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INTRODUCTION


There is more than one Lancashire. There is the ‘eee-bah-gum-lass’ county of legend, where every man wears a cloth cap, races pigeons, keeps whippets and drinks stout in the pub on a Friday and Saturday night as he enjoys a game of cribbage or shove ha’penny. Then there is the totally different world of the brash, gaudy, ‘kiss-me-quick’ Lancashire seaside town of Blackpool, with its constant promise of cheap thrills and bawdy entertainment. And both of these stereotypical images stand in sharp contrast to the dark, brooding Pendle Hill which captivates with its strange, eerily fascinating atmosphere and associations with witchcraft and the dark arts.


But we have not finished yet. There is also the Lancashire of outstanding beauty with places such as the Forest of Bowland and the southern tip of the Lake District with scenery to compare with the finest anywhere in the British Isles. Here a traveller can spend hours, days or even longer just gazing into the distance, awestruck by the wonderful views and nature’s apparently infinite beneficence in that part of the world. Such breathtaking beauty stands in sharp contrast to yet another Lancashire; the historical Lancashire of the ‘dark satanic mills’, coal mines and factories where people toiled from dawn till dusk to earn a crust and provide the muscle power to drive the industrial revolution that made Britain the powerful and influential nation it became in the nineteenth and twentieth centuries. Because of the various administrative and commercial decisions that were taken in the 1970s and 1980s much of this industrial Lancashire has either disappeared or is just about hanging on by its finger tips. The majority of the factories, mills and mines have closed, and many of the traditional industries have vanished along with the jobs that provided men and women with the means of making a living. But at least the air is no longer polluted with grime and smoke. Meanwhile, service industries, tourism, and information technology etc. (the newcomers to the market place), offer employers and employees alike greater expectations and a far healthier working environment. Time was when the Lancashire miner would drag himself home after a long shift and scrub the muck off his body in a tin bath in front of the living-room fire. Now people are more likely to drive home from the office, have a meal, check their emails, call a friend or colleague on their mobile phone and then settle down to watch the telly.


And then there is the far more contentious issue of the changes imposed upon the people of the noble and ancient county by politicians who (and I use the expression with considerable hesitation) ‘in their wisdom’ saw fit to do away with the Lancashire that had survived and prospered since its foundation in the twelfth century. The result is that we now have a situation where traditional Lancashire cities such as Liverpool and Manchester are, officially, no longer part of that fair county. Liverpool has been swallowed up by somewhere called ‘Merseyside’, and Manchester has been expanded into the amorphous conglomerate of what is now referred to, rather grandiloquently, as the Greater Metropolitan County of Manchester. But most people born within the ancient boundaries of the old county before 1974 still consider themselves Lancastrians. The author of the present volume was born in Liverpool in 1943 and is still proud to consider himself both a Scouser and a Lancastrian; he would never dream of referring to himself as a ‘Merseysider’.


The redrawing of the county borders has also had implications for this book. It simply did not seem right, either emotionally or historically, to write a book on the people, places and history of Lancashire without including Manchester, Southport or Liverpool. It would be a nonsense for a book claiming to celebrate the county to omit such worthies as L.S. Lowry (born in Stretford, now part of Greater Manchester), Stan Laurel (born in Ulverston, now within Cumbria) or the steeplejacks’ steeplejack Fred Dibnah, who was born in Bolton, a town which, to most people, is still very much part of Lancashire but which has also been absorbed into the great Moloch of Greater Manchester. Needless to say, this historical and political confusion also caused the present author a slight problem; how do you even start to write a book claiming to present the reader with an overview of a county if historically integral parts have to be excluded? The answer was obvious: he simply turned a conveniently blind eye to the changes introduced. Consequently the county presented in this volume is the real Lancashire that existed prior to the unnecessary and, to most people’s way of thinking, inexplicable machinations of the politicians in 1974.
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On a more personal level, however, the author did find himself confronted with another problem. In the light of his dismissal of the politicians’ twentieth-century version of Lancashire, readers might find it a little odd that the mighty port of Liverpool has been somewhat neglected, despite the historically and culturally important role the city played in the development of the country as a whole and the county in particular. The explanation here is quite simple: the city was dealt with fairly comprehensively in an earlier volume by the same author, The Little Book of Liverpool. A certain amount of overlap, even repetition, was unavoidable, but it was considered preferable to keep both to an absolute minimum.
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1


BEFORE WE BEGIN


AN ABC OF LANCASHIRE


A is for Aintree, now a suburb of Liverpool where the famous horse race, the Grand National is run; Richard Arkwright, who invented the ‘spinning jenny’ and is considered one of those who began the industrial revolution; Anfield, the home to Liverpool FC.


B is for black puddings, the Lancashire delicacy made from pigs’ blood and oats; Blackpool, famous for guest houses, Blackpool rock and the illuminations; Brigantes, the Celtic tribe which occupied most of what is now Lancashire before the Romans arrived.


C is for Coronation Street, the longest running TV soap opera, which was first broadcast on 9 December 1960 and was originally only meant to run for about six weeks; clog dancing, a popular pastime in Lancashire, which gave Stan Laurel and Charlie Chaplin their entrée into the world of showbiz.


D is for Liverpool Docks, which form part of one of the major ports in the whole country; Hilary Devey, born in Bolton, successful businesswoman and ‘dragon’ on the TV show Dragons’ Den.


E is for Everton, a suburb of Liverpool which gave its name to a major football club. The strange thing is, however, that Everton FC is based in Anfield, as is Liverpool FC. St Elfin, obscure saint to whom Warrington Parish Church is dedicated.


F is for Gracie Fields, one of the most famous singers and entertainers ever to come out of Lancashire; Andrew ‘Freddie’ Flintoff, born in Preston, played cricket for Lancashire and England.


G is for Garston, a part of Liverpool which was the setting for the TV sitcom Bread.


H is for Hale, a village in the south of the county which is the last resting place of the 9ft 3ins tall giant, John Middleton (1578–1623); the song Homeward Bound, which was composed by Paul Simon on Widnes railway station.


I is for Inglewhite, a delightful little village, typical of many in the Lancashire Fells, about seven miles outside Preston; John Inman, actor, who was born in Preston.


J is for Jeremiah Horrocks, who founded a cotton mill in Preston which became one of the biggest in the county and was a major employer in the area at the height of the cotton trade; Jodrell Bank, the University of Manchester’s observatory, which opened in 1945.


K is for Knotty Ash, a real suburb of Liverpool which was made famous by Ken Dodd and his Diddymen. The ‘jam butty mines’ are, unfortunately, purely fictitious; Wigan-born Roy Kinnear, comedy actor.


L is for Longsight in Manchester, where Sir Charles Hallé, the founder of the Hallé Orchestra, lived at No. 3 Addison Terrace in 1848; Lanky, the term applied by Lancastrians to their own dialect; Longridge, where Oliver Cromwell is reputed to have stayed before the Battle of Preston in 1648.
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M is for Meccano, the children’s construction game, which was devised in 1901 by Frank Hornby, a native of Maghull; the Man and Scythe in Bolton, which is thought to be the oldest pub in Lancashire – it dates from 1251.


N is for Newton-le-Willows, where George Formby (as George Hoy) made his performing debut at the Hippodrome Theatre.


O is for Old Trafford, near Manchester, famous for its cricket ground; Oldham, the launch pad for Winston Churchill’s career in politics; George Orwell, who described the plight of people in Lancashire and Yorkshire during the Great Depression in his novel The Road to Wigan Pier.


P is for Preston, which became Britain’s newest city (and the country’s fiftieth) in 2002; Robert Peel, who hailed from Bury and went on to be the country’s youngest prime minister and to establish the first police force.
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Q is for Sir Anthony Quayle, born in Ainsdale in 1913, the quintessential English actor who seemed to specialise in stiff-upper-lip army-officer roles in the 1950s and ’60s; the Lancashire pub with the shortest name in England, ‘Q’.


R is for Rochdale, where the modern co-operative movement was started in 1844.


S is for Scouse, the Liverpool culinary delicacy and the name by which the local dialect is generally known; Stretford, the birthplace of one of Lancashire’s most famous sons, L.S. Lowry.


T is for Tripe and Onions, another culinary delicacy which, historically, played a major role in feeding the population of Lancashire; Treales, a village near Preston with a Welsh name: it is derived from the words tref, ‘homestead’, and llys, ‘court’ or ‘manor’, and so once was presumably a Celtic settlement belonging to a manor house.


U is for Ulverston in the very north of the county and the birthplace of Stan Laurel, one half of the comedy duo Laurel and Hardy; Manchester United, one of the most successful football teams in the history of the game.


V is for Victory-V lozenges which are manufactured in Lancashire.


W is for Warrington, formerly Wilderspool, where King John was informed about a little creek his scouts had found which might make a suitable harbour – that ‘little creek’ grew into the mighty port of Liverpool; the Windmill at Lytham St Annes on the Fylde coast.
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X is for ‘X’ the unknown pleasures and delights that await anybody making his or her first visit to Lancashire.


Y is for the Yarrow river and reservoir; Horrocks’s Yellow Mill in Preston (1792–1942).


Z is for Z-cars, the popular 1960s police drama series which was filmed in Lancashire; it is also for the third letter in Fazakerley and the sixth in Anglezarke – Place names in England containing the letter ‘z’ are very few and far between.


…AND JUST FOR STARTERS


Lancashire is known as ‘the Red Rose County’. The Red Rose of Lancaster (sometimes incorrectly referred to as the Red Rose of Lancashire) is the heraldic device of the House of Lancaster. It was adopted as a family emblem by Edmund, First Earl of Lancaster and then became the emblem of Lancashire after the Battle of Bosworth Field in 1485. This was probably a deliberate ploy on the part of the Earl, who wanted to find some sort of symbol to counterbalance the White Rose of the House of York.
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Other names for the rose are: Old Red Damask, the Rose of Provins (an ancient town to the south east of Paris) and the Apothecary’s Rose.


The Romans are thought to have brought the rose from Central Asia, where it grew wild, to what we now call France but was then Gaul. This accounts for its scientific name being Rosa gallica officinalis.


The adjective officinalis tells us that it could be used by herbalists for its medicinal properties, hence its alternative name as the Apothecary’s Rose.


Areas of the north-west which are officially no longer part of Lancashire, such as Merseyside and Greater Manchester, still have the Rose of Lancaster incorporated in their coats of arms.


The rose also features in the Canadian Army’s Saskatoon Light Infantry cap badge.


The flag of Montreal (Canada) also includes the Rose of Lancaster.


Lancaster, Pennsylvania (USA) is known as Red Rose City and has the rose as the design for its seal which reads: LANCASTRA BRITANNIA / LANCASTRA PENNSYLVANIA.




You have to be careful with the word ‘maiden’ in Lancashire. A tale is often told there about the foreigner (or perhaps just somebody from another part of the country) who was strolling through a Lancashire town and was amazed to see a sign in a shop window which read ‘MAIDEN FOR SALE’. He entered the shop keen to inspect the goods only to discover, to his embarrassment (and no doubt disappointment!), that in Lancashire a maiden is not only a sexually inexperienced young lady but also what the rest of the country refers to as a ‘clothes horse’.





Lancaster and Lancashire both take their name from the River Lune, which runs from Ravenstonedale in Cumbria through the county to Plover Scar where it flows into Morecambe Bay. The name Lune is almost certainly derived from the Celtic word ‘lon’ (modern Gaelic ‘slan’) meaning ‘health’ or ‘safety’. Presumably in the dim and distant past it was thought to be a safe place to bathe or that the water had health-giving properties. Lonsdale, also in Lancashire, takes its name from the same root.


The River Lune is 44 miles long.


WHAT THE ROMANS CALLED THEM






	Manchester


	Mamucium







	Lancaster


	Calunium







	Ribchester


	Bremetanacum Veteranorum







	Burrow-in-Lonsdale


	Calacum







	Castleshaw


	Rigodunum







	Wigan


	Coccium







	Morecambe Bay


	Moricambe Sinus







	Littleborough


	Segelocum







	Fleetwood (probably)


	Portus Setantorium








LANCASHIRE PLACE NAMES AS SURNAMES


There are many towns and cities in Lancashire with names that double up as surnames: Robert Preston (actor), Tony Blackburn (DJ and TV personality), Valerie Singleton (TV personality), Ian Banks (footballer), Mike Leigh (film director and actor), George Formby (film star and banjo player), Bing Crosby (American singer and film star), Jimmy Clitheroe (1950s radio comedian), Horatio Nelson (admiral), Kelly Holmes (athlete), Mike Atherton (cricketer), Len Hutton (cricketer), Myra Hindley (mass murderer), Max Pemberton (doctor and journalist), Sarah Lancashire (actress), Sarah Lancaster (American actress), Burt Lancaster (American actor), Roy Hattersley (politician and journalist), Christopher Eccleston (actor), Bill Bowden (tennis instructor), Victoria Pendleton (cyclist), Arthur Hugh Clough (educationalist and poet), Robert Shaw (actor). Then there is the Liverpool boxer of the 1950s whose Christian name and surname are both Lancashire place names, Nelson (aka Nel) Tarlton.


It is rumoured that the Queen thinks that the Ribble Valley is the most beautiful part of the country and that she has expressed a wish to retire there.


Dunsop Bridge which is situated in the Ribble Valley is the very centre of the British Isles.


Interested in dinosaurs? Did you know that the man who devised the word was from Lancaster? His name was Richard Owen (1804–1892) and he was one of the world’s first palaeontologists. He wanted to find a name for the prehistoric monsters which were being discovered all over the world, and took two Greek words, deinos ‘terrible’ and sauros ‘lizard’, and combined them. So a ‘dinosaur’ is really a ‘terrible lizard’.
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The smallest town in England is Bashall, not far from Clitheroe. It is really just a village but it is usually referred to locally as ‘Bashall Town’.


When the Pilgrim Fathers set sail to make a new life for themselves in what is now Plymouth, Massachusetts (USA), they hired a professional soldier, a certain Miles Standish, as their guide and military advisor. He was born in Chorley sometime around 1584 and died in Massachusetts, America in 1656.


The delightful old village of Chipping, nestled in the Lancashire Fells a few miles outside of Preston, has several pubs and a quaint little post office, and a shop with a big claim to fame. It is one of the oldest shops in the country and has never ceased trading since it first opened in the 1600s.
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In Garstang in October 2007 an event of world-shattering importance took place; the world’s biggest Lancashire hotpot was created as a kick-start to the ‘Taste Lancashire’ celebrations of 2008. The event was considered so important in the social history of the country that it is recorded in the Guinness Book of Records.


There is a story, which might or might not be true, that Hoghton Tower near Preston is the birth place of one of England’s most traditional meals. It is reputed that James I lodged at the tower sometime in 1617 and was so impressed by the loin of beef he was given for dinner that he took out his sword there and then and knighted it. This is supposed to be the origin of the culinary term ‘a sirloin’ of beef.


Pendle Hill, just outside Preston, is just 175ft too short to be called a mountain. It is 1,835ft above sea level and a mountain is only a mountain if it is 2,000ft above sea level or more.


According to legend, King Arthur’s mighty sword Excalibur is lying at the bottom of Lancashire’s deepest lake, Martin Mere. Another legend claims that King Arthur fought his tenth battle on the nearby banks of the River Ribble, so there might just be a connection.


The founder of the Quaker movement, George Fox, is reputed to have had a traumatic religious experience (some say a vision) on Pendle Hill in 1652.
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Garstang, near Preston, was the world’s very first Fair Trade town.


Question: Why do we talk about the Lancashire ‘fells’ when we mean hills?


Answer: Because the word ‘fell’ is derived from the Old Norse fjall, meaning ‘hill’. It is a hangover from the days when Lancashire was settled by the Norse-speaking Vikings.


The tallest spire of any parish church in England is that of St Walburge’s in Preston. St Walburge (or, more correctly, St Walburga) was born somewhere in Devon about the year AD 710.


St Walburge is the patron saint of people suffering from rabies.


The architect responsible for St Walburge’s church was the York born architect J.A. Hansom, the same man who designed the Hansom cab in 1834.


The iconic British film Brief Encounter, starring Trevor Howard and Celia Johnson, was filmed on Carnforth station early in 1945. The reason for the choice of location had nothing to do with the storyline or the beauty of the surrounding countryside. It was chosen simply because it was feared that the bright lights used in filming might have attracted German bombers if the film had been set nearer to London. With hindsight, the measures taken smack of over-caution as the Luftwaffe was a bit of a spent force by then.


Emmeline Pankhurst (née Goulden) was born in Moss Side, Manchester, in 1858. She was the leader of the Suffragettes who fought for, and eventually won, the right for women in Britain to vote.




The Mersey Ferry


There can be few people alive who have not heard the Gerry and the Pacemakers’ song ‘Ferry Cross the Mersey’. The ferry in question, of course, is the ferry boat which has conveyed travellers from the southern tip of Lancashire over to the Wirral for centuries.


The service was begun in the twelfth century when the Benedictine monks from the priory in Birkenhead spotted a gap in the market. They no doubt decided that they could demonstrate their Christian concern for their fellow men but at the same time earn a few coppers for themselves. So they began rowing wayfarers to and from the Pool (modern Whitechapel / Paradise Street in Liverpool) for a modest fee, and the service has continued ever since. Nowadays, however, passengers enjoy the comparative comfort of a modern boat and the crew is no longer comprised of Benedictine monks!
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LANCASHIRE’S HERALDIC MOTTOES


Lancashire County Council – In Concilio Consilium (in council is wisdom)


Blackburn and Darwen – Arte et Labore (by skill and labour)


Bolton Metropolitan Council – Progress


Burnley Borough Council – Supera moras (overcome delays)


Bury Metropolitan Borough Council – Forward in Unity


Chorley Borough Council – Be Aware


Fylde Borough Council – Gaudeat ager (let the field [or fylde] be joyful)


Hyndburn Borough Council – By Industry and Prudence


Knowsley Metropolitan Borough Council – By Faith and Industry


Lancaster City Council – Luck to Loyne (ie the River Lune)


Liverpool City Council – Deus Nobis Haec Otia Fecit (God has granted us this ease)


Manchester City Council – Concilio et Labore (by council and labour)


Oldham Metropolitan Borough Council – Sapere Aude (dare to know)


Pendle Borough Council – In unitate florescemus (in unity we flourish)


Rossendale Borough Council – Prosperity through Endeavour


St Helens Metropolitan Borough Council – Prosperitas in Excelsis (flourishing well)


Salford City Council – Salus Populi Suprema Lex (the welfare of the people is the highest law)


South Ribble Borough Council – Progress with Humanity


Stockport Borough Council – With Courage and Faith


Tameside Metropolitan Borough Council – Industry and Integrity


Trafford Metropolitan Borough Council – Hold Fast That Which Is Good


West Lancashire District Council – Salus Populi Suprema Lex (the welfare of the people is the highest law)


Wyre Borough Council – Ultraque parte fluminis (and on the other side of the river)


Clitheroe Town Council – Stabit Saxum Fluit Amnis (the rock will remain and the river will flow)


Morecambe Town Council – Beauty Surrounds, Health Abounds


Preston is bit of an anomaly when it comes to heraldic mottoes. The Preston Borough Council’s coat of arms bears no motto, but it does display the initials PP. They are frequently taken to stand for Proud Preston, but this is a mistake – the initials stand for Princeps Pacis (Prince of Peace), a title bestowed on St Wilfrid (c. AD 633–709) the patron saint of Preston.


St Wilfrid is also the patron saint of reformers.


The poet Robert Service (1874–1958), otherwise known as the Bard of the Yukon, was born in Preston and lived for a while in Winckley Street. His most famous poems are ‘The Shooting of Dan McGrew’ and ‘The Cremation of Sam McGee’.


Britain’s first electric tram, which revolutionised transport in the whole country, made its début appearance on the streets of Blackpool on 29 September 1885.


Are you a fan of the Star Wars films? Did you know that inside the android R2-D2 is the dwarf actor Kenny Baker. He was born in Preston in 1934.


Clogs, as just about every man and his dog knows, were once the preferred footwear for many people in Lancashire, particularly with those who worked in the mills. They were made of wood and leather with plenty of steel nails holding everything together. But for many people they also served as a kind of timepiece. The inhabitants of the mill towns could hear the mill workers clattering along the cobbles to and from the mills at set times of the day, and so did not need a watch (which few could afford to buy) to know what time of day it was. In fact, you could ‘set your clock by them’ if you had one.


But the origin of the humble clog is not to be found at the cobbler’s workbench but on the farm. In the fourteenth century if a farmer wanted his horse to slow down for any reason he would tie a heavy lump of wood, known in Middle English as a clogge, to one or more of its hooves. Later on somebody had the idea of making shoes out these clogges and so the idea of the modern clog was born. The fact that these lumps of wood acted as a sort of hindrance or impediment to movement is why we can now talk of something being ‘clogged’ up.
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In the heyday of the Blackpool landlady, particularly in the 1930s and ’40s, it was widely accepted that she ruled the roost. Guests might have been on holiday (or even on a honeymoon!) but they still had to live by what might now seem like very rigid rules: meal times were strictly adhered to, the front door was often locked at ten o’clock at night and guests were expected to leave after breakfast and were not allowed back until the evening. If guests wanted to have a bath they had to give twenty-four hours’ notice and unbelievably, if they wanted to season their evening meal with salt and pepper there would be an extra weekly charge (usually about 12p in today’s money) ‘for the use of the cruet’. But the most surprising thing about staying in a boarding house was that food was not usually provided. Guests were expected to bring their own food; all the landlady did was cook it. Imagine that today!


Lancashire, like most parts of the country, has produced many folk remedies for the various aches and pains that afflicted the population in the days when penicillin did not exist and going to the doctor was too expensive. In some parts of the county, for instance, a cure for tonsillitis (supposedly!) was to take a potato, boil it, then cut it in two. Both halves were then wrapped in a flannel and tied to the patient’s neck.


And here’s another good bit of Lancashire folk medicine. Before the days of central heating it could be pretty cold and damp in a lot of houses, and phlegm, sore throats and bad coughs were frequent problems during the winter. One way of dealing with them was to place a cup in a basin of hot water and put a spoonful of black treacle, a knob of butter and a spoonful of vinegar in it. These were then mixed together until they formed a thick paste which was eaten while still warm. It usually proved to be very efficacious.


Blackpool has a direct linguistic counterpart over the water in Ireland. The capital of the Republic of Ireland is Dublin, the etymology of which is the Irish Gaelic dubh ‘black’ and linn ‘pool’. Put them together and you get Dubhlinn (anglicised as Dublin) which literally means ‘Blackpool’.


Chetham’s library in Manchester is the oldest surviving public library in England. It was founded in 1653 (although the building in which it is housed dates back to 1421) and visitors today can still see the very table at which Karl Marx (1818–1883) and Friedrich Engels (1820–1895) sat and read when they were gathering information for their major work The Communist Manifesto.


The Lancashire cotton mills were a very dangerous place to work, and the only ‘health and safety’ rules were based on the mill workers’ own common sense. One ever-present danger for women was the possibility of getting long hair tangled in the machinery, as this could (and frequently did) result in the hair and scalp being torn right off. To prevent this, the women would wear their hair tightly swept back, tied up and kept well away from the endlessly revolving wheels and unforgiving spinning looms. But at the end of a shift and on their days off the women could ‘let their hair down’ and relax, hence the expression which has found its way into common parlance.


SOME EYE-CATCHING PUB NAMES IN LANCASHIRE


The Duck and Puddle (Blackburn)


Hark to Bounty (Slaidburn)


Fibber McGees (Lancaster)


Tinker and Bidget (Oswaldtwistle)


Doctor Syntax (Preston)


Hand and Dagger (Kirkham)


Snig’s Foot (Ormskirk)


The Cock and Bottle (Tarleton)


The Crooked Billet Inn (Worsthorne)


Clog and Billycock (Blackburn)


The Swan with Two Necks (Pendleton)


The Help me Through (Bury)


The Pig on the Wall (Droylsden)


The Shoulder of Mutton (Holcombe village)


The Pipe and Gannex (Knowsley)


Who’d a Thowt It (Middleton)


Sally Up Steps (Bolton)


The Lion of Vienna (Bolton)


The Strawberry Duck (Entwistle)


The Oxnoble (Manchester)


The Jabez Clegg (Manchester University campus)
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The pub with the longest name in England is in Stalybridge:


The Old Thirteenth Cheshire Astley Volunteer Rifleman Corps.


And so is the pub with the shortest name: Q.


And the St George Hotel in Kirkham is usually referred to as:


The Sticky Clog.


The popular pub name The Eagle and Child, which can be seen throughout Lancashire, is said to originate from a rather unusual tale. This is how it goes:


One of the most influential families in ancient Lancashire was the Lathom family and one of their number, Sir Thomas Lathom, according to tradition, is responsible for a legend concerning the miraculous birth of a child in Lathom Park near Skelmersdale.

OEBPS/images/f0025-01.jpg
PIPE -and
@muﬁ@g





OEBPS/xhtml/nav.xhtml


 

Contents





		Title



		Copyright



		Contents



		Introduction



		1. Before We Begin



		2. Lancashire’s Timeline



		3. Out and About



		4. Hauntings, Superstitions and Witchcraft



		5. Folk Customs



		6. Lancastrian Inventions



		7. Lancashire Grub



		8. Notable Lancastrians



		9. Creative Lancashire



		10. Sporting Stars



		Principal Sources



		Acknowledgements











Guide





		Cover



		Title



		Start











OEBPS/images/f0023-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0007-01.jpg
o Lancoster

Garstang

[iheme o

Caloe.

uealey
Burnley

Blackpoo!

ePreston
¢ Blackburm

#Southpert Bolken oRochdale
.

.
. ligan Bury
[Em— s«\t‘,?.
L Manchester
Liverpool
0 W






OEBPS/images/f0020-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
THE
LITTLE

BOooOK
OF

LANCASHIRE

ALEXANDER TULLOCH






OEBPS/images/f0008-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0012-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
THE LITTLE BOOK OF

LANCASHIRE

ALEXANDER TULLOCH






OEBPS/images/f0013-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0016-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0017-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0018-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/copy.jpg
Trees for LY fe





OEBPS/images/f0010-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0011-01.jpg





