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INTRODUCTION


No English county presents such a variety of dramatic scenery as does Yorkshire, nor can there be many counties with a more interesting history. In AD 71 the 9th Legion of the Roman army crossed the River Humber near Brough. The legion, with its supporting cavalry force, was the standard fighting formation of the Roman army, something like the equivalent of a modern army division. It was commanded by an officer known as a legate assisted by a prefect and six officers known as tribunes. There were some five or six thousand troops in the legion, divided into six cohorts each of ten centuries, these centuries being coupled to form maniples. There were sixty officers in direct control of the troops, known as centurions. These were experienced veterans who controlled the centuries. The legionaries fought according to a well-rehearsed battle drill, which gave them a distinct advantage over the less well-trained tribesmen who occupied what later became known as Yorkshire.


Each Roman legion was a well-equipped unit having its own baggage wagons and skilled professionals and craftsmen of every conceivable kind, so that there was virtually nothing that a legion could not do for itself. All the soldiers were of considerable status in their own right as they were volunteers and Roman citizens. They normally served for twenty years before they retired as veterans.


The site the 9th Legion chose to create their fortress commanded the main crossing point from east to west of what was later to become known as the Vale of York. Situated at the confluence of the River Ouse and River Foss, the first fortress was an earthwork covering some 50 acres, rectangular in shape, with rounded corners. Inside, the soldiers set up their tents and temporary buildings. As time went on more permanent structures were constructed. This fortress became known as Eboracum. During the Governorship of Agricola in about AD 80, work commenced on more permanent defences and in AD 107/8 in the reign of Emperor Trajan, work commenced on stone gatehouses and towers and on a stone wall built forward of the original earthwork, after which the inner ditch was filled in. During the second century, when the 9th Legion had been replaced by the 6th Legion in Eboracum, the entire outer defences were again rebuilt in stone. The final rebuilding of these Roman defences took place during the third and early fourth centuries. It was the construction of a network of military roads that enabled the Romans to hold the north of England. The basic network of roads was commenced as soon as the fortress at Eboracum had been established and extended under Agricola. One road led from the Roman fortress of Danum (Doncaster) north to Tadcaster then on to Eboracum. It then passed on through the Vale of York to Aldborough and Scotch Corner, where it forked, one branch going north to Corbridge and the other going west through the Stanmore Pass to Brougham in the Eden Valley and then on to Carlisle. Other main arteries to the west were linked through the Pennine Dales and through several high places. The eastern part of Yorkshire was served by a road from Eboracum to Malton and then on through the Vale of Pickering and over Goathland Moor to near Whitby where a series of signal towers were constructed.


At the end of Roman rule in AD 415 the settlement at Eboracum, by then a substantial city, was taken over by the Angles who renamed it Eoforwic, and it served as the capital of the Anglian Kingdom of Northumbria, covering what is now north-east England and southern Scotland. When the Vikings captured the city in AD 866 they renamed it Jorvik and it became capital of a wider kingdom itself known as Jorvik, which covered most of northern England. Over the centuries the named evolved into York but it was not until some considerable time after the Norman Conquests that the name was in common usage. This did not take place until the thirteenth century.


The development of what became known as Yorkshire took several centuries to progress. In the south of Roman Britain large-scale settlements were not uncommon but in the north it took longer for many to become established. As soon as the various tribes became aware of the advantages of a settled town life they soon adapted. Many Roman towns were established in Yorkshire although most people still lived in remote villages and farmsteads and their main contact with the Romans was the occasional visit by auxiliary soldiers who called on them with the tax collector.


Worship of the Emperor was the duty of all military and government officials. In practice other gods were also worshipped and many religions were followed in Eboracum. Not only did the Romans worship the ancient gods of Greece and Rome but also the native gods of the places in which they served. As the soldiers moved on from Roman province to Roman province they continued to worship these deities and to build altars and temples in their honour. Such was the case with Claudius Hieronimianus, Imperial Legate and Commander of the 6th Legion, who built a temple at Eboracum ‘completely from the ground upwards’ in honour of the Egyptian god Seraphis. Soldiers from the eastern fringe of the empire brought the Mithraic cult to Eboracum from Persia. They believed that in a dark cave Mithras slew the primordial bull and in so doing brought life and light to the earth and by his act frustrated the forces of evil. Mithraism was a religion followed by men only. A sculptured relief showing Mithras slaying the bull has been found during excavations at York indicating that a temple existed in the ancient city of Eboracum. There has been very little found to indicate Christian worship. It is known that Christianity was well-established in Britain before the middle of the third century AD and that a bishop from Eboracum was present at the Council of Arles in AD 314. It is clear that religion played an important part in the everyday lives of the citizens of Eboracum, judging by the many altars, remains of temples, dedication stones and small cult statues that have been found.


Some Yorkshire Roman towns had theatres and an arena for ‘circus games’, indicating that gladiatorial sports took place. So far there has been insufficient evidence uncovered to indicate whether Eboracum had either of these, although a gladiator’s lucky bronze charm has been discovered bearing the inscription ‘Domine Victor, Vicas Felix’ – meaning ‘may you have a lucky win’.


Eboracum had its fair share of distinguished visitors, being host to no fewer than three Roman emperors. Between AD 208 and 211 the Emperor Severus and his son Caracalla made Eboracum their base when they campaigned against the Scottish tribes and the Roman Empire was governed from there during that period. Emperor Severus died in Eboracum in AD 211 and he was cremated with great ceremony there. In AD 296 the Emperor Constantius Chlorus visited Eboracum during the usurpation of Carausius and Allectus in Britain. He too died in the city and his son Constantine, who had ridden in fourteen days from Rome along the imperial highway to be at his father’s bedside, was declared emperor at Eboracum.


The time between AD 400 and 1066 was the most formative period in Yorkshire’s history. This was the period in which the area was settled by Saxon and Scandinavian people, during which our language, our laws, church, weights and measures, system of government, coinage and our territorial boundaries were established. The Yorkshire Ridings came into being during this period. The term Riding is of Viking origin and derives from the Norse word Thrething, meaning a third. The East and North Ridings were separated by the River Derwent, and the West and North Ridings were separated by the River Ouse and the Ure – Nidd Watershed. While Yorkshire was under Norse domination the Ridings were further divided into areas known as wapentakes, the names of some of which you will find are used at various times within the pages of this book.
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In 1974 during unwarranted local government changes throughout England, the Yorkshire Ridings were abolished, at least for administrative purposes, but not in the minds and hearts of the people of Yorkshire. The counties of North Yorkshire, West Yorkshire and South Yorkshire were created, as were Cleveland and Humberside, which took away historic parts of Yorkshire. Fortunately, Cleveland and Humberside have themselves been abolished and returned to Yorkshire. Yorkshire is today (but hopefully not for much longer if the Yorkshire Ridings Society has anything to do with it), referred to as North, West and South Yorkshire but for the purposes of this book I shall largely ignore that fact and reinstate the Ridings, as they are an integral part of the history of this great county.


During my descriptions of various cities, towns, villages and hamlets in Yorkshire, I invariably include historical information about the church that exists there. In most cases the church was undoubtedly the most important building in the immediate area and sometimes came into existence before the village itself. I refer to architectural periods and styles, which in order to clarify to the reader I have listed in chronological order below, although the dates for various periods are approximate, as there was considerable overlap.
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1714–1830




	

Georgian/Regency









	

1800–1830




	

Greek Revival









	






	











	

Gothic Revival




	






	

1830–1900




	

Victorian















Notwithstanding its sheer size, Yorkshire has more manor houses, country mansions and stately homes per square mile than any other county. Many great houses have follies or features of historic importance or outstanding architectural merit, or places of great beauty within their estates. One in particular, Wentworth Woodhouse, the largest of the genus, has no fewer than twenty-one monuments or follies of note. Some of Yorkshire’s greatest houses I have mentioned in passing, many others not at all. I have included a tiny portion of the curious features or follies and monuments that enhance the Yorkshire landscape. Among the hundreds of magnificent country homes I have been unable to include within the main body of the text are some particularly notable examples such as Beningbrough Hall, Bolling Hall, Bolton Castle, Bramham Park, Broughton Hall, Burton Agnes Hall, Carlton Towers, Cliffe Castle, Constable Burton Hall, Cowley Manor, Crathorne Hall, Cusworth Hall, East Riddlesden Hall, Hazlewood Castle, Hovingham Hall, Kiplin Hall, Lindholme Hall, Markenfield Hall, Middlethorpe Hall, Moulton Hall, Newburgh Priory, Newby Hall, Norton Conyers, Nunnington Hall, Oakwell Hall, Ormesby Hall, Ripley Castle, Scampston Hall, Sewerby Hall, Shibden Hall, Sion Hill Hall, Sledmere House, Sutton Park, Swinton Park and Temple Newsam. Yorkshire is certainly blessed with some of England’s finest buildings and not least of all contains its fair share of peculiar curiosities.


I have made every effort to provide the reader with accurate and up to date information throughout this book. I have attempted to cover as many areas of Yorkshire as possible, and inclusions or omissions are a matter of my personal choice, and, bearing in mind that Yorkshire is larger than any three other English counties put together, because of the space available, I have had to be economical with some of the content. I apologise unreservedly for any errors or omissions.
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SOME INTERESTING YORKSHIRE TITBITS





COMPASS POINTS





The most northerly settlement in Yorkshire is Staithes near Whitby.





The most southerly settlement in Yorkshire is Totley, near Sheffield.





The most easterly settlement in Yorkshire is Kilnsea, on the Spurn Peninsula.





The most westerly settlement in Yorkshire is Low Bentham, near Ingleton.





TYKES





A foreign traveller long ago once remarked that the British Isles comprised five distinct races – the English, the Scots, the Irish, the Welsh and the Yorkshire ‘tykes’. The nickname tyke has been inoffensively applied both within and outside the county of Yorkshire, although exactly where the nickname arose appears to have been lost in the mists of time. Today the term tyke is applied in a complimentary manner, irrespective of what the various dictionaries of slang and colloquial English may suggest to the contrary.





DID YOU KNOW?





At Thixendale, which means ‘sixteen dales’, sixteen Yorkshire dales run into one hamlet: Blubberdale, Broadholmedale, Buckdale, Bowdale, Breckondale, Courtdale, Fairydale, Fotherdale, Honeydale, Longdale, Middledale, Millamdale, Pluckamdale, Warrendale, Waterdale and Williedale.





The oldest inn in Yorkshire is the Bingley Arms, Bardsley near Leeds. Restored and extended in 1738, church records show that the inn was originally called the Priest’s Inn and dates back to 905.





King Richard II, having lost his throne was brought to Yorkshire, first to Pickering Castle and then to Pontefract Castle where he died in February 1400.





The longest street name in York, Whip-Ma-Whop-Ma-Gate, is supposed to originate from the old custom of chastising prisoners. Felons were whipped from St Anthony’s Hall to the Church of St Crux. Another theory of the origin of this most unusual street name is that any dogs found in the street could be whipped out of it.





York once stood in four administrative counties: in the North, East and West Ridings geographically, and also in its own administrative county.





The Lord Mayor of York is entitled to be addressed as ‘My Lord’ during his term of office but not afterwards, whereas his wife can insist one being called ‘My Lady’ for life.





During the eighteenth century tobacco was grown in the Vale of Pickering and York and the growers continued in the business even after the growing of tobacco was prohibited. To curb this the authorities took drastic action and whole fields of tobacco were burned, growers imprisoned and fines totalling £30,000 imposed.





During June and early July at Whitby the sun can be seen to both rise and set in the sea.





Yorkshire has more acres than there are letters in the Bible. The area known as Yorkshire is given as 3,889,432 acres and the letters in the Bible 3,566,480.





The Tan Hill Inn in Upper Swaledale, which stands at 1,732ft above sea level is the highest public house in England.





King Henry I, fourth son of William the Conqueror and his only English-born son, was born in Selby. The Benedictine Abbey there was founded in honour of his birth.





HARROGATE OATH





The London Chronicle and Universal Evening Post of 3 July 1764 describes the events surrounding the Flitch of Bacon Oath which was taken at Harrogate:





‘York, 30th June, 1764. - Monday, the 25th instant, the following dinner, furnished by the gentlemen whose names stand opposite to the respective dishes, was given to Mr. And Mrs. Liddal, at the Green Dragon, in Harrogate, on their taking the Flitch of Bacon Oath, inserted in the 607th Number (8th Vol.) of the Spectator. What was extraordinary in the couple was that so far from repenting of their union within a year and a day (which is the time limited by the oath), they declared they could safely take it for the whole term they had been married, which is full 17 years:











	

Bill of Fare




	






	

An entire flitch of bacon, by




	

Sir Thomas Clavering









	

Beans for ditto




	

Major Whitmore









	

Cabbage and colliflowers




	

Mr. Pemberton









	

Three dozen of chickens




	

Mr. Liddal









	

Two shoulders of mutton & cucumbers




	

Mr. Swin









	

Two turbets




	

Capt. Lovell









	

Rump of beef, & c., & c.




	

Capt. Powell









	

Goose and plumbpudding




	

Capt. Bonner









	

Quarter of lamb and salad




	

Mr. Barnard









	

Tarts, jellies, strawberries and cream




	

Mr. James









	

Cherries, syllabubs, and blomonge




	

Capt. Townsend









	

Leg of lamb and spinnage




	

Capt. Pearson









	

Crawfish and pickled salmon




	

Capt. Fletcher









	

Fry’d tripe and calves heads




	

Mr Foord









	

Gravy and pease soup




	

Capt. Sawer









	

2 sucking pigs




	

Capt. Staveley









	

Breast of veal ragood




	

Capt. Heron









	

Ice cream and pine apples




	

Mr. Scott









	

Surloin of beef




	

Mr. Blackett









	

Pidgeons and green pease




	

Mr. Carr









	

Lobsters and crabs




	

Mr. Douckery









	

12 red herrings and 22 devils




	

Dr Hunter, who could









	

	

not attend.









	

Grace




	

Mr. Tomlinson















The claret at dinner was charged to Lord Cardross, on Mr. Liddal taking the oath; and the malt liquors, &c., were set down in common to the company.’


Horsforth J.E. Poppleton





ANYONE FOR LEECHES?





The oldest chemist’s shop in England is situated in Knaresborough. Established in 1720 but occupying much older premises, the shop contains a ‘bleeding couch’ used during the application of leeches and an extensive collection of original bottles, powders and crystals.





PROVERBS & SUPERSTITIONS





The following are Yorkshire weather proverbs believed to have been handed down since Saxon times:





A bushel of March dust is worth a King’s ransom.





When April blows his horn, it’s good both for hay and corn. (Meaning when it thunders during the month of April)





A May flood never did good.





Look at your corn in May, and you’ll come weeping away,


Look at the same in June, and you’ll whistle a tune.





A swarm of bees in May is worth a load of hay,


A swarm of bees in July is not worth a fly.





When the wind’s in the east, it’s neither good for man nor beast.





A snow year, a rich year.





A cloudy morning bodes a fair afternoon.





The grey morning cheereth the traveller.





An evening red and morning grey is a sure sign of a fine day.





If there be a rainbow in the eve it will rain and leave; but if there be a rainbow in the morrow, it will neither lend nor borrow.





When the clouds are upon the hills they’ll come down by the mills.





When the sloe tree’s as white as a sheet,


Sow your barley whether it be dry or weet.





A rainbow in the morning is the shepherd’s warning,


A rainbow at night is the shepherd’s delight.





When the peacock loudly bawls,


Soon there’ll be both rain and squalls.





When rooks fly sporting high in air,


It shows that windy storms are near.





If the moon shows like a silver shield,


Be not afraid to reap your field;


But if she rises haloed round,


Soon shall we tread on deluged ground.





WISDOM IN SEVENTEENTH-CENTURY VERSE





A Dialogue in the Yorkshire Dialect, printed in York in 1684 is a dialogue in verse, with a glossary and the famous pean ‘In Praise of Yorkshire Ale’. G. Meritan appears on the title page as the author. Some of the more interesting bits of the dialogue are the old Yorkshire proverbs which have been handed down from antiquity:





Love me leetly love me long.





The proof of the pudding is in the eating.





God sends the meat and the devil sends the cooks.





Mare haste warse speed.





Home’s homely if it’s never so poor.





All is not gold that glisters.





Over much of a thing is good for nothing.





Steek the stable door when the steed is stalen.





While the grass grows the horse starves.





Hot love is soon cold.





Proffered things stink.





Many a little makes a mickle.





You can have no more of a cat than the skin.





You may buy a pig in a poke.





A cat may look at a king.





Charity begins at home.





Ill weeds wax fast.





A tumbling stone gathers no moss.





A good Jack makes a good Jill.





Change of pastures makes fat calves.





God never sends mouths but he sends meat.





There’s no carrion can kill a crow.





Meat is mickle but mense is mair.





As long lives a merry heart as a sad.





Lose a sheep for a haporth o’ tar.





Near is my sark, but nearer is my skin.





As welcome as water in a ship.





Hungry dogs are fain of dirty puddings.





An old ape has an old eye.





A pound of care will not pay an ounce of debt.





The man falls low who never rises.





Hope well and have well.





It’s a bad bargain where both sides rue.





Give a man luck and you may throw him into the sea.





The still saw eats all the meat.





A grunting wife and a groaning horse never fail.





It’s a good horse that never stumbles, and a good wife that never grumbles.





They that wed before they’re wise will die before they thrive.





More folk wed than keep good houses.





That comes in an hour sometimes which comes not in twenty.





What woman but for hope would break her heart.





MORE RHYMES & SUPERSTITIONS





‘Thau’s lang a-coming, thou braids of haver malt’, hails from a time when malt was used in beer making, which it certainly was as early as 1290 by the monks of Bolton Abbey.





They that eat till they sweat


And work till they’re cold,


Such folks are fitter


To hang than to hold.





If your palm itches you will be sure to get some money, either given or paid to you.





Odd numbers are luckier than even numbers.





Most deaths take place at the turn of the tide.





Children who cannot retain their water can be cured by eating three roasted mice. This same remedy is also given as a cure for whooping cough.





If your right ear burns, some person is speaking well of you; but if your left ear burns then they are speaking ill of you.





To discover the body of a drowned person, make a hole in the centre of a penny, roll and fill it with quicksilver. Float this upon the water, and it will stand still over the place where the body lies.





When you hear a cuckoo, turn a penny over in your pocket and you will never be without one until you hear him again.





It is unlucky to kill a cricket.





If you kill a beetle it is sure to rain.





To cut a child’s nails before it is twelve months old is very unlucky.





If you kill a small black spider (known as a money spider) you will lose money somehow.





Be sure when you go to get married that you don’t go in one door and out of another, or you will be very unlucky.





Whoever goes to sleep first on the marriage night will be the first to die.





Happy is the bride that the sun shines on and blessed is the corpse that the rain falls on.





It is unlucky to meet a funeral; to rob either a robin’s or a swallow’s nest; to cross your knife and fork, or spill the salt cellar; and to be the first wished a Merry Christmas or a Happy New Year by a fair man.





If you wish well to your neighbour’s child, when it first comes to your house, you must give it a cake, a little salt and an egg.





You will marry the first man or woman, as the case may be, that you meet on Valentine morn.





To dream of your sweetheart: take the bladebone of a rabbit and stick nine pins into it, and then put it under your pillow. You will see the object of your affections in your dreams.





It is considered very unlucky to find old iron, such as a rusty nail or a horseshoe.





It is considered extremely lucky if a horseshoe is found with seven nails in it.





The country people of Yorkshire used to believe that night-flying white moths were souls of dead people, and it was unlucky to meet them on your nocturnal journey.





Some Yorkshire people will not burn elder wood because they believe our Lord’s cross was made of it. This is a Christianised version of the pagan belief that the elder was the sacred tree of the Mother Goddess, and it was an insult to her to burn the wood of her tree.





If the sun shines through the apple trees on Christmas Day, there will be an abundant crop the following year.





A person going to be married, on meeting a male acquaintance, always begins by rubbing his elbow.





When a newly married couple first entered their house, a person brought in a hen and made it cluck to bring good luck.





Sixteenth-century beggars’ prayer: ‘From Hull, Hell and Halifax, Good Lord deliver us all.’ Hull was renowned for being an uncharitable town where the locals despised beggars. Halifax was feared for being a place of harsh punishment.





On a man enjoying a glass of beer:





Oft times tha’s made me pawn mi clothes.


Oft times tha’s made mi friends to foes,


But now tha’s here afore mi nose,


Up tha pops and dahn tha goes.





TOASTS





There are many traditional Yorkshire toasts, but here are just a few to whet your whistle:





Here’s tiv him be he tyke or


Foreigner wheea can truly say


He was nivver maesthered


By owther hoss or woman.





Here’s to you, as good as you are,


Here’s to me, as bad as I am,


As bad as I am and as good as you are,


I’m as good as you, as bad as I am.





The Lord be thanked for what we’ve getten.


If ther’d been more to eit ther’d be hev been more etten.





Here’s to us. May we nivver want nowt, no’en on us, all on us, nor me nawther. Here’s health to ma wife’s husband – tak hod an’ sup, lad.





Here’s health to thee an’ thine likewise to me an’ mine.


When thee an’ thine cum to see me an’ mine, me an’ mine


will try an’ mak thee an’ thine as happy as thee


an’ thine med me an’ mine when me


an’ mine cum to see thee and thine.
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TALES & LEGENDS





SLUMBERING KING ARTHUR & HIS KNIGHTS





A Yorkshire legend dating from Norman times was recounted by Breton soldiers who were garrisoned at Richmond Castle. It tells of a potter named Thompson who claimed to have come across a vaulted chamber deep beneath Richmond Castle while searching for lost sheep, inside which were King Arthur and his knights in an enchanted sleep. Alongside them was the Round Table and Arthur’s sword and horn and great riches were strewn around. Thompson knew of a long-held belief that if he drew the legendary sword and blew on the horn something miraculous would happen. Instead of attempting to draw the sword, Thompson was more interested in taking some of the fabulous treasure that was scattered around the chamber. As he reached out to take some of the treasure he heard an unearthly voice echoing around him. The voice called out:





Potter Thompson, Potter Thompson,


If thou hadst either drawn


Thy sword or blown thy horn.


Thoudst have been the luckiest man


That ever yet was born!





On hearing these words the potter was afraid and took to his heels. When he summoned up the courage to venture into the chamber again he could not find it.





BURIAL IN NEW GROUND





An old Dales belief that the Devil always claimed as his due the soul of the first body buried in new ground caused a problem for some of the residents of Nidderdale. A new burial ground was created in a village at the top end of the dale when the churchyard became full. A piece of adjoining land was appended to the churchyard and duly walled round and consecrated by the bishop. Much to the vicar’s dismay he discovered that none of his parishioners were willing to bury their dead in the new ground. Indeed, those locals who were close to death pleaded that they should not be buried in the new ground for fear of the Devil. Fortunately a solution was soon at hand. One frosty winter morning the body of a tramp was found on the moors. The poor man had frozen to death. It was without any reservations from the local populace that the tramp’s body was conveyed to the vicarage with an earnest request that the deceased should be buried in the new burial ground. After certain formalities had been completed the burial was duly carried out and thereafter many a parishioner stated that they would be happy to be buried there, the fear of the Devil having been lifted from them.
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