

		

			[image: cover-kdp.jpg]

		




		

			Revival of the West


		


		

			

			


		




		

			Mathijs Koenraadt


			Revival of the West


			Securing a Future for European People


		


		

			First edition 2017 Copyright © 2017 Mathijs Koenraadt, https://www.jmk.info


			Published by Totila OÜ, https://www.totila.eu


			All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.


			Hardcover ISBN 978-0359295111 Paperback ISBN 978-90-823275-7-1 E-book ISBN 978-0463564813


			Cover background image by Arthur Rackham for Richard Wagner’s Ring of the Nibelung


		




		

			“As long as we rule the folk and Siegfried is on our side, the people cannot be happier. And if we would have more children, there wouldn’t be a mightier race on Earth: we would even withstand the gods.”i


			—Hagen in Siegfried’s Saga


			


			

				

					i	.	Frans Berding, De Edda (Amsterdam: Scheltens & Giltay, 1911), chap. “Heldensagen: De Siegfriedsage.”
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			Introduction


			“Repression is the elites’ means of preventing the middle class from sharing in the benefits largely created by the middle class. Revolutions arise from disaffected middle classes determined to seize their rightful due.”1 


			—Paul Colinvaux


			As a teenager, I was a progressive liberal. I welcomed the new multicultural society and wanted to help others in need. But in adulthood, I have turned out to be a reactionary. What went wrong? Well, mass immigration went wrong. Immigrants didn’t come to my country for help, they helped themselves to my country. I have grown tired of standing by as waves of millions of uncultured immigrants crash into Europe’s shores each year and for over half a century. The politics of our replacement has made debating all other politics obsolete. There is no point in discussing social justice when there is no place left to govern. Western Europe has gone to hell.


			I grew up in the south of The Netherlands in a town near the city of Breda. I have witnessed the radical demographic change in this small country of seventeen million people, which now houses over two million non-Westerners. When I was in primary school, there was just one girl in my class who wore a headscarf. Thirty years later, half of my old school’s pupils are Muslim, and half of them don’t speak my mother tongue. In nearby Rotterdam, Europe’s largest port, white children now only make up a few percentages of inner-city school populations. I have never seen anything so sad.


			Is this what they call diversity?


			Having traveled Europe extensively, I have seen entire neighborhoods in Berlin, Paris, and London where native Europeans have all but vanished. Walking around London’s Tottenham quarter, confused black children stared at me, because they had never seen a white man in real person before. I have had similar alienating experiences traveling to certain off-the-grid neighborhoods in Chicago, Los Angeles, or Manhattan island north of 125th street, but to experience it in Europe still comes as a shock.


			In hundreds of cities across Western Europe, natives are rapidly becoming the Last of the Europeans, a dying tribe. Regardless, a progressive movement wants us to believe we should go back to sleep and stop worrying about our future. We should keep our confidence in the rule of law, they say. Migration is good for us, and besides, thanks to immigrants the economy has never been doing so well. Although I trust our rule of law, I am not convinced Sharia law can be trusted to protect our European children.


			Blinded by economic expansionism, the European Union has allowed itself to be blackmailed into negotiations with countries like Turkey and Ukraine, dictatorships in a state of civil war. Instead of protecting its citizens, the EU has become a danger to peace. With its politics of open doors, the EU has auctioned off the values of our shared civilization to the lowest common denominator: illiterate immigrants. In their haste to prove how much they condemn twentieth-century nationalism, European socialists have opened the doors to foreign fascists. Yet they act surprised when foreign-born terrorists blow up their children at public concerts.


			The newcomers don’t assimilate. They have made living in our once tolerant societies practically intolerable. In countries like Italy, France, Germany or The Netherlands, thousands of immigrant Muslim men aged over thirty are living legally married to under-aged children,2 child brides, because our progressive laws demand us to ignore morality, but still blame native citizens for their institutionalized racism. For fear of offending someone, we have chosen to close our eyes to crime rather than our borders to criminals.


			For decades, Europe’s shrinking economies have forced retailers to close shop, turning our once pleasant towns and villages into no-go zones and ghost towns. It won’t be long before more people will be losing their jobs on a daily basis than the number of refugees pouring into our countries. Yet, supposedly, we need them to strengthen the economy. Concerning those refugees, I wonder if those who so ungratefully demand our help today will fight for our freedoms tomorrow, or will they, in case of economic stagnation, just as easily abandon their wives and children, fleeing to the next bunch of ignoramuses willing to provide them with an undeserved life?


			The people of The Netherlands didn’t flee from the great flood of 1953. They stayed, fought the water, salvaged their dead, raised their dikes and rebuilt their country. The Hungarians suffered decades of Ottoman and Soviet occupation, but they stayed too. For five centuries the Bulgarians stood tall under the yoke of Ottoman rule. Despite the horrors of two world wars, fleeing to another country has been a luxury most Europeans simply couldn’t afford. If we still want to pass on to the next generations the same freedoms our grandparents had the privilege to earn, we will have to follow in their footsteps and fight for the future of our children’s children.


			More than opening our borders to those who hate us, we need to open our eyes. More than signaling virtues, we need to make tough decisions. Europe is being flooded by an invasion of millions of mostly single Arab, African and Asian men of fighting age. Before rolling cameras of collaborating media, they pose as refugees, but they are really soldiers dressed in plain clothes, the Trojan Horse waiting for a sign from above to strike terror in our hearts. An army of lone wolves has infiltrated the West and is getting ready to rip our hearts out.


			It is time for all people of European descent to ask themselves whether we, too, are planning to flee when catastrophe hits, or whether we declare ourselves willing to defend everything our European forefathers once built up with their bare hands. It is this point in history we have arrived at, whether we still care to have a future, whether we still know what we stand for, or whether we will turn our backs on our civilization and accept that unelected bureaucrats living in their ivory towers will forever dictate what is best for us.


			Bureaucrats want us to believe our only option is to choose between left or right—turn left, towards the eternal life in an asylum center, or turn right, back to the 1930s. But they lie. The choices available to us have nothing do with turning left or right, but with going backward or forward, with fleeing from barbarism or fighting for civilization. This isn’t about nationalism versus socialism, but about life and death, about facing extinction or about nurturing our progeny.


			Despite their best intentions, despite their philanthropic motives, progressive liberals are running backward for fear of facing responsibility. Each election year we hear the same progressive rhetoric of tolerance and diversity. Supposedly we are the problem. We aren’t tolerant enough of uneducated illiterates looking to raid and rape our societies. Supposedly, our intolerance has radicalized the newcomers to the point of spontaneous combustion, a line of reasoning happily embraced by disturbed souls who use it to justify plowing trucks through our children.


			Liberals say the problems we face in our societies aren’t caused by the lack of social skills among the millions of primitive invaders, but by the unwillingness of so-called privileged white people to assimilate themselves into immigrant cultures. While Central African women produce on average six children before age thirty,3 I guess it must be a privilege for the single child of a white woman in her thirties to have been born at all.


			Is this what they call equality?


			Moreover, we will have to accept that our own governments will relinquish our right to self-determination in the name of progress. We need more EU, they keep saying. That sounds fairly innocent, but if you look closer at what they really mean, you will notice we really have returned to the dreaded 1930s. Over the next few years, German Chancellor Angela Merkel and her secret lover George Soros are going to invite tens of millions of migrants from all over the world to come and live in Europe, but she adds we have to accept that “the number of offenses by young migrants is particularly high”.4 


			Mass sexual harassment of European women, as we call it, or taharrush, as they call it,5 as seen in Cologne, Rotterham and many other cities throughout Europe since we opened our borders, was no accident, but policy. Globalists reason that if European women don’t give birth to the children of immigrant men willingly, mass rape will make sure they do. To stop people from finding out about Europe’s violation, Vice President of the European Commission Frans Timmermans wants to censor the entire internet, admitting that the EU has already met with “Google, Facebook, Twitter, and Microsoft”.6 


			Then recall what President of the European Commission Jean-Claude Juncker once said about his strategy:


			“We decide something, put it out there, and wait to see what happens. If there is no hysterical shouting and if there are no uprisings because most have no clue what was decided there, then we go on—step by step until there is no more turning back.”7 


			No turning back. If anyone still doubts whether Juncker meant what he said, then go and have a chat with small-town residents who live close to the many asylum centers spread all over Europe that have brought their children face to face with violent crime and rape. Of Swedish rape victims during the first half of 2017, 43% were underage (0-17 years old).8 What Swedish media won’t report is that adult Muslim males make up 77% of the perpetrators.9 Yet the same feminist mothers who invited immigrants to come to live in their homes, so their underage daughters could be raped, prefer to put the blame on Swedish men for using sexist pronouns like ‘him and her’.


			Is this what they call progress?


			To tell you the truth, people like Juncker, Merkel, Macron, Rutte, Timmermans and the rest of the European bureaucrats scare me. It is scary to see how much they look down on their own people and still manage to pretend they are human beings. If I didn’t know any better I would think they were lizard people. Sure, most Europeans would like to support some international organization that serves our best interests, but it isn’t the European Union. Frankly, the EU is a totalitarian state modeled after the former Soviet Union, whose citizens now laugh at us for trying to do to ourselves what Stalin once did to them.


			Will you surrender, or will you, as Juncker feared, finally rise up against your elites?


			Who do we think we are to give up on the century-long struggles of our ancestors? Who are we to trade this hard-fought inheritance of individual freedom and collective self-determination with the chains of globalist slavery? Our ancestors have given us a loan so that we might invest it in a peaceful future, but the bankruptcy of the European Union signals that the day has come for us to repay that loan. Once again, we shall have to defend the freedoms we have taken for granted.


			Winston Churchill said it best:


			“We shall fight on the beaches, we shall fight on the landing grounds, we shall fight in the fields and in the streets, we shall fight in the hills; we shall never surrender.”10 


			Europeans can find inspiration in a rich history of heroic examples. In the year 480 before Christ, King Leonidas and his three hundred Spartans stopped the Persian hordes at the battle of the Hot Gates. That wasn’t just a movie. In 1939, Greek archaeologist Spyridon Marinatos uncovered numerous bronze arrowheads near Kolonos Hill.11 The arrows he found weren’t Greek, but Persian. So the legend was true, the Spartans really did fight in the shade of a Persian onslaught. The subsequent events gave birth to Greek democracy, and for the first time in history to the recognition of human beings as individuals with inalienable rights.


			Europeans broke free from Middle Eastern collectivism. Without the yoke of the masses, European explorers embarked on a journey to establish the richest and most powerful civilization on Earth, the West. In the year 732 AD, Charles Martel, Charlemagne’s grandfather, defeated the Islamic invasion of Europe at the Battle of Tours, right in the heart of present-day France. It would be one of many European victories over invading hordes. From the eleventh century onward, in order to secure unobstructed passage to Jerusalem, European knights waged several crusades against Muslim robbers who brutally tortured innocent pilgrims.12 They were God’s battalions. They fought for our freedom.


			For the first time in history, the shared experience of nine crusades united all Western Europeans as one. Several centuries later, a Christian coalition rose up to defend Europe against an Islamic invasion, this time against the Turkish Ottoman Empire. First, they fought at the Siege of Vienna in 1529, and then in 1683 at the Battle of Vienna. Whether today’s progressive leftists realize it or not, the creeping Islamization of Europe has given all Europeans from East to West new reason to unite against their common enemy. In this sense, Islam is the greatest gift Europeans could have ever hoped for. I praise our leaders for their progressive stupidity.


			If men living in Europe a thousand years ago could set aside their differences and overcome their language barriers, then what could keep modern European men from forming a coalition against the attack on our civilization? Fighting side by side we will be close to invincible. For once in history, the French, the Germans, the Spanish, the Dutch, the British, the Italians, the Polish, the Greek, the Romanians, our Viking friends in the North, the Americans and Canadians from across the Atlantic, along with the rest of the European family from Greenland to Tasmania, we must fight as one in defense of the West.


			Despite rivers of blood flowing through our history, Europeans emerged from the dark ages as victors. The colonial age arrived at our doorstep and we conquered the world. Today we rightly denounce the Atlantic slave trade and crimes committed against other peoples, but let us not dwell on the past for too long. Everywhere Europeans went they planted the seeds of civilization, spread modern medicine, introduced a rule of law to end corruption, and promoted education. We, Europeans, are the founders of the first truly global civilization. We, Europeans, have ushered humanity into the space age. If our conquests on Earth appear to be over, it is only because we are already planning to take Venus and Mars.


			In 2008, I paid a visit to the Great Wall of China, departing with a tour bus from Beijing. As the only Westerner among Chinese people, there was nobody I could talk to, except for one woman from Hong Kong who could speak a few words of English. She told me about how slowly Chinese traditions change. She smiled when I asked her if she wanted to be president of China someday.


			Looking at the sun setting behind the Great Wall, she said, “There is no more emperor. We are all equal now.” She spoke these words as if they were holy. Equality meant a lot to her, but she didn’t mean the equality of man and woman, nor that of white and black people, nor that of religious folk and atheists. To her, the word ‘equality’ meant the fundamental equality of farmer and emperor, of a people and its governing elites. She meant the kind of equality our European ancestors once fought to win from their feudal masters, the kind European bureaucrats now threaten to undo, and if we let them, our children’s children will once again find out what it meant to be a serf.


			If we still question whether or not we ought to defend Western values, know that there are billions of other people living on Earth who can only hope that we do. Instead of losing ourselves in misplaced shame over crimes we didn’t commit, Europeans owe it to humanity to defend their civilization against every possible threat, especially against the threat of multiculturalism, progressive liberalism, and globalism.


			Where did we go wrong when a majority of people who have come to live among us as guest workers, asylum seekers or refugees now denounce our hard-fought equality and wish to throw our civilization back to feudal times? Where did we go wrong when asylum seekers apply their newly gained voting rights to undermine our rule of law and vote to replace it with the laws of a desert cult? How should we respond to migrants who, under the guise of equal rights, aggressively demand their right to maltreat women, children, and infidels?


			We all know the answer to these questions, but our voices fall silent behind the deafening walls of political correctness. Of course, we should try to help people in need, but if the boundless asylum industry that our officials have invented had really been such a great idea, then how come the number of asylum seekers has kept increasing year after year? Shouldn’t the source of the problem have been tackled by now?


			The opposite has happened. The stream of refugees didn’t dry up but kept swelling exponentially. In 2015, we were supposed to offer help to just a few thousand refugees, but they came in droves. In 2016, politicians projected that fewer than one hundred thousand refugees would cross the border to Europe, but Germany alone absorbed more than a million immigrants, spilling over hundreds of thousands of unwanted men into neighboring countries. From 2017 onward, refugees will be allowed the right to family reunification, four wives and fifty cousins each, while millions more are planning to cross the Mediterranean Sea.


			We all descend from immigrants, they say, but most of us didn’t descend from refugees. Our modern European ancestors settled here around 2,500 years ago to become the Celtic and Germanic tribes of the West, and the Slavs in the East. Before that time, our ancestors had lived as nomads, but they hadn’t come as asylum seekers. When our ancestors arrived here, they were met with cold, rainy swamps, yet they managed to turn them into arable lands. The people of Finland call their country Suomi. The first part, suo, literally means swamp.13 Our forefathers used their backs to power plows, their bare feet to make new roads. Far from being privileged, they were swamp men dreaming of a fireplace and a bowl of food. We have earned our privileges. We have earned the right to exist as who we are, and not as how others want us to be.


			Concerning refugees, more Syrians drowned in the Mediterranean Sea than would have died if they had stayed at home. Why, then, do media pundits smear critics of this dangerous exodus as xenophobes? It seems as if the careers of a caste of asylum lawyers, career consultants, and other paid government sock puppets have become so intertwined with open border politics that the mere thought of losing their subsidized incomes makes their heads explode, but that won’t stop them from accusing those trying to solve the problem of being racists.


			Cowards who trade our freedoms for the refugee camps of the welfare state want us to believe in the Swedish solution called ‘life without struggle’. They call their politics inclusive, but it excludes Europeans. “Let immigrants rape your underage daughters and maybe they will kill you last,” goes their mantra. As long as newcomers get what they want, and as long as we accept that they will never embrace our values, then hopefully we won’t offend them too much and they will leave us alone. As long as we avoid each and every conflict of values, asylum seekers will one day be cured of their backward ways and learn to love us.


			A Dutch poet once wrote, “A people who submit to tyranny, shall lose more than life and property, then darkness falls.”14 Admittedly, the defense of our values will put a great toll on us, but history tells us that the greatest danger lies in inclusive politics. Our progressive friends refuse to acknowledge that, and so they leave us no choice but to flee to the front, because if we continue to pamper immigrants, then someday we will have to become refugees ourselves. And then what? What do we do when the descendants of a gang of seventh-century robbers find out we are too cowardly to defend ourselves?


			Our leaders have signaled to the whole world that they don’t find the defense of Western civilization worthwhile. They say we should surrender our identities, our cultures and our nations with the global collective in exchange for short-term profits. Our politicians even say we should feel ashamed for being white, but if we continue to sell our souls to the devil and cling to the politics of self-loathing, it will weaken us to the point where we won’t even be able to defend ourselves against the flue.


			Unlike the rest of the world, Europeans have nowhere to flee to. That means we have no choice but to stay put and make a stand. Our ancestors understood that it is better to die a thousand deaths than to let the enemy have his way. It is foolish and cowardly to cherish the hope that if we only give in to the will of the enemy, he will someday learn to love us. We are not foolish cowards. We dare say to those who hate us: If you want us to throw down our weapons, then come and get them!


		




		

			1


			Birth of a Civilization


			“If you prefer your fatherland, your ancestors and your traditions to tyranny, then follow Arminius to glory and freedom rather than Segestes to ignominious servitude.”1 


			—Publius Cornelius Tacitus


			Every culture has a foundation myth that tells people what to believe about themselves. Pueblo Indians believe they are children of Father Sun. It gives them time to unfold their personalities and to live life as complete persons.2 But Europeans and their colonial offshoots have been told they are descendants of crusading slaveholders who did nothing to stop the Holocaust. To the world, Europe has become the “mother of monsters”.3 German guilt has infected all of Western civilization. By submissively embracing guilt, the West has given its enemies a reason to be murdered with migration. Those unwilling to accept their forthcoming genocide must first look for a new myth.


			Europe’s Conversion


			All of Europe converted to Christianity by the late thirteenth century. The conversions began in Rome under Emperor Constantine, followed by the submission of northern heathens. The Great Schism of 1054 split the church into an Orthodox east and a Roman west. In 1517, Martin Luther’s theses instigated the Reformation that would divide Western Europe into a Catholic south and a Protestant north. The three halves of Christianity now roughly gravitate around the eastern Slavic peoples, the Germanic peoples of the north, and the peoples south of the rivers Rhine and Danube whose ancestors had once lived under the reign of the Roman Empire.


			But according to psychoanalyst Erich Fromm, Europe’s “conversion to Christianity was largely a sham”.4 He meant our ancestors submitted to the church and adopted Christian symbols, but their spirits remained heathen. Nevertheless, church missionaries successfully erased the memory of a heathen past. In The Netherlands, the first Bishop of Utrecht, Villibrord, helped the heathens forget their ways. As early as the year 695 he ordered the demolition of an idol image near the town of Westkapelle, a statue of Wotan, the chief god from Norse mythology also known as Woden or Odin.


			If the thirteenth-century Icelandic poems contained within the older Poetic Edda and the younger Prose Edda represent the pagan beliefs of Nordic peoples, their fire-and-ice world was one inhabited by dwarfs, giants and warring families of gods. Among them, we find popularized gods such as Freya, Odin, his son Thor, and the sun-god Tyr. Their names live on in several European languages as the days of the week: Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday are Tyr’s, Woden’s, Thor’s and Freya’s days. The same is true for the Celtic gods Mars, Mercury and Jove who are remembered in French language as the weekdays mardi, mercredi and jeudi.


			Incidental similarities between the beliefs of old and new helped the church spread the Christian faith. Missionaries could map pagan patriarchs onto the Trinity of God (Odin), the Son (Thor) and the Holy Spirit (Tyr). This eased the transition. Winter solstice rituals held in late December were replaced by Christmas. Christ’s resurrection is now observed during Easter, which used to be a spring fertility festival. The word for Easter comes from an Old English goddess named Ēostre. Not all pagan rituals were erased, though. Many of Europe’s children still celebrate Saint Nicholas, a christened tradition also called Santa Claus in the United States. Santa, of course, is Odin in disguise.5 


			Fromm was right about Europe’s conversion. Christian missionaries didn’t erase Europe’s heathen spirit. They superimposed their symbols onto it. The original sin trapped Europeans in a belief in their weakness, a powerful weapon unmatched by any Roman artillery. If the Roman Empire couldn’t thwart the invading hordes, it could plant feelings of guilt and shame among the barbarians in order to sabotage their minds. No amount of crucifixions ever intimidated the guilty heathens, at least not until Constantine began parading Rome’s most innocent victim.


			Resistance Wars


			To the citizens of Rome around the time of emperor Augustus, over 2,000 years ago, “the land north of the rivers Rhine and Danube must have been the Third World,”6 according to modern historian Christoph Pantle in his book Die Varusschlacht. Rome had built outposts along the Rhine and Danube from present-day Utrecht in the west, then called Traiectum ad Rhenum, all the way to the Black Sea in the east. But why did it take Christian missionaries centuries to convert all of Northern Europe?


			The Germanic tribes who lived to the east of the river Rhine were a technologically simple people, but they fiercely resisted Roman presence in their lands. Averaging over five foot and seven inches tall, fighting males of Germanic tribes were physically superior to Roman soldiers.7 Julius Caesar’s campaigns into Celtic and Germanic territories had begun between 58 and 51 BC. Nowadays we think of Caesar as a great tactician and military genius, but students of history take note of his genocidal acts against other Europeans:


			“With a few lapidary sentences, Caesar paints a picture of a crime of enormous proportions. He speaks of 430,000 enemies—women and children included—and the Romans practically killed all of them.”8 


			Caesar exaggerated the numbers, but he didn’t understate his crimes against Germanic and Celtic families. For the next seventy years, successive Roman generals Drusus, Tiberius, Varus, and Germanicus would go on campaign after campaign to slaughter the stubborn northerners. Roman legionaries sometimes exterminated entire tribes of the Germani.9 Eventually, most tribes living near the Rhine were forced to submit to Roman rule, but many did not, notably the Cherusker. Their chieftain, known only by his Latin name Arminius (17 BC-21 AD), would successfully halt further Roman expansion into his territories with a series of resistance wars.


			The most notable of Arminius’s battles became a historic turning point of which the consequences are still felt today. At the Battle of the Teutoburg Forest, which took place around 9 AD, Arminius and a group of conspirators commanding a tribal alliance lured three Roman legions into a trap near present-day Osnabrück. They butchered nearly all the over 15,000 soldiers plus thousands of civilian staff members.10 General Quintilius Varus felt so ashamed of his defeat that he committed suicide while his men were still fighting for their lives.11 Once news of the unprecedented disaster arrived in Rome, Emperor Augustus was so upset he wouldn’t shave his beard for months “and dashed his head against a door, crying: ‘Quintilius Varus, give me back my legions!’”12 


			For centuries, the history of Arminius’s deeds was lost and forgotten. Only a single copy of the work on the Germanic peoples by the Roman historian Tacitus survived in the form of a codex from the mid-ninth century. It was rediscovered in 1455 by Enoch von Ascoli in the library of the Hersfeld monastery in Germany.13 The discovery sparked renewed interest in the history of the Germanic peoples.


			Under pressure from the Roman Catholic Church, Protestant German humanists now began discussing their ancestors’ positive sides.14 Arminius was given a new name and became Hermann the German.15 Modern Germans now had their Spartacus. Even Protestant reformer Martin Luther wrote around 1540, “If I were a poet, I would celebrate him. I love him from my heart.”16 In 1689, author Daniel Casper von Lohenstein wrote a novel about Arminius dedicated to German Emperor Leopold the First. A 1731 reprint inspired numerous artists and authors to create their own epic retelling.17 Hermann’s legend would play a significant role in the development of German nationalism. Arminius effectively united the German tribes twice.


			Until the early nineteenth century, his legend coexisted alongside another mythological hero named Siegfried. Siegfried is best known from Richard Wagner’s opera cycle The Ring of the Nibelung, but Wagner had based his character on Old Norse and German myths about a dragon slayer. Shortly before his execution for murder, a man named Karl Ludwig Sand was the first to suggest that perhaps Arminius and Siegfried were really two and the same person. Various authors and historians then began attributing events from the sagas to the historical Arminius.18 


			In 1920, American researcher Helen Hanna compared a number of European myths about Siegfried. She analyzed the German Nibelungenlied, the Eddas, and the Norse Thidreksaga and found some astonishing similarities between them.19 Arminius slew the Roman army; Siegfried slays a dragon. Both Siegfried and Arminius obtain their brides by force, Siegfried’s Kriemhild and Arminius’s Thusnelda. In both stories, this event leads to their deaths. Both are murdered by relatives. In the Eddas, Siegfried was a descendant of the gods, which made him immune to poison. Roman historian Tacitus wrote of a plot to poison Arminius, but the plot failed.20 


			In the Eddas, Siegfried leaves a three-year-old son. According to Greek historian Strabo, Arminius’s son Thumelicus was also three years of age when general Germanicus triumphed against him.21 The name of Arminius’s tribe, the Cherusker, comes from the Germanic word for deer, herut; Siegfried was suckled by a doe. Arminius’s father was called Sigimer. Siegfried’s father is called Sigimunt. However, despite such similarities scholars haven’t been able to prove conclusively that Siegfried indeed echoes Arminius.


			Although their likeness cannot be denied, the focus on the sagas distracts from the historical Arminius, whose deeds exceed myth. Arminius and his Germanic conspirators defeated the full force of the Roman Empire. The shock-wave the defeat sent through history can literally be heard today. It is the reason why Northern Europeans still speak their indigenous Germanic languages rather than romanized ones: Swedish, Norwegian, Danish, Icelandic, Faroese, Dutch, German, and to some extent even English. The outcome of the Battle of the Teutoburg Forest perhaps explains why Northern Europeans later broke with the Roman Catholic Church: they had never been integrated into the Roman Empire.


			From the fifth century onward, several Germanic tribes moved to Britain and blended with locals to become the Anglo-Saxons. About one thousand years later, the Anglo-Saxons settled in North America and founded the United States.22 During the colonial age, many descendants of the Germanic tribes who had withstood the Roman Empire would transplant themselves to America, Canada, South Africa, Australia, New Zealand and other places. They played a significant role in the Industrial Revolution. They may be regarded as the fathers of modern Western civilization.


			Germania Magna


			A fair number of ancient historians wrote about the Battle of the Teutoburg Forest, including contemporaries such as the Roman Paterculus and the Greek Strabo. The Germanic tribes left us nothing, presumably because they didn’t have a writing system. In the following paragraphs, I will try to tell the story of Arminius as seen through German eyes, citing Roman sources.


			In Norse mythology, the world of the gods is divided into Jotenheim and Asgard. The word Asgard comes from Old Norse ása garða, which literally means the homesteads of the gods. Jotenheim means the home of the giants. It is a contrast between good and evil. We don’t know if early Germans also held such beliefs, but we do know that such a contrast between German homesteads and Roman settlements perfectly described their reality.


			Roman buildings must have looked gigantic to the Germans. In Arminius’s day, Germanic peasant families lived in hamlets of no more than five homesteads each.23 Unlike the Celts and the Romans, the Germani didn’t have cities. According to Tacitus, they survived the cold northern winters by “digging out subterranean caves, and piling on them great heaps of dung as a shelter.”24 The historian noted nothing extraordinary about their architecture, “No use is made by them of stone or tile; they employ timber for all purposes, rude masses without ornament or attractiveness.”25 Compare this to the Roman camp commander’s home at Aliso, a winter camp along the Lippe river in Germania Magna, which alone measured 165 by 165 feet, or fifty by fifty meters.


			The mythological Asgard from Norse mythology, the land of homesteads, may thus be understood to mean the sparsely populated land of the northern peoples itself, in contrast to the land of the giants, the Roman encampments with their enormous buildings and pompous architecture. I, therefore, suspect that certain elements in Norse mythology must have come from the culture shock early Germans experienced upon contact with the Romans.


			Apart from the names given to them by Roman historians, we don’t even know what the old Germans called themselves. Their gods were the Æsir, they worshiped ash trees, and according to the thirteenth century Prose Edda, the first man created by Odin was called Ask. Perhaps they called themselves the As or the Aces? No one knows. Tacitus wrote the following about the origin of their Roman name:


			“The name Germany, on the other hand, they say, is modern and newly introduced, from the fact that the tribes which first crossed the Rhine and drove out the Gauls, and are now called Tungrians, were then called Germans. Thus, what was the name of a tribe, and not of a race, gradually prevailed, till all called themselves by this self-invented name of Germans, which the conquerors had first employed to inspire terror.”26 


			If Romans called their northern adversaries Germans, then what did the Germans call the Romans? Before the tribesmen even had a common word for ‘Roman’, they must have simply referred to their conqueror by one of his most striking attributes. The emblematic birds of the eagle-bearing Romans flown all over their shields and banners certainly would have caught their eye. To the Germani, Romans were probably bird people. It makes sense why the mythological Siegfried could speak the language of birds, meaning Latin. These strange birds could talk.


			What would the southern invaders have looked like to the Germani? Since Germanic tribes would later colonize northern Italy, the Romans of the Roman age resembled today’s southern Italians, who have olive-colored skin and dark hair, unlike the light-haired and fair-skinned Northern Europeans. A bigger difference concerned their clothing. Germanic people were accustomed to wearing pants. In fact, two-sleeve pants were a northern invention and “a strange piece of clothing for the Romans,”27 whose citizens wore togas and whose soldiers wore battle skirts. To the bearded Germani, manlier in “limb and voice”,28 the clean-shaven Roman soldiers must have looked quite feminine, especially with their nude lower legs underneath their battle skirts.


			Unlike Roman soldiers, though, the poorer Germani couldn’t even afford helmets.29 Historian Tacitus pointed out that iron was rare among the ancient Germans, so that “few use swords or long lances […] just one or two here and there a metal or leather helmet.”30 Modern artists often depict early Vikings and Germans with eagle-winged or horned helmets, but it is historically inaccurate and belongs to the realm of comic books.31 


			German boys didn’t become men until they were equipped with a shield and a spear when “the state recognized their power to use them.”32 Teenage boys had to complete a rite of passage with the approval of a tribal chief or elder. Boys would first belong to their households, but after becoming a man they would belong to their tribe. In their patriarchal society, a man without his weapons was considered unmanly, and “to abandon your shield [was] the basest of crimes.”33 


			Since a bare head, a wooden shield and a simple spear were no match for Roman armor, the Germani had to invent new fighting tactics to defeat their aggressor. They invented guerrilla warfare. One day, when Roman cavalry approached a group of Germanic Sugambri warriors along the Rhine around 16 BC, they “surprised [the Romans] from ambush, then pursued them as they fled”,34 according to historian Cassius Dio. Five years later, when Arminius was just six years old,35 Roman general Drusus passed unnoticed through Sugambri territory and faced Arminius’s Cherusker tribe, “who harassed [Drusus] everywhere by ambuscades, and once shut him up in a narrow pass and all but destroyed his army”.36 
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