretary of the Scottish branch of the Richard III Society) to the sensational 
announcement that DNA analysis had confirmed beyond reasonable doubt the 
remains were those of the king (although this standard of proof has not satisfied 
everyone). The first half of the book deals with the background to the project, with 
sections on Richard III and his controversial path to the throne, medieval Leicester, 
the Battle of Bosworth, the location – or rather relocation – of the battlefield site 
and the subsequent fate of both Richard’s mortal remains and the church in which 
he was hastily buried. Various legends and myths are disposed of along the way – 
including the story that after the king’s remains were dug up at the Reformation 
and tossed into the River Soar (which we now know they were not) his stone coffin 
was used as a horse trough at a Leicester inn (in fact, the king appears to have 
been buried without shroud or coffin). The short section that follows deals with the 
background to the dig, and this is followed by a description of the excavation itself 
in late August and early September 2012.

Most readers will find something of interest in this book. Sections on the location 
and reconstruction of the friary, which disappeared very shortly after the start of the 
Reformation, and the tracing of living relatives of Richard III to ensure that there 
was someone with whom the king’s DNA could be compared will hold the reader’s 
attention. But the most fascinating section deals with the analysis of king’s skeleton, 
the injuries it received – which are consistent with those inflicted in battle – how 
Richard was probably slain (truly gruesome) and king’s state of health before that 
fateful day, August 22, 1485. As it happens the remains reveal that Richard did have 
a curvature of the lower spine, which had the effect of reducing his height by several 
inches and leaving one of his shoulders lower than the other, but overall his health 
was good for the times, despite his being infected with roundworm, an intestinal 
parasite – caused almost certainly by his servants not washing their hands before 
preparing the king’s meals. By the end of the book readers will be left with one 
striking thought. What were the chances of the royal remains being discovered in an 
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excavation in an area that covered about one per cent of what was believed to be 
the site occupied by the medieval friary? Remote, one would say; 1,000 to 1 against, 
according to Richard Buckley. The archaeological team prepared the ground well, 
thereby reducing the odds. But could even they have anticipated what would turn 
out to be the remarkable fruits of their labours?

The seemingly insatiable interest in Richard III, among scholars and members of 
the public alike, should ensure that this book will find an enthusiastic readership.

PW

Jill Bourne, William Wyggeston and his World: his life and times 1467–1536 
(Wyggeston Hospital, 2013), 78pp, ISBN 978-0-953168-41-5, paperback, £8.95.

In late Medieval Leicester William Wyggeston was the town’s most important 
and wealthy inhabitant. He and his family made their fortune as wool merchants, 
exporting through the port of Calais, where he was Mayor of the Staple four times. 
He was Mayor of Leicester twice and represented the borough in the Parliament of 
1504. He was also a generous benefactor of the town – Wyggeston Hospital, which 
he founded in 1513, is still going strong. And if he did not actually rub shoulders 
with kings, he would almost certainly have met, or at least seen, Richard III, Henry 
VII and Henry VIII. However, there is a scarcity of information about the man 
himself; primary source material, especially, is limited. So to overcome this problem 
Dr Bourne interweaves the details we have of Wyggeston’s life with a portrait of the 
world in which he lived. The result is a vivid picture of late fifteenth/early sixteenth 
century life.

The reader is guided through the main historical events of the Wyggeston’s life: 
the Wars of the Roses, the reign of Richard III, the Battle of Bosworth and the 
beginnings of the Tudor age. It was a time when Leicester was briefly at the centre 
of events and the great set-pieces are recreated here, including Richard’s visit to the 
town en route to Bosworth Field and his body’s ignominious return after defeat; 
and, of course, later in the era, the last act in the life of Cardinal Wolsey, played 
out in Leicester Abbey in November 1530. There are sections on the government 
of the town, what it was like to live in Leicester in the period and a survey of the 
town’s trade and industry. But above all it was an age dominated by the Church. 
Wyggeston was a devout Catholic, who lived long enough to see Henry VIII’s split 
with the Church of Rome, although he was spared having to witness the destruction 
of the old order (he died two years before the dissolution of Leicester Abbey). It 
is this cataclysmic event that casts a shadow over his story; and a sense of loss 
pervades the narrative. In the longest and perhaps the most interesting section, 
the author takes the reader on a tour of medieval Leicester, pinpointing the most 
important buildings of the time and recounting their fate. Thankfully some of 
Medieval Leicester survives – more perhaps than many people would imagine – but 
so much was lost, including the collegiate church of Our Lady of the Assumption 
in the Newarke where Wyggeston built his Chantry Chapel so that Masses could be 
said in perpetuity for his soul. Its destruction at the Reformation gives some idea of 
the extent of the violent break with the past and, as this book suggests, the spiritual 
and emotional trauma it must have engendered in the majority of English people. 
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The book is beautifully illustrated with many maps, photographs, prints and 
paintings, especially those of artist Mike Codd, which recreate Medieval Leicester.

PW

Christopher Moxon, Ashby-de-la-Zouch: seventeenth century life in a small market 
town (Christopher Moxon, 2013), 172pp, ISBN: 978-1-291512-28-1, paperback, 
£9.99.

The genesis of this book, as explained in its introduction, is interesting. In 1971 the 
author completed a doctoral thesis on “The Social and Economic Development of 
Ashby-de-la-Zouch from 1570–1720”.A year later Professor Alan Everitt suggested 
that a condensed version of the thesis be published by Leicester University as an 
Occasional Paper and he was supported in this by Dr Moxon’s doctoral supervisor, 
Dr Joan Thirsk. That two such influential historians should consider the work worth 
publishing is in itself a recommendation as to its value. However, nothing came of 
the original project, as the author’s career in theatre administration prevented him 
from completing more than a brief outline. It was only 40 years later that the now 
retired Dr Moxon took up the project again and produced what is essentially a 
condensed version of his thesis, minus much of the technical analysis and augmented 
by more recent research. That this was labour of love for the author is underlined 
by the fact that he has published the work himself. The obvious question is: was it 
worth the wait? I think the answer is definitely yes.

In outline, at least, the story of Ashby in the seventeenth century may seem 
familiar. The town prospered under the influence of the lords of the manor, the 
earls of Huntingdon, who continued to play an active role in national politics 
while exercising a generally benevolent influence over the local populace from their 
family seat at Ashby Castle. The defeat of the royalist cause in the Civil War and 
the destruction of Ashby Castle hastened the Hastings family’s departure from 
the town to Castle Donington, which in turn signalled the decline of the town. Dr 
Moxon describes how these events affected the lives of the ordinary townspeople, 
especially in the final chapter which looks at the relationship between the manorial 
lord and the town community (the author demonstrates how important the castle 
and its staff were to the economic prosperity of the town). There are chapters on the 
town’s geography and topography, its demography, social structure and poor relief, 
housing and agriculture. The most interesting chapters are those on law and order, 
education and religion, in which the lives of the townspeople – their beliefs, foibles 
and ambitions – come into sharpest focus. The religious history of the town is a case 
in point. The influence of the strongly Puritan third Earl of Huntingdon extended 
long after his death in 1595. Despite the fact that neither later earls nor a majority of 
the townsfolk shared his religious convictions with any great enthusiasm, the town 
had a succession of Puritan vicars, some of whom enjoyed a national prominence. 
In an age when the vicar – with the support of the lord – could impose his version 
of Protestantism on his flock, this must have had a strong impact on the lives of the 
ordinary people.

As is almost inevitable in a work of this nature, there are tantalising glimpses 
of aspects of life in seventeenth century Leicestershire that are not explored in any 
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great detail. Writing about the town in the late sixteenth century, Dr Moxon says 
that ‘Ashby was at the centre of a predominantly Catholic area...dominated by old 
seigniorial bonds. There is little reason to doubt that had Ashby’s lord not been a 
devout Puritan, the town could have become a centre of Catholic recusancy, like 
Kegworth, only ten miles away.’ Yet the fate of the Catholics of Ashby and the 
surrounding area in subsequent decades is not discussed. But this is a minor cavil. 
The image of Ashby that readers will come away with after reading this book will 
be one of a close-knit community, dominated, it is true, by castle and pulpit, whose 
members helped and protected those amongst them who were less well off than 
themselves and, perhaps a little more surprisingly, treated strangers with more 
consideration and generosity than might have been expected – even Irishmen and 
soldiers received hospitality and money to help them on their way. As well as this 
a significant proportion of townspeople participated in the administration of the 
town, church and grammar school. It is this society – more communal and less 
individualistic – which in the years to come would disappear, along with religious 
uniformity, the open field system and the manorial court. For those looking for an 
entry into the world of early modern Ashby, this book, which is illustrated with 
more than a dozen maps, portraits and photographs, is a good place to start. 

PW




