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Turton Tower from the arched gateway.
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Letter from the Chairman
Dear Friends,
As we leave another winter behind may I take this opportunity to welcome you back to
Turton Tower. Please do not forget that your membership entitles you to free access to the
Tower, so why not pay it another visit.
Your membership also entitles you to a discount on any events that we run, so again please
take advantage. We really do need your support at our events and can I plead with you to
perhaps bring a family member or a friend to help fill the seats, and our coffers. Whilst
talking about your family and friends why not try and persuade them to become a Friend
of Turton Tower. You may well know somebody who was previously a Friend but whose
membership has lapsed. Perhaps you could encourage them to re-join us. We are desperate to increase our membership numbers, so please help.
I am really looking forward to our new year because for the first time since I became
Chair, and pushed the average age of the Committee up, we now have some younger
Committee members who have pushed the average age down. Our new members are very
keen and have formed a new Events and Promotions Committee. This must be a great
relief to Margaret Howe and Pat Nelson who have borne the majority of the past
organisation. I thank them for their past efforts and am delighted that they will continue
to work with the new Events team. What a joy it is to hear the new Events team come up
with a myriad of ideas. At times I am exhausted just listening to them reel off idea after
idea. However a word of warning! They can work as hard as they like to think up
innovative ideas and put events on but we need you to support them, not only by attending
but by volunteering to help whenever you can. They also have great ideas as to how to
increase our profile so watch out social media, here they come.
I have to end my message on a negative note. Margaret Bragg has produced our newsletter
for about 5 years and what a wonderful job she has done. She has been suggesting for a
little while that it needs a new face at the helm and so far I have managed to persuade her
that she is wrong and to not leave the ship. Unfortunately, my powers of persuasion have
failed me, and you, because she has finally decided that this is to be her last editorial
production. She feels confident that we will be inundated with people who wish to take
over from her even though they would have some massive shoes to fill. So please step
forward to enable us to continue with this magnificent magazine.
Let me finish by thanking Margaret on behalf of you and your Committee for years of
sterling service toiling at the printing press. Thank you, Margaret.
Best wishes,
Graham Bonser
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Tower News
It has been a relatively quiet time for the Tower since the Family Victorian
Christmas in December, but many events are planned for the next few months.
The Collection Care Group and both garden groups have worked during the
winter and into spring, whatever the weather. Although the house is closed to
visitors over winter, many people visit the tea room and the gardens, and the
gardeners spend much time chatting to these visitors and answering questions
about the building. In January a group of students from Turton High School
visited the house to discover something of its history.

Two contrasting winter scenes at the Tower.

In February Mark Hillyard held
a Sword Workshop for all
Friends & volunteers.
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There have been three Meet the Artist evenings during the winter. These evenings
are usually held on the last Tuesday of most months throughout the year and provide
the opportunity to learn much about the artists, and to discuss and view their work in
the warm and friendly atmosphere of the Chetham Arms in Chapeltown.

Tony Goodier is pictured with water colour
artist Joe Parsons surrounded by Joe’s work.

On the left of the photograph is local artist
Penny Dumbleton with Jan Rhodes.

The Walking Group have been undeterred by the recent weather, and there is much
more news of this and other groups in the following pages.
Many and varied events are planned for the coming months by the Tower Management, and the new Friends Events Committee have many wonderful and original
ideas for future activities.
A beautiful bench has been given to the Kitchen Garden by Doreen Hough and her
family in memory of Albert and Bertha Barrett, Doreen’s uncle and aunt. Albert Barrett
was caretaker of the Tower from 1948 until 1964, and also maintained the gardens.
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The contents of two boxes given to the Tower by Les Hemsworth and Nevil Waddicor,
descendants of the Orrell family and with many links to Meadowcroft Farm and
Quarlton, have attracted much interest, including from Turton Local History Society.
Jean Vickers and Peter Harris have studied the papers, and Peter has very kindly
given up much of his time to digitally record many of the documents for future
research purposes. Members of Les’ and Nevil’s family hope to visit the Tower later
this year. Included in the contents of the boxes are maps, indentures and other old
documents dating back to 1620, letters and some C18th note books.
The Tower was also contacted by Michael Blair, whose great great grandmother, Ann
Bentley née Beever, witnessed James Kay’s will in 1857, and whose great grandfather was John James Bentley, a football player and manager of Turton Football Club
and secretary of Bolton Wanderers. In his time he was described as “the most
powerful man English football has ever known”. Ann Bentley and her husband kept a
grocery shop on Chapeltown Road, by the Chetham Arms. John James Bentley was
very interested in the new Harrow game, which was introduced to the Turton club.
The Tower opened for the new season on
Saturday, 30th March and on the Sunday,
Mothers’ Day, there was a present for every
mother. It was a beautiful sunny day with many
visitors. One of the families visiting Turton
Tower is pictured right.

Pictured left is Peter Farley using dowsing rods,
with much success, in the formal garden by one of
the yew trees.

I apologise, again, for the promised book of recipes not being included, especially
to everyone who sent in a favourite recipe. The book, though small, will eventually
be completed. There is room for many more recipes if you would like to add one.
This is the final newsletter I shall put together, and something I will miss, but after
five years it is time to step aside and make way for someone new to present future
editions; I look forward to reading these. Feature writers and photographers could
perhaps contact one of the secretaries or other committee officers if they have
articles planned for future copies or are considering contributing news or
information .
M.B.
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I’m looking forward to the 2019 season at Turton Tower as there’s going to
be plenty on to keep the place busy. I’ve been working with Karen and
Rebecca and other staff and volunteers to provide a programme of different
events throughout the year. Here’s a taster of what will be on at the Tower
in 2019:
we will be using the Morning Room…in the morning! We will
be starting regular story-time sessions for pre-school children on Wednesday
mornings, once a fortnight, in the Library or Morning Room as it is known. It made
quite a snug setting when the room was used for the telling of Ghost Stories at
the Victorian Christmas event last year, with rugs, cushions and candles (battery
operated of course). We hope our little visitors enjoy the story-time sessions in
this snug setting.
–
Easter weekend (20/21/22nd April) wouldn’t
be the same without an Easter Egg Hunt so come to the Tower and see how
many you can find.
–
The Silver School of Arms will once again be at the Tower on Father’s
Day (Sunday 16th June) showing their sword skills with fencing displays and
holding weapons handling sessions. Knowledgeable, entertaining and ever so
friendly, the SSoA days are not just for Dads! If you miss this one, SSOA will be
at the Tower in May & September too.
–
Dean Taylor Productions will be performing indoors
and outdoors this year. August 3rd will see a performance on the Lawn in the
evening so bring your own picnics and chairs and hopefully the weather will be
kind this year. In November, following on from last year’s excellent ‘Cromwell’
evening, the Chetham Room will host the ‘Mad, Bad and Dangerous Byron’ – this
should be a memorable evening!
–
The Ghost Tours will be back, telling the eerie
experiences, haunted happenings and chilling tales of the Tower from those who
have lived, worked and visited here over the years. Dates are yet to be confirmed
but these popular tours sold out last year so keep an eye out for when the dates
are published (facebook, website, posters around the Tower) and book early!
6.

–
we go back
in time to celebrate Christmas in Victorian style with our popular Victorian Christmas evening. Make cornucopias, help cook with her Christmas pud, play Victorian
Parlour games and meet the REAL Victorian Father Christmas…with lots more
going on too. It’s another popular event so get your tickets as soon as they go on
sale.
The date for this special event is Tuesday 12th December 6:30pm to
8:30pm….but could change so keep watching the web page and facebook and
notices around the Tower for updates.

There could be more going on this year that is still in the planning stages
and hasn’t yet been confirmed, so keep up to date with the Tower via the
website, facebook and face to face communication! This will give more
details about the events listed above and more of what’s coming including
dates, prices, how to book etc. etc.
With something for everyone, I hope to meet you all at an event in 2019.
Bye for now,
Ally Hodgson (for Blackburn with Darwen Borough Council)
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Gardening Group – March 2019
This update must start with our sincere thanks to Sandra Isherwood, who has run
the Gardening Group for the last few years. Her extensive plant knowledge, floral
arranging skills and calming influence has guided the rejuvenation, progress and
maintenance of the Tower gardens. Testament to her success is the fact that the
Lancashire Life calendar for March has a picture of Turton Tower from the round
garden with daffodils in full bloom. Sandra has retired to her own garden, which she
has neglected while giving the lead here. We hope she enjoys as much success with
that as she has brought to the Tower garden, particularly now that she’s not being
pestered with “What do we do next Sandra?” No one person felt able or willing to
take over her mantle, so we’ll put our heads together, make group decisions and
hope to carry on Sandra’s good work.

Left, Sandra at our Christmas lunch, and above the Garden group in
2014 at a tea very kindly organised by Hanif Patel.

As usual, we continued to meet through the winter
to work on the garden. At lunch in the cafe we
update our plans and put the world to rights! Over
the last few months we have welcomed Lorna as
an enthusiastic new member, she broke a bone in
her ankle over Christmas, but has now returned at
full strength. We all have work to do with tidying,
trimming and pruning, with Ian concentrating on the
round garden. The memorial plaque there has
recently been replaced with Beryl Woffenden’s
name on it to reflect that she and Jack Peet were
two of the founder members of the Friends of
Turton Tower.
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Peter has almost finished doing a magnificent job of repainting the railings at the
drive entrance, along with repainting and refurbishing the gates and lock, which
can now be secured without having to resort to a chain. To that end he enlisted
the help of engineer Neil Higham in fabricating a security bracket. Neil and his
wife, Joan, were just passing one day and stopped for a chat! Peter is continuing
to beautify the area by the gates.

We have received another generous donation from Westland, the garden products suppliers, so please support them if you can. We helped unload fifty-five
bags of manure in the snow just before lunchtime, downwind from the Tower, but
we did attract some funny looks in the cafe shortly after. Margaret regularly
patrols the area picking up litter, how can people be so thoughtless? However,
we draw the line at tidying around the new eyesore of the large wheeled rubbish
bins that have found their way into the lower car park area.
Eileen, Janet, Lorna and Ian have been working
on the gardens immediately by the Tower to
help show off spring colours after the snowdrops have faded. Rick has been trimming
some overgrown trees near “Peter’s Gate” to
help show off a lovely Acer, and some days you
may catch sight of Milton generally tidying,
that’s when he’s not chasing his dog or helping
out the occasional film crew. As last year, the
group took on the outside decoration around
the Tower entrance for the “Victorian Christmas”, just a few weeks after helping Karen by
barrowing a late, emergency delivery of umpteen bags of fuel for the fickle Tower heating
system.
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Have you had a stroll around the garden this spring? The floral display has been
lovely since early January, despite the Tower not being open. This year there
seem to have been more of everything in evidence, including rabbits! There have
been plenty of snowdrops, primroses and daffodils to name but a few. We are
expecting the tulips and bluebells any day now and are beginning to titivate
around the tennis lawn and cafe benches while fighting the brambles, the trouble
is that they fight back! Rick is attacking the ivy on the lovely stone walls by the
cafe entrance, and succeeding – what a difference.

If you feel you are able to help out, we are in the garden on Wednesdays, usually
from 10.30 a.m. You will be most welcome, absolutely no previous experience is
necessary, or you could make contact via the Friends website, as Lorna did.
(RAH 10.3.19)

A quiet corner of the garden
to which Frances Brierley
brought colour and order.

T. T. Garden Group members left to right Eileen, Janet, Ian, Richard, Milton, Robin, Peter and Lorna
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Ivy was recently removed to reveal the old ash
pit.

Steps leading down to the tennis court are
now visible since cleared of weeds & bushes.

The Collections Care Group
Following the appeal for clothes rails the Historical Costume Collection is slowly
being added to and our most recent member has many costumes she made over
the years mainly for younger people. She also has patterns from which we have
sewn various items using your donated material, these are also on the clothes rails.
Panelled skirts were made by two ladies and another has repaired a Tudor
costume. Ceramic items in the Drawing Room have been cleaned and the oak
panelling dusted. The rooms now look less cluttered and are easier to clean in line
with The National Trust Housekeeping Manual.
While we were putting the fitted covers on most of the furniture before the
Christmas closure, men from The Museum Services arrived to remove items no
longer in keeping with the Tower. Hence some of our covers will be remodelled.
We have obtained funds from the Friends of Turton Tower Committee for sewing
materials, special washing liquid, faux flowers and Christmas Tree decorations.
Three ladies helped to decorate the Christmas Tree and with the modern remote
individual candles it looked very authentic on the Victorian Christmas Day. One
sewer had made wonderful bunting in keeping with the era, which was draped up
and down the staircase and looked amazing, especially with swags and wreath
rings incorporating aromatic herbs and seasonal greenery fashioned by another
member of our group.
Two ladies were thanked by Karen for completing white tablecloths which together
with donated black ones were used on the Lancashire Night, Hallowe’en and
various Christmas events.
Our next meeting to remove and store the covers and collect any costumes made
during the closed period is to be on Thursday 4th April 2019 9-30am ‘till Noon.
Please come along and help us to ensure Turton Tower remains a special place
in lovely surroundings. The Collections Care Group usually meets once a month
on a Thursday to measure or clean items and take work home to be sewn.
For details please contact Avril on 07528027645, 01204302830
or avrilbinns@gmail.com.
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Kitchen Garden Group Newsletter; March 2019
Well what weather we are having! It’s a good job we are made of tough stuff here in
Edgworth and surrounding area otherwise I think the garden would be looking very
miserable. The volunteers have been out in force over the winter period; weather does not
seem to be an issue for them. We had a few days off over the Christmas/New Year period
but it was back to work with a vengeance after that.
Towards the end of last year we began making a small wall in one of the middle beds to
add an interest to what has always been a very boring area. Along came two sets of
volunteers to assist us; Adam and Andy who are younger stronger men and who tackled
the project with ease. Also a group of young adults who are part of a project organized by
the World Wildlife Trust with their leader, another Andy, and gave their assistance
barrowing soil and moving bricks etc. The wall is a beautiful curved shape and has now
been planted with flowers for the coming year.

Also we made a decision to create a small
Japanese garden within the kitchen garden.
We went to visit a couple of examples;
Tatton Garden and a smaller beautiful park
in Sale which contained a delightful style
Japanese garden. The volunteers planned
what would suit in our garden and once
again Andy and Adam gave tremendous
physical support with moving stones, digging, creating hollows and mountains! In
the space! You will have to come and visit
when the weather improves. The weather
varied tremendously but the stalwart volunteers battled on. Well done all of you. It
will all be finalized with planting by Easter
hopefully.
12.

The other big project that has been going on as well is the restoring of the Herb Garden.
Phil and Dean have been the main designers and creating this area. The whole section
was cleared of plants and soil and small beds designed. Bricks and stones were laid in
a pattern and then soil returned to the beds and planting has begun again. It was a very
physical and detailed job with much cutting bricks to fit awkward corners. They both
worked extremely hard and again battling with weather! Well done! We have also
redesigned the Tudor Garden; after a couple of years we have seen how it is developing and what is not growing in that area. So new planting has gone in together with
losing the path. Again please come and have a look.

As I am writing this I realise how much has been achieved this winter and how much
the volunteers have worked in all conditions. It only confirms to me that volunteers
are an essential element of achieving important developments in our community.
They need being given confirmation of the good work they do.
I will now get off my soap box and summarise our situation in the garden. We continue to carry out day to day clearing and tidying; we have been donated some money
by Doreen Hough to buy a seat to place in the garden to remember previous residents
of the Tower. As most of you know Doreen lived at the Tower for a period of time
and she would like to remember other members of the community who worked or
helped out at the Tower. Thank you very much Doreen and the bench looks lovely.
We continue to have events to raise money, our latest being a Quiz Night at the
Chetham on Weds. April 3rd at 7:30pm. So come along and support us. And thank
you to all who visit and donate towards the upkeep of the garden.
Have a good Spring,
Anna Harvey; March 2019
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New Year Resolution – Have Boots, Will Walk!
We met at the Tower on Sunday the 6th of January for the first planned outing of
2019. The weather was a bit misty and the cloud level was too low to head over
to Owd Betts as planned. We stayed local to the Tower, headed by Bill and Alan,
and walked just over 6 miles on good, fairly level ground, around two of the local
reservoirs, not too exhaustive so soon after Christmas. We didn't get frozen or
wet, just a little damp with the mist in the air at our lunch break overlooking the
Wayoh. There were quite a lot of walkers and runners out around the Jumbles
and Wayoh on the day. We wondered among ourselves as to the reason for the
higher than usual body count and came up with a number of reasons. It was the
last weekend before the schools went back, it wasn’t raining or snowing, dogs
need walking, the weather was certainly mild for the time of year, but then, the
phenomenon of New Year Resolutions! We concluded that there was an element
of all of the above, but with a bias towards the new resolutions and working off
holiday excesses.
The winter landscape is also changed without leaves on the trees, allowing us to
see further at ground level. However, so many of the trees seem to be sprouting
small black bags! Grrrr, not a pretty sight, but not the fault of the dogs, and
neither is the unsightly litter in some places! A human disease that could so
easily be eradicated. The Jumbles was full to the brim, feeding plenty of water
into Bradshaw Brook. The Wayoh is not yet full up to overflowing, but it’s getting
there with the help of December rains. Both the Wayoh and the Jumbles are
currently afflicted by some patches of green algae around the edges, a bit of a
surprise at this time of the year. The new steps up from the Wayoh dam at the
Edgworth end, northwards along the side of the reservoir are a very good job and
much appreciated.
.
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On Grange Road, while traversing the Jumbles we managed to use a partly
obscured pathway, still part of the “Rotary Way” down towards the brook. Just
before we turned off, we noticed that a wooden signpost had misleadingly been
turned round by 180 degrees. Where do you think it was, answers on a postcard
please! On the same postcard you could perhaps make suggestions why the
wrought iron gate down to the Wayoh from Chapeltown is secured by no fewer
than 5 padlocks! At the Greens Arms Road side of the Wayoh there were a lot of
cars parked by the side of the road. We decided that their New Year Resolution
was to visit The Strawberry Duck. We resisted the temptation, but by the time we
got to Chapeltown the urge was greater, so we just happened to call in at the
Chetham Arms on our way back to the Tower. We had enjoyably stretched our
legs, used our boots and started on our New Year Resolution.

R.A.H.

Gone with the Wind-mills
Sunday the 17th of February saw the walking group set off by car from the Tower to
reconvene not far from Owd Betts in Edenfield. We walked back along the main road
towards the Rostron Arms pub, but did a slight detour to walk past Bleakholt Animal
Sanctuary, which is a large establishment these days and attracts many visitors. I’m
told that you can exchange your car keys for a dog on a lead and go “walkies”. We
resisted the temptation and carried on past the pub too! Heading off the main road
past Edenfield cricket ground we began to gain height as we headed into the
countryside. A half an hour later we were high enough to be able to look back over
15.

Ramsbottom to Holcombe Tower, Helmshore and the hills beyond to the north.
Continuing up along Sand Beds Lane we began to see the reservoirs in the
Haslingden Grane valley and the Rossendale ski slope. Scout Moor was ahead
and to the right with the cross on the high point of Whittle Hill clearly visible,
perhaps a target for a future walk. Passing a way marker with 5 path signs, all
fortunately heading in the same direction, you could be forgiven for thinking this
was a main thoroughfare, but we saw very few others at this stage of the walk. Just
after crossing what we understood to be a sunken tramway track with beautiful dry
stone retaining walls we joined a flagstone track with significant cartwheel grooves.
This continues for quite some way making you think about the carters of the past
using it in all weathers.

Progressing to a concrete track we could see
Winter Hill above Holcombe Moor and shortly
came to the remains and information board at
Fo Edge Farm. Nearby we found suitable
stone walls to give a bit of shelter from the
wind while we had lunch overlooking Scout
Moor High Level Reservoir. After that break it
was just a short distance uphill to reach
Waugh’s Well with it’s commemorative bronze
plaque. Edwin Waugh was a Lancashire dialect writer who was born in Rochdale in 1817
and died in New Brighton in 1890. Apparently
he was persuaded to stay at Fo Edge Farm
around 1865 to recover and convalesce from
his excessive drinking. He stayed for a few
months and over further visits wrote some of
his best work. Darwen Tower was now in sight
over Holcombe Ridge as we headed away,
still climbing along the narrowing path which
followed Scout Moor Brook, fording the stream
at one stage.
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Shortly afterwards we reached our high point and
looking south could begin to see Manchester with
Cheshire and Derbyshire beyond in the distant mist. As
we descended along the Coal Road the light was
reflected off Elton Reservoir at Bury and the Ashworth
Moor Reservoir gradually came into view. Throughout
most of the walk some part of the wind farm had been
visible, and now was our closest encounter with the
whispering giants. They allowed us to pass by unhindered on our way to return to the Rochdale Road. Then
just a short distance before we reached our cars to
journey back home.
R.A.Heywood.
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24.3.19 A Day out for Good Samaritans?
Some of us met at the Tower at 10.30 on Sunday morning 24th March and
travelled to Owd Betts where we joined Cilla and Bill, who were waiting for us
there. The weather was fine with good views but there was quite a strong cool
breeze. We marched off towards Knowl Hill, having directed a lady with a
three-legged dog towards the correct path. Forty minutes later we were at the
top of Knowl Hill, hanging on to our hats as the breeze was much stronger. It is
on the wind farm after all! On the flat top there is a trig point and a display plaque
with directions and distances, 246 miles to Calais. Also it directed us towards
Jodrell Bank, but it was too hazy at that distance.
We dropped down the far side of the hill and out of the breeze for a while as we
headed towards the last towering windmill on the windfarm. Past that, and still
heading East along the well used path (too well used by motorbikes!) we came
to a ladder stile over a stone wall and found that we were looking down into a
valley with 4 reservoirs, 3 Naden reservoirs and the Greenbooth reservoir. We
were quite high up over the steep sided valley as we headed slowly South and
downwards, maintaining the good views over Rochdale, Oldham and Manchester.
We avoided a short cut which passed rather too close to the edge of a steep
drop then walked back at a lower level to reach the path across the dam. Here
we also found a group of girls doing Duke of Edinburgh activities, having
camped out overnight, and their supervisor. The girls were in the right place, so
he sent them on their way, but he was also in charge of a group of boys who
seemed to have got lost! We were able to tell him that we had seen a group
heading in the opposite direction! As he marched off after the boys he said he
would be able to catch up with the girls later.
We continued across the dam to the other side of the valley, now on an urgent
quest for a sheltered spot to stop for lunch. However, on the broken concrete
and gravel path on that side we came upon a small group of people on their
hands and knees grovelling in the gravel – OH NO! A lost contact lens. A foreign
sounding gent had got something in his eye and in removing his lens the wind
had carried it away. Eventually, after a find then another wind loss, the gent was
gratefully reunited with his lens, so we were all able to go on our way rejoicing.
R.A.H.
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THANK YOU!
Many thanks to all of you who have contributed to the F. of T. T.
Newsletters over the last five years. Your time and effort have
been really appreciated, and the reason it has been such an
enjoyable and informative newsletter is because your articles,
news and photographs have been wonderful. It has been a
pleasure to work on the newsletters and I have learned a tremendous amount from the features. Readers have often expressed their appreciation, and have looked forward to each
copy. When the newsletter was re-started, both Ian Moss and
myself worked on compiling it, so thanks must also go to Ian.
Thank you also to the two proof readers, Peter Farley and another.
Thank you and best wishes, Margaret
19.

Arms and Armour at Turton Tower

Peter S. Farley

Earlier this year I received a surprise invite to attend a sword fight at Turton Tower! I wondered
if I should quickly place an order with Amazon.com for a cutlass or a rapier; thankfully I was
reassured it was only a friendly demonstration.
It transpired that the management team of Turton Tower had invited members of Academie
Glorianna to offer their services for a day. The Lancashire based club operates under the umbrella
organisation of the British Federation for Historical Swordplay. Their objective being to promote
the study and practice of historical swordsmanship through high-quality research, instruction and
practical application. The club specialises in the promotion of Elizabethan swordsmanship and its
techniques focus on the writings of George Silver. He was a gentleman who wrote about
swordplay during the late 16th and early 17th centuries.
Turton Tower displays various examples of arms and armour, after many items were donated by
the late Colonel Hardcastle of Bradshaw Hall. Mr. Mark Hillyard is an instructor with Academie
Glorianna and is very knowledgeable in the subject of weaponry. It was suggested that he and his
team present an interaction workshop at the Tower. Since the Tower's volunteer stewards and
guides are in close contact with the items (no pun intended) it was thought to be a good idea to
learn something about them.

Mark Hillyard (Right) explains the differences of the various swords
A group of excited spectators listened intently as Mark Hillyard explained the difference between
the various swords. For example he described the rapier as a long-bladed sword characterized by
a protective hilt. The latter being to provide protection for the hand wielding the sword. Its design
was meant to perform quick and nimble thrusting attacks. The rapier originated in Spain during
the fifteenth century and refers to the type of swords that men carried when dressed in civilian
clothes. It soon became another item of clothing and was initially restricted to the higher spheres
of society.
20.

Making their way from the dining room to the main entrance hall, the group of volunteers was
introduced to a well used cuirassier's suit of armour. In the photo two onlookers observe Mark
Hillyard placing his right forefinger into a dent in the breast plate. He explained that once the
breast plate had been completed it had to be tested for efficiency. What better way than to fire a
musket ball at it? The lead ball fired from a musket around three centuries ago has truly left its
mark! The observant reader may ask "Where are the TWO onlookers?" Well, one of them is the
tall gentleman on the right and the other? He is the man in the gilt frame adorning the wall in the
background. The oil painting is of Stephen Blair, who was the first Conservative Mayor of Bolton
from 1845-1846. He was said to be a warm-hearted and generous man and donated a large amount
of money to have a Free Hospital built near Bromley Cross. The wooden cradle he used as a baby
is kept at the Tower.

Mark Hillyard (Left) points to a dent in the cuirassier's breast plate
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Aside from swords and armour, firearms also featured in the talk. To illustrate the workings of
a relatively recent rifle, Mark Hillyard produced a .303 Lee Enfield. He compared it to an early
wheel lock gun displayed at the Tower. The wheel lock uses a friction-wheel mechanism to
cause a spark for firing the gun. It was the first self igniting firearm to be manufactured and
preceded the flint lock smooth bore gun, which by contrast was mass produced.

Holding a rifle is Mark Hillyard. Onlookers
from left to right are Cilla Duncalf, Jan Rhodes
and Pat Nelson.

At the end of the day the Tower volunteers all agreed they had witnessed a most interesting and
enjoyable talk. For me; I came away with a richer knowledge of the ever unfolding mysteries of
Turton Tower.
Any reader wishing to learn more about Academie Glorianna may contact Mark Hillyard
by e-mail: markhillyard@talktalk.net or telephone: 01772 635 398
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THE TURTON CHAINED LIBRARY
In the discussions in preparation for the Turton National Heritage Open Weekend at
St. Anne’s Church in September 2016 I was asked, “Will you be having the chained
Bibles in Church?” About sixty years earlier a young altar server in the parish of St.
James, Gorton was asked, “Do you know about our special library?” And shown a case
of chained books. Both references were part of an impressive project from over 300
years in the past.
From the first movements for reform in the Church of England and the development of
the Protestant element in English Christianity there were official attempts to ensure
that the books of the faith were available in English in every parish throughout the
country. In 1536 Thomas Cromwell ordered that a Bible in English be placed in every
Church in the land. In 1547 Edward Vl ordered the parochial clergy to provide a large
Bible in English and an English edition of a paraphrase of the Gospels by a Dutch
scholar, Erasmus, in their churches. Successive governments in the sixteenth and
seventeenth centuries tried to influence religious publications, indeed all publications,
by restricting the companies allowed to print.
For several centuries there had been great libraries set up in monasteries, to some
extent in cathedrals, and in the colleges of the two universities, but these hardly
touched the mass of the population. Now in the early seventeenth century there was
a tiny new development, the establishment of parochial libraries. “Parochial” meant in
or from the parish church, which may sound as though these might have had limited
appeal. But religious issues were very high on the list of topics of influence and debate
in seventeenth century England. By 1653 there were 26 parochial libraries in England,
including two recently established in Manchester and Bury, of which the latter had a
very short life and the former was very precarious.
Then in that year, by the will and on the death of Humphrey Chetham of Manchester
(1580 - 1653) the plan emerged for the establishment of five parochial libraries. At one
stroke the will of Humphrey Chetham increased the number of parochial libraries in
England by 20%. Humphrey was very much a Manchester man, being educated and
apprenticed there, and living in Clayton Hall for over 30 years.
His contact with Turton came in 1628 when he bought the manor and lordship of
Turton, including the Tower. From around 1600, with his brother, he traded in cloth,
and later lent money to some of the major families in South Lancashire. He held the
office of High Sheriff of the County Palatine, but refused a knighthood even though this
meant he had to pay a heavy fine to the Crown. He declined the knighthood on the
grounds of his simple habits and strict mode of life. In the discharge of his duties he
managed to retain the confidence of King and Parliament. He seems to have been part
of the Presbyterian movement which was very strong in the South Lancashire and
Manchester areas.
From what we know, Chetham seems to have been a man who from his faith had a
high sense of obligation to others, which was certainly expressed in his will. When he
died in 1653 Chetham’s estate was valued at £15,000. The bequests included £7,000
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for the Hospital School (now Chetham’s College of Music) and provision for a library
within the town of Manchester (now Chetham’s Library) and a bequest of £200 for
the establishment of five parochial libraries. Whereas the national schemes mentioned above for the provision of religious books in churches had focussed on the
ministry of the clergy, this scheme had hopes of a congregational community
involvement.
It is difficult to be sure what Chetham’s estate and the bequest for parochial libraries
would be worth today. By one assessment, each book would have been worth five
days wages of a skilled tradesman - in modern times, say £500. This makes the
total project cost the equivalent of £250,000.
The will stated that the executors were to use the bequest to purchase “godly
English (meaning in English) books such as Calvin’s, Preston’s and Perkin’s works
or such other books as they shall think most proper for the edification of the
common people … .” These were to be chained to desks, fixed to pillars or in other
convenient places in the Parish Churches of Manchester and Bolton in the Moors,
and in the chapels of Turton, Walmesley and Gorton. Like other parts of Chetham’s
will, the plan to found parish libraries shows concern for the community.
Although he himself had only a moderate collection of books worth around £20, he
had given thought or support to other projects for public libraries which ultimately
had not materialised. The failure, for example, of a project for the Manchester
Collegiate (Parish) Church showed the critical interlinking of political and religious
life which could decide the fate of community projects.
The requirements of Chetham’s will were to be carried out by twenty-four trustees.
They probably gave priority to the other parts of the will as it was not until August
1655 that the purchase of books for the parish libraries began.
This work was delegated to three trustees - Richard Johnson, Richard Hollingworth
and John Tyldesley - graduates of Oxford, Cambridge and Edinburgh universities
respectively. The first two, at various times, held office at the Collegiate Church in
Manchester, and John Tydelsley was Vicar of Deane, from which he was ejected
three times. All were of the Presbyterian persuasion.
Typical of the times, there was a great mix of religious and political concerns. Both
Richard Johnson and Richard Hollingworth had been briefly imprisoned on suspicion of being in correspondence with Charles l. Richard Johnson had been a close
friend of Chetham, but in 1647 moved to London to be Preacher and later Master
of the Temple. His residence in London placed him close to what was, by a huge
margin, the major centre of printing in the country, with the companies requiring
government authorisation. From his close friendship with Chetham and his new
place of residence he seems to have played a major part in choosing the books for
the libraries.
By 1657 only £120 of the £200 in the will had been spent, and additional trustees
were appointed. Most of the books for the parochial libraries were supplied by
Robert Littlebury of Islington. The books were despatched “in cases, chests and
vats” and sent to inns to await carriage northwards. At their destination, inscribed
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bookcases were being prepared, with the attachments to secure the books. So whilst
the books were chained together, we did not have books chained to the fabric of the
churches. In total 423 volumes were purchased, of which 59 were for Turton and
Walmesley chapels, with 28 of these being intended for Walmesley. However 11 of
the existing volumes at Turton were on the Walmesley list, and there is no record or
tradition of a library ever being established in the church there. The inscribed panel
for the Walmesley bookcase can be seen worked into a carved oak sideboard in
Chetham’s Library. This adds weight to the theory that the Walmesley books went
no further than Turton Chapel.
The Turton Chained Library was placed in the original Turton Chapel and later
moved successively to new buildings in 1797 and 1841. In the mid twentieth century
the bookcase, with the books chained together, was in the area now occupied by the
clergy vestry in St. Anne’s Church. Then in 1978 the books and chest were moved
to Turton Tower for greater security and appropriate professional care. Discussions
are ongoing about the removal of the collection to Chetham’s Library.
Of the originally projected five libraries, only three remain. As indicated above, it is
doubtful if there ever was a library in Walmesley Chapel. That lodged in the Manchester Collegiate Church was disposed of in the 1830s as being in poor condition
and of little interest. The Bolton Parish Church Library is in the care of Bolton School,
and the collection in Gorton is now lodged in Chetham’s Library in Manchester.
The books purchased by the trustees were written by 153 different authors, of whom
fourteen were foreign and nine were Scots. Of the 139 British authors forty-five were
Church of England, fifty-four were Puritans, eight were Presbyterians and eight
Church of Scotland. The authors also had a variety of political views - eight held
appointments at royal chapels, whilst Richard Baxter was a chaplain in Cromwell’s
army. The writers included two Archbishops, twenty-three bishops, sixty-two clergy
and other preachers. Four of the authors wrote non-theological works, AND THERE
WERE NO WOMEN on the list - clearly a very different age. The topics included
commentaries on the Bible (23%), Christian doctrine (16%), general religious treatises and collected works (18%). Unexpectedly books on the life of Christ amounted to
2%, and much less surprising secular books amounted to 1%. The Readers’ Digest
this was not, but some of these volumes might have won a Booker prize in their day.
To understand the selection of books we have to remember that religious thinking
and propaganda was a major motivation in the English Civil War, and certainly in
Cromwell’s army. Also there are in the list of writers, men who were trying to heal
some of the rifts. James Ussher, Archbishop of Armagh, made continuing efforts to
reconcile different factions of the Protestant movement and had a great reputation
for sincerity and tolerance.
We have no means of knowing how much the parochial libraries in South Lancashire
were used, but they set a pattern which within forty years led to the founding of the
Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge which attempted to provide appropriate
and contemporary Christian knowledge for the rapidly expanding literate population
in nineteenth century England and continues today.
Michael Arundel
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I am much indebted to David Evans’s thesis “The Five Parochial Libraries”,
Manchester Metropolitan University. 1993
Also I would appreciate information which would add clarity to our knowledge
of these chained libraries. For example, whether there is any evidence that any
of the books were ever preserved at Walmesley Chapel, bearing in mind that
some of the books originally listed for Walmesley are to be found in the
St. Anne’s collection.
The seventeenth century spelling of Walmesley has been used in this article.
Michael Arundel

A chained book and the bookcase
with Humphrey Chetham’s name
carved on to it.
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What would you want to take away with you?
A visit to Turton Tower was, in the time of my presence there, paid entry to the
house to wander around the ever developing period rooms, a contrasting but
somehow related temporary exhibition, a dabble outside domestic design history
with references to tennis, football, the navy, lives of the people on the estate and
odd relics of the original 1950s museum. That was the essential 'museum' side of
things. The tea room became the metaphorical cherry on the cake, opening on to
the terrace overlooking the back garden and the entry of the estate which then
beaconed for a woodland walk, sometimes including viewing an activity at the
stables.
The exhibition programme, usually three each year, including one major project,
gave excuses and opportunities to expand ideas and significances of the publicly
funded country house museum.
So, once the visit had ended, it was normal to want to take something away, as a
way of extending the experience and also acting as a witness to having been there.
Such is the role and value of a museum shop.
I have just come back from a trip to Edinburgh where I visited the Museum of
Scotland. I also saw several shops in Glasgow, where stock showed that minds had
been put together to create anything that could have a resembling relevance to
Charles Rennie Mackintosh. This reminded me of when we tried to justify any
object whatsoever being sold with a Turton Tower logo on it or if no logo, picture,
symbol or crest, something that would enhance and evidence a visit. I bought a key
ring with the Hunterston Brooch attached to it. The Brooch was my main reason
for going to the Museum, thus when I have a practical moment and can look
frequently at a thing which reminds me of a fantastic piece of (what I can argue
is) Celtic art.
So too, Turton Tower shop sold key rings, mugs, pencils, pens, rubbers, tea towels
- tea towels - when are they ever not out of a museum or visitor attraction's shop?
Postcards, due to the decline in actual posting, such that some people I now work
with do not know how to affix a stamp, write an address and deliver to a post box,
these have now declined in usefulness other than to have a flat relic to take away
and maybe put up in a small space. In the 1990s we had to have postcards. Thus,
we produced several scenes of the outside of the Tower as well as of items inside,
my favourite but now extinct view of the Tower from the south west. All of these
though tried to capture some magic, be it in small detail or expansive view trying
to take in everything.
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As for the practical small gifts: for several years, we had two school parties (or
more) almost every day, such that Judith stocked up the shop ready for the ten
minutes that children were given to spend on whatever they could afford.
It was possible to go to almost any museum in the North West and see the same
range of souvenirs, because a few companies had a monopoly over the market for
a range of items. Thus, why buy the same pencil at Turton as you could have
bought at Helmshore Museum or the Whitworth Art Gallery?
I have been these past few days looking around my house for examples of T.T.
souvenirs. In particular, I have been seeking anything with the crossed tennis
racket and sword motif that we invented. I expect after I submit this piece to
Margaret for her approval, I will find a rubber or pencil. My friend Nigel thinks
this motif is hilarious. It was drawn for us by Lisa Scanlon and reproduced
literally hundreds of times over: a sword, stylized 17th century rapier, crossing
a wooden tennis racket. I thought this was very clever, because it indicated
conflict and play, two big features of the history of T.T. If this was not evident,
we did nonetheless have a good collection of 17th century swords and a strong
link in tennis history. I wish I could find one!
I have no doubt that slightly whacky, esoteric souvenirs are good for the image
and publicity of an attraction so long as they have integrity.
Trades people would often come to the Tower to sell their wares and I would be
hard pressed to agree with some things. Even now, I critically visit museum shops
and ask 'why?'
There was at one time, a tendency for museum shops to sell gifts based on
William Morris designs. Why? Because they were in the vendor's catalogue!
We however had the moral trump of having William Morris wallpaper in the
Bradshaw Room and an Arts & Crafts presence in collections. The collections
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came before the shop stock; the tail did not wag the dog. It was joked once of
several major museums at one time, that they were good shops and cafés with
museums attached. Indeed, for some visitors the shop and the café may be the
highlight.
Exhibitions, so often a convenient reason for expanding shop stock also often
accidentally allowed us to expand the collection strength. One thing that a
museum like Turton is about, is offering new ideas about enjoying domestic life
and the things we have around us, so it is inevitable that the museum shop should
offer something to take away that will remind us of what has been seen but also
to reinforce an idea. So from temporary exhibitions, we would seek shop stock
that would in some way be a piece of the exhibition.
Since a major part of the Tower's practice was to reinforce an awareness of the
quality of good wood craftsmanship, old and new, we attracted small items of
wood craft to sell in the shop. This became known, and at one time we were
approached by many who made small wooden gifts, some better than others, many
often too expensive to expect to be sold, but made the shop stock look well
stocked and enough to browse around.
Our annual presentation of contemporary crafts in any medium allowed the crafts
people who made work shown in the constructed gallery which filled the Chetham
Room, an opportunity to sell smaller items in the shop.

Stephen Dixon, an internationally famous ceramic artist from Manchester, known
for his Middle East war theme’s chess set in Manchester Art Gallery, showed
major work upstairs but made small pieces for sale in the shop. These were all
sold apart from one: I wonder where it is now?
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Some items bought from the Turton Tower shop I hope are still in use. I wore my
T.T. tie for the sad occasion of Beryl's funeral last year and I wore it again
yesterday. My Stephen Dixon camel sits on the landing window and the T.T.
notepad is by the front door.
I hope somewhere, some people still have shop stock things with the crossed
sword and tennis racket, that will get picked up and have one wondering, what on
earth does this mean?

Martin R. Dowland
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John Kay – The Last Flax Spinner (1810-1868)
When we think of John Kay, we usually think of “John the Sportsman” who was the originator
of the Turton Football League in about 1871 and who then followed a successful sporting career.
He was James Kay’s grandson, born in 1855 and he died in 1929. However, “John the Flax
Spinner” was the youngest son of James senior and the uncle of “John the Sportsman” and carried
on the flax spinning industry created by his father until his death in 1868.
The Lancashire saying “clogs-to-clogs in three generations” fits the Kay family in that James
senior invented the wet spinning process for flax (see Newsletters May, July and October 2017)
and his sons James and John became partners in his business from about 1823 and then ran the
Pendleton Flax Mill after their father retired in 1835, the year he bought Turton Tower. However,
after the elder James’s death in 1857, James junior effectively became “Lord of the Manor” and
assumed the life of a country squire, while younger brother John took over the full management
of the Pendleton mill.
Now “Squire James” sent each of his sons James, John (the Sportsman) and Robert to public
school at Rugby in the true tradition of many other textile families, thereby ensuring that the
industry that had created their wealth would not be sustained after the death of their uncle John.
In fact, after the death of their father, James junior, it appears that the family lived off its
diminishing inherited wealth and investments culminating in the sale of the Tower in 1890.
Now “John the Flax Spinner” is an interesting character about whom very little is known. The
commentary on the life of James Kay senior that accompanied the obituary of his son James junior
who died on 4th November 1876 and appeared in the Bolton Evening News on 6th November
1876, states that John Kay owned the Pendleton Flax Mills until his death 8 years earlier in 1868.
No mention is made of whether or not the mill was closed or sold, but my Newsletter article of
October 2017 suggested that it closed sometime during the 1870 period, after John’s death. The
1841 census shows John living with his parents at 12 Leaf Square, Pendleton close to the then new
mill, while his name appears to be absent from the 1851 census by which time the Kay family were
now resident at Turton Tower – Jane had married James Thomas in 1849 and so lived with her
husband in Broughton, Salford. However, the census of 1861 does show him living at the Tower
and since he never married, presumably that was his residence – or was it? This census entry lists
John as a “Master Flax Spinner” while his two elder brothers Robert and James (junior) are listed
as landed proprietors.
John’s Will states that his address is in fact 25 Byrom St., Manchester and he died there on 15th
July 1868, although the probate statement says he was late of Turton Tower. He is buried in St.
Anne’s churchyard with his brothers James and Robert. Slater’s Directory of Manchester and
Salford 1863, however, states that his residence was in fact Turton Tower and that 25 Byrom St.,
was occupied by Mr Robert Parry. The 1861 census shows Robert to be head of the household
with his wife Mary as well as one boarder, Mr Walter Latham only. However, in the 1871 census,
3 years after John Kay’s death, 25 Byrom St., the head of household is Mary Parry (widow) with
the additions of one Fanny Martyne, aged 40, and her son Henry, aged 21.
Now John Kay’s Will makes a significant bequest (£10,000) to Charles Martyne of 25 Byrom St.,
the son of Fanny Martyne, previously known as Eliza Clement of Barnstaple. This sum would be
paid to Charles at the age of 21. Fanny also receives an annuity of £150 for life (unless she
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marries), based on a significant capital investment to realise that amount. This capital sum could
have been of the order of £3,000 if the investment earned a 5% or thereabouts annual return. This
annuity would be no mean sum in 1868 and would give Fanny financial independence. The copy
of John’s Will is inscribed to the effect that his estate after Probate is “under £20,000”, and so both
Charles and his mother Eliza together received the lion’s share.
Returning to the 1871 census Fanny earns her living from the “income from annuities” whereas
her son Henry is a warehouseman. The 1881 census shows Fanny and Henry now living at 4
Chester Street, Chester Road, Cornbrook and it is not until ten years later in 1891, that the census
identifies her younger son Charles Martyne (aged 36), and both he and his mother are shown to
be “living on own income” and living at 360 Chester Road, Stretford.
It is evident that the bequests of John Kay have been invested well and are still providing a
sufficient income for both Fanny and Charles over 20 years after his death. Now at the time of his
death, Fanny would have been 37 and Charles 13 and so for John to have left them such a large
share of his estate more than suggests a close relationship.
So did John live a double life away from Turton Tower? Within the strict rules of Victorian society
did John “officially” live at Turton Tower for census purposes, for example, and then live
informally with Fanny? After all, John went to Pendleton Mill every day and his journey would
have been much shorter from 25 Byrom Street than from Turton Tower. That John died at her
address, although the property appears to have been owned by Robert Parry, and that he left her
son Charles a sizeable legacy must surely suggest a significant sense of responsibility, if not
intimacy towards them both. Since only Charles featured in his will and not Henry, who was 3
years older, does this suggest that maybe Charles was the illegitimate son of John? Of course, once
John had died it is possible that his family at the Tower recovered his body and ensured that he
“was restored to the fold” and buried with his family members nearby in the church yard in St.
Anne’s, Chapeltown. Or is this just conjecture? The absence of any formal notification of John’s
death on 15th July 1868 in any of the Bolton, Salford or Manchester newspapers suggests that the
family were somewhat embarrassed by John’s private life. For the death of a mill owner in
Pendleton not to feature in a local newspaper does sound unusual, especially since he died while
still managing Pendleton Mills.
Fanny died on 14th April 1896 at the 4 Chester Street address and interestingly, she is named as
Eliza Martyne – John’s will states that her former name was Eliza Clement and so she obviously
used both Christian names. Her estate was valued at £429 5s 3d, which she left to her son Harry
(Henry), who was then a medical electrician. The capital sum set aside by John to generate the
annuity for Fanny would have reverted to the Kay family estate following her death. No mention
of Charles is made since with his bequest he was now independent. However, Charles died only
2 years later on 11th March 1898, aged just 43, leaving £3020 13s to his brother Harry (Henry),
which would comprise some of the original £10,000 legacy from John Kay.
The property in Byrom St., still exists to this day and is a rather imposing Georgian townhouse as
the photo below shows. This area, just off Quay St., and parallel to Deansgate was where many
small professional men and traders lived during the mid-nineteenth century and still today is a
haven of quiet aside the adjacent city bustle.
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No. 25 Byrom Street

So what happened to the Pendleton Mill after his death in 1868? Trade directories, such as Slater’s
Directory, still make mention of Kay & Co in the 1877/88 and 1879 editions. However, the
directory states that it covers the period of 1870-1876 and so with John’s death in 1868, the mill
could be still winding down in the 1870 period. The Kelly’s Directory of Manchester and Suburbs
of 1881 lists again lists the mill, but the Slater’s Directory of 1884 is silent. On the 1893 (surveyed
1889-1892) 25" OS map the flax mills (plural) are shown as disused and so it would seem that
they closed during the 1870-1880 period. Interestingly, one of John’s Executors was Arthur
Leyland Birley, who was part of the Kirkham Birley flax family, and it could be that their factory
Thomas Birley and Sons, took over or managed the mills at Pendleton for a time. This branch of
the Birley family had adopted James Kay’s fine flax spinning method and continued until 1895
when their Kirkham flax mills closed. The period 1860-1890 was one of steep decline in the
English flax industry because of the competition from “King Cotton”, although in Northern
Ireland the industry was flourishing (see my article in the June 2018 Newsletter). Even the mighty
Marshall flax spinning companies of Leeds had closed by 1886, which is ironic since John
Marshall between 1836 and 1841 had contested Kay’s patent and caused it to be rendered null and
void.
And so ends the flax spinning chapter of the Kays but the wealth it created has left Turton Tower
in the form it is today as its legacy. Not many other famous nineteenth century NW English textile
families can claim to have left similar legacies to be enjoyed by future generations.
Richard Horrocks, copyright 2019
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'Lord Orrell' the Peacock of the Tower
Hitherto, we have briefly looked at the lives of some of the members of the Orrell family
of Turton Tower. They have been an interesting bunch, if sometimes, grim, tough and
not the sort of person you would wish to cross. They were typical northern gentry of
their time. Not given to ostentation, very much concerned with their locality and
personal affairs. We must now consider a different member of the family who was
avaricious, ambitious, devious and flamboyant, and who was to bring about the financial
ruin of the family and the loss of their estates, though not in his own lifetime.
When John Orrell of Turton Tower died in 1581 he left his family in good order. In cash
he left over £600 a large amount for the time, and in lands he left the manors of Turton
and Walton Lees, ¼ of the manor of Clayton-le-Woods, and lands in Wigan (where the
Orrells were amongst the largest landholders in the town), UpHolland, Orrell, Winstanley, Parbold, Billinge and Hindley. His son and heir William who was approximately 32 years old was a man of more ambition and greed. The inheritance was
immediately in dispute. His many sisters required the payment of dowries already
promised, his brothers their annuities and lands that had been granted to them. His
mother refused to allow him access to the deeds to the properties so that he could obtain
legal possession. It seems that she supported her son Francis who had great difficulty
obtaining his inheritance from his brother. “She entered into the house of her late
husband, opened chests and covers there, and took what deeds and writings it pleased
her, and amongst other papers, the deed of enfeoffment, and had given it to some other
person, who had, with her knowledge either burned, or defaced, or cancelled it”.
William registered his estate in Turton in the Duchy courts by means of a mock sale, and
the lands in Turton and Dalton are enumerated as: 34 messuages (larger houses); 10
cottages; a water-mill; 44 gardens; 44 orchards; 400 acres of land; 300 acres of meadow;
400 acres of pasture; 200 acres of woods; 800 acres of heath and ling; 300 acres of moss;
100 acres of alder groves; and 100 acres of marsh. Noticeably none of the smaller
properties which were in dispute are mentioned. On the same day he purchased from 12
of the freeholders of Turton for the sum of 200 marks, all rights to fourteen hundred
acres of Turton Moor. (These would be 'Cheshire acres' which were larger than the
modern acre).
In 1584, William was one of the Governors of Bolton School sued by the Attorney
General of the Duchy of Lancaster for the freehold land in Tockholes which supported
the school. The Governors were eventually successful in their defence of the properties.
In the same year, as a known Catholic, William was one of sixteen Lancashire gentleman
who had to pay for the cost of finding a light-horseman to fight in the Queen's wars in
Ireland.
In 1587 he was required to furnish one 'Demi-lance' (the most heavily armoured
horseman of the period) during the scare of the Spanish Armada, and in 1588 he was
required to 'loan' Queen Elizabeth the sum of £25 as a contribution to Imperial taxation.
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In this same year, William re-ignited the Orrell/Torbock inheritance dispute of 150 years
earlier. He claimed the manor of Torbock and 100 messuages etc. in Torbock from
Edward Torbock the current holder. The case was postponed for the gathering of
evidence. William dissatisfied, decided to emulate his ancestor Ralph Orrell who had
seised the manor a hundred years before. He occupied part of the manor by force. While
inspecting his new acquisition with his servant William Topping, they were ambushed
by Edward Torbock and eleven of his men who attacked them with swords and managed
to wound Topping, William Orrell escaping unscathed.
The two parties were called upon to attend the Duchy court at Lancaster, and as was
usual for the times, both parties attended with armed retinues. Inevitably, the two parties
met in the streets of Lancaster and a furious fight ensued with both sides striking each
other with swords and pikes and only being separated by the arrival of an armed party
of the Sheriff's men. The matter was not settled until 1610 when William made a final
relinquishment of the manor of Torbock.
In his youth, William had been a member of the Earl of Derby's household at Lathom
House. It was there that he probably gained his love of high-living, wealth and
ostentation. He had witnessed the will of the Earl in 1572 and was given the high honour
of being one of the chosen gentlemen to help to carry his coffin to internment in
Ormskirk in one of the most magnificent funerals of the day.
Thus, in June 1590, William went to visit the then Earl of Derby at Lathom and stayed
for four days as his guest. In the record books of the earl, written by his servants,
William is described as 'Lord Orrell' either by mistake at the extravagance of his dress
or in irony at his behaviour. Thereby we glimpse what William may have been like to
his contemporaries, one of high-bearing and costly and expensive clothing.
It was also around this time that he began expensive alterations to his ancestral home of
Turton Tower, changing it from a medieval Peel Tower into an Elizabethan gentleman's
house. He raised the ceilings, added a timbered south wing, new windows and another
floor making the Tower substantially as we see it today. William Camden the celebrated
writer and traveller visited the Tower in 1596 when he found himself “among precipices
and wastes” at Turton chapel and at Turton Tower, “the residence of the illustrious
family of Orell”.
William wanted also to increase his family landholding and status by the acquisition of
new estates which involved a considerable outlay of money. In 1588 he had purchased
a large amount of properties in Colwich, Byshton, Woosely, Colton, Little Heywood,
Heywood and Lichfield all in the county of Staffordshire. (These lands were eventually
to be the last of the inheritance of the Orrells of Turton Tower, sold to Humphrey
Chetham a few years after the sale of the Tower itself.)
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In 1596/97, he purchased from the Earl of Derby, the overlordship of the manors of
Orrell and Dalton for the sum of £1,000 which included 30 messuages and gardens and
nine hundred and forty acres of land. As these lands were obtained by their undervaluation by William's brother Richard (who was the Royal Surveyor of Crown lands in
Lancashire) William had to pay a further fine to the Crown of £140 to obtain letters patent.
He purchased (along with some Lancashire kin and neighbours) a share of lands in
Roocliff and Armyn in Yorkshire the following year, and also in 1598 purchased the
manor of Edgworth (using his brother and Alexander Bradshaw of the Birches as
front-men). This comprised fifteen messuages, five cottages, a water-mill, six tofts,
sixteen gardens, and five thousand nine-hundred acres of mixed lands which were to be
held in trust for George Orrell, William's third son.
He also, for a term, leased the manor of Bold in Lancashire which further added to his
landholding and responsibilities.
Perhaps to recoup some monies, William arranged to sell his quarter of the manor of
Clayton-le-Woods to James Anderton in 1598, but owning to trying to “deceitfully
defraud him” the sale did not go through until 1610.
At this time William's finances and wheeler-dealing become inextricably bound with
those of his brother Richard Orrell, who (although not on as grand a scale) was also
dealing in land purchases, exchanges and leases. Richard ended up arrested for debt and
it seems some of this may have been William's. The manors of Orrell, Dalton and
Edgworth were sold before William's death in 1612, but it appears that some of his
funding for his purchases had been borrowed money with interest accruing. His wife
Mary, if not William himself, was also being fined for Catholicism and failure to attend
'approved' church services.
William died at Southwark in the county of Surrey in 1612, it is perhaps no coincidence
that Southwark was home to the debtor's prison. So, this ambitious, and once wealthy
man, may have died in sorely reduced circumstances. The Orrells were to retain some
of their lands for a few more years, but it is evident that they were never to recover from
the extravagances of 'The Peacock of the Tower'.
Terence Orrell copyright 2019
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The Schofield Papers
The following is a continuation of a copy of a hand-written document in the Schofield Papers*.
Catalogue number ZSC/6/17 held in the Bolton Archives, reproduced by kind permission of
Bolton Archives and Local Service
*Miss Alison Schofield, formally of Bromley Cross 1925 – 1999

This is a short history of the Tower that I obtained from one of the local papers. Several
papers from time to time have given their versions of its history, which resemble one
another in the larger details but vary greatly in the minor ones. Anyway, this is one papers
statement, which I give you to compare with the one Sir Lees Knowles compiled.
The history of this ancient structure, meaning the Tower of course, has been portrayed
from time to time, both by historians and antiquarians, but little is still known of its real
origin and its past history. The Tower itself stands at a height of 600 feet above sea level
and from its position and architectural bearing it would appear to have been surrounded
by a moat in its earliest date, but of this there has been no positive proof advanced. There
are records however, showing that the first structure was built early in the 12th century,
about 1101, and that tournaments took place about that time. There is good evidence for
the statement that the present building was erected in the ten years which followed the
Armada. Tradition says it was built as a military stronghold, the accuracy of which is
implied by the fact that the strong square tower has walls 5ft thick and that at a short
distance away standing on the prominent Dove Hill is a small strange looking tower, built
for and used as a lookout in the time of Cromwell. The building commands a fine view
down the Bradshaw Valley and overlooks the Jumbles.
Here is an account of the panelled rooms in the Tower
The dining room on the ground floor is panelled in medium oak all round, and they are
very large panels. These as stated in Sir Lees account came from Middleton Hall. In the
breakfast room, on the ground floor, at the back of the Tower, the panelling is of dark oak
and consists of very small squares which have been taken from some other place and
adapted to fit this room. On the panelled mantle head are painted crests of former
owners, Chetham, Frere, Orrell and Kay. There are also stained glass crests in the room
of Chetham and Kay along with the royal crest. Over the dining room is the drawing room
and here again it is panelled in small squares of dark oak up to a yard from the ceiling all
round, this space being covered with a painted canvas frieze. There is a very fine
moulded plaster ceiling in this room, and the crests are painted on here again along with
the Tudor rose and Shakespeare’s head. In the panelling are doors revealing old
windows and secret hiding places. The other room which is panelled is the smoke room.
This is of dark oak and is in large squares, but it is not in as good a condition as some of
the other panelling in my opinion. This was Mr. James Kay’s smoke room, and in it they
held the Turton football clubs meetings in the old days. In fact The Lancashire FootballAssociation was started in this room by such stalwarts of the game as J.J. Bentley, W. J.
Dixon, James Booth and other local gentlemen. It was James Kay’s son I believe who
first brought the association code to Turton as then played, from Harrow School.
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Some features of the outside of Turton Tower and grounds which I have compiled from
various people while visiting it.
At the bottom of the lawn is the old market cross, which along with the stocks, the stone
pillars of which are also at the Tower, were removed from Chapeltown, opposite the Old
School House, when property was built there. This was during Mr. Kays time. On the
south front of the Tower wall, high up, is an old sundial, 17th century, I should say that
is. There is also a large round boulder brought from Entwistle, which they found while
making the reservoir. Stated by antiquarians to be of the glacier period. In the field near
the Tower is an old stone building, which I have referred to before, built in the form of a
small gabled tower, which can be seen from the main road. In the old times it was
supposed that an underground passage led from here to the spiral stone staircase inside
the Tower. There is a small opening built in the wall of the breakfast room, with a door in
the panelling, which may also have led to it, and under the flooring in the next room, a
small pantry, there is what is likely to be the remains of a flight of steps, but this is almost
filled up now, and has never been excavated in my time that I am aware of. During recent
repairs another small room was brought to light, which is over the one in the breakfast
room, and may have been a small hiding place, or priest hole as they are sometimes
called. This is built in the wall of what we call the tapestry room.
Coming back to the outside again the old farm barn must be noticed as it is built in
keeping with the Tower building with small pointed windows and stone globes on the
gables. I dare say some of you will have wondered when walking by the Tower, why the
railway bridge, just a little further on, is built so elaborate with the stone steps and turret.
Well, I understand from good authority, that Mr. Kay made it a condition that if the railway
was cut through his land, two bridges must be made in keeping with the architecture of
the Tower itself. Hence, we get this one and a smaller one nearer the station, not so
elaborate. There is a crest of the Kays carved on a stone over the door way of the gate
house. (Added Note: Now taken down 1953, large stone near gateway of Tower, half of
a doorway. Mr. Giles).
Of course, no story of the Tower would be complete without reference being made to its
ghosts. Many people during their visits have asked me if I have seen it, but I always reply
in the negative. Sometimes I say it does not come out in the daytime, but we hear many
strange noises especially in the night time, which could be attributed to the ghost if so
minded. But not being a believer in such things as ghosts, I generally try to find out what
the noises are and can generally trace them. On three occasions we have heard bells
ring, the house bells I mean, when there have been no body about. Once a bell was
ringing now and again on the top floor, and when I went to find out, there an owl was
perched on the spring coil, and every time it moved it gave a ring. The owl had come
down one of the big chimneys. The other two occasions was the tapestry room bell, once
after a visit of the antiquarian society and the other after the sale of the furniture. Several
people were in our kitchen at the time, it had just gone dusk, and they all heard it and
wondered. I traced those too, but I will leave you to think it was the spirit of the departed
furniture. Different ghost stories have been published in the papers at various times, one
being about a lady in a black silk dress which rustles as she goes along the passages to
trim a light she always keeps burning to guide her son who has gone to the wars and
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never returned thinking he may see it if ever he does come back. Another was told by
Mr. W. Rigg, who used to live at the Tower. They used to hear many little bumps in
the night time, but thinking it might be the noted ghost they were a bit frightened. But
one night they bolstered up courage and laid in wait for the ghostly intruder. After a
time they heard these noises again and waited for it to pass them. There they saw a
large rat rolling a potato down the stairs from an upper room in which they were
stored. They found plenty later in a corner of the basement. But the best story of all
relating to a ghost was told to me by Mr. Milton, about a couple of years ago. When
Mr. Milton was going through the Tower with a party, in Clayton’s time this was, one
young man, Percy Ashworth his name was, kept asking about the ghost all the way
through. I suppose Mr. Clayton got fed up with him and told the party to go through
the top room and he would join them again in a few minutes. He got a white sheet and
went down the stone spiral staircase which has a trap door over which the party would
have to pass coming back. It was getting dusk now, and just as this young man was
coming into this little room, up bobbed the trap door, and the supposed ghost
appeared in a white sheet. Mr. Milton said he had never seen a person more
frightened in all his life than this young man, his hat flew off and his hair stood up,
and right glad he was to escape as quick as he could. I only wish I could have seen
him too. There are several other stories told about the Tower, but I have not time to
go into them all. There are the activities of the various owners in their times, which
would make an interesting study, but I have not gone into these.
R.D.B.

Letters from Sir Lees Knowles
Amongst the old documents and maps donated to Turton Tower by Les Hemsworth was an insignificant
brown foolscap envelope. Its contents provided a new insight, for me at least, into the character of Sir
Lees Knowles. The envelope contained a small book, a few informal photographs, greetings cards and
letters from Sir Lees Knowles, a print of a painting (pictured below, left) and a number of other items.
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Lees Knowles had the advantages that wealth and an excellent education could provide. Athlete,
scholar, philanthropist, barrister, baronet, author, politician - he was all of these and more. He was 37
when his father died and he succeeded to the chairmanship of Andrew Knowles and Sons, and also
inherited many properties and estates.
The previously mentioned small book, “The War in the Peninsula” - “Some Letters of a Bolton Officer”
comprises many letters written by Lieutenant Robert Knowles in the early 1800s and have been
arranged in book form by his great-great-nephew, Sir Lees Knowles. There is a letter , amongst the items
in the envelope, written by Lees Knowles to Mr. Wm. Orrell of Meadowcroft, dated April 13th, 1908 and
seems to be the first correspondence between the two. Sir Lees was interested to discover any
knowledge Wm. Orrell had concerning his great-great uncle, Lt. Robert Knowles and Lt. Andrew Orrell
of Meadowcroft. Below are extracts from this letter.
“Dear Mr. Orrell,
I have been reading letters written by Lt. Robert Knowles who was killed at
the Pass of Roncesvalles in the Pyrenees July 25th 1813, and to whose memory there is a
monument in the Parish Church of Bolton. In these letters I find several references to Mr.
Orrell and I wonder if you can give me any information on them.”
Sir Lees mentions a letter from Spithead of July 24th 1811 where Robert Knowles writes of a letter from
his brother in which he is told he is likely to meet Mr. Orrell in Portsmouth. In a postscript he adds, “I have
seen Mr. Orrell and he is in good health”. They meet again in Falmouth and Mr. Orrell tells Lt. Knowles
he had written home and mentioned their meeting. In a letter from Lisbon , August 29th 1811 Mr.
Knowles writes:
“I have not seen Mr. Orrel since my arrival in Lisbon, but hear that he marches in a few
days to join his Regt which is with General Hill’s division near Badajos”
and in a later letter in December Lt. Knowles writes, ”Chadwick” (I presumed his
Brother) “says Mr. Jas. Orrel is anxious to hear from his Brother.”
Very sadly Lt. Rbt. Knowles was killed in action
at the Pass of Roncesvalles on July 15th,1813
aged 23. Lt. Orrell was severely wounded. He
retired on half-pay at the end of the war and
lived at Greenthorne, Edgworth as Col. A. Orrell
until his death in 1853. Robert Knowles had
distinguished himself at the taking of Ciudad
Rodrigo & at Badajos.
The other letters to William Orrell are shorter and possibly just a very few of a number of letters from a
correspondence carried on over a period of time. There is no indication as to whether he and Sir Lees
ever met. In Kath Readett’s article on the Carr and Sagar Families in the May 2017 newsletter, there is
a photograph of Sir Lees Knowles on a day at the races with tenants of the Tower estate, so although
Sir Lees spent little time at the Tower, he probably enjoyed spending time with tenants and other local
people. The short letters to William Orrell of Quarlton would seem to suggest a kind, compassionate man
and tell us something more of the character of the man in the portrait at the foot of the stairs at Turton
Tower. The correspondence between Sir Lees Knowles and the Orrell family of Meadowcroft appear to
begin with the letter above when Sir Lees and Lady Nina Knowles were living at “Westwood”, Pendlebury.
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Above is one of the short letters from Sir Lees Knowles
to William Orrell of Meadowcroft Cottage showing Sir
Lees’ kindness and sensitivity to, in this case, someone
older and less fortunate than himself.
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In the letter above, written just before the coronation of
George V, we can see again the concern and kindliness of
Sir Lees Knowles.

M.B.
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GATES TO TURTON TOWER

PETER S FARLEY

Most visitors to Turton Tower arrive by motor car and park near the main buildings. Sadly,
they fail to see the splendid iron gates, which stand at the end of the official driveway. In recent
months the gates and their railings have been given a few licks of paint. During the painting
process I noticed a metallic plaque attached to a nearby column. The wording embossed on the
plaque reads; ‘These entrance gates are dedicated to the memory of Lady Catterall, wife of Sir
Robert Catterall, M.B.E. M.S.M., J. P., Chairman of Turton Urban District Council.’ The
inscription caused me to wonder who were Lady Catterall and her husband? Donning my
Sherlock Holmes hat I made a few inquiries regarding the Catteralls. My investigation turned
up a very interesting piece of history.
I discovered that Lady Catterall was born in Longworth Cottages. She attended a private
school in Egerton and later went to Walmsley School. Working as a weaver in a local mill she
met her future husband. He was Sir Robert Catterall, who at that time was her overlooker in
the weaving shed. During their marriage the Catteralls were blessed with two daughters, who
later married and had children of their own. Lady Catterall took over a drapers business in
Bromley Cross shortly after the First World War and ran it until moving to Turton.
For many years she was secretary of the Dunscar Women’s Unionist Association and was the
Chairwoman of Turton’s Women’s Conservative Association. Had she not taken ill she was
to have been elected as President of the Darwen Women’s Conservative Association. Lady
Catterall had been actively associated with the Mother’s Union of St Anne’s Church,
Chapeltown, since she and her husband moved to Turton in the mid 1940s. Previously she was
involved with Walmsley Church for many years.
Lady Catterall died in April of 1952, two weeks after suffering a seizure. A short memorial
service was held at St Anne’s Church, Chapeltown, and was conducted by the Vicar of Turton,
Rev. W. Morgan, M.A. It was attended by the Mayor of Darwen, Councillor Mrs. M. M.
Duckworth, Representatives of Turton U.D.C., Mr. Charles Fletcher-Cooke, M.P. for Darwen,
Mr. Sefton, area secretary for the Conservative party, representatives of Turton Women’s
Unionists and various other organisations of the Conservative Club. A funeral service was held
in Walmsley Church prior to the internment.
The above information gave me a little understanding of Lady Catterall, but what about her
husband Sir Robert Catterall? Who was he and what did he do? After adjusting my Sherlock
Holmes hat I continued with my investigation.
It became apparent that Sir Robert Catterall was born at Sharples, Bolton, in 1880. He started
his working life in a cotton mill as a half-timer at the age of 10 yrs and left school at the age
of 13 yrs to become a full-time operative. During the South African War of 1899-1902 Sir
Robert volunteered to serve with the Loyal North Lancashire Regiment. When the First World
War broke out he served in the army and rose to the rank of Regimental Sergeant-Major.
Volunteering again, this time in the Second World War, he was chief observer with the Royal
Observer Corps.
In recognition of his efforts in the various wars he received the following decorations. He was
awarded two medals for his service in the South African War. One was from Queen Victoria
and the other from King Edward. He received the Meritorious Service Medal from King
George V and in May of 1937, the M.B.E. from King George VI. This was awarded for
political and public services in Bolton. Finally in 1952, he received a knighthood from Queen
Elizabeth II. After accepting them all, he could rightly say that he held awards from five
different sovereigns of this country!
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Following the Second World War Sir Robert became a draper and later an auctioneer and
valuer. During his life he was Chairman of the National Union of Conservative and Unionist
Associations. He also served thirty-eight consecutive years on Turton Council and was three
times the Chairman. Perhaps the highlight of his career was when he received a knighthood
from Queen Elizabeth II. Unwittingly Sir Robert took part in a little piece of English history.
The occasion of his knighthood was the first investiture performed by our present Queen. It
took place at Buckingham Palace in February 1952.
When Mr. and Mrs. Catterall arrived in London the weather was bitterly cold. But they soon
found warmth inside Buckingham Palace, where as Lady Catterall recalls “Everyone was very
kind.” The various guests were ushered into a ‘cream and gold’ ballroom in which the
investiture took place. Before the start of the event, someone enquired from the various guests
if any hard of hearing or short-sighted people were present. If they wished they were kindly
offered seats nearer to the proceedings. All the while beefeaters stood to attention around the
room, looking resplendent in their colourful uniforms. Meantime a discretely placed band
played music for the assembled guests.
Sir Robert was taken into an ante-room to where the other recipients of awards were waiting.
They were each given brief instructions in the etiquette of the occasion. It was there too that
Sir Robert noticed a young man who was known as Bill Speakman. Private William (Bill)
Speakman V.C. of the King’s Own Scottish Borderers, was the first person to receive an
honour from Queen Elizabeth II.
It was November 1951 when he had displayed outstanding courage and leadership during the
Korean War. For a time, being single handed and showing no fear, he faced thousands of
attacking Chinese troops at a ridge known as Hill 217. But when it came to meeting Queen
Elizabeth to receive his V.C. he was nervous! Sir Robert recalled “I thought the lad looked a
bit lonely, so I went to him and started a conversation by saying, “As one northerner to another
and as one old soldier to a young one...” The pair of reminiscing soldiers soon forgot about
their surroundings.
The other guests consisted of prospective knights and various Servicemen. The former
wearing morning dress whilst the latter wore their respective uniforms. When it came time for
the Queen to enter the ballroom the band played the national anthem. Lady Catterall was
sitting with the other guests when the Queen appeared. She recalled that “The Queen looked
charming, and she was charming, dressed simply in black.”
A platform with a stool placed immediately to its front, faced the guests on which the Queen
and the Duke of Edinburgh were seated. Sir Robert recalls what happened to him and the
award winners. “We went into the ballroom and waited until a secretary announced our names
and pedigree. Then I took a step to the left and a step forward and then went down on the right
knee on the stool. The Queen performed the investitures as efficiently as any staff officer
would. She tapped me on each shoulder (with a sword) and said “Arise Sir Robert”. Then came
a step to the right and the Queen came forward shook hands and complimented me. I thanked
her for the honour.”
After a full and exciting life Sir Robert Catterall died at the age of 82yrs in May of 1962. He
left his insignias of knighthood and membership of the British Empire to Turton. At a council
meeting the Chairman Councillor Bennett said, “They are beautiful things to have. It is typical
of the humility of the man that he said in his will, if we did not wish to accept them, his
grandson should have them.” Proposing that the insignias should be accepted, Councillor
Jardine said, “It is fitting that they should be placed in Turton Museum, where all the residents
of Turton can see the honour bestowed on one of their citizens.”
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Sir Robert Catterall

Lady Catterall

It is surprising what history hides behind a few words displayed on a metal plaque. As the
writer removes his Sherlock Holmes hat, another question arises. Where are Sir Robert’s
insignias today? The answer may not be elementary but it is certainly reason for further
investigation. Perhaps a reader may have the answer?
Credit for photos and facts go to: Bolton Journal and Guardian 1952
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