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Chapter 36. After the Saxons had continued some time in the 
island of Thanet, Vortigern promised to supply them with 
clothing and provision, on condition they would engage to 
fight against the enemies of his country. But the barbarians 
having greatly increased in number, the Britons became 
incapable of fulfilling their engagement... 
 
Chapter 37. But Hengist, in whom united craft and 
penetration, perceiving he had to act with an ignorant king, 
and a fluctuating people, incapable of opposing much 
resistance, replied to Vortigern, "We are, indeed, few in 
number; but, if you will give us leave, we will send to our 
country for an additional number of forces, with whom we 
will fight for you and your subjects." Vortigern assenting 
to this proposal, messengers were despatched to Scythia, 
where selecting a number of warlike troops, they returned 
with sixteen vessels, bringing with them the beautiful 
daughter of Hengist. And now the Saxon chief prepared an 
entertainment, to which he invited the king, his officers, 
and Ceretic, his interpreter, having previously enjoined his 
daughter to serve them so profusely with wine and ale, that 
they might soon become intoxicated. This plan succeeded; and 
Vortigern, at the instigation of the devil, and enamoured 
with the beauty of the damsel, demanded her, through the 
medium of his interpreter, of the father, promising to give 
for her whatever he should ask. Then Hengist, who had 
already consulted with the elders who attended him of the 
Oghgul race, demanded for his daughter the province, called 
in English, Centland, in British, Ceint, (Kent.)  
 
Chapter 40. But soon after, calling together his twelve wise 
men, to consult what was to be done, they said to him, 
"Retire to the remote boundaries of your kingdom; there 
build and fortify a city to defend yourself, for the people 
you have received are treacherous; they are seeking to 
subdue you by stratagem....Then the king sent for 
artificers, carpenters, stone-masons, and collected all the 
materials requisite to building; but the whole of these 
disappeared in one night, so that nothing remained of what 
had been provided for the constructing of the citadel.  
Materials were, therefore, from all parts, procured a second 
and third time, and again vanished as before, leaving and 
rendering every effort ineffectual. Vortigern inquired of 
his wise men the cause of this opposition to his 
undertaking, and of so much useless expense of labour? They 
replied, "You must find a child born without a father, put 
him to death, and sprinkle with his blood the ground on 



which the citadel is to be built, or you will never 
accomplish your purpose." 
 
 
Chapter 41. In consequence of this reply, the king sent 
messengers throughout Britain, in search of a child born 
without a father. After having inquired in all the 
provinces, they came to the field of Ælecti, in the district 
of Glevesing, where a party of boys were playing at ball. 
And two of them quarrelling, one said to the other, "O boy 
without a father, no good will ever happen to you." Upon 
this, the messengers diligently inquired of the mother and 
the other boys, whether he had had a father? Which his 
mother denied, saying, "In what manner he was conceived I 
know not, for I have never had intercourse with any man;" 
and then she solemnly affirmed that he had no mortal father. 
The boy was, therefore, led away, and conducted before 
Vortigern the king. 
 
... "I will soon," said [the boy], "unfold to you every 
thing; but I desire to question your wise men, and wish them 
to disclose to you what is hidden under this 
pavement..."There are," said he, "two serpents, one white 
and the other red; unfold the tent;" they obeyed, and two 
sleeping serpents were discovered; "consider attentively," 
said the boy, "what they are doing."...The pool is the 
emblem of this world, and the tent that of your kingdom: the 
two serpents are two dragons; the red serpent is your 
dragon, but the white serpent is the dragon of the people 
who occupy several provinces and districts of Britain, even 
almost from sea to sea: at length, however, our people shall 
rise and drive away the Saxon race from beyond the sea, 
whence they originally came; but do you depart from this 
place, where you are not permitted to erect a citadel; I, to 
whom fate has allotted this mansion, shall remain here; 
whilst to you it is incumbent to seek other provinces, where 
you may build a fortress." "What is your name?" asked the 
king: "I am called Ambrose (in British Embresguletic)," 
returned the boy; and in answer to the king's question, 
"What is your origin?" he replied, "A Roman consul was my 
father."... 
 
Chapter 46. Hengist, under pretence of ratifying the treaty, 
prepared an entertainment, to which he invited the king, the 
nobles, and military officers, in number about three 
hundred; speciously concealing his wicked intention, he 
ordered three hundred Saxons to conceal each a knife under 
his feet, and to mix with the Britons; "and when," said he, 
"they are sufficiently inebriated, &c. cry out, 'Nimed eure 
Saxes,' then let each draw his knife, and kill his man; but 



spare the king, on account of his marriage with my daughter, 
for it is better that he should be ransomed than killed." 
 
The king with his company, appeared at the feast; and mixing 
with the Saxons, who, whilst they spoke peace with their 
tongues, cherished treachery in their hearts, each man was 
placed next his enemy.  After they had eaten and drunk, and 
were much intoxicated, Hengist suddenly vociferated, "Nimed 
eure Saxes!" and instantly his adherents drew their knives, 
and rushing upon the Britons, each slew him that sat next to 
him, and there was slain three hundred of the nobles of 
Vortigern. The king being a captive, purchased his 
redemption, by delivering up the three provinces of East, 
South, and Middle Sex, besides other districts at the option 
of his betrayers.... 
 
Vortigern ignominiously flew from St. Germanus to the 
kingdom of the Dimetæ, where, on the river Towy, he built a 
castle, which he named Cair Guothergirn. The saint, as 
usual, followed him there, and with his clergy fasted and 
prayed to the Lord three days, and as many nights. On the 
third night, at the third hour, fire fell suddenly from 
heaven, and totally burned the castle. Vortigern, the 
daughter of Hengist, his other wives, and all the 
inhabitants, both men and women, miserably perished:  such 
was the end of this unhappy king, as we find written in the 
life of St. Germanus. 


