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Note to Reader

Dating System

The dating system we have used in this book is the standard BC (Before Christ—
prior to year 1) and AD (Anno Domini—during or after year 1). We also often
write how many years ago it was from the present, but we do not use the modern
forms of BP (Before Present), BCE (Before Common Era—before year 1), CE
(Common Era—from year 1 onwards) or any other abbreviation.

Height System

Heights are in feet and inches and often shortened to “ft” and “in.” In the
Gazetteer we use abbreviated form of (for example) 8’ 6” to describe a height of
eight feet six inches. Height is discussed frequently in this book so we have
decided not to submit pages and pages of data on height averages over the
millennia. However, for the purposes of clarification, we regard a “giant” as
anyone 7 feet tall or over. We do have some examples that are between 6 and 7
feet as we felt their inclusion is important to the context of the relevant chapter
or book as a whole.

The tallest recorded human in history (for whom there is irrefutable evidence)
was Robert Wadlow (1918 -1940), who reached 8 feet 11.1 inches in height.

American Spelling

The general spelling is based on the American dictionary. Although this was a
tough choice for one of the authors—the Englishman who all his life has spoken
and written in the Queen’s English—we decided to honour (sorry, honor) the
American form of English, as the book is mainly based on discoveries in North
America (although some English spelling made its way into the book too).
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There were till then left the race of giants, who had bodies so large,
and countenances so entirely different from other men, that they
were surprising to the sight, and terrible to the hearing. The bones of
these men are still shown to this very day, unlike to any credible
relations of other men.
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Foreword: The Tall Ones

by Ross Hamilton

Giants on Record is an outgrowth of the internet age coupled with solid

research endeavors the old-fashioned way of hands-on detective work. So many
libraries, museums, private residences, and cemeteries have been visited in our
efforts that if you added-on all the interviewing of knowledgeable people, the list
would go on for pages and pages.

Jim and Bill Vieira, Hugh Newman, and prolific researcher Micah Ewers are like
lions that have championed the cause of the continuing retrieval of information
dealing with an overly fantasized, intellectually marginalized, and professionally
ostracized sector of humanity. These four men and others who share their vision
are doing something that literally requires courage to dare present publicly in
this age of academically controlled archaeologies.

In a fairer world, our researches would without doubt have benefitted from the
keyed-in professors of anthropology who would already have thoroughly
documented the extensive tenure of the tall people in the ancient Americas,
Europe, and places of the East. However by some strange twisting-about of luck
probably reflecting the mediocre development of social justice and intellectual
honesty, it has become the responsibility of our researches to bear the burden
substantiating a populace who often stood upwards from seven feet in height
with proportionate figures. More to the point, the professional ethnologists of the
world should perhaps be explaining the missing skeletons along with loss of
context supporting the tall people’s existence, not us.

And missing they are. For a number of sound reasons, the bones are hardly
accessible for the court of research science. These reasons include the fanatical
leveling of scores-of-thousands of Indian graves beginning in earliest colonial
times seeking artifacts to sell as well as clear the land for farming and towns. The
chemically delicate condition of the older skeletons is noted in some of the
accounts as the blackening processes of oxygen disintegrated the bones before
the eyes of the exhuming parties. But there was also the silly practice of
disarticulation to isolate the skulls and long bones of large size for turnover to
collectors curating evidence of anomalies. Add to these points the dark aspects of
racial prejudice and the understanding that Native people were without rights
alive or dead, and you have a mojo cocktail of white sectarianism that would
disorient even the most sober and reliable jurist.

And this is no joking matter, for so repressed has this information been that it
belies the public knowledge—something that should be unconscionable today.



These forgotten folk, many of whom would be as giants if they walked among us
now, lived not only in America’s past, but as other evidence points, many parts
of the ancient world. As Hugh explains ahead, some of their stories are so very
old they have reverted to legend, folk tradition, classical myth, and even fable.
Our work here is a straightforward attempt at restoring to the light of common
acceptance the evident existence of these people. As becomes obvious in much of
Hugh and Jim’s chronicles, peerage social systems featuring men and women of
large stature in pre-contact America proliferate among our best sources. That
coupled with an astute exposé of a concerted effort within an early twentieth
century National Museum to apparently do away with the bones and falsely
declare these people never existed, has placed our efforts more in the frame of a
service worthy for the sake of an historical narrative.

There was a sort of cottage industry mania in the later nineteenth century—a
craze that so alarmed the National Museum and related concerns that they took
it upon themselves to upturn, loot, and leave to the elements the great majority
of remaining Indian cemeteries throughout the east and central United States.
The only criteria was that they showed some promise of significant artifactual
caches.

In perspective of the time, the universities had not yet developed any
archaeological programs, so all was undertaken by interested men, including
fortunately some trained physicians and others of background in the sciences of
the time. Although their activities weren’t inclusive enough (by means of
disciplines involved) to stem the tide of bigotry and loss of compassion for
Native folk, it has helped us a modicum to get a reasonable grasp on the
enormity of the problem. Yes, Native people were often considered to be
somewhat sub-human, a dark projection that is even today in the process of
complete eradication. Now we appeal to the reader to take a moment to reflect
on the ease with which the undercurrents of early American racial discrimination
influenced the public imagination to the point of permitting settled efforts at
writing history with extreme prejudice.

Origins of the Tall Ones

According to the Native accounts, e.g. the early French and Spanish—as well as
not a few of the sources documenting the physical condition of the native
leadership’s remains, these people were, by-and-large, comely and attractive to
the eye. Some of their ancient folk traditions held that they were, (as claim also
some traditional Japanese), descended from a race of divinely endowed beings,
but had through disgrace lost the mastery of earth-and-sky, devolving rapidly to
plain mortals. At a time not as long ago as one might believe, a wiser humanity



stewarded the earth to the condition of a true paradise. The people, fauna, and
flora lived far longer than now, and as they became older, they continued to
grow incrementally. The period of a person’s youth took a very long time to fade.

“...They stated that the bones belonged to one of the big buffaloes,
which roamed over the plains during the times of their fathers. At that
period, the Happy Hunting Ground was on earth, but was afterward
removed beyond the clouds by the Great Spirit, to punish his children for
bad conduct.”

There was a hallowing element stirred by the wind and waters in those days that
is all but absent today. It is remembered across the globe as mana or manna, by
means of which Nature achieved true balance. With the agricultural arts of a
spiritually enhanced landscape millennia ago, the mana rose as the source of
vital sustenance impregnating the vegetation, revealing all vestigial aspects—
allowing very tall and well-endowed people to appear for a time and thrive. All
this has been taken from our comprehension as we struggle with restoring the
subconscious memory of our humanity.

Now this also may be an important point to grasp: without the mana in the
water, soil, and air vitalizing and perfecting the living plants and trees, the
people in time saw their orénda degrade in potency and dissipate. Likened to the
East Indian ojés, orenda was in part definable as the most spirited essence born
of nourishment enabling the performance of otherwise formidable tasks
intellectually and physically.

The progressively retreating power of the divine orenda in short order restricted
the vision of the internal world, and in a remarkably brief period the general
populations descended from possession of supernal wisdom to simple human
traits. It is said as well that this spiritual power’s loss was hastened through
sexual sporting with both sexes responsible for the laxity. They found themselves
diminishing in stature, diminishing in years; but perhaps with all tallied, the
greatest loss of all was memory—a senility that seems to have affected the entire
human race.

“They suppose their ancestors to have been more perfect, both in
intellectual & bodily formation, than the present race. They were of very
large stature, both men and women, attributed in part to their abstinence
from sexual intercourse during the early years of life. In those days the
men at a hundred years were equal to those of the present race at
seventy. A gradual degeneration has at last brought them to their present
state and is now working imperceptibly among all the Indian tribes.” 2



Vine Deloria (in Red Earth, White Lies) notes that even within the memory of
some Indian people, the age of 200 years was attained—and perhaps not
uncommonly. After the disengagement of the manitou systems’ gathering arms of
linear earthen and stone walls punctuated with artificial mounds and terminus
caves to polarize and convert the land’s magnetic flows in maintenance of the
mana, the people knew great difficulty wanting for the reestablishment of a
reliably potent orénda. A similar story seems to have happened throughout
prehistoric Britain and around the world where standing stones, dolmens, and
temple structures were operated by people who yet grasped the workings of a
very subtle yet understated magnetic field.

A Tradition of Tall People

In America the bones that we have found evidence for—the ones the
anthropologists and museum curators say never existed—were in feasible theory
those of the generations that had instituted the protocols of selective marriage to
stay the will of nature. In this way it is believed they may have at least
outwardly retained some resemblance to their revered forebears of preceding
millennia. But it was also held, it would seem, that their children’s orénda was
hopefully kept preserved by this means (the creation of lineages), and so the
offspring of the noble class were carefully protected against worldly influences
until a certain age. Nonetheless, and although it seems to have worked to keep
strength and tallness in families, selective mating in hindsight crafted an
artificial suspension—an effort that postponed what nature odds-on would
otherwise have dictated as fated. Yet it is fortunate for us to have been left these
important clues as artifacts that, suitably discerned, leave us with working
answers pertinent to the origins of the Tall Ones as a once worldwide social
phenomenon.

“Measurements taken of the skeleton while still in the grave indicated an
individual approximately 7.2 feet tall. He would have been a splendid
figure in any society and the darling of a primitive basketball team.” 3

The bones we have uncovered seem large to us: seven-footers can be imposing
even on a professional basketball court. It seems quite apparent the indigenous
people had been practicing deliberate and selective intermarriage among families
that had tall members—a social phenomenon in some respects akin to some
European royal families in centuries passed. Unlike in Europe however, instead
of seeking out wealth and power as a first cause, the native folk of the Eastern



Woodlands sought robust physicality as a motive for establishing their leaders—
this being an indication of descent from a venerable stock of elite status known
to exhibit administrative talents. It was from these people that their public
figures were developed—wealth and power coming along in due course.

An additional important factor of the tall people having survived seems to be
that the woodlands of North America were abundant with food and open spaces
to the degree that wars were not fought as often as they were upon other
territories around the ancient globe. Such conditions coupled with their believed
hierarchically structured village systems giving leeway to an overall egalitarian
vision, may have stayed the grand stature resulting in so many such skeletal
remains being witnessed by the European settlers in the Eastern U.S. Since the
rest of the world’s larger and stronger men were often enough placed on the
front lines of battle throughout Asia and Europe, that version of DNA was not as
available for procreation, and the populations of larger men knew steady
depletion; while in America, conditions may have favored the survival of the
very tall, allowing their numbers to remain considerable as evinced through their
oral traditions.

Sadly, though consistently birthing some commanding and muscular individuals,
uncounted generations practicing selective breeding may in theory have
exacerbated an already impaired immune response to the European smallpox.
Here is conceivably a measure of irony, for if not for the poxes the Europeans
brought, who knows how things may have turned out for the Native
populations?

Ignorance, Racial Intolerance, and Conspiracy

Bear in mind that ‘giant’ is used herein more in the spirit of, though not as, a
homonym, i.e. having more than one aspect, which Hugh and Jim explain ahead
in better perspective. I've never been completely comfortable with the use of the
term ‘giant’ to describe these people because the term was once and has again
become a tool of academics agreeable to further berating the last vestiges of
information concerning the reality of the people of whom this book treats.
Without much critical thought, these men are willingly extending the
misanthropies of their predecessors through certain fields of education and
communication, further abetting the abject racial bias already too long leveled
against our indigenous people. Overwhelmed by the mass-marketed science of
today, the fact of our Native ancestry’s physicality being superior in many
respects to the populations of today is treated as nonsense.

Left unchallenged, notorious characters like the twentieth century’s Ale§ Hrdlicka
of the National Museum (see chapter 8) will appear from time to time employing



presentist philosophy in declaring the belief in exceptional stature in ancient
times insulting to anyone of intelligence. Even now a correct view over the past
is blocked by men who, though long dead, influence academia through
partialities that support some current models. Advancements in technology may
help in some respects to be rid of these shadows—but not always—in that
interpretation can be imperceptibly tainted with old concepts. Any time
hypotheses of ancient Native folk are put up by non-Indians, there too often we
still see adherence to well established party lines that through preference have
survived from the nineteenth century. Good examples of this kind of Jim Crow
mentality are not hard to find because even just a century ago, such an attitude
flourished in virtually every university.

So could there have been a conspiracy headed by a ranking anthropologist seated
in Washington, D.C. to gather and remove, on a permanent basis, evidence of an
admirably robust and otherwise remarkable race or (sub-race) of people? The
following chapters as thoughtfully arranged by Hugh and Jim may provide a
clear and obvious answer to that question. Bearing in mind that such remains
were already long missing from other regions of the world, we can see how it
may have been a relatively easy affair to control and censure the anomalies of
our Native American burial sanctuaries.

In sum, basically any way we look at it, the real problem may ultimately lie in
the inability for men to leave courteously alone the established libraries,
repositories, and cemeteries of the world’s past. It has been out of our regular
severing of connections with past histories that we have found ourselves no
better off than orphans having no knowledge of our parents. This book is an
effort toward amending that problem.

Bless us all with the wisdom of our ancestors
Ross Hamilton, September 2015









Preface

Recently an article from a satirical website claimed that a Supreme Court

ruling forced the Smithsonian Institution to admit to the historic destruction of
thousands of giant bones. It was published not long after the Search for the Lost
Giants TV show had aired with a headline that read: “Smithsonian Admits to
Destruction of Thousands of Giant Human Skeletons in Early 1900s.”1 The article
was convincing, and this apparent exposé of the National Museum hit a chord
with people. Straight away, we were inundated with emails from people
believing the story was real.

If such a story were true it would be front-page worldwide news. However, when
an Internet post is mentioning a startling find and not verifying any of the
professionals involved, real organizations or

institutions they belong to, you can quickly conclude that it is a
misrepresentation of facts. Maybe someday, however, the Smithsonian will admit
to the irony of this story.

The over willingness to believe seems to be the culprit for such stories gaining
life. This is the reality we have had to deal with in writing this book, as hoaxes
and exagerations were often reported as the truth. This is a challenging subject
to research because of the lack of physical evidence and the moral and ethical
implications of investigating human remains. When the Native American Graves
Protection and Repatriation Act (NAGPRA) was passed in 1990, any remaining
giant skeletons and bones were removed from public display and buried
according to the traditions of individual tribes. We often get asked “where are
the bones?” and we reply “ask the Smithsonian and the Native Americans.”

Even with these obstacles, we have done our best to chase down every account
to the end and to be as impartial as possible. This book is not trying to be a long
scientific paper but an assemblage of data and documents that have been hidden
in libraries and local historical societies, and quietly shunned by academia for
the last two centuries. Unfortunately several hoaxes clouded serious research
into the existence of giants, so it is perhaps pertinent to look at some of these
deceptions, as they have become the bane of researchers seeking the truth of the
North American giants.

The Cardiff Giant

The Cardiff Giant was one of the most famous hoaxes in United States history.
Purportedly, it was a 10-foot-long “petrified man,” uncovered on October 16,



1869 by workers digging a well behind the barn of William C. ‘Stub’ Newell in
Cardiff, New York. Both it and an unauthorized copy made by P. T. Barnum are
still on display. The giant was the creation of a New York tobacconist, atheist
George Hull, who decided to create the giant after an argument at a Methodist
revival meeting about Genesis 6:4 stating that there were giants who once lived
on Earth. Hull hired men to carve out a 10 feet, 4.5 inch long block of gypsum in
Fort Dodge, Iowa, telling them that it was intended for a monument to Abraham
Lincoln in New York. He shipped the block to Chicago, where he hired Edward
Burghardt, a German stonecutter, to carve it into the likeness of a man and swore
him to secrecy. It was later exposed as an elaborate fraud.

e —— i 7 T i

The Martindale Mummies
Yosemite Valley, California

The controversial Martindale Mummies were said to have been discovered 1n
1885, in California’s Yosemite Valley. A team of miners led by G.F. Martindale
reported finding the remains of a woman nearly seven feet tall, who was holding
a mummified child. The mummies were claimed to have been found in a cave
behind a wall of rock.

The Mummies were acquired by Ripley’s in February 1998 from Dr. Larry
Cartmell (Ripley’s Believe It or Not! is a franchise founded by Robert Ripley in
1918 that collects strange artifacts). The mother and child mummies were first
displayed in Scranton, Kansas in 1899. The origin and authenticity of the
Martindale Mummies remained a mystery for a long time but in 1996 simple x-
rays and CT scans of the mummy quickly revealed it was a sideshow fake that
had done the rounds for half a century.



9- Foot Mummy
The Anderson Intelligencer, December 4, 1895
Cartersville, Georgia

This is a report of a 9-foot-tall mummy being housed at the court of Judge Edgar
Orr of Atlanta. The mummy was at a museum on Decatur Street after a financial
dispute closed down the museum. We have read dozens of newspaper articles
and book entries that described Judge Orr as a respected and prominent judge in
the Atlanta area, which made the case initially more interesting. Many people
stopped in to view the mummy and the article tells us that it had “long coarse
hair” and the “huge frame is well proportioned, considering that it is so large.”
We are informed that:

“The advertisement has attracted the attention of the Smithsonian
Institution doctors and professors and that institution has sent several
osteologists at different times to make expert examination of the
mummy. Dr. Priorleau, Professor Stelle and Professor Lucas all
examined the mummy, determined its authenticity and concluded it was
between 500 and 1000 years old. The examinations were made with the
intention of purchasing the mummy to put in the National Museum in
Washington D.C. Copies of the advertisement of the sale were taken by
the professors of the National Museum and it is expected that
representatives of the Institution at Washington will be present at the
sale of the museum next Monday. All the experts who have examined
the giant mummy, which is nearly nine feet in length, think it is a
curiosity fit to be placed in the National Museum.”



This mummy also turned out to be a fake after further analysis.

Finally, all over the Internet we have the unfortunate remains of a 2002
Photoshop contest of giant skeleton creations. The Worth 1000 website hosts
numerous design competitions and in 2002 they featured one focusing on giant
skeletons.2 Many of these examples of graphic design have been reported to be
genuine by some researchers for over 10 years. They have featured in various
books and on the National Geographic website.3

In the course of researching this subject, the authors have uncovered hoaxes,
exaggerations, mismeasurements, use of faulty regression formulas, other honest
mistakes and even downright deceptions. However, those only comprise a small
amount of the reports that we are dealing with. We do not claim that all the
accounts presented in this book are true, but rather present them so the readers
can examine, research and make their own conclusions. We have investigated



many of the accounts to their source, with some coming to a dead-end, so there
is no way to verify them. Other (often famous) accounts we found to be hoaxes,
while others were accurately measured and reported by the Smithsonian and
other well-known authorities.

The story of the North American giants may be consumed by controversy,
intrigue, hoaxes, and disinformation, but please take a look for yourself and
make up your own mind, as there are simply too many accounts to ignore.




Fe-Fi-Fo-Fum by Hugh Newman

Giants have always been part of British culture. Hundreds of legends, stories,

folk-tales, and even the chronicles of King Arthur have these ancient gods
involved, and have been part of a tradition for thousands of years. There are
well-known stories such as Jack-the-Giant-Killer (that later became the fairy-tale
Jack and the Beanstalk), Brutus battling with the giant Gogmagog, and the
construction of hundreds of megalithic sites attributed to these beings.

HISTORY OF

JACK

GIANT KILLER.

In Europe there are the Ice Giants of Nordic tradition, the Tuatha de Danaan and
Formorians of old Ireland,

Hu Gadarn of Celtic tradition, Cronus and the Titans of Greece and the one-eyed
Cyclops of Homer’s tales. Further afield there are the Thunderous Rakshasas of
the Indian Ramayana, the Gigantes of the Middle East, and even in the Bible
there are matter-of-fact accounts of mighty warriors, and tribes such as the
Nephilim, Rephaim, Anakim and the Canaanites. Some examples, like King Og of
Bashan and Goliath—who was defeated by David—even had their heights
described in detail, and were attributed as the builders of megalithic temples in
the Bible lands.

These traditions have become part of our psyche, and are now the stuff of
legend. Most people believe they are just tales, poems and bedtime stories read
to children, startling them with the mighty roar of “Fe-Fi-Fo-Fum”. As they are
no longer part of our historical timeline, the giants have been sidelined and
absorbed into the imaginary world. But what if these giant humans really did
exist? What if mighty races of titans really did rule parts of the ancient world?

In the past giants were seen as gods, elementals, and aspects of the sacred
landscape, that would bring fertility to the crops, affect weather, and remind us
of a greater power beyond our scope of reason. The more one looks into these
tales of old, the more one realises they exist in almost every country on every



continent.

“Everyone is fascinated by the question of whether races of mighty
beings once roamed the earth, shaping the landscape and building huge
enclaves of earth and stone which are still associated with their name.
Such legends are universal, often they point to magical and
meteorological phenomena crediting the giants with a definite, if
dangerous, supernatural ability.” 1

When I was nine years old my family moved to a quaint village on the outskirts
of Cambridge. Cherry Hinton was known for its cherry orchards and private
airport, but not much else. Upon the local Gog Magog Hills, however, legends of
giants were part of the school playground chatter. There were rumours that a
giant was still buried at the sacred spring that was called ‘Giant’s Grave’ or
‘Magog’s Grave,” which has a 20 ft island in the middle of it said to be the resting
place of a local titan. It is directly across the street from the Robin Hood and
Little John Pub. Little John was a legendary giant who accompanied the
medieval hero of Nottingham on his escapades through Sherwood Forest. His
influence obviously reached this part of East Anglia too. In the pub’s car park a
chunky monolith sits with a mysterious footprint carved in it that to this day no
one knows how it got there or who carved it out.

When I reached the tender age of twelve I joined Netherhall secondary school
that was at the base of Lime Kiln Hill, part of the Gog Magog Downs. Chalk
clunch was excavated from this hill and was used for building several of the
university buildings on the other side of town. Twice a week our class had to
scale the side of the hill as part of physical education, not realising that in the
distant past it was once the abode of mysterious and extremely tall inhabitants.



As the years rolled by, with daily school runs past the Giant’s Grave and the Gog
Magog Hills, I discovered Wandlebury Hill Fort that lies a few miles southeast of
Cherry Hinton. Now a country park, its history is shrouded in mystery, and I
became obsessed with the place and started looking deeply into the mysteries of
the area around the Gog Magogs. Immediately a number of references of giants
emerged. One local tradition, relative to the origin of the hills said there,

“...was a very large cave, which was inhabited by a giant and his wife (a

giantess) of extraordinary stature, whose names were Gog and Magog.”
2

On 27th May 1854, a short item appeared in the Cambridge Chronicle that
described a find by workmen who were preparing the land for the first reservoir
for Cherry Hinton upon Lime Kiln Hill. Nine skeletons were found:

“Several of them were of large size, and were evidently the remains of

men who reached to a greater height than ordinary men in the present

day.” 3

According to local researcher and archaeologist Michelle Bullivant, “this sparked
local interest as to a possible race of giants having once lived upon the hills.”4
Unfortunately this is the only record of that particular discovery and many more
could have been discovered but it gave some clout to the giant legends that
persist around the Gog Magog Hills.

These hills are named after Gog and Magog, who, in British mythology were the
giant sons of some of Roman emperor Diocletian’s wicked daughters who were
banished to the island of Albion (an ancient name for England) where they
mated with demons.

Like in North America, giants are often linked to mounds, earthworks and hill-
forts. Bartlow Mounds are a group of seven mounds remarkably similar to many



in America (most notably Grave Creek Mound in West Virginia and Miamisburg
in Ohio). Image: Bartlow Mounds, Cambridgeshire.
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Heydon Ditch, also in Cambridgeshire, has eerie stories of giant warriors, but
when it was excavated in the 1950s several taller-than-average skeletons were
unearthed. A similar, although much grander ditch is the Devils Dyke. In Legends
of the Fenland People (1926), Christopher Marlowe describes an old story
associated with the dyke saying it was constructed by “...a race of giants,
renowned alike for cunning, strength and ferocity”.s Is that what the ancient British
giants were really like?

“The ancient Britons were remarkable for the large stature of their
bodies; their eyes were generally blue, which was esteemed a great
beauty; and their hair red or yellow, though in many various gradations.
They were remarkably swift of foot, and excelled in running, swimming,
wrestling, climbing, and all kinds of exercises in which either strength or
agility were required. Accustomed to hardships and despising cold and
hunger, in retreating they plunged into the morasses up to the neck,
where they remained several days. They painted their bodies with a blue
dye extracted from woad, and at an early age they were tattooed in a
manner the most ingenious and hideous; and in order to exhibit these
frightful ornaments in the eyes of their enemies, they threw off their
clothes in the day of battle. When advancing to the combat their looks
were fierce and appalling, and their shouts loud, horrid, and frightful.” e

If we survey other parts of Britain, legends of giants emerge again and again.
Hundreds of ancient megalithic sites have ‘Giant’ in their name. The first known
name of Stonehenge was ‘The Giants’ Dance.” Stonehenge is a later Saxon name.
‘Giant’s Grave,” ‘Giant’s Hill,” ‘Giant’s Causeway,” ‘the Sleeping Giant,” ‘Giant’s



Well,” and ‘Giant’s Bed’ are some further examples.

The discovery of giant skeletons is clearly more than just an American
phenomenon, so let’s take a look at some examples of accounts from the British
Isles, before we head across the Atlantic Ocean.

‘The Giants’ Dance,” now called Stonehenge, is without doubt the most famous
archaeological site in Britain. It is unique in style, as no other stone circles have
lintels and precision-carved stones like this one. The earliest known depiction of
Stonehenge shows a giant helping Merlin the wizard building the great stone
circle. It comes from a manuscript called Le Roman de Brut by poet Wace dated to
around 1150 AD7 (based on History of the Kings of Britain by Geoffrey of
Monmouth), but was not published until the early-to-mid 1300s. In the
illustration it shows Merlin directing a giant human to move a stone lintel into
place. In the text it explains that Merlin is constructing a burial place for
Aurelius Ambrosius, an ancient King. However, History of the Kings of Britain also
states that the monoliths originally came from Africa.

“Giants of old did carry them from the farthest ends of Africa, and did
set them up in Ireland when they lived there.”s

The original ‘Giants’ Dance’ stone circle was said to have been constructed by
giants at Mount Killarus in Ireland, then Merlin magically transported them over
to Salisbury Plain. How this might have been done remains a mystery.

There are hundreds of mounds, earthworks, woodhenges and other megaliths
spread out around Salisbury Plain that are part of the greater Stonehenge
complex. These are ignored by most visitors to Stonehenge, but some early



antiquarians soon found that something quite remarkable was often hidden
within them.

In Journey into South Wales (1802) George Lipscomb describes not only a suit of
armour belonging to a giant warrior at Warwick Castle, but he also states:

“...it should be remembered, that Leland, in his “Collectanea”, quotes
the respectable authority of his friend, Sir Thomas Eliot, as recording,
that himself had seen, at some place, near Salisbury, a skeleton which
measured fourteen feet ten inches in length.” o

In the British Critic, Volume 42, pg 544, 1813, the following is reported,

“Such were the arms found with a skeleton of large dimensions, in a
remarkable barrow, on the verge of Wiltshire, by the road leading from
Salisbury to Blanford.”

In A Theological, Biblical, and Ecclesiastical Dictionary (1830), it describes a 9 ft 4
in skeleton unearthed near Salisbury in 1719. It also recounts a mound named
‘Giant’s Grave’ next to St Edmunds Church. This church was part of the original
college founded by the Bishop of Salisbury, Walter de la Wyle in 1269, and is
located a few miles from Stonehenge.

I now live in the town of Glastonbury in Somerset, less than 80 miles west of
Stonehenge. The legendary Isle of Avalon has a few giants hidden within its
records too, more often than not linked with the stories of King Arthur. At the
current location of Glastonbury Abbey in the 1190s AD, a great oak coffin was
discovered by the monks sixteen feet below the surface between two small
pyramids. A controversial object was also found, at only eight feet below the
surface. The infamous lead cross had this carved on it in Latin “Here lies interred
the famous King Arthur on the Isle of Avalon.” This became a sensation, and some
say a hoax. However, the skeleton that was excavated was said to be close to 9
feet tall.o

“It was absolutely gigantic. It appeared to be much taller than an
average man, and the space between the eye sockets was as wide as the
palm of a man’s hand.” 10



Giraldus Cambrensis, a respected historian personally examined the bones and
the grave about four years after the discovery and pronounced it a genuine find.
In 1278 in the presence of King Edward 1 and Queen Eleanor, the remains were
transferred to inside the Abbey. Then, in 1962-63, after doing some additional
excavations at the grave site, Dr. Ralegh Radford, an archaeologist, “confirmed
that a prominent personage had indeed been buried there at the period in question.” 11
Now I could go on and on and add more accounts from Britain, but that is
beyond the scope of this book.

My intense interest in megaliths and prehistoric earthworks led me to America in
the autumn (fall) of 2008. After exploring the incredible stone sites of New
England (that Jim writes about in his introduction and chapter 5), the next stop
on my trip was Arizona, where I was housesitting for fellow author David
Hatcher Childress. In his home library one book grabbed my attention and
within two days I had read the whole manuscript. It was A Tradition of Giants by
Ross Hamilton.

This masterful analysis of the giants in the Ohio Valley inspired me to look
around Arizona and California for more examples, so after visiting many of the
petroglyph sites of the Southwest, I headed to Hollywood to stay with a friend
and her delightful dog called Earl, and decided to investigate the Lompock
Rancho giant account from 1819, that was only a few miles from her house. The
Lompock giant, said to be over 12 feet tall was said to have had double rows of
teeth. I hired a car and drove to the area of the so-called ranch, but after asking
some locals for the whereabouts of its location they had no information. I
eventually found the exact place where is should be, but it was no longer a
ranch. It was Vandenburg Airforce Base, and they did not want any giant hunters
going through their barbed wire gate. We go into much further detail about this
particular account in the Double Rows of Teeth chapter.

I undertook various investigations of reports of giant skeletons, and became
enthralled by the prehistoric Mound Builders, and the mighty landscape artifacts
they left behind. In October 2011 we organised a Megalithomania Conference in
Glastonbury, Connecticut. We had Ross Hamilton and his colleague Jeffrey
Wilson speaking at the event. This is also where I met Jim Vieira. Many



discussions took place and research was shared. Jim’s work on the giants of New
England piqued my interest and we stayed in touch thereafter.

In late 2012, I went on a road trip with my partner Sheena, starting in New
England, heading to Pennsylvania, West Virginia, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois,
Kentucky, Michigan and Wisconsin. I read hundreds of giant accounts and Jim
provided me with many more to research, as we traveled through the landscape
of the “Tall Ones.” We visited numerous mound sites that giant skeletons were
excavated from and learning from Ross and Jeffrey was an eye-opening
experience. It integrated me with the incredible sacred landscape of the tribes of
old, the earth temples they constructed,

and a wisdom tradition that has faded drastically since the arrival of the

white man.

We visited Grave Creek Mound, the Marietta Earthworks, Portsmouth
Earthworks, Serpent Mound, Miamisburg, Seip Mound, Newark Earthworks,
Chillicothe, Story Mound, Norwood Mound, Aztalan, Mound City, Fort Ancient,
numerous other Adena, Hopewell and Fort Ancient culture sites, historical
societies and museums, and our last mound stop was McKee’s Mound in
Pennsylvania. However we had set an intention to see a giant skeleton with our
own eyes, and on the last day of our trip we visited the bizarre Miitter Museum
in Philadelphia. Numerous scary carcasses, heads and other organs, as well as
elongated skulls from Peru and extreme skeletal deformities were on display, but
in the centre of the darkened room a magnificent 7 ft 6 inch tall skeleton
towered above us.

We had met our giant.




We looked through the records at the museum and discovered that it had been
sold to Miitter Museum in 1921, and that the seller from “Northern Kentucky” in
the signed agreement stated that the buyer must never reveal its origins. Could a
mysterious 7 ft 6 in skeleton found in the giant-occupied region of America
really be one of the great giants of old?

The story of ancient America is not what I had originally thought. Its deep
prehistory, high culture, architectural mastery, sacred teachings, and ultimately
what it has to teach us about our origins is what is now at stake.

Today we see giants in various ways: as intellectual giants, philosophical giants,
or great leaders and sportsmen; but do these compare to the characters in the
story that is about to unfold?

Take a look for yourself, as these giants were really here, living where you live
now, and they were as commanding and powerful, and had just as many
supernatural abilities as the folk tales about them. We hope this book opens a
door into this mysterious lost world once ruled by an elite tribal network of once
great human beings.
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New England Mysteries by Jim Vieira

First Discovery

Everyone loves a mystery, but why is that? Is it because a mystery is more fun

to dive into than hard science? Or is it that people love a mystery because they
know intuitively that something is wrong with present theories?

It is now time to explore one of the greatest mysteries in human history—a
mystery that just happened to find me several years ago as I accidently fell down
the rabbit hole. I was never able to think the same about the past. This strange
story has had many twists and turns and unexpected discoveries for me, but it
started over twenty years ago as I strolled through the forest with my brother
and our friends.

As stonemasons, my brother and I have always been intrigued by stone
constructions all around the planet, especially some of the more enigmatic
megalithic sites. Even in our local part of New England, we would marvel at the
amazing accomplishments of colonists who laid down over 250,000 miles of
stone walls crisscrossing the landscape. To put it in perspective, this is roughly
the distance to the moon.

One day as we walked through the forest in Hawley, Massachusetts a few miles
from my house, a strange-looking wall caught our attention. This was no
ordinary wall—it climbed up a twenty-foot ledge and ended in seven huge multi-
ton blocks possessing a serpent’s head as the last stone. My brother and I were
puzzled at the effort to create such a thing and asked why a colonist would be
memorializing the form of a serpent.

I ruminated on this for quite a while and then, serendipitously, a wonderful book
called Manitou by James Mavor and Byron Dix (1989) came my way.
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Byron Dix and Dr. Bary Fell at Calendar Il. Coutersy of James A. Garfall.

Jim Mavor was a naval architect and professor who designed the submersible
sub Alvin, featured in National Geographic deep sea documentaries. Byron Dix
was an optical designer and archeoastronomer. Their book describes a multi-year
investigative effort that attempts to make the case that Native Americans in the
Northeastern United States built with stone for ceremonial and astronomical
purposes. In fact the oldest currently recorded stone structure in the country was
built by the Maritime Archaic people in Labrador, which is in the far Northeast.
This was a child’s burial mound with a stone cist at L’anse Amour,
Newfoundland dated to 7,500 years. The Maritime Archaic people built stone
mounds, stone cairns and are most likely responsible for the mysterious standing
stones on unpopulated Coffin Island in the far reaches of frigid Labrador.
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Looking around our country you find native peoples engaging in stonework



construction from coast-to-coast in ancient times. A little known fact is how
extensive some of this construction was. Native American civilizations such as
the Adena (1000-200 BC), Hopewell (200 BC-500 AD) and the so-called Fort
Ancient (1000-1750 AD) peoples built stone mounds, massive stone wall
complexes, stone hilltop forts, stone chambers, and stone tombs all over the
eastern half of the country. Structures like the 55 feet high stone mound with a
182 feet base that once existed in Licking County, Ohio, littered the landscape of
ancient America. Most of these were dismantled for colonial use. When this man-
made stone mountain was taken down to build a dam, multiple burials were
found beneath the structure. Stone kivas and cliff dwellings found in the
Southwest are also ancient reminders of Native American proficiency in
stonework.

NORTH WALL, SHOWING ABUTTING STONES, |N MOUND NO. 2

FEATURES OF BRENNER MOUNDS NOS. 1 AND 2

Ancient New England stonework
in the Historical record

As I continued to explore the woods and fields of New England in an attempt to
find evidence of pre-colonial stonework, I decided to turn my attention to
historical documents to see if the early colonists made any mention of pre-
existing stonework when they arrived. Some notable finds were as follows: John
Pynchon, in a letter to John Winthrop Jr. dated Nov. 30, 1654:
“Sir I heare a report of a stonewall and strong fort in it, made all of
Stone, which is newly discovered at or neere [sic] Pequot, I should be
glad to know the truth of it from your selfe [sic], here being many
strange reports about it.”

Henry Baker, History of Montville, Connecticut, 1896; pg.31:



“Owaneco . . . . afterwards gave them each [two Englishmen who had
rescued him from drowning] one hundred acres of land, which
transaction was afterwards confirmed by the General Court, and ordered
to be surveyed and laid out about a mile or two west northerly of the
ancient Indian fence, provided Oweneco hath good right to said land,
and is not prejudicial to any former grant.”

Notes to Wawekas Hill, or Mohegan’s Watchtower and Tombstone, c. 1769:
“Aged people whose fathers remembered the days of Uncas...uniformly
called (Wawekas) Hill by the name of the Indian Watch Tower....The
Fort upon this Hill was a large square building erected in the Indian
manner of unpolished stone, without mortar, embanked with earth. The
remains of this structure have been visible until within a few years. It
probably stood in good repair in the days of Uncas; and though more
than one hundred thirty years have passed since that time, but for the
depredations of those who wished to enclose their farms with stone
fences, it might have stood firmly at the present day.”

Dry-laid stone chambers litter the woods of the Northeast and there is much

controversy about who built them. Theories range root cellars from colonial

construction to ancient Celts and Native Americans having built them. Whoever
built them—and when—has had people debating for over 50 years. Historical
documents such as those above would seem to indicate that some of these

structures may indeed be pre colonlal and most hkely Native American.

Equmox Stone Chamber Gungywamp Connectlcut
Believed to be the chamber described by John Pynchon in 1654
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A Giant problem in New England

What I then found transformed my thinking about ancient America and sent me
on a quest to uncover the truth of it. The quest continues to this day. In George
Sheldon’s 1895 Town History of Deerfield, Massachusetts, 1 found a most curious
passage on page 78:

“At the foot of Bars Long Hill, just where the meadow fence crossed the
road, and the bars were placed that gave the village its name, many
skeletons were exposed while plowing down a bank, and weapons and
implements were found in abundance. One of these skeletons was
described to me by Henry Mather who saw it, as being of monstrous size
—‘the head as big as a peck basket, with double teeth all round.” The
skeleton was examined by Dr. Stephen W. Williams who said the owner
must have been nearly eight feet high.”

I was astonished and told my brother about the account, and he was
dumbfounded. Sheldon was a noted historian, a former state Senator of
Massachusetts and one of the first preservationists in the country as well as an
amateur archaeologist. Dr. Stephen West Williams was a well- respected
physician in Deerfield who taught anatomy at Berkshire College. I couldn’t wrap
my head around what this account meant—double rows of teeth are something I
had never heard of. Spurred on by this discovery, I then visited local libraries
and read through thousands of pages of town and county histories of New
England. What I uncovered both amazed and shocked me. Accounts of seven-
foot-plus skeletons unearthed with double rows of teeth were reported in



Martha’s Vineyard, Middleboro, Hadley, Newton, and Wellfleet (all in
Massachusetts), as well as Concord and Portsmouth, New Hampshire, and
Rockingham, Vermont:

The Story of Martha’s Vineyard, Charles Gilbert Hine, 1908, pg.136:

“Some 15 years ago the skeleton of an Indian Giant in almost perfect
preservation was dug up in the same locality (Cedar Tree Neck), the
bones indicated a man easily six feet and a half possibly seven feet high.
An unusual feature was a complete double row of teeth on both the
upper and lower jaws.”

History of the Town of Rockingham, Vermont. 1907, Lyman Simpson Hayes pg.
338:

“When the earth was removed from the top of the ledges east of the falls,
a remarkable human skeleton, unmistakably that of an Indian, was
found. Those who saw it tell the writer the jaw bone was of such size
that a large man could easily slip it over his face and the teeth, which
were all double, were perfect.”

History of the Town of Middleboro, Mass. Thomas Weston, 1906, pg. 400:

“A few years ago when the highway was straightened and repaired,
remains were found. When his skeleton was measured by Dr. Morrill
Robinson and others, it was found that the thigh bone was four inches
longer than that bone in an ordinary man, and that he had a double row
of teeth in each jaw. His height must have been at least seven feet and
eight inches.”

I also found over 100 accounts of seven-foot-plus skeletons reported unearthed in
towns across the region, often mentioning strange anatomic anomalies such as
jawbones being so large they fit over the face of the finder. After finding the
account of an 8-foot skeleton from Deerfield with double rows of teeth and a
skull “as big as a peck basket”, I decided to visit the library that George Sheldon
founded—the Pocumtuck Valley Memorial Association Library and Museum.
Sheldon was one of the most respected historians in the country at the time. He
was the museum’s first president, and maintains legendary status at the
prestigious Deerfield Academy to this day. I found correspondence from Admiral
Byrd and other luminaries in his personal letters. At the museum’s library, I



showed one of the employees the giant skeleton account from the Deerfield town
history, and asked if he could lead me in any direction towards unraveling this
mystery.

He put in front of me Sheldon’s Archaeological Scrapbook. Sheldon had pasted
together newspaper accounts about the Mound Builders, the Zuni Indians, and
giant skeletal finds. Accounts of 7- and 8-foot skeletons in Ohio, a nine-foot
skeleton unearthed in Randolph County, New York, and a 7-foot skeleton with
double rows of teeth in Hadley, Massachusetts were pasted into his scrapbook. I
then found the 1883 book of Curiosities and Relics from the library and museum
in Deerfield that had a listing of a thigh bone of an “at least” 8-foot skeleton that
was on display until recently. I spoke with a physical anthropologist who fairly
recently reinterred the remains as part of Native American Graves Protection and
Repatriation Act (NAGPRA), who verified the information.

-

We investigated the giant skeleton account with double rows of teeth and found
what is believed to be the exact location of the burial site as we filmed Search for
the Lost Giants (History Channel, 2014). A series of meetings with the local
farmers (who have owned the Bars Hill farm area for generations) helped us
locate the site. Although we understandably could not dig at the area because it
is a protected Native American burial site, a survey was carried out using ground
penetrating radar. The GPR technician scanned a 12 x 4 feet stone slab of some
sort as well as two large cylindrical artifacts.

It is noteworthy that there is very little stone to be found in the Deerfield area.
He also verified that something had been removed from the depression pit we
surveyed. You can see this in episode 1 of the series and this graphic from the
show.
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Armed with these strange accounts and a desire to figure out the implications of
what I had found, I decided to go to a conference in Connecticut run by now co-
author Hugh Newman who invited researchers to speak on the mysteries of
ancient America. Hugh is an earth mysteries writer and explorer who has
traveled the world studying enigmatic megalithic sites. He had become
interested in the stone structures of New England in recent years and had been
investigating the same mystery as I had. What I found was that nearly all the
speakers talked about encountering similar giant accounts in their research. Ross
Hamilton in particular grabbed my attention as he spoke of working with Native
Americans investigating this topic. I quickly became friends with Hugh and
reached out to Ross who ended up being a mentor to me on the subject.

I quickly read Ross Hamilton’s book A Tradition of Giants, which he compiled
with the help of his friend Vine Deloria Jr., a Lakota elder and scholar. Ross’s
book is an extremely well researched and very balanced look at this controversial
subject. Ross also uncovered multiple accounts of over seven-foot skeletons with
double rows of teeth throughout the Ohio Valley. What I decided was that I
would use Google Books to see how far this story went. With digitization of a
large body of historical documents and the ability to use key words, I saved
thousands of hours accumulating more reports. I teamed up with west coast
researcher Micah Ewers and together we amassed over 1000 individual accounts
of giant skeletons being unearthed in the past in the United States and over 500
more worldwide.

So this is where I stand now, working with Hugh, Ross and Micah trying to
figure out this mystery. I have sought the opinion of numerous anthropologists
and archaeologists on this matter. The official position is that these reports
constitute a collection of hoaxes, misidentified animal remains, disarticulation,
measuring (anthropometry) errors, inaccurate regression formulas, and rare cases
of acromegaly and pituitary gigantism. I certainly do not think every report is



valid or that all anthropologists and archaeologists are involved in some wide-
sweeping cover-up, but I do believe there is a mystery here and a form of
obfuscation that keeps the truth hidden. As the reader will find, our research has
revealed that a fair number of these accounts represent very reputable people,
real places, and real events. There are reliable measurements such as 26, 28 and
29-inch femurs and skulls with circumferences of 26, 28, 30, 32, 36 and 40
inches that are well out of the normal range.

Many of these reports are from well-known historians noting the actions of
respected physicians. Anatomic anomalies such as double rows of teeth and
jawbones that could be placed over the face are reported from Martha’s
Vineyard, Massachusetts to Catalina Island, California and all around the
country. These reports are often buried obscurely in voluminous town and
county histories in an era of inefficient communication. How is it possible that
all these respected people through decades of time can be reporting such things
without it being public knowledge?

I leave it to the reader to decide what to think of all this but predict that most
rational and logical people will agree with the authors that there is a mystery
here that requires further investigation.

Image: Deerfield historian and early giantologist George Sheldon.







1. Early Explorers

A.common theme in the early historical record is settlers encountering giant

Native Americans in many parts of the country. As far back as the 1500s when
the Spanish navigators were exploring the coast of the Americas, sightings of live
giants were being recorded. Not only does this put the whole phenomenon into
an historical perspective, it also points to the fact that it was only in the last few
hundred years that they died off. Three captains of Spanish ships reported these
taller-than-average native people on their expeditions to America, as well as Sir
Francis Drake, Captain John Smith, a Smithsonian professor, and several other
notable eye-witnesses.

Giants Along the Mississippi River, 1519

In 1519, a year before Ferdinand Magellan witnessed the Patagonian giants in
Southern Argentina, Spanish explorer Alonzo Alvarez de Pineda was mapping the
coastline of the Gulf Coast, marking the various rivers, bays, landmarks, and
potential ports, declaring that they belonged to the king of Spain. After
navigating his way between Florida and Mexico, he sailed back to the mouth of
the Mississippi River. Pineda was the first Spanish explorer to sail up the
Mississippi, and reported on large settlements of villages inhabited by local
giants, not far from where the river empties into the Gulf of Mexico. There he
“found a large town, and on both sides of its banks, for a distance of six leagues up its
course, some forty native villages.” 1

He quickly discovered that these giants were not dangerous, so Pineda and his
crew settled among them to recuperate and carry out repairs to their four ships.
Pineda detailed the abundance of gold found in the river, and how the Indians
wore plenty of gold-engraved ornaments. He also noted that other than giants,
the tribes also had a race of tiny pygmies. Pineda described the tribes that settled
near the Mississippi river as: “A race of giants, from ten to eleven palms in height
and a race of pigmies only five or six palms high.”2 (Webster’s Dictionary defines a
palm used as a unit of measurement to range from seven to ten inches, so the
giants were at least 6 feet 7 inches to 8 feet tall).



Alonso Alvarez de Pineda
On his return from Tampico to the Mississippi, Pineda unknowingly sailed right
past a tribe of equally huge Texas Indians.3 (Matagorda Bay is located about one
hundred miles below modern-day Galveston). Historian Woodbury Lowery, along
with several others, placed “the giant Karankawas” nation around Matagorda Bay
at that time. Furthermore in a report on the Karankawas, John R. Swanton, of
the Bureau of American Ethnology, describes the men as being:

“..very tall and well formed.... Their hair was unusually coarse, and
worn so long by many of the men that it reached to the waist.
Agriculture was not practised by these Indians, their food supply being
obtained from the waters, the chase, and wild plants, and, to a limited
extent, human flesh; for, like most of the tribes of the Texas coast, they
were cannibals.... Head-flattening and tattooing were practised to a
considerable extent.” 4

However it was also recorded that they:

“..do not eat men, but roast them only, on account of the cruelties first
enacted against their ancestors by the Spanish.” s
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So that’s OK then! Anyway, when Pineda returned, he presented Francisco de
Garay, the Spanish governor of Jamaica, with the first maps and sketches of the
entire Gulf Coast. These maps also included Pineda’s writings about the race of
giants living there. These sketches and writings were archived by the famous
Spanish chronicler Martin Ferndndez de Navarrete. They can be found today by
visiting the Archivo General de Indias in Seville, Spain.

A few years later in 1523, as the Spanish fleet discovered, dominated, and
overran the Caribbean Islands, a strange report came forth via historian Peter
Martyr who assisted at the Council of the Indies. The account was originally
shared by a native who was Christianized and taken to Spain:

“The report ran that the natives were white and their king and queen
giants, whose bones, while babies, had been softened with an ointment of
strange herbs, then kneaded and stretched like wax by masters of the
art, leaving the poor objects of their magic half dead, until after repeated
manipulations they finally attained their great size.” 6

The Patagonian Giants, 1520

Meanwhile, on the most southern tip of South America, giant rumblings were



afoot. Although this account is not one from North America, its place in the
historical timeline makes this short summary worthy of inclusion. During his
busy schedule of sailing around the area now known as Patagonia, Ferdinand
Magellan, much to his surprise, found a naked giant dancing and singing on the
shore. Magellan sent one of his men to go on land to make contact and ordered
him to dance and sing to the giant, to show friendship. The look on the chosen
man’s face was not recorded, but must have been one of surprise and fear!

The frolicking worked and they were able to be alone with the giant. Antonio
Pigafetta, who kept a diary of the journey, later turned it into a book called
Magellan’s Voyage: A Narrative Account of the First Circumnavigation. He wrote:

“When he was before us, he began to marvel and to be afraid, and he
raised one finger upward, believing that we came from heaven. And he
was so tall that the tallest of us only came up to his waist.” 7

They spent some time on the island, hunting with the huge natives, building a
storehouse for their supplies, and devising a cunning plot to kidnap two of them
and take them back to Europe. The first part of the treacherous plan worked, and
they managed to get them on the ship, but they both died before Magellan could
show off his prized possessions. Why he didn’t keep the bones to prove his claim
is unknown, but the decaying bodies, and terrible smell may have been a good
enough reason.

Britain soon got involved and in 1578 Sir Francis Drake made contact with the
same Patagonians of the Tehuelche tribe but placed them at 7 feet 6 inches tall, as
outlined by his nephew in The World Encompassed (1628):

“Magellan was not altogether deceived in naming these giants, for they
generally differ from the common sort of man both in stature, bigness
and strength of body, as also in the hideousness of their voices: but they
are nothing so monstrous and giant-like as they were represented, there
being some English men as tall as the highest we could see, but
peradventure the Spaniards did not think that ever any English man
would come hither to reprove them, and therefore might presume the
more boldly to lie.” 8



GIGANTVAM
REGIO

In 1580 a Spanish captain, Pedro Sarmiento, was said to have seen giants in the
same area according to an historian on his voyage. Another narrator, Anthonie
Knivet, who accompanied the circumnavigator Thomas Cavendish in 1592, wrote
of two Patagonians twelve feet tall, and a boy whose height was over nine feet.o
Willem Schouten and Jacob Le Maire, two Dutch circumnavigators, touched
down in Patagonia in 1615 and found some graves made of heaped stones, one
of which they opened and saw within it “the bones of human beings ten and eleven
feet in stature.” According to Robert Silverberg there were other similar reports
like this.10

John Wood, of John Narborough’s 1670 expedition made no reference to their
great stature, only that: “none of the seven Patagonians he met were not much above
six feet”.11 However, other eyewitness accounts suggest otherwise. Harrington
and Carmen returned there in 1704, with reports that corroborated the Spanish
version. Horace Walpole, the English historian and gothic novelist, published An
Account of the Giants Lately Discovered: In a Letter to a Friend in the Country
following the return in 1766 of Captain John Byron, who had circumnavigated
the world in the HMS Dolphin. Word leaked out that the crew had seen nine-



foot-tall giants in South America.12 Then in 1741 survivors of a shipwreck, John
Cummins and John Bulkeley, made note that they were “of a middle stature”.
Whoever they were, some of them were very tall, as they wrote the following:

“I never was more astonish’d than to see such a set of people, the
stoutest of Our Grenadiers would appear nothing to them....Nothing in
Nature could appear more terribly frightful that these people did both
Men and Women. ...their Horses appear’d so small in Comparison to
their Riders, tho’ when I was near them I observ’d that their Horses were
of the Common Size, and Our People on Board, who were looking at us
thro’ their Glasses, said we look’s like meer Dwarfs to the people we
were gone amongst....these People who in size come the nearest to Giants
of any people I believe in the World’. 13

There is still debate about the authenticity of some of these reports, even though
there are quite a few of them. Can the chroniclers really be that confused that
they cannot determine the approximate height of someone standing before their
very eyes?

Detail from A Representation of the Interview between
Commodore Byron and the Patagonians. 1773. 14

The White Indians of Duhare, 1521-1526

In early 1521, a secret voyage from Spain was undertaken by Francisco Gordillo



and Pedro de Quejo. They sailed over to America and along the Carolina coast to
capture Native American slaves and scout out potential locations for new Spanish
colonies. They managed to capture seventy members of the Chicora tribe to bring
back to their homeland.

“The chiefs of the province of Chicora, a portion of what is now South
Carolina, were famous for their height, which was supposed to prove
their royal blood.” 15

While Gordillo and Quejo treated the enigmatic Chicora Indians with treachery,
their relationship with the Duhare peoples were much more gentlemanly. This
was probably because the inhabitants of Duhare were described as looking
European, with red or brown hair, tan skin and gray eyes. Strangely, for this part
of the world, the men had full beards and towered over the Spanish. They did
not appear to be Native American.

One of the kidnapped Chicora Natives was taken back to Spain and christianized.
He was named Francisco de Chicora. He learned their language and started
working for Spanish explorer Lucas Vazquez de Ayllén. They met with the court
chronicler, Peter Martyr, and he talked with him at length about his people,
homeland and about neighboring provinces. Ayllén was a member of the Real
Audiencia in Santo Domingo (the first court of the Spanish crown in America). De
Ayllén had received from Charles V in 1523, a grant for the land explored in
1521 by Francisco Gordillo and slave trader Captain Pedro de Quejo

Soon after this, he set sail to create a colony in America and eventually landed in
this area of the Santee River. He visited with many of the Native American tribes
in the area and recorded their customs, rituals and ways of living. The report on
the Duhare stated:

“Ayllon says the natives are white men, and his testimony is confirmed
by Francisco Chicorana. Their hair is brown and hangs to their heels.
They are governed by a king of gigantic size, called Datha, whose wife is
as large as himself. They have five children. In place of horses, the king
is carried on the shoulders of strong young men, who run with him to the
different places he wishes to visit.” 16

Datha was described by the Spanish as being a giant, the largest man they had
ever seen. He had a wife as tall as him. He wore brightly colored paint or tattoos
on his skin that distinguished him from the commoners. Duhare can either be
translated as “di-hAicher - place of the Clan Hare” or, as researcher Richard
Thornton points out, if the Duhare came from west of the Shannon River in
Ireland, it meant, “du’hEir — place of the Irish.” Datha was a Medieval Irish



Gaelic word that means “painted”, that could be linked with the pigments or
tattoos that Datha’s skin was covered with (that is a similar style to ancient Irish
body art).17 These unusually European characteristics have been noted all across
ancient America, particularly when giants have been reported.

One of the things that stood out with this culture was that they bred many types
of livestock including ducks, chickens, geese and even deer. According to the
Spanish chroniclers, the Duhare worked large herds of domesticated deer and
made cheese from their milk. Although this might sound odd, this technique has
been recorded in the annals of Irish monks before dairy cows became the norm.1s
The Santee River Natives also grew large amounts of corn and an unrecognized
grain, as well as potatoes and other vegetables. However it does raise questions
of how they developed these advanced farming practices. Were there earlier
connections between America and Europe than previously thought?

Giants in Tampa Bay, Florida, 1528

In 1528, Panfilo de Narvaez and his surviving colleague Alvar Nifez Cabeza de
Vaca witnessed giants around the area of Tampa Bay, Florida. Three hundred of
their men went ashore, but only Cabeza de Vaca and a handful of men survived
the harsh jungle environment and the consistent onslaught from native attacks.
As the Spanish invaded, they were outnumbered and outwitted by the locals and
panic soon ensued. Their ships left the ports early in the confusion and only
around thirty men survived, but Narvdez was not among them. Cabeza de Vaca
and the remaining Spanish survivors were washed ashore near modern-day
Tampa Bay.

“All the many Indians from Florida we saw were archers, and, being
very tall and naked, at a distance they appear giants. Those people are
wonderfully built, very gaunt and of great strength and agility. Their
bows are as thick as an arm, of eleven or twelve spans long, shooting an
arrow at 200 paces with unerring aim.” 19

The remaining Spanish quickly formed an expedition to reach a Spanish
settlement in Mexico and regroup there, thinking it was only a few miles away.
However, after a series of battles with hostile Indians they ended up rafting their
way into southwestern Texas.20

Traveling west along the Colorado River, de Vaca and the survivors of this
disastrous expedition were the first Europeans to see a bison, and the first to
travel from the East Coast to the West Coast of America.



Harassment by these robust warriors continued, so Narvaez decided to head
south for the Gulf Coast and escape by the sea. Arriving there after much
hardship, he and his men constructed five crude boats in order to search along
the coast for a Spanish settlement. Unfortunately, a sudden, fierce storm caught
them some distance from land. The high winds drove all the boats, with all their
men aboard far out to sea. All were subsequently lost except Cabeza de Vaca and
three companions who managed to reach the shore. They walked across Texas
and Northern Mexico, finally reaching the Pacific coast where they linked up
with Francisco Vazquez de Coronado in 1541, who had his own tall warrior
stories to tell.21 De Vaca returned to Spain and published his account, which was
a bestseller of its time. In it there are references to their encounters with giants.

. Alvar Nufez Cabeze{ e aa -
A few miles south of Tampa Bay, several skeletons were unearthed near
Longboat Key that may show that the Spaniards’ eyewitness accounts have some
truth to them.

“According to Spanish historians, the Indians encountered in this region
were quite tall. Historian Karl Bickel tells of finding two skeletons on
neighboring Longboat Key, one seven feet, the other eight feet tall. At
least one complete skeleton from Snead Island, with other Indian
artifacts, now rests in the Smithsonian Institution.” 22

In 1942, Bickel published the book The Mangrove Coast that gives a history of the
west coast of Florida, beginning with the chronology of native tribes before the
Spanish invasion. In 1940, Karl and Madeira Bickel purchased a 10-acre site off
Bay Shore Drive that included the soon to-be-named Madeira Bickel Indian
Mound. They donated it to the state to ensure it would be preserved.




Coronado’s and Alcaron’s Giant Discoveries, 1540

In 1539, an expedition led by Francisco Coronado was on a quest to discover the
legendary Seven Cities of Cibola, an Aztec city that was said to be fabulously rich,
with gold and treasures beyond any man’s wildest dreams. Whilst searching for
what today we call El Dorado, they ran into several tribes of Indian giants near
Mexico’s present-day border with California and Arizona. The expedition was
documented by Pedro de Castaneda who accompanied Coronado and wrote the
complete account of the adventure. Image: “Coronado sets out to the North”. Oil
painting by Frederic Remington.

Their journey began in Mexi(‘% City, heading west towards the Pacfﬁc coastline
with around three-hundred Spaniards and eight-hundred Indians. As they
approached the coast, they redirected north and travelled through the areas now
called Sonora and Sinaloa. Meanwhile, Coronado’s associate Hernando de
Alarcon set sail along the coast so they could align with the expedition members
who were on foot. Coronado then sent out one of his team to rendezvous with

the ship:

“Don Rodrigo Maldonado, who was captain of those who went in search
of the ships, did not find them, but he brought back with him an Indian
so large and tall that the best man in the army reached only to his chest.
It was said that other Indians were even taller on the coast.” 23

This particular giant was later revealed to be part of the Seri tribe, inhabitants of
Tiburon Island.
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Soon after this, whilst trying to establish contact with Alarcon, Captain Melchior
Diaz took a group of men and guides out toward the north and west in search of
the sea coast and the ships:

“After going about 150 leagues, they came to a province of exceedingly
tall and strong men—Ilike giants.” 24

These were later found out to be a Yuman tribe called the Cocopa, who were
huge and went about mostly naked:

“When they carry anything, they can take a load of more than three or
four hundredweight on their heads. Once when our men wished to fetch
a log for the fire, and six men were unable to carry it, one of these
Indians is reported to have come and raised it in his arms, put it on his
head alone, and carried it very easily.” 25
By the time they reached the coast, where the Indians said they had seen the



ships, they were already on their way back to Mexico. However, Alcaron, the
captain, changed his mind and headed back north and soon came unexpectedly
upon the San Gabriel, loaded with provisions for Coronado.

Adding a third ship to the mission, and after nearly losing all three ships in the
murky shallow waters, they made it to the mouth of the Colorado River, the first
westerners to explore this area. They dropped anchor and took two smaller boats
to fight against the powerful current. They then headed into uncharted territory:

“..thus began the historic first voyage by Europeans up the Colorado
River among the tall Yuman peoples who lived along its banks on either
side.” 26

Alarcon and his men soon came upon about two hundred and fifty tall Cocopa
warriors standing on the banks, ready to attack them. But the captain, by making
hand signals of peace and offering gifts, won them over. Further upstream,
thousands of giant Indians were witnessed with bows and arrows that he
described as:

“large and well formed, without being corpulent. Some have their noses

pierced, and from them hang pendants, while others wear shells... All of

them, big and little, wear a multi-colored sash about the waist; and tied

in the middle, a round bundle of feathers hanging down like a tail....

Their bodies are branded by fire; their hair is banged in front, but in the

back it hangs to the waist.” 27
Alarcon and his men made it as far as the southern edge of the Grand Canyon.
He is almost unique among the conquistadores in that he treated the Indians he
met humanely, unlike many of his colleagues:

“The Indians had an experience they were never to repeat: they were
sorry to see these white men leave.” 28

De Soto’s Encounters with Giants, 1540-41

Whilst the survivors of Narvaez’s crew were making their way across the
country, and Alcaron was making friends with giants, another Spanish explorer,
Hernando De Soto, sailed nine ships into Tampa Bay that ignited one of the most
fascinating stories between the Native Americans and the Spanish.



Hernando De Soto

In the early spring of 1541 De Soto’s army travelled from Florida to Middle
Georgia. Some of the officers immediately noted that the peoples in that region
were more advanced culturally than other Indians they had encountered, and
were mostly around one foot taller than the Spanish (5 ft 4 was the Spanish
average at the time). These were the Okonee and Tamatli tribes of the
Muskogean Culture, who in turn were ancestors of the Creek Indians. The
Spanish named them ‘Los Indios Gigantes’ (The Giant Indians). De Soto’s
chroniclers wrote that some ‘Great Suns’ (Chief Priests) of these provinces were
seven feet tall. Their vast territory extended from Tampa Bay north to the
present Jacksonville area and west to the Aucilla River, which runs along the
eastern border of modern Jefferson County and empties into the gulf.29

For protection the Conquistadors took these chiefs hostage and called them
‘guests.” De Soto also required the natives to furnish him with porters. The
Indians’ reaction to this policy varied. After some reluctance, the cacique of
Ocala, “an Indian of enormous size and amagzing strength,”so finally agreed to
become De Soto’s ‘guest’. Vitacucho, the cacique in the neighboring province of
Caliquin (present-day Alachua County), consented only after his daughter fell
into De Soto’s hands. But even while being detained, Vitacucho and his tall
warriors secretly managed two uprisings. Copafi, the cacique of the Apalachee
around Tallahassee, described as “a man of monstrous proportions,”s1 refused even
to meet with De Soto, but a party led by the governor himself finally captured
the giant and brought him in without much trouble because thay had kidnapped
his daughter.

Hernando De Soto’s meetings with giants continued as he pushed further inland.
After a winter break at Ambaica Apalachee, he moved through the country with
more than six hundred men and two hundred horses, traveling through northern
Florida, southern Georgia, and western Alabama, meeting many tribes along the
way.
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Rodrigo Ranjel, De Soto’s private secretary wrote a diary detailing the

expedition. The territory they were exploring was ruled by the giant Native

American chief Tuscaloosa and upon the conquistadors’ arrival, the chief’s

eighteen year-old son fiercely approached De Soto’s cavalry. Ranjel writes:
“Seeing him we paused, dumb with amazement. For, though but a
youth...he towered on high. A great-limbed giant: heads of tallest men
reached only to his breast.”

After a three-day march De Soto and fifteen soldiers entered Tuscaloosa’s village
and discovered that the chief was even more enormous than his son and turned
out to be the tallest and most handsomely shaped Indian they saw during all
their travels. His physical measurements, writes Garcilaso de la Vega, who
accompanied De Soto:

“...were like those of his son, for both were more than a half-yard taller
than all the others. He appeared to be a giant, or rather was one, and
his limbs and face were in proportion to the height of his body. His
countenance was handsome, and he wore a look of severity, yet a look
which well revealed his ferocity and grandeur of spirit. His shoulders
conformed to his height, and his waistline measured just a little more
than two-thirds of a yard [wide]. His arms and legs were straight and
well formed and were in proper proportion to the rest of his body. In
sum he was the tallest and most handsomely shaped Indian that the



Castilians saw during all their travels.” 32

Image: Artists impression of the rather tall Tuscaloosa, with De Soto.

==

After a few days of watching colorful war dances, and Tuscaloosa completely
ignoring the Spanish visitors, De Soto took the chief by the hand, and they
walked together with him to the piazza. There they sat on a bench and talked for
several minutes. Tuscaloosa was persuaded to join De Soto on their quest
towards Mobile. However, owing to the cacique’s huge size and immense weight,
no horse was able to bear him. They eventually found a packhorse accustomed to
heavy loads that was strong enough to carry the chief. But when he mounted the
horse, Tuscaloosa’s feet almost touched the ground. This description accords
with Garcilaso de la Vega’s statement that the chief stood half-a-yard taller (1.5
ft) than the tallest Spaniard. Though no one recorded Tuscaloosa’s actual height,
these two descriptions suggest he was between 7 and 8 feet tall.

Whilst trekking towards Mobile, two of De Soto’s soldiers disappeared and the
scouts returned to warn De Soto. Meanwhile, a rebellion was forming, and
hundreds of Indian warriors hid within the town in anticipation. De Soto stood
strong, and approached the town and its high walls. A welcoming committee of
painted warriors, clad in robes made of animal skins and headpieces with
vibrantly colored feathers, came out to greet them. Some young Native American
maidens followed, dancing and singing. De Soto entered the town with a few of
his most trusted soldiers, along with Tuscaloosa and the chief ’s entourage. The
Spaniards stood in a piazza, surrounded by a stream of foreign colors and
fluttering sounds, but noticed around eighty houses within the village. Several of
them were described as large enough to hold at least one thousand people.
Unknown to De Soto, more than two thousand Native American warriors hid
behind the walls. After some of the chiefs from the town joined him, Tuscaloosa
withdrew from De Soto. With a severe look, he warned the governor and his



soldiers to leave immediately. De Soto tried to regain custody of the chief, but a
tussle between a Spaniard and an Indian chief ignited an all-out battle. Under a
barrage of arrows, De Soto and his men retreated from the village. They
regrouped, and made a plan of attack. When they gained entry to the village,
they killed the chief’s giant son, set fire to the buildings, and massacred around
2,500 of the city’s inhabitants. Only 18 Spanish soldiers fell.

Despite the death of his son and the overall carnage left in the wake of the
battle, Tuscaloosa escaped. Riding deep into unknown lands, De Soto and his
men marched to capture him, but the great chief disappeared with twenty
bodyguards, and the pursuing Spaniards found only abandoned cities with
massive mounds.

During the mid-20th century, archaeologists found numerous large skeletons
ranging between 7 and 14 ft in height in royal burials at Ocmulgee National
Monument and Etowah Mounds National Historic Landmark (see pages 220 and
244). Both these town sites were ancestral to the Creek Indians, so the stories of
the Spanish are quite plausible. Creek men today, especially in northern Alabama
and Georgia, tend to be exceptionally tall.

Francis Drake and the California Giants, 1579

Elizabethan Naval Commander, Sir Francis Drake landed on the coast of Virginia,
near the mouth of the James River in 1577 as part of his famous
circumnavigation of the globe (1577-1580). He named the region Virginia in
honor of Queen Elizabeth I, then explored the Chesapeake Bay for a few weeks.
He then led a part of his fleet’s crewmen on horseback and foot along the James
River for 10 days until they reached the summit of a mountain, where they could
see a vast valley covered in grasslands and fields. Drake’s memoir states that this
valley was densely populated by agricultural Indians, who were peaceful and
culturally advanced.



Frontspiece to his nephew’s
The World Encompassed (1628)

He was part of the team involved in the discovery of the coast of Upper
California, which was named New Albion. After experiencing the Patagonian
Giants a year earlier, and spotting a few more on his famous voyage, Drake
sailed northwards along the West Coast of the Americas. After moving up and
down the North American coastline, he ended up in the vicinity of San Francisco
Bay, where he remained for over a month (June-July, 1579). Here he worked on
his ship and made contact with the Indians who were fascinated by the strange
white men who had arrived in their territory.

Image: Drake receiving the Crown from the Hioh, or King of New Albion. From
David Henry’s, An Historical Account of All the Voyages Round the World
(Cotsen Collection).

Francis Fletcher, Drake’s chronicler of the voyage, says the local chief was “a
man of large body and good aspect,” and even placed his own crown, a headdress



of feathers on Drake’s head and encouraged him to exercise dominion over their
land. He also describes these Indians as a tall people with herculean strength:

“Yet are the men commonly so strong of body, that that which two or
three of our men could hardly bear, one of them would take upon his
back, and without grudging carry it easily away, up hill and down hill
an English mile together.” 33

Santa Catalina Island, California, 1602

Although Santa Catalina Island had been visited by Don Juan Cabrillo in 1542,
no detailed accounts of the inhabitants were given, apart from that the island
“had a large and vigorous population.”34 It was 58 years later that Spanish explorer
Sebastian Vizcaino, the man who gave the island the name Santa Catalina, visited
the island with chronicler, Father Torquemada. On the second day of their
stopover the Spaniards found “a level prairie, very well cleared, where the Indians
were assembled to worship an idol which was there.” Torquemada describes the
center of the temple as being “formed by a large circle of long stones pointing
upward toward the mid-day sun,” in the center of which was the idol that
“resembled a demon, having two horns, no head, a dog at its feet and many children
painted all around it.”35s This megalithic complex was described as being two
miles wide, and was part of a major ceremonial area to worship the Tongva deity
Chinigchinich; a kind of ‘sun-god.’

Catalina could have been the ceremonial centre of this ancient tradition, that, as
we’ll see later, could have gone back as far as 8,300 BC (See Further Afield
chapter). Tantalisingly, the only graphic representation of the site was a simple
circle drawn by him on a map, but this map is no longer in existence. Nor is the
temple, as it disappeared in the ensuing decades thanks to the Spanish christians:
“The early mission fathers sent an expedition to the island to destroy a so-called
temple in which the natives worshipped.”ss A brief description of the islanders was
given, although no mention of ‘giants’ was forthcoming:

“Torquemada considered the natives of Santa Catalina a superior race
and in advance of the natives of the mainland in every way. The women
were attractive, had fine eyes, and were modest and decorous, while the
children were described as ‘white and ruddy.’” 37

Over 3,000 skeletons were unearthed by Ralph Glidden on the Channel Islands in
the 1930s including some that were of very large proportions.




John Smith and the Virginia Giants, 1606
The History of Virginia, The Southern Literary Messenger
Vol 5, 1839, pg. 789

The following account is about the famous Captain John Smith’s encounter with

immense natives in the early 1600s. From the article:
“Captain Smith’s General Historic. Vol. 1, p. 120 gives an account of a
prodigious giant tribe of Indians, the Susquesahanocks, whom he met at
the head of the Chesapeake Bay. This relation has been rejected as
incredible. Monumental evidences have, however, within the last age,
come to light, which would seem to confirm the existence of such a race
of giants. Human bones of extraordinary size, thigh bones three feet in
length, and skeletons seven feet in length have been discovered on Flint
Run in the county of Shenandoah, on Hawksbill creek, Tuscarora creek
and on the South Branch of the Potomac.”

The finds continued in the general area for the next 100 years after these
accounts, including the unearthing of 7 to 8 ft tall skeletons which were at one
time on display at the Maryland Academy of Sciences, with skulls of “unusual
size” and thigh bones “as thick as those of a horse.”3s The following account is
from Smith’s diaries:

“They measured the calf of the largest man‘s leg, and found it three
quarters of a yard about, and all the rest of his limbs were in proportion;
so that he seemed the stateliest and most goodly personage, they had
ever beheld. His arrows were five quarters long [sic], headed with the
splinters of a white Chrystal-like stone...” Also from Smith, “Those are
the most strange people of all those Countries, both in language and
attire; for their language it may well beseeme their proportions, sounding
from them, as it were a great voice in a vault, or cave, as an Echo.” 39

The NASA website says the following about Smith’s Map of 1612.

”Considering the crude navigational tools he had at his disposal, Captain
John Smith’s map of Virginia was amagzingly accurate.”40

The Susquehannock on the map is the one Smith described above. Note the
description: “The Susquesahanocks are a gyant people & thus atired.”
The following is an abstract from Dr. Marshall Becker’s paper. Becker is a senior



fellow of anthropology at the University of Pennsylvania:

“When John Smith first contacted a group of Susquehannock in 1608,
he described these people as “gyant-like.” Direct confirmation of this
observation can now be provided through studies of the long bones of a
population which was part of the Susquehannock “confederacy.” Recent
excavations at a Susquehannock site on the South Branch of the
Potomac River in Hampshire County, West Virginia, revealed portions of
a palisaded village and associated features dating from the middle of the
16th century. This remnant of a flood-destroyed site yielded 13
relatively intact burials. Surface collection of skeletal material
immediately downstream of the site after the flood, provided long bones
from at least 18 other adults. Calculation of the stature of the
individuals represented in this sample and comparisons with the other
Native American populations of this period confirm John Smith’s
observations. s

Image: John Smith’s 1606 map showing a Susquehannock Male (upper right).
The map was created by cartographer William Hole.

There is no shortage of sources confirming Smith’s claims, such as the work of
noted archaeologist Donald A. Cadzow. Cadzow’s involvement in 1932 at the
Washington County, Pennsylvania find, included 48 very large skeletons, one of
them being seven feet, five inches tall. A 1932 newspaper articles2 announced
the intention to find a fort of the giant Susquehannocks. That prediction would



be borne out in September of that year, with the unearthing of the
aforementioned giant skeletons. In the Baltimore Sun, July 13th 1930, is found an
report describing Cadzow’s work at Safe Harbor, Pennsylvania. titled, Science
Uncovers Evidence To Support Captain John Smith’s Yarns.

An article from the Syracuse-Herald Journal, July 6, 1954 described tall Native
Americans of the past in the Spanish Hill area:

“Historians describe them as giants and this has been borne out by the
fact that skeletons seven and eight feet tall have been exhumed.”



Another report buried in a document from 1852, described in a non-sensational
account that further authenticated John Smith’s claims:

“Human bones of extraordinary size- thigh bones three feet in length and
skeletons seven feet in length have been discovered on Flint run in this
county, on Hawksbill creek, Tuscarora creek and in Hardy county.” 43



Killed by a Giant Indian
Biography and history of the Indians of North America,
By Samuel Gardner Drake, 1834

This fatal, yet amusing anecdote, tells the story of a ‘giant-like’ Indian killing an
Englishman, with a friend who got warned not to retaliate:

“One William Hammond being killed ‘by a giant-like Indian’ near New
York, about 1637, Capt. Gardener told Waiandance that he must kill
that Indian; but this being against the advice of the great Sachem, his
brother, he declined it, and told the captain that that Indian was a
mighty great man, and no man dared meddle with him, and that he had
many friends.”

John Lawson meets the Giants, 1701
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Englishman John Lawson explored 500 miles of the Carolinas in the early 1700s,
and was the first to note that less than one in six Indians had survived the
ongoing smallpox epidemic that lasted from 1650 to 1700.44 The early Spanish
explorers had spread numerous old-world diseases that decimated large swathes
of Indians. Entire villages were decimated “without leaving one Indian alive.”
However, on his travels he did witness some larger than life natives in his book
A New Voyage to Carolina:

“He was the tallest Indian I ever saw, being about seven-foot high, and a

very strait compleat person, esteem’d on by the King for his great art in
hunting.” 45



“The Indians of North-Carolina are well shap’d clean-made people, of
diferent statures, as the Europeans are, yet chiefly inclin’d to be tall.” 46

The Colorado River Yumans in 1775
With Anza to California, 1775-1776: The Journal of Pedro Font

This description of tall Indians comes from the journals of Pedro Font. Juan
Bautista de Anza was a Spanish military leader who left Horcasitas (near present-
day Hermosillo in Sonora) for Monterey, California in September 1775 with crew
of 240 men. Their goal was to secure an overland route from the interior of
Sonora, bring settlers, and affirm the Crown’s claim to this outpost of empire at a
time when England and Russia appeared to challenge it. Pedro Font was a dour,
judgmental Catalonian priest loyal to the Church, unlike his captain who was a
natural leader. However, Font’s words caught our attention when researching
this chapter:

“These Yumas, and likewise the Cajuenches and the rest, are well
formed, tall, robust, not very ugly, and have good bodies. Generally they
are nearly eight spans high and even more, and many are nine and some
even above nine, according to our measurements.”

A ‘span’ is the width of an outstretched hand from thumb to little finger, and is
rounded off to 9 inches, so 9 spans is around 81 inches or 6 ft 9 in.

Historical Eye-Wtness Accounts, 1800s Onwards
Compiled by Ross Hamilton

The Osage Indians were originally located in Missouri near the Missouri and
Osage rivers. They were first witnessed by French explorers around 1673. The
Osage Indians were a seminomadic tribe and were known for gardening,
hunting, and foraging. Warriors were very hardy and could travel 60 miles a day
on foot. Eventually, they found themselves in the northwestern part of Arkansas.
Regarding the Osage physicality is this passage from the diaries of Lewis and
Clark:

“The Osage Nation of Indians live about two hundred miles up this



(Osage) river. They are of a large size and well proportioned, and a very
warlike people.” 47

The early American writer Washington Irving said of the Osage:
“..the finest looking Indians I have ever seen.” 4s

In R. B. Marcy’s Exploration of the Red River of Louisiana in the Year 1852, W.D.C.
Armstrong enjoins similarly:

“Father Charlevoix in his Historical Journal of a Voyage Down the
Mississippi says ‘The Akansas are reckoned to be the tallest and best
shaped of all the savages of this continent, and they are called, by way
of distinction, the fine men.”” 49

From An Account of Louisiana: Being an Abstract of Documents in the Offices of the
Department of State and of the Treasury, published in 1803, it reads:

“On the Missouri and its waters are many and numerous nations, the
best known of which are the Osages, situated on the river of the same
name on the right bank of the Missouri at about eight leagues from its
confluence with it; they consist of one thousand warriors, who live in
two settlements at no great distance from each other. They are of
gigantic stature and well proportioned, are enemies of the whites and of
all other Indian nations and commit depredations from the Illinois to the
Arkansas. The trade of this nation is said to be under an exclusive grant.
They are a cruel and ferocious race, and are hated and feared by all.”
According to Catlin in his book, Letters and Notes (1841), the Osages were the
tallest men in North America:

“Very few of the men, at their full growth...are less than six feet in
stature, and very many of them six and a half, and others seven feet.
They are at the same time well-proportioned in their limbs and good-
looking.” 50



Image: George Catlin’s painting of Osage leader Tehong-tas-sab-bee, 1841.
Courtesy of the Caitlin Collection.

Further reports of ‘living giants’ continued in other parts of the country. In
Onondaga County, New York, however, there was one dead one too—Xkilled by a
gun-shot in 1849:

“On the late Dr. Western’s farm could be distinctly traced the remains of
a small fortification, with a burying place. One grave was opened, in
which were the remains of thirteen men. One of the skulls taken from it
had been perforated by a bullet, which was found within it. Another
skull found within this grave was very much larger than its fellows; the
under jaw would fit completely outside of a common man’s, and it is
said that the other bones were of corresponding gigantic dimensions.” 51

This one comes from Hardesty’s History of Monroe County, Ohio (1882):

“He further told me of the killing of a big Indian at Buckchitawa, about
the time of the settlement at Marietta [Ohio]. The Indians had a white



prisoner whom they forced to decoy boats to the shore. A small boat was
descending the river containing white people, when this prisoner was
placed under the bank to tell those in the boat that he had escaped
captivity, and to come to the shore and take him in. The Indians were
concealed, but the big Indian stuck his head out from behind a large
tree, when it was pierced by a bullet from the gun of the steersman of the
boat. The Indians cried out Wetzel, Wetzel, and fled. This was the last
ever seen of the prisoner. The Indians returned next day and buried the
big Indian, who, he said, was twenty inches taller than he was, and he
was a tall man. When Chester Bishop was digging a cellar for Asahel
Booth, at Clarington, many years ago, he came across a skeleton, the
bones of which were removed carefully by Dr. Richard Kirkpatrick, and
from his measurement the height of the man when living would have
been 8 feet and 5 inches. It is probable that these were the bones of the
big Indian of whom the Indian at Jackson’s told me.”

This strange account comes from A History of Pioneer Families of Missouri, by
William Smith Bryan, 1876, pg.101:

“It is not known for certain whether any of the Indians were killed in
this battle or not but one of their chiefs, named Keokuk, a man of some
distinction, was wounded and died shortly after. He was buried in the
prairie, one and one-half miles northeast of the present town of
Wellsville, in Montgomery County [Missouri]. In 1826 his remains were
taken up by Dr. Bryan and several other gentlemen and upon his breast
was found a large silver medal, containing his name, rank, etc. He was
evidently a giant in stature, for the jaw bone, which, with several other
bones of the body, are still preserved by Mrs. Dr. Peery, of Montgomery
county, will fit over the face of the largest sized man.”

Not only does it appear that a spiritual and warrior class of giants existed among
Native Americans, but substantial evidence points to wars and conflicts
thousands of years ago between the local tribes and a separate race of giants (See
Legends of the Tall Ones chapter).

Finally, this is an account from an old settler about two miles from Ross
Hamilton’s house, in Madisonville, Ohio:

“Another incident of a later date took place east of Madison, when the
victim was an Indian. West of Madison was a station known as
Nelson’s, where were horses pasturing. A party of Indians on their way



toward the hills rode off with some of these, one of which was hoppled.
Nelson and others of the fort made pursuit, but failed in overtaking any
except the one on the hoppled horse, whom Nelson shot when near the
site of the present residence of Esquire Clason. There the Indian was
buried, and the circumstance turned to account by naming the place
Indian hill. Esquire Clason says that many years afterward the grave
was discovered by accident and the jawbone secured as a relic in his
family. Judging from the relic, he says, the Indian must have been a
giant in proportions.” 52

Remarkable Race of Polar Giants
The Virginia Enterprise, September 29, 1899
The Antarctic Circle and Patagonia

For the most recent evidence of ‘living giants’ that were actually

photographed, we return to Patagonia and further south towards the Antarctic,
with some remarkable pre-photoshop era pictures of explorer Dr. Frederick A.
Cook standing between two rather large individuals. He spent two years as
surgeon and photographer for the Belgian Antartic Expedition of 1897-99 (see
map). This is just one of a number of photographs that were taken of the Ona
Indians, who were possible relations of the Fuegians and Patagonians.

Dr. Cook is known to be 5 feet 9 inches tall,s3 so these taller than average
Natives’ heights can easily be estimated. On the left we have 6 ft 10 inches, and
on the right we have 7 ft exactly. These two men are 19% and 20% taller than
Cook. Micah Ewers did further analysis and deduced that Cook is 304 pixels, the
giants 360 to 365 pixels or so. If we make Cook 5 ft 10 in his shoes, they become
6 ft 11 and 7 ft 1 respectively.

Cook also photographed a powerful 6 ft 6 Ona woman, as well as a 7 ft 2 naked
male, that were published in 1938 in Popular Photography Magazine.s4 In the



magazine he made it clear that some stood up to 7 feet 6 inches tall.
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WILD SERI CANNIBALS
The Pittsburg Press, July 23, 1900
Tiburon Island, Gulf of California, Mexico

The sub-heading reads: “Who Do Not Stop Growing Until Over Forty Years of
Age.....Giants in Stature and Wonderful Runners.” Tiburon Island was the last
outpost of what the press at the time called ‘savages’. In true warrior style, the
Indians vehemently held their ground until the turn of last century, with
witnesses describing them as extremely tall. Notably, the Smithsonian got

involved:

“One of the most remarkable things about the Seri, said Prof W.J.
McGee of the Bureau of Ethnology, to a Washington Post reporter, is
that they seem to keep on growing all their lives. Whether this be in truth
the case or not. I am sure that they continue to increase in stature until
they are 40 years of age - certainly a very extraordinary phenomenon
from a physiological point of view.”
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The article continues with accolations of their physical prowess, hunting skills,
and ferocious nature, although they were described as slim of body, extremely
agile, muscular, with very large hands and feet. How much longer they lasted in
this primitive state is unknown, but W. J. McGee was making plans for them four
years later. Not only was he involved in the purchase of the famous San Diego
giant (see page 223), he wanted to exhibit some of the Seri Indians at the St.
Louis World’s Fair that opened in April 1904. He managed to persuade various
other Native American tribal members to join in, including some (not
particularly tall) Tehuelche Patagonians, but was unable to get the mighty Seri to
attend. He basically attempted to represent “family groups of pygmies and giants,
showing the largest and smallest members of the human family.” ss What is
interesting though, is the fact that a Smithsonian anthropologist (who had
recently resigned from the Bureau of Ethnology) was involved in showcasing
living giants to the general public.

We hope this selection of reports over a 400-year period puts some perspective
on this enduring mystery. Notable captains, military officers, Smithsonian
ethnologists, and other high-ranking officials, have all reported seeing living
giants with their own eyes. Even some early American presidents now have to be
added to the list, as we’ll see in the next chapter.



PATABGUNIAN AND FUEGIAN.
Wood engraving of Patagonian and
very tall Fuegian 1871.



2.Presidents and Giants

George Washington and Giant Bones, 1754-55

In Winchester, the most northerly town in Virginia, old legends talk about

ghostly 7-foot-tall Indian warriors roaming the streets, most notably Piccadilly
Street, that have even been witnessed in recent times and recorded by author
Mac Rutherford. Jim spoke with the author to verify the following account from
his book Historic Haunts of Winchester (2007), that discusses local giant lore and
the relationship to President George Washington’s discovery of very tall skeletons
during the French and Indian War (1754-1763):

“The legend began hundreds of years ago. The first written report of
such large Indians dates back to 1707, when Swiss explorer Louis
Michelle visited the Shenandoah Valley. Local Indians who lived or
hunted in the Winchester area, showed Michelle huge stones, thought to
be sacrificial altars. He was also shown burial mounds of ancient
warriors known to have been over seven feet tall. Michelle’s diaries and
maps relating to his adventures in the Shenandoah Valley are currently
stored in the Royal Archives in London.

During the French and Indian war, the tale of giant Indians was kept
very much alive. Colonel George Washington, while in command of the
militia force in Winchester, directed the building of Fort Loudoun to
protect local citizens from attack. While digging the Fort’s foundation, a
squad of Washington’s militiamen discovered Indian skeletons,
Washington reported that they were seven feet long.”

In 1754, Washington subsequently received title to 23,200 acres near where the



Kanawha River flows into the Ohio River, in what is now western West Virginia.
He also frequently bought additional land in his own name. By 1775,
Washington had doubled the size of Mount Vernon to 6,500 acres, and had
increased its slave population to over 100. Part of Fort Loudon remains today in
Downtown Winchester and is open to the public as a museum. The giant bones
are not there.

Abraham Lincoln and the Niagara Giants 1848

Congressman Abraham Lincoln visited Niagara Falls in 1848 en route from
Boston to Chicago and delivered a speech while he was visiting the area. Some
strange comments came forth, hinting he knew about the ancient giants:

“When Columbus first sought this continent---when Christ suffered on
the cross---when Moses led Israel through the Red-Sea---nay, even, when
Adam first came from the hand of his Maker---then as now, Niagara
was roaring here. The eyes of that species of extinct giants, whose bones
fill the mounds of America, have gazed on Niagara, as ours do now.
Contemporary with the whole race of men, and older than the first man,
Niagara is strong, and fresh to-day as ten thousand years ago.”1

Thomas Jefferson and the Osage Indians, 1804

In 1804 Thomas Jefferson met with Osage tribal leaders in Washington D.C. to
discuss issues of land and trade. Jefferson was very impressed with the physical



prowess of the Osage. Jefferson called their warriors “gigantic” — averaging well
over 6 feet in height (One Osage chief was 7 feet tall and weighed 300 pounds).
The following was described by Mrs. Margaret Bayard Smith (1778-1844) who
was a close friend of Thomas Jefferson and chronicler of early life in
Washington, D.C.:

“Tall, erect, finely proportioned and majestic in their appearance,
dignified, graceful and lofty in their demeanor, they seem to be nature‘s
own nobility.”

Had these people not been seen by the early French, the Jeffersonian Society,
and others including the frontier painter George Catlin, we might today have no
authentic record of their venerable lineage (see previous chapter).

Some believed them to be related to the old Cherokee gentry originating of
Tennessee, who also tended to be tall, strong, and heavy. But the story of their
origins reaches yet deeper into prehistory, as their tribal legend relates how they
originated, in very ancient times, out of the Ohio Valley.

2

1788 miniature portrait of Jeffersn by John Trumbull, aged 33



Silver peace medal given to an Osage
chieftain by Thomas Jefferson

Thomas Jefferson was said to have opened an Indian burial mound on his estate,
Monticello, in Virginia (no giants were reported). He also had an abiding interest
in the ancient mound building civilizations. The following information from
Professor J. Houston McCulloch shows Jefferson’s interest in a very strange
earthwork complex in Ohio called the Hanukkah Mound (Hanukkah is a Jewish
festival):

“In an important new book entitled Jefferson and the Indians: The
Tragic Fate of the First Americans, Anthony F.C. Wallace, University
Professor of Anthropology, Emeritus, at the University of Pennsylvania,
notes that in 1803, President Thomas Jefferson was impressed by
William Lytle’s early maps of the East Fork and Milford Works, and
requested more information about ‘Those works of Antiquity.”” 2

Jefferson’s Presidential interest in these specific earthworks may explain why the
Corps of Engineers would have taken the trouble in 1823 to map structures that
had no conceivable contemporary military value. The fact that the 1823 map
depicts precisely those earthworks surveyed by Lytle in 1803 strongly indicates
that there was a more than coincidental link between the two surveys. There has
been much speculation that the Lost Tribes of Israel made it to ancient America
and blended with the Native peoples of the time. The controversial Newark Holy
Stones, the Bat Creek Stone and the Hanukkah mound have all been pointed to
as indications that this may have been a reality. The fact that Jefferson went well



out of his way to have this site surveyed only adds to the mystery.

Image: Hanukkah Mound Complex (National Archives Photograph RG77
144.20).

P S A 205 e g S T i TR e




3. Legends of the Tall Ones

“The Iroquois, the Osage, the Tuscaroras, the Hurons, the Omahas, and
many other North American Indians all speak of giant men who once
lived and roamed in the territories of their forefathers. All over what is
now the U.S. are traditions of these ancient giants.” 1

Hundreds of stories describing giants exist within Native American folklore.

Numerous authors and ethnologists collected their cultural legacy from
interacting with the surviving Indians that chose to share this ancient wisdom,
whilst some were fortunately recorded in the written form. Combined with the
first-hand accounts seen in the previous chapters, these powerful and often
startlingly realistic myths suggests that there is a coherent and vast amount of
data of giant-lore. The authors thought originally when researching this chapter,
due to the vastness of North America, we would only find vague and differing
versions of the giants featured in their tales. What we quickly discovered,
however, is that many of the descriptions and histories match up, and even
provide glimpses of a lost historical timeline.

The Bearded Giants
The Firelands Pioneer Memoirs of Townships, November, 1858
Vermilion, Erie County, Ohio

This fascinating oral history not only talks about matter-of-fact giant bones being
discovered in mounds, but the old stories say that some of the ‘Tall Ones’ had
beards. This discovery is on the shore of Vermillion in northern Ohio, on Lake
Erie:

“There are quite a number of mounds, in the township, where the bones,
and sometimes the whole skeleton of the human race have been found.
The bones and skeletons found are very large, and some of the
inhabitants think they must have belonged to a race of beings much
larger in size than the Indians found here by the first settlers....it was a
tradition of the Indians that the first tribe occupying this whole country,
was a black-bearded race, very large in size, and subsequently a red
bearded race or tribe came and killed or drove off all the black beards,
as they called them. The Indians found here by the first white settlers,
belonged principally to the San- dusky, Tawa and Chippewa tribes.” 2



Black-beaded giants getting killed off by red-bearded warriors!? This is very
strange. Why such tales, if it was not a folk memory of some sort? We looked at a
map of where Vermillion is in Ohio. It is a beach town, with direct water access
to the copper mines of the Great Lakes.

The Great Peacemaker, Passaconeway
In the introduction to A Tradition of Giants, Ross Hamilton outlines the story of a
great peacemaker from New England who stood seven feet in height during the
1600s. It is worth mentioning here in detail because not only was he a legendary
figure and taller than average, he was also witnessed by the colonial settlers in
the 1600s.

As well as being a powerful shaman of the Pennacook tribe, Passaconeway was
one of the last kingly Sachems (Chiefs) of old, who eventually became Bashaba
(Chief of Chiefs) in an effort to to bring together a multi-tribal confederation to
defend themselves against the aggressive Mohawk nation. When he was nearing
the end of his very long life (he was said to have lived to 120 years old), he
traveled amongst Indians and colonial settlers, and was revered by both during
and after his life.

Legend states that he was so powerful, that he could make water burn, make
trees and rocks dance, turn dried leaves back to green, and make living snakes
out of dried snake skin.3 One of his powers was to summon storms at will, and he
even resorted to this when white settlers tried to arrest him. The intense rain and
wind he manifested, gave him the time to flee into the forest.4 Furthermore,



traditions in Britain also tell of giants being able to control the elements, and
even after their lives when their graves were disturbed, great storms would halt
the progress.s

Passaconeway’s powers also continued after his life. During his burial ceremony,
a native witness told of his bright ascension over Mount Washington in New
Hampshire, which was said to be Great Spirit’s earthly abode.s

Although Passaconeway traveled widely around New England, his home base
was in Lowell, Massachusetts. To this day, a controversial stone circle and a
stone ‘Beehive Chamber’ reside in an area that was “on the edge of an Indian
reservation in 1659,”7 20 years before Passaconeway’s death, suggesting it could
have been built by the Pennacook tribe. Hugh and Jim have both visited these
sites. The connection between stone and giants does not end there. In these next
examples, legends of giants made of stone, who also liked the taste of human
flesh are described.

ef: ‘Drd‘ o cI iho I.ht: Mount Washington, New Hampsbhire.

The Stonish Giants & the Shawnee
David Cusick’s Sketches of Ancient History of the Six Nations, 1828

David Cusick was a Tuscarora artist and the author of the earliest known account
of Native American history and myth, written and published in English by an
Indian. He was also the first to publish accounts of giants from the stories of the
Indians, at a time when enormous skeletons were being reportedly discovered
across the country. His description and corresponding illustration of the
infamous ‘stonish giants’ was further researched and published by Henry
Schoolcraft in 1846.



Notes on the Iroquois, Henry Schoolcraft, 1846

Henry Rowe Schoolcraft was an American explorer and ethnologist noted for his
discovery of the source of the Mississippi River and for his writings on the native
peoples of the North American Plains. He collected many myths from various
tribes, most notably the Ojibwe, but this one was collected later in his life and
describes the cannibalistic stone giants legend of the Shawnee, who were a
nomadic tribe but centered around Ohio (where, incidentally, hundreds of giant
skeletons have been uncovered):

“The country was invaded by a still more fearful enemy, namely: the
OR-NE-YAR-HEG, or Stonish Giants. They were a powerful tribe from
the wilderness, tall, fierce and hostile, and resistance to them was (in)
vain. They defeated and overwhelmed an army which was sent out
against them, and put the whole country in fear. These giants were not
only of prodigious strength, but they were cannibals, devouring men,
women and children in their inroads.

It is said by the Shawnees, that they were descended from a certain
family, which journeyed on the east side of the Mississippi, after the vine
broke, and they went towards the northwest. Abandoned to wandering
and the hardships of the forest, they forgot the rules of humanity, and
began at first, to eat raw flesh, and next men. They practiced rolling
themselves in the sand, and by this means their bodies were covered with
hard skin, so that the arrows of the Iroquois only rattled against their
rough bodies, and fell at their feet. And the consequence was, that they
were obliged to hide in caves, and glens, and were brought into
subjection by these fierce invaders for many winters, (or years.)

At length the Holder of the Heavens, visited his people, and finding that
they were in great distress, he determined to grant them relief, and rid



them entirely of these barbarous invaders. To accomplish this, he
changed himself into one of these giants, and brandishing his heavy club,
led them on, under the pretense of finding the Akonoshioni. When they
had got near to their strong hold at Onondaga, night coming on, he bid
them lie down in a hollow, telling them that he would make the attack at
the customary hour, at day break. But at day break, having ascended a
height, he overwhelmed them with a vast mass of rocks, where their
forms may yet be seen. Only one escaped to carry the news of their
dreadful fate, and he fled towards the north.”s

Extermination of the Stone Giants
Related by Mr. O’Beille, 1892

Further stories of the stone giants existed in the far west of the country
and this oral history recounts their migrations towards the east, and tells how
they were finally defeated:

“The stone giants, who principally inhabited the far West, resolved to
come East and exterminate the Indians. A party of Senecas, just starting
out on the war-path, were warned of their impending danger and were
bidden to accept the challenge to fight the stone giants and appoint a
time and place. This they did. At the appointed time the giants appeared
at the place, which was near a great gulf. Then there came a mighty
wind from the west which precipitated the whole race of giants down
into the abyss, from which they were never able to extricate themselves,
and the God of the West Wind was ever after held in reverence by the
Senecas.” 9

The Stone Giant’s Wife

Further in the same text, another story tells of how a stone giant’s wife sought
help from another native woman. Whilst dealing with the game and animals her
chief husband had been collecting during hunting, she was startled by hearing a
woman’s voice coming out of her wigwam. She looked in and saw a stone giant
woman nursing the chief’s child. “Do not be afraid,” said the giantess; “come in.”
As the wife sat down she told her that she had run away from her cruel husband
who wanted to kill her, and that she wished to stay a while with the chiefs
family. She had come from very far, from the land of the stone giants, and was
very tired, and added that they must be careful what food they gave her. She
could not eat raw meat; it must be well cooked, so thoroughly cooked, that she



could not taste the blood, for if she tasted blood she might wish to kill them and
the child and eat them. She knew that the woman’s husband was a great hunter,
and she knew that his wife brought in the game, but now she would be willing to
go hunting instead.

After a while she returned, bringing in one hand a load which four ordinary men
could not have carried. The terrified native woman cooked it and they dined
together. As evening came on the stone giantess bade the woman go out and
meet her husband and tell him of her visit; so she started, and the hunter was
much pleased to hear of the help she had given.

In the morning, after he had gone on his hunting expedition, the giantess said,
“Now I have a secret for you: My husband is after me. In three days he will be here.
We shall have a terrible fight when he comes, and you and your husband must help me
to kill him.”

Two days afterwards she said, “Now your husband must remain at home, for mine is
coming. But do not be afraid; we shall kill him, only you must help catch and hold
him. I will show you where to strike him so that the blow will go right through to his
heart.” The hunter and his wife were both frightened at this, but she reassured
them and they all three awaited the coming of the giant. So she placed herself in
the entrance, and as he came in sight she was ready. She seized him and threw
him on the ground. “Now,” she said, “strike him on the arms, now on the back of
the neck”; and so he was finally killed. Then she said, “I will take him out and bury
him,” which she then did.

She stayed a while quietly with the hunter and his wife, fetching in the game and
being useful until they were ready to leave and return to the settlement. Then
she said, “Now I must go home to my people, for I need fear nothing.” So she bade
them farewell. And this is the end of the story of the Stone Giantess.

This story is very weird on many levels, as it has a matter-of-fact edge to it. It’s
particularly mythical, and shows a humane side to the female stone giants....as
long as they are not fed raw meat!

These stories of the stone giants is a stark reflection of the tradition of the
Mewuk Indians of California on the other side of the country.

Stone Giants of California
Ethnological Evidence that the California Cave Skeletons are not Recent
Science, New Series, Vol. 29, No. 751, May 21, 1909, pp. 805-806

The Mewuk Indians of the western slopes of the Sierra Nevada in Northern
California have a legend of a cannibalistic ‘rock giant’ (another name for stone
giant) who once dwelt in the caves on their lands:



”These Indians believe the caves to be inhabited by a stone giant, whom
they call Chelalumche, who salliees forth at night in search of food. He
preys, by preference, on people, but when he cannot get people, takes
deer or other animals. He never eats his victims in the open but carries
them into the caves and there devours them. Members of several
subtribes have told me this, and have looked with horror on the
suggestion that they or their ancestors might ever have put their dead in
caves.”

Image: Chehalumche, the r1 ” le to eat.

This comment was in response to the discovery of the Calaveras Skull that was
discovered in February 1866. This has been dismissed as a hoax by
archaeologists because it was found in a Pliocene layer, beneath a layer of lava
dated to over two million years old. More recent remains have also been found
in caves in the area, but the Mewuk rebuff the idea that they would bury their
dead in the caves inhabited by giants. They say:

“Would you put your mother, or your wife, or your child, or any one
you love, in a cave to be eaten by a horrible giant?” 10

They claim that they never used this burial technique, so any remains must have
been the result of the unfortunate victims of Chelalumche, the stone giant.
Interestingly, there are no migration myths associated with the Mewuk, and the
stories of the giant relate to a prehistoric era, long before the time of the modern
Indians of that area. Other myths of cannibalistic giants in the area include this
next account.

Yayali the Giant
Miwok Myths, by Edward Winslow Gifford, 1917
UCPAE, Vol. 12, No. 8, pp. 283-338



Yayali also had a taste for human flesh.

“Where are you, grandchild? Where are you, grandchild? Where are
you? Where are you? Yes. Yes. I am lost. Where are you? This way.
Where are you, grandchild? Someone comes. Look out. Get ready.
Prepare yourself, for Yayali comes.”

The story goes that the people broke cones from the tops of the pine trees and
bundled these together. As Yayali started to climb the declivity where the people
had taken refuge, they set fire to the bundles of pinecones and threw them into
Yayali’s burden basket. Yayali became so hot that he tumbled. “Which way shall I
fall?” he asked. They told him to fall to the north. The giant met his death near
Columbia, Tuolumne County. Nearby white rocks are reputed to be the bleached
bones of the giant.

Another elaborate story relates that when he visited a local tribe, he
overpowered them and killed and ate a man called Chipmunk. He then forced
himself upon his terrified wife, but the wife hid the daughter she had with
Chipmunk, and although the giant kept hunting humans and forcing his wife to
eat the flesh of her kin, she secretly cooked and ate deer flesh, and gave that to
her hidden daughter.

She eventually got pregnant, and gave birth to two giant sons, who she wanted
to kill, but feared Yayali would seek revenge on her. Living in constant fear, she
secretly spoke to her tribe, including Chipmunk’s family, who decided to get
some obsidian so she could cut his face and kill the giant and his children. They
tricked Yayali and cut his head off, then cut up his body and hung the parts up
on trees. Meanwhile, Yayali’s brother’s dreamt of their sibling and visited the
tribe, not knowing he was dead. They heard the rumors of his human hunting
prowess, so ate the meat on the trees. They then noticed their brother’s dead
head next to the spring, so retaliated and chased the woman, but she threw
obsidian powder in their eyes, but they chased her to Chipmunks fathers home
who was a shaman. They hid inside and called on the elements of wind, snow
and hail, but the giants shouted loudly and were able to melt the snow. The
shaman then called on the element of water and soon a flood came and drowned
them. This was the end of their terrifying ordeal.

More Cannibalism!

Human flesh eating was not confined to just these previous examples. The
Mi’kmaq Nation were a member of the Wabanaki Confederacy that controlled



northern New England and the Canadian coastline including northeastern
Maine.11 This is from Micmac mythology recorded in 1809:

“We find records of horrible man-eating giants called Kookweijik; and
another family of enormous beings called Ooskoon Kookwesijek—the
liver-colored giants who return from their hunting expeditions carrying
at their belts a string of caribou as easily as a Micmac could carry a
string of rabbits. These tawny giants are friendly, as is shown by their
dealings with a party of Micmacs recorded in Legend XVII; the party had
been lost in a fog for several days in or near St. John Harbour, and
afterwards held their powerful deliverers in faithful remembrance...” 12

To this we might add this from the Hotcak tribe from the Lake Winnebago area
of Wisconsin. These giants also had a taste for torso:

“Not only are the Giants by nature man eaters, as their Hotcdk name
Widngertitcge reveals, but male Giants are as tall as trees, four times the
height of a man. On the other hand, Giant women, who are particularly
noted for their beauty, are about the same size as humans.” 13

Later on the text it describes a modern ‘attack’ by one of the giants:

“There may be a few solitary Giants left, since in historical times an Ice
Giant attacked a man on the Wisconsin River between Stevens Point and
Wisconsin Rapids. It was only because he was carrying a powerful
medicine with him that he was able to fend off his huge opponent until
his friends could come to his rescue.

This was written in 1941. Others, however, say that this race of
malignant man eaters disappeared completely around 1840 when the
last of them was killed off by a Good Giant who reduced himself in size
to live among the humans and bless them.” 14

Whether he actually ate the victim was not discussed, but does hint that even
into historical times, the giants may have existed in this area.

Indian Legends from the Northern Rockies
By Ella Elizabeth Clark, University of Oklahoma Press, 1966

The Kutenais tribe were based in northern Idaho and had multiple stories of
giants in their myths, with quite a number who—you guessed it—munched on



humans:

“..giants followed the big streams and that whenever Indians went to a
big stream, giants killed them and ate them.” 15

William Gingrass, Clarks main Indian informant also said:

“My great-grandmother’s uncle, once found the skeleton of a giant,
buried in a sitting position, in a grave near (Lake) Superior.” 16

The ‘Flatheads’ of Montana were their neighbors and “Fully half of the Flathead
stories deal with these giants, and easily two-thirds mention them”. Here is one
example:

“Their ancestors reported that there was a time when a large portion of
the earth was inhabited by a set of giants, terrible men, who killed
everyone they met with, for which they were called Natliskeliguten,
which in the ancient language means killer of men; that Sinchlep
[Coyote] in pity for the smaller people, went through the earth, killed
every giant, and converted them all into large stones; and even of late,
when Flatheads in crossing the mountains saw a basaltic rock standing
upright on the top, they said to one another, ‘Keep aside, there is
Natliskeliguten, killed by Sinchlep,” and every large piece of Silex they
saw around was for them a fragment of an arrow of the killers of men

”

.17

This reference to standing stones is fascinating, as we know that Native
Americans certainly worked with stone in many parts of the country (see next
two chapters). Stories like this tantalizingly hint that erecting megaliths and
mounds was part of an age-old tradition that continued until relatively modern
times.

This passage is from the chapter entitled Myths of the Mountains, talking about
the very early ancestors of the Indians near Mount Hood in Portland, Oregon:

“In those days the Indians were also taller than they are now. They were
as tall as the pine and fir trees that cover the hills, and their chief was

such a giant that his warriors could walk under his outstretched arms.”
18

The Woman and the Giants
Legends of the Paiute, Nevada



This legend talks about cannibalistic giants and their relationship to the

origins of the Paiute tribe in the Nevada area. The significance of this will
become clear, because some astonishing mummified remains and artifacts

were discovered in the region that match many of the traits of this story:

“There was a giant named Tse’nahaha who killed people just by looking
at them. He carried a large basket full of thorns on his back and when
he caught someone he would throw them into the basket.

Some Indians were playing a game in a house and were having fun.
They had stationed a woman outside to watch for Tse’nahaha. She
heard him coming — he was talking and singing to himself. She tried to
warn people that he was coming but they did not hear her. Tse’'nahaha
was getting closer and the women became frightened and jumped into a
pit and pulled a basket over herself.

Tse’nahaha came up to the house and looked around. He made a
sucking noise and when he looked at anyone in the house they died
instantly. The others would see the dead staring and ask what they were
looking at, but then they too saw Tse’nahaha and died. Soon all were
dead and only a baby was left sleeping. Tse’nahaha left.

The baby began to cry and it was almost daylight. The woman left the
pit and went in to the house but did not look at the dead. She called to
the baby and took baby away and set the house on fire. She dug kani’d
while the baby ate and slept.

Pu’wihi, another giant came along and picked up the baby. He held the
head between his second and third finger and carried him to the woman.
He asked where she was from and she answered that she was from the
house over there — the one that has the smoke pouring from it. There are
many people in it. The giant turned towards the house and the woman
was frightened and hid.

When the giant returned and could not see her he became angry. But he
found the way she had jumped away from her tracks and found her
under a rock crying. It was too dark to see and he decided to come back
in the morning. He thought he would make a fire and grind up the baby.
He found a large rock and ground up the baby and ate him. He lay there
singing and after awhile he went to sleep. The woman got up and made
another jump towards the east to her aunts house.

She was safe at her Aunts house and the giant could not see the mark of
her stick from where she jumped—because she had jumped from a rock.
This woman became the ancestor of all the Paiute Indians.” 19



Another similar legend was reported in 1891. It recalls:

“..an indian of giant stature, who gave them trouble. They say that the
giant warrior came from the north. He took up his abode near Pyramid
Lake, and made war on the Piutes, killing many of their men. The giant
was finally slain by Piute David, who crept up behind him and drove a
poisoned arrow into his back, between the shoulder blades.” 20

Interestingly, it mentions giant footprints in the area that were still revered by
the Piaute at the time, plus a giant’s grave that was kept clear of vegetation by
the tribe. They could be referring to a series of oversized footprints that were
famously discovered in nearby Carson. These were measured at 18 to 21 inches
long and dated to the Pliocene (approx. two million years old).21

The Red-Haired Cannibals of Lovelock Cave
Nevada

The Paiute covered a huge area through Nevada, Utah, Idaho and California. The
Northern Paiute resided around the now mostly dry Humboldt Lake near
Lovelock, a small town about 80 miles north-east of Reno. Below is an excerpt
from Life Among the Piutes; an account of a tribe of red-haired cannibals called
the “Si-Te-Cah”, written by Paiute activist and lecturer, Sarah Winnemucca
Hopkins in 1882. It does not mention their size, but the first excavation in 1904
reported discovering an incredibly tall skeleton, with further accounts from 1911
onwards. This account has all the characteristics of the other man-eating giant
legends:

“Among the traditions of our people is one of a small tribe of barbarians
who used to live along the Humboldt River. It was many hundred years
ago. They used to waylay my people and kill and eat them. They would
dig large holes in our trails at night, and if any of our people travelled at
night, which they did, for they were afraid of these barbarous people,
they would oftentimes fall into these holes. That tribe would even eat
their own dead—yes, they would even come and dig up our dead after
they were buried, and would carry them off and eat them. Now and then
they would come and make war on my people. They would fight, and as
fast as they killed one another on either side, the women would carry off
those who were killed. My people say they were very brave. When they
were fighting they would jump up in the air after the arrows that went



over their heads, and shoot the same arrows back again. My people took
some of them into their families, but they could not make them like
themselves. So at last they made war on them. This war lasted a long
time.

Their number was about twenty-six hundred (2600). The war lasted
some three years. My people killed them in great numbers, and what few
were left went into the thick bush. My people set the bush on fire. This
was right above Humboldt Lake. Then they went to work and made tuly
or bulrush boats, and went into Humboldt Lake. They could not live
there very long without fire. They were nearly starving. My people were
watching them all round the lake, and would kill them as fast as they
would come on land. At last one night they all landed on the east side of
the lake, and went into a cave near the mountains. It was a most
horrible place, for my people watched at the mouth of the cave, and
would kill them as they came out to get water. My people would ask
them if they would be like us, and not eat people like coyotes or beasts.
They talked the same language, but they would not give up. At last my
people were tired, and they went to work and gathered wood, and began
to fill up the mouth of the cave. Then the poor fools began to pull the
wood inside till the cave was full. At last my people set it on fire; at the
same time they cried out to them, “Will you give up and be like men,
and not eat people like beasts? Say quick — we will put out the fire.” No
answer came from them. My people said they thought the cave must be
very deep or far into the mountain. They had never seen the cave nor
known it was there until then. They called out to them as loud as they



could, “Will you give up? Say so, or you will all die.” But no answer
came. Then they all left the place. In ten days some went back to see if
the fire had gone out. They went back to my third or fifth great-
grandfather and told him they must all be dead, there was such a
horrible smell. This tribe was called people-eaters, and after my people
had killed them all, the people round us called us Say-do-carah [Si-Te-
Cah]. It means conqueror; it also means ‘enemy.’” 22

Interestingly, Hopkins had evidence they existed:

“My people say that the tribe we exterminated had reddish hair. I have
some of their hair, which has been handed down from father to son. I
have a dress which has been in our family a great many years, trimmed
with the reddish hair. I am going to wear it some time when I lecture. It

is called a mourning dress, and no one has such a dress but my family.”
23

In 1904, 22 years after the publication of her book, a larger-than-life skeleton
was reportedly unearthed in the area said to be an 11 feet tall:

Bones of a Giant are Dug Up
The Evening News, January 14, 1904 pg.8
Winnemucca, Nevada

“Workmen engaged in digging gravel here uncovered at a depth of about
twelve feet a lot of bones that once belonged to a gigantic human being.
Joseph Rougon, who was in charge of the work, examined the bones and
at once decided that they were those of a man or a woman. They were
taken to Dr. Samuels who examined them thoroughly and pronounced
them to be the bones of a man who must have been nearly eleven feet in
height. The metacarpal bone measure four and a half inches in length
and are large in proportion. A part of the ulna was found which in
complete form would have been between seventeen and eighteen inches
in length. The remaining part of the skeleton is being searched for.”
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