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(READ BTH FKBKUABT, 1868.)

IN this, the fourth section of the series of papers on that 
portion of Lancashire which may properly be included in 
 what is usually considered and visited as the Lake District, 
I intend to bring the subject to n close.

Besides what I have already noticed and what I mean to 
describe in this paper, there remains to the southward an 
extensive and most interesting range of country, comprising 
the Parishes of Cartmel and Colton, the Chapelry of B rough ton, 
and the whole of the district known by the general designation 
of Low Furness; all of which are sufficiently near to Borne of 
the lakes to entitle them to be described as forming part of 
the English hike country but as their topography, their 
feudal and ecclesiastical history, and their physical, social 
and economic conditions have been investigated and largely 
dilated upon by others, it would be difficult to find sufficient 
new material to justify me in making any or all of them the 
subject of description or comment in one of these serial essays. 
Nothing is left, therefore, within the bounds I have prescribed 
for my dissertations, but the vales of Yewdnle and Tilber- 
thwaite and the Lancashire sides of those of Little Langdale 
and Seathwaite ; and of these I shall merely notice the lead 
ing features,  with anything of interest they may present, 
referring you to well known publications in which their great
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natural beauties have been described more minutely and more 
at length than may be thought necessary or proper on this 
occasion.

The vale of Yewdale is connected with the northern ex 
tremity of that of Coniston by a fine open gorge, the western 
pillar of which is formed by rocky heights, and the eastern 
by a wooded " how " or eminence of lesser altitude. As we 
advance into Yewdale it gradually widens eastward into a 
vale, wherein the long range of high picturesque crags form 
ing its western side, the abundance of timber, natural and 
planted, the verdant fields, level in the centre of the vale and 
pleasantly undulated at the sides and extremities, and watered 
by one of the brightest and clearest of all streamlets, the 
quaint, old, grey farm houses, the bold, rugged front of Raven 
Crag closing it up on the north, and the succession of wooded 
heights forming its eastern boundary, all combine to make 
Yewdale perhaps the most charming of all the minor vales of 
a district whose unequalled scenery is made up entirely by 
an irregular alternation of hill and valley.

The sister vale of Tilbcrthwaite, still less known than 
Yewdule, is reached by a connecting pass, about half-a-mile 
in length, breaking sharply off from Yewdale-head to the 
north-west.

At first sight Tilberthwaite seems to consist of a small 
circular patch of cultivated ground set in a grand frame-work 
of rock-riven mountains, and fringed with copse and other 
timber, mainly of natural growth. The enormous heaps of 
broken stone lying here and there at the feet and along the 
sides of the hills show the extent to which slate-quarrying has 
been prosecuted here in former times. Most of the quarries 
whose several positions are indicated by these waste-heaps 
have long been abandoned, but some are still wrought, and 
both the disused and those in operation are worthy of inspec 
tion, their excavations are so extensive and so curiously
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formed. In these two dales, and, indeed, in many other parts 
of the Lake country, there exist dells, ravines (there called 
ghylls), cliffs and  waterfalls never seen or inspected by the 
visitor who merely follows the route laid down in the Itinerary 
or Guide Books; though they would more than repay any 
amount of trouble taken to discover them under their various 
screenwork of thick coppice-wood, overhanging crags, or 
precipitous fell-sides; and, although such counsel may be 
out of place here, I should advise those lovers of the pic 
turesque who may visit the dales of the Lancashire Lake 
country to diverge from the road in Tilberthwaite and to follow 
for a few hundred yards upwards the course of the little 
stream which, descending from the wild heights of Weather- 
lam, there crosses the road and skirts the valley on its way to 
Yewdale and Coniston. A scramble, rather than a walk, of 
a quarter of a mile will bring such explorers to a deep, narrow 
glen and water-fall, of singular wildness and beauty an 
utterly unthought of spot, which, had it existed in some 
localities, amongst a people less prosaic and more addicted 
to legend and romance, would have had some story attached 
to it. Indeed, it very strikingly resembles the famous Dobb's 
Linn in Moffut-dale, into which an old tradition, preserved 
in both prose and rhyme, tells, as the readers of Scott and 
Hogg will remember, that two valiant Covenanters drove 
Satan, in a hand, to hand fight the fiend, as he rolled over 
the edge of the gulph, turning himself into a bundle of 
" barkened hides," that being supposed to be the form under 
which he would sustain the least amount of damage from the 
fall.

The beck forming this water-fall, as already noticed, runs 
through Yewdale and becomes a feeder of Coniston Water. 
Another, which also has its rise in the Tilberthwaite fells, 
takes a nearly opposite course, and becoming part of the river 
Brathay, contributes its tiny volume to the fair waters of
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Windermere. Following the course of this latter rivulet, we 
soon come to that branch of the Brathay which, in Little 
Langdale, divides Lancashire from Westmorland, and at 
about a mile from this point, making on its way the fine falls 
known as Colwith Force, debouches upon the little lake of 
Elterwater, into which a small promontory runs, which I have 
already indicated as the most northerly point of this County 
Palatine, and where those who have honoured me by hearing 
or reading these papers may remember, I, in the second of the 
series, commenced a circumambulatory description of the 
parish of Hawksheud, from whose borders I at length finally 
depart.

Little Langdale differs from most of the lake dales in 
possessing to a very small extent the level floor which, as 
De Quincey long ago pointed out, is characteristic of the 
mountain valleys of England. The sheet of water called 
Langdale Tarn, surrounded, as is usual with low-lying tarns, 
" by an unsightly tract of boggy ground," occupies the middle 
of a deep basin in the northern end of the vale. The depth 
of this basin and the mountain-girt character of the vale are 
aptly illustrated by the fact that the hamlet of Hallgarth, 
which straggles up a steep acclivity on the Lancashire or 
western side of the dale, is so overshadowed by the hill called 
Weatherlam and its offshoots, that it is altogether deprived of 
sunshine for about three months in the year. Slate working 
has been carried out very extensively in this vale also, as is 
evidenced by the large quarry-heaps on the side I refer to. 
Copper mining, too, was followed for many years, but not 
very profitably, in the wild glen called Greenbourne, running 
up amongst the hills on the same side.

In Westmoreland the hill called Lingmoor separates Little 
from Great Langdale. The name of this fell, which, to those 
who know that ling is the local term for the common heath- 
plant, has a derivation sufficiently apparent, is the subject of
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one of the late Dr. Whitaker's fanciful Celtic etymologies. 
That reverend and eccentric philologist told us, in a paper 
read, I think, at a meeting of the Archaeological Association 
at Lancaster, that Lingmoor is simply a vulgar modern cor 
ruption of Leon Mohr the Great Lion contending that the 
outline of the bill, in some aspects, suggests this derivation. 
I have looked at Lingmoor from every side, and never suc 
ceeded in discovering any such resemblance, and, except 
Dr. Wbitaker, I have never known any one who did. The 
northern extremity of Lingmoor dips abruptly to form a pass 
between the heads of the two Langdales. This pass, a dark 
and dreary hollow, contains n sheet of water called Blea Tarn 
and a small desolate looking farm bearing the same name, 
where Wordsworth has placed the abode of the recluse whose 
story, character and opinions form a considerable portion of 
the poet's principal achievement " The Excursion ;" the place 
itself being made the subject of one of the most admired 
descriptive passages in that great poem.

At the foot of the hills shutting in Little Langdnle on the 
north, and marked by a small grove of sombre yews, stands 
the farm house of Fell-foot. It is a good specimen of the 
class of dwellings to which it belongs, but the chief interest 
attaching to it is in a tumulus of oblong rectangular form, in 
the garth immediately behind the farm buildings. This 
mound, evidently artificial, is of considerable length, breadth 
and height, with a fiat summit, attuned by two broad terrace- 
like roadways of very gradual ascent. Not very far from this 
tumulus, in a fine green dell or cove, a great number of small 
conical mounds are to be seen. It is probable that these are 
diminutive moraines formed when the remains of the last 
glacier in this south-facing valley were melting under the 
increasing power of the sun; but the possibility that they 
may be sepulchral barrows, suggested by the proximity of the 
probably judicial tumulus at Fell-foot, renders it desirable
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that some of them should be explored and their real origin 
conclusively ascertained.

The summit of Wrynose pass, where the point of contiguity 
of the three counties, formerly marked by three rough pieces 
of stone, hut now, I believe, indicated by a low triangular 
monolith, is reached by a tolerably even but very steep road, 
winding for nearly two miles up the mountain side. This 
road is known as the old pack-horse road, from the circum 
stance that most of the merchandise passing between the 
towns of Kendal and Whitehaven and their districts used to 
be carried along it, pannier-wise, on the backs of horses. 
I have conversed with several of the dales-folk who remember 
this primitive mode of transport being in operation. The 
cavalcade, led by a sagacious old black stallion, generally 
travelled unguarded. Their master and only attendant, rode 
a pony, and had a habit of taking his ease at his several inns 
along the line of route, following and overtaking the horses 
between his stopping-places and riding on to the next, where 
he would rest and drink until they had plodded patiently past, 
when, at his own good time, he would follow and repeat the 
process. It affords a remarkable evidence of the primitive 
honesty of the fell-district that though those horses were well 
known to traverse these unfrequented roads unattended, and 
generally laden with valuable goods thus offering a con 
tinually recurring invitation to robbery no robbery was ever 
known to occur. I fancy there are very few parts of the 
world for the people of which so much as this could be said 
with such perfect warrant.

The river Duddon, which serves as the line of demarcation 
between Lancashire and Cumberland, from its source to the 
sea, takes its rise near to the three shire-stones. I need hardly 
call attention to the beautiful series of sonnets of which 
Wordsworth has made this fell-born river the theme, and to 
which it owes the celebrity it enjoys. Though said by those
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who know the locality, its associations and its people inti 
mately, to be somewhat overstrained in description as well as 
in sentiment and though they are altogether unknown to 
those whose homes and habits they profess to illustrate, the 
sonnets on the Duddon undoubtedly hold a very high position 
in the estimation of all who are supposed to he qualified by 
taste and study to sit in judgment upon the high-class poetry 
of England.

By the lovers of the English lake country, amongst whom 
I reckon myself not the least ardent, it is boasted that, unlike 
any other district held to possess the same character notably 
the Highlands of Scotland, where miles and miles of blank, 
monotonous moorlands have to be traversed in passing from 
one scene of beauty to another no part of the English 
lake district can be travelled over for more than a mile or 
so without bringing the traveller to some new variety of 
scenery, with beauty sufficient to satisfy the most exigeant 
taste for the charms of Nature in her fairest garb. The head 
of Duddon-dalo, or, as it is more frequently called, Seathwaite, 
offers, however, a striking exception to this almost universal 
rule. Compared with the luxuriant beauty or stern grandeur 
or both interblended, of most of its sister dales, Seathwaite 
in its first two miles must accept a very inferior status. At 
its head it is dreary and sterile in the extreme. Its poet- 
laureate (once the- Queen's) has well said 

" Desolation is thy patron saint."

And, as it offers an example of monotony in its scenery that 
is uncommon in the general district, it also offers an illus 
tration, by no means uncommon, of the peculiarly unpoetical 
character of the dales-people, of their want of interest in the 
past and their remarkable neglect of tradition. According to 
several of the older residents with whom I have talked, there 
were formerly to be seen here, at a considerable distance from 
any house or cultivable Innd, a number of graves arranged in
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two rows. In my time they had all but disappeared, either 
through the subsidence of the mounds or the upgrowth of the 
surrounding soil, so that a stranger might hardly discover 
their existence. The neighbours, however, spoke of them as 
having been only recently very distinct; but except that they 
were often spoken of by the worthy people, and always as 
" the graves," there was not the slightest trace of their origin 
or their history found to be recoverable.

The first house in the dale on the Lancashire bank of the 
stream is a farm called Cockley Beck, on the Cumberland 
side, another called Black Hall. This latter reminds me of a 
passage in a work, now rather scarce, written about half-a- 
century ago by an artist resident in the district, and already 
quoted, which details a trivial adventure of the author's in 
1807 and affords an interesting picture of the hospitable and 
patriarchal mode of life then, and, to some extent, still, fol 
lowed by the people of this dale. The author, speaking of 
himself in the third person as the artist, says " From the 
" summit of the hill he slanted on the right of the road down 
" to Black Hall, where ho found the good-humoured family 
" at dinner on mountain mutton ; when he willingly joined 
" them and fared sumptuously and happily along with an 
" honest but blind itinerant bread merchant* and his wife, 
" who bore their means upon their backs, as the shepherds 
" do their sheep and the artist his folio, which he now buckled 
" upon his shoulders, and departed in rain and gloom, though 
" not without many entreaties from Mr. and Mrs. Tyson to 
" induce him to stay till morning. Black Hall, which was 
" then rented from Lord Muncaster by Mr. Tyson, is little 
" more than half-a-mile from Cockley Beck, which latter 
" place was Mr. Tyson's property, and these two farms, with 
" another called Gait Scale, had unitedly attached to them

* Probably James Rigg of Bownesa-on-Windermere. See Hogg's Poetic 
Jfrrror.
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" upwards of two thousand sheep; all of which were shep- 
" herded by Mr. Tyson and his family, hut since his death 
" the farms are shared by his sons." Also connected with 
this secluded farm of Black Hall we have a spice of that 
romance of which, except in its physical attributes, the dis 
trict, as already inferred, is so wofully destitute. The family 
occupying it as tenants say that they and their ancestors have 
held the farm in uninterrupted succession for nine hundred 
years a rather startling boast for unimaginative people to 
indulge in ; but as their landlords claim to have been seated 
at the place from which they take their family name the 
village of Pennington in Low Furness for mnny generations 
before the Conquest, it may not be quite so unfeasible as at 
first it appears.

The scenery of Seathwaite improves all the way down. 
About the middle it is wild, almost chaotic; lower still 
it is very beautiful. Its scenery, however, as well as its 
river, farms, people, church, parsonage and clergymen, have 
already been described so frequently and so fully that I may 
be excused from repeating such description. But with its 
poetic and literary associations, its peculiar natural beauty 
and its inhabitants, to whom the primitive roughness and 
primitive virtues of the dales have clung more tenaciously 
than to any of the neighbouring dales-folk, Seathwaite will 
repay any attention or study bestowed upon it, and to those who 
wish to know more than I may now relate, I should say that 
much may be found about it in Wordsworth's Sonnets and 
notes; in the Rev. Canon Parkinson's little book, The Old 
Church Clock; in Rambles ly Rivers, by Henry Thorne, 
one of Charles Knight's shilling volumes ; in a very pleasant 
and readable volume, the title of which I forget, by the Lan 
cashire Bard, Edwin Waugh ; and in the little work referred 
to in my paper on Coniston as being in the Society's library, 
and called, after the most prominent feature of the Lancashire



06

lake country, The Old Man, which, if less ambitious and 
more prosaic, is perhaps quite as trustworthy as any of its 
more distinguished compeers, the author stating that all his 
facts are drawn from personal observation and from frequent 
and long continued intercourse with the people.

In connection with the sparse archaeology of High Furness, 
I may mention that, some five and twenty years ago, when I 
first became familiar with the vale of Seathwaite, I was sur 
prised as well as interested by being informed by a native of 
the dale, quite uneducated and not supposed to be very in 
telligent, that on the slope of Walna Scar, over which the 
road to Coniston passes, the remains of an Ancient British 
town are to be found. These ruins have been inspected by 
myself and by others more qualified to pronounce an opinion 
upon them, and all who have so examined them incline to the 
belief that the extent of the foundations yet traceable, and 
the character of the portions of wall yet remaining, bear out 
the old miner's account of their origin, which, by the way, 
must have been founded on tradition alone. I should be glad 
if any members of this Society, at their next visit to the 
Lakes, would make a point of visiting these remains and 
deciding a task to which many amongst us are fully com 
petent the question whether the Walna Scar ruins are, what 
they certainly appear to be, a genuine antiquity, or what a 
Seathwaite shepherd asserted to me they are, namely peat- 
scales that is, places for protecting turf-fuel from the weather 
until convenience may serve to have it carried home. Scale, 
a very common Norse-derived constituent, signifies in local 
nomenclature a place of shelter. It is possible that they are 
both, for the old walls may have been irreverently utilized in 
this prosaic manner.

On the Coniston side of Walna Scar, at no great distance 
from the road, which scarcely merits the name, may be seen 
the wild, rock-lined dell called Gait's or Goat's Water, which
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exceeds in swage grandeur of aspect perhaps any other scene 
in England ; and on the wild moor called Baunasyde, which 
the same road crosses, another doubtful antiquity occurs. 
Extensively sprinkled over its surface are great numbers of 
circular stone-heaps, -which are set down in the Ordnance 
Maps as " Cairns." Several of these heaps have been explored, 
without result. The country people laugh at these explora 
tions, and call the cairns clearings of the bracken-beds that 
is, stones gathered from the numerous plots of bracken (the 
Pteris aquilina fern) which grows very abundantly there, 
and is mown by the dale farmers to serve as a substitute for 
straw, of which their limited extent of arable land affords but 
a scanty supply, as bedding for cattle. The sepulchral origin 
of exactly similar aggregations on other moors, at no great 
distance from this, has been proved beyond dispute, and it is 
quite possible that some of these may be entitled to the name 
they bear on the maps.

On the samo moor and in some adjacent parts I remember 
coming upon several curious excavations, in the form of in 
verted hollow cones, lined with stone neatly built in, and 
showing evident marks of having been subjected to the action 
of fire. I thought I had discovered some Pictish remains, 
analogous, rather distantly perhaps, to the vitrified forts of 
Scotland. It was, therefore, somewhat ungraciously that I 
received the information from a neighbouring farmer that 
they were a primitive and long disused form of limekiln. 
The proximity of most of these pits to the remarkable band 
of transition rock known to geologists as the Coniston lime 
stone, led me to accept this information aa correct, and I 
only discovered their real character on accidentally hearing 
similar pots, near to Windennere, called bracken ovens, and 
on enquiring there, finding that, like the heaps of slag scat 
tered over the country, they were relics of a long abandoned 
branch of local industry that of burning the fern plants
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to supply the principal material for the manufacture of 
potash.

The road, so often mentioned, after crossing the pass of 
Walna Scar at an elevation of some 2000 feet, descends to 
the level of Bannasyde Moor, passes below the southern and 
easiest slope of thfl Old Man Mountain and again descends, 
rather abruptly, into the vale and village of Coniston, where 
our topographical examination may be appropriately brought 
to a conclusion.

In these papers, save in connection with some incident, 
locality, or tradition, I have not touched upon the peculiarities 
or attributes of the people of this beautiful portion of our 
great manufacturing county. They are simply those of the 
natives of the general Lake district, modified, at Coniston, 
considerably, by the settlement there of miners from Wales, 
Ireland, Cornwall and some other English counties. With 
this exception, the conclusions arrived at in the first paper 
I had the honour of reading to this Society in 1857, " The 
" people of the English Lake Country, their Origin, History 
" and Character," apply to the people of this part of the 
said county in the same degree as to those of the whole 
district.

ARCHITECTURE.
To carry out my intention of leaving no characteristic of 

the Lakeland of Lancashire unnoticed, it is requisite that I 
devote some little space to the consideration of its architec 
ture, though of the architecture of High Fnrness there ia 
but little to be said. Its ecclesiastical edifices, the churches 
of Hawkshead, Coniston and Torver 1 have already described, 
the first being the only ancient church in the district, the 
second modern except the lower, and the third altogether 
new, and occupying the site of a rude old chapel of some 
historic interest. The chapels of Brathay. Wray, Satter- 
tbwaite and Seathwaite require no more than the passing
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notice that they have received. Of feudal architecture the 
district has none. Castles, Towers, Peels, and fortified Halls, 
as well as Ahbeys and Priories, abound on its outskirts, but so 
far as I am aware there is no trace of any place of strength 
or defence in any part of the interior of the lake country, 
certainly none in its Lancashire portion. The dales-people 
probably trusted to their difficulty of access and their poverty, 
as affording sufficient protection against all marauders.

Of the baronial hall of the Tudor period Coniston Hall is 
the only example remaining, and of it all has been said that 
is necessary. Hawkshead Hall, the ecclesiastical character of 
part of the offices of which hns been noticed, was never the 
residence of any family of distinction but originally that of 
the Abbot's bailiff and his retainers, consequently though 
of considerable antiquity, it bears no appearance of any 
thing superior to the ordinary homestead of a substantial 
yeoman.

Of domestic architecture the only characteristic specimens 
are to be found in the houses of old date upon the dale farms. 
Most of these, until within the last half century, were in 
habited by the owners of the soil, who though equally tillers 
of the earth and feeders of the herds, were and are, in the 
lake country, distinguished from tenant farmers by the local 
title of 'statesmen.

Their houses are mostly very substantial in structure and 
tolerably commodious in arrangement and proportion. The 
walls are built of the dark-coloured cleavable rock of the 
district, with a very spare allowance of mortar. Their roofs 
are covered with the native slate, which, on the older houses, 
has been very imperfectly riven, and laid on in lumps that 
may well be described as rough stone slabs rather than slates. 
These materials give the old farm houses a very rugged and 
primitive aspect, and, combined with the massive chimneys, 
rude balconies and pent-houses, porches and other projections,
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latticed windows and heavy, studded doors, render many of 
the class attractive and favourite subjects for painters.

The interior accommodations of the more antique and 
characteristic examples of this variety of residence consist, 
first, of a large, roomy apartment called " the house," into 
which the main door generally opens past a small partition 
styled in Cumberland, very poetically, " the God-speed," 
probably from the old custom of bidding God " speed the 
" parting guest" as he passed it " the coming" guest being 
welcomed at the fireside. This apartment, in which the family 
sit and take their meals, has generally, at the end farthest 
from the door, a wide square chimney raised high over a 
grateless fire. The fuel being peat, sometimes mingled with 
logs of wood, the fire is always made upon the blue flagged 
floor, and the cooking is performed in pans suspended over 
the fire by crooks and chains which hang generally from some 
cross beam far up the chimney. These hearth fires, as they 
are called, are very cheerful and rather picturesque to look at, 
and, as I have often experienced, very pleasant to sit by in 
winter. The furniture of this living-room or " house," has, 
in many instances, served several generations, probably with 
out change or addition. The portion to be noticed first, 
because most conspicuous and most characteristic, is one, or 
perhaps two, of those large old cabinets of dark oak, common 
in the district and there called "kists." Often fixtures and 
always heirlooms, they ore more or less ornamented with 
carved work, and bear, in bas-relief, the initials of their first 
possessors, with the date of their manufacture, mostly some 
year of the sixteenth or seventeenth century. The article 
next to these kists in importance, and perhaps of equal age, 
is the tall dork-cased clock, with brass face and stumpy hands, 
generally a capital time-keeper and at least an hour before 
the day to secure early rising and induce early going to bed. 
Across and beneath the window the massive table stands on
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which the family meals are served, and sometimes against the 
opposite wall, a dresser, which however is not universal. The 
good man's own big chair occupies the cosiest nook by the 
fire, and with the mistress's low seat, some old fashioned 
heavy legged chairs of oak, a few stools and perhaps a fixed 
"bink" constitutes the sitting conveniences of the household 
and of their occasional guests. The parlour, which is also 
the bed-chamber of the master and mistress, opens from 
" the house" place, and these, with the dairy, the buttery 
and perhaps a sort of scullery, occupy the whole of the ground 
floor. A rude stair, not long, but generally steep and narrow, 
leads to one or two spacious lofts in which the junior mem 
bers of the family and the servants, if any, take their rest. 
The appearance of these lofts, with uneven, often loose floor 
ing, clumsy wide seamed doors, rough beams and rafters and 
rougher slates visible over all, is suggestive of anything 
rather than of comfort; those who occupy them, however, 
aware of nothing superior, are satisfied with the accommoda 
tion and shelter they afford. The sanitary conditions of these 
old farms are by no means satisfactory. The dwelling house 
generally forms one side or part of a side of the farm yard, 
the front door opening directly upon the midden-stead. I 
know more than one farm house so arranged, which bear the 
ugly reputation of always subjecting the families of new 
tenants to a seasoning fever, just as though they had moved 
to some sickly station within the tropics. Of course re 
monstrance or counsel is utterly thrown away in these cases, 
and would probably elicit only some such response as I have 
heard " Wha iver heard o' cow-muck making any body 
"badly?"

The bridges of the district may next be noticed, and some 
of the older specimens are truly worthy of notice. These, 
generally foot bridges, combine very strikingly in their con 
struction and design, the dissimilar qualities of rudeness and
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elegance. Wordsworth, writing some sixty years ago of the 
bridges of the lake country generally, at which period they 
were much more numerous than at this day. says, " To the 
" smallness of the several properties is owing the great num- 
" her of bridges over the brooks and torrents, and the daring 
" and graceful contempt of danger or accommodation with 
" which so many of these are constructed, the rudeness of the 
" forms of some, and their endless variety. But," he con 
tinues, " when I speak of this rudeness, I must at the same 
" time add, that 'many of these structures are in themselves 
" models of elegance, as if they had been formed upon 
" principles of the most thoughtful architecture." That 
called Slater's Bridge, connecting Lancashire with Westmore- 
land in Little Langdale, is a favourable and well preserved 
specimen of these peculiar structures, which are fast disap 
pearing. It springs with a fine bold sweep from bank to bank, 
and being elevated considerably above the level of the adjoin 
ing ground, is seen to great advantage, and in the up-stream 
view, forms a very pleasing feature in the foreground of a fine 
landscape. It is constructed of a layer of the native flag 
stones set edge ways, at varying angles to the surface of tho 
stream their lower edges, in close apposition, forming the 
under surface of tho arch, while the upper edges, here and 
there separated by interposed fragments of the same material, 
form the roadway. This is one of the few specimens of the 
ancient bridge of the district now remaining, and I trust it 
may long be preserved to illustrate, with its rugged masonry, 
so interesting from its simplicity and durability, its graceful 
ness of outline and its boldness of span, the engineering skill 
of those " rude forefathers" of the dale who erected it at some 
date of which no record has been preserved.

Another variety of bridge, once very common but now also 
becoming rare, and of still more primitive and rude construc 
tion and plan than that just described, is formed of two huge
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undressed flagstones meeting on a central pier reared in the 
bed of the stream it spans. The best example of this variety 
that I am cognizant of as still existing, may be seen at Yew- 
dale, not far from the venerable tree that has given its name 
to the valley.

A curious example of bridge building, where the natural 
formation of the ground is made in a very striking and 
effectual manner to subserve the purposes of utility, is seen 
in a modern bridge connecting Lancashire with Cumberland 
in the vale of Seathwaite, and called Birk's Bridge. The 
river Duddon has made its way through a deep gully between 
two perpendicular, or rather perhaps, overhanging walls of 
natural rock, and these have been converted into the piers of 
a small bridge which spans the chasm and rests upon end- 
supports more secure perhaps than any other similar structure 
in the kingdom.

HERALDRY.

I have sketched very slightly the traceable history of the few 
landed families of the district, and did not intend to refer to 
them further. One subject however commends itself to our 
attention before quitting the locality of those ancient houses, 
and that is certain peculiarities in their heraldic bearings 
which have not hitherto been brought under the observation 
of those interested in that attractive vestige of feudal insti 
tutions and territorial dignity. The heraldry of High Furness 
has been given pretty fully and concisely by West in his 
" Synopsis of Furness Families." There are one or two 
points, however, not touched by that author which, as being 
illustrative of the history or connections of those families, 
may properly enough receive a brief notice in an essay pro 
fessing to deal with everything of interest which their district 
presents to our investigation.

Thus, as West has remarked, the Flemings of Coniston 
and Bydal are amongst the many families of note that have
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adopted the armorial device of the fret This bearing is 
known familiarly to dabblers in the noble science as the 
Harrington knot. It is probable that the Flemings are of 
greater, at any rate of more ascertainnble antiquity than the 
Harringtons, but the elder branch of the former house merged 
in that of the latter, which rose to higher dignity and power, 
about or soon after the time that heraldic distinctions became 
general (for there was nothing worthy of the name of heraldry 
prior to the date of the first Crusade) than the remaining 
branch of the Flemings ; and such family connection may ac 
count for the assumption by the said branch, of the Harrington 
knot, with only a change of tincture the original bearers 
of that well-known cognizance giving sable, a fret argent  
the Flemings, the same device on a field gules, a more showy 
shield but perhaps a less striking or tasteful. The resem 
blance of this fret to the mesh of a fishing net with its 
terse motto, nodo firmo has suggested the idea that in its 
origin it referred to the herring fishery prosecuted as the 
principal form of industry at the sea-side manor whence the 
family, whose name it bears, in whatever colour, or on what 
ever shield it appears, received that name; and that Harrington 
was once Herrington. Such ex post facto explanation is by 
no means rare in heraldry. This however is weakened by the 
fact that the said manor, Harrington in Cumberland, their 
first seat, was never Herrington, but appears in the oldest 
charters as Haverington and even Haveringham.

The Curwens of Workington, whose connection with this 
district I have already noticed, and who distinctly trace their 
descent from the marriage of a brother of Fulk, Earl of Anjou 
and King of Jerusalem, ancestor of the Plantagenet Kings, 
with Elgiva, daughter of the Saxon monarch Ethelred, a 
lineage perhaps the proudest in the kingdom, have also 
assumed the Harrington knot, but in the modified form of 
of fretty viz., Argent, fretty gules, a chief azure rather
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a gaudy coat. The sister of a Curwen or Culwen in 
deed, of the first who assumed the present family name, was 
married to Horrington of Harrington, a connection which 
may account for their fretty shield.

Besides the Flemings, the Saudyses of Greythwoite are the 
only family of rank now in Furness Fells whose armorial 
bearings are of early date; those of their neighbours, the 
Rawlinsons, having been granted only in 1062. The Sandyses 
are said to have been seated originally at Burgh-upon-Sands, 
an old and famous barony at the head of the Solway, and 
thence, in ancient charters they were denominated de Sabu- 
lonibus. Their arms, Or, a fess dancett6 between three 
cross crosslets, are those, counterchanged, of the noble family 
of Engaigne, lords of that barony, of whom probably the 
Sandyses held their lands as they held of the Crown. I have 
been told that the fess dancett6 on these ancient shields bears 
allusion to the watery character of the locality of Burgh- 
upon-Sands, though such is more frequently indicated by a 
fess or bend undy or wavy, the former being shewn in the 
arms of the adjacent city of Carlisle.

The Penningtons of Pennington and Muncaster, though 
first a Low Furness, and afterwards, as they still are, a Cum 
berland family, have long been connected with the Lancashire 
lake country as lords of the manor of Tilberthwaite. Their 
arms are of considerable interest from being the same, 
counterchanged, as those of the great Percies of North 
umberland, viz., Or, five fusils in fess azure. This similarity 
is remarkable, the two coats being the only instances of five 
fusils in fess existing probably in the four northern counties, 
and indicating, as we may infer, some ancient alliance or 
brotherhood in arms when the Percy, assuming what was 
commonly considered the prerogative of a monarch, (he was 
little less than a king in the North,) granted to this family 
the privilege of bearing his arms with the slight alteration
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stated. Possibly the occasion so inferred may be that alluded 
to on the tomb, in Muncaster Church, of Sir John de Pen- 
nington, who gave shelter to Henry the Sixth, and received 
in return from him the mystic crystal goblet known as the 
Luck of Mnncaster, after the disastrous battle of Towton or 
of Hexhnm it is not quite certain which. The inscription 
on said tomb concluding with the intimation that this Sir 
John " was a grete captain and heded the lefte wynge of the 
" armie agayne the Scotties ; whylles Erie of Northumberland 
" heded the mayne bodie."

In concluding this series of papers I would ask permission 
of the Society to acknowledge obligation to my kind and 
much-valued friends The Rev. Haygarth Baines of Satter- 
thwaite, the Sev. H. Taylor Baines of Hawkshend Grammar 
School, Montague Ainslie, Esq., of Grizedale Hall, Joseph 
Barratt, Esq., of Holywath, William Jackson, Esq., of 
Fleatham House, St. Bees, Mr. Roger Bowness of Coniston, 
and Mr. Thomas Taylor of Sawroy, for statistics and other 
information; also to Mr. M. Bowness of Ambleside for the 
beautiful photographic views, and T. Lindsey Aspland, Esq., 
of Esthwaite How, for the fine drawings with  which my 
readings huve been so profusely and so effectively illustrated, 
and to the last-named gentleman and the Rev. T. Tolming of 
Coniston for much valuable information as well as for the 
sketches which have been engraved and published in the 
Society's Transactions.


