
Editorial

Pip Pointon

There is a treasure trove of local information in
the Research Room at the museum and this
year I have enjoyed digging even deeper into it.

In the Research Room we are fortunate to
have transcriptions of parish registers (mostly
for Wensleydale) made by members of the
WEA Local History Group in the early 1980s.
Several registers date back to the early 17th
century. One of the volunteers was Marian
Kirby and thanks to her we have even more
treasures such as her memoir of growing up in Aysgarth in the 1930s
(page 2) including helping with hay making as a child. I have added
some additional research both by myself and Penny Ellis, including
about the family of Madge Blades, and about Frank Sayer Graham and 
his rock garden. 

Janet Thomson usually spends one day a week in the Collections
Room in the museum accessioning new items. A metal deed box full of
documents and photographs  led to her researching the intriguing
connection between the Routh and Fisher families (page 17)

Following the article last year about about how the Army came to
Hawes in World War II  Rob Ward took Friends on a fascinating tour
of Gayle during which he shared his memories of growing up there and
about semi-submersible tanks being tested in the beck  (page 24).
Copies of last year’s Now Then are still available at the museum.

It’s been another busy year at the museum with one of the
highlights being the visit of John Craven of Countryfile as Fiona Rosher
reports (page 30). Next year will be just as exciting so do check the
museum’s website (page 38).

Tel: 01969 663 362
email: pipspatch@gmail.com
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Aysgarth in the 1930s

Marian Kirby

The late Marian Kirby did a considerable amount of research about the
history of Aysgarth which is archived in the Research Room. In 2002
she wrote this account of life in the village in the 1930s.

I was born at Mill Farm, Aysgarth, in February 1922. My father and
grandfather, both John Scott, were farmers, and my grandfather was the
tenant at The Farm, now Home Farm, in the village. He retired in 1924
and rented Drummond Cottage and we came up to The Farm. 

In 1925 the Flattlands Estate [at Aysgarth] was sold. The Farm was
part of it and, as my father could not afford it, we had to move. So from
April 1927 until June 1932 we were at Colne in Lancashire. My
grandfather had bought Drummond Cottage at the Flattlands sale and
this was where we came back to. So it was not until 1932 that I was fully
aware of who was living where in the village.

Yore Mills would have horses and carts at the beginning of the
1930s. Owen Dinsdale, a carter, was living in the cottage nearest to the
church steps. My grandparents, Francis William and Jane Ann Johnson,
were in the middle cottage with their daughter, Mary. He was a miller
and had worked for Yore Mills all his life.

My Auntie Mary made teas for the visitors to the Falls and even sold
postcards - not to mention her lemonade! There were a lot of visitors.
I can remember Sunday afternoons when cars and charabancs were
parked all along the road over the bridge. 

And, of course, there was Rocco Rea who came from Darlington
with first a motorbike and sidecar with icecream, and later a van. The
Hollingworths lived in the third house by the bridge. He was the
traveller for the Mill. His wife was an excellent singer. They had three
children.

Where did the children play [in the village]? Well, we learnt to ride
our bikes where the children do now - up and down the top road. 

The green opposite Drummond Cottage was the safest place for
children to play. It had been the pinfold and was bounded on almost
three sides by high walls.  So there we played Burney Ball (rounders)
and Tig, and any running and ball games. The stone steps up to a high
barn [at the west end] made excellent seats!
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The village green at Aysgarth looking east.
Drummond Cottage is on the right with

the top road running in front of it. 
Midville is on left beyond the telephone pole

There were three small cottages and the pinfold
 on west side of Midville. The cottages and the

 walls of the pinfold were demolished in the 1960s
when the main road was widened. 
Photos of Aysgarth by Pip Pointon

We played tennis in the
summer and, given good
weather, spent a lot of time
at the river, paddling,
bathing, learning to swim
or just building dams with
the same stones, summer
after summer. Of course, if
your father was a farmer,
then haytime came first
and you hoped to get the
job of leading the hay with
horses on the hot days
instead of treading the hay
down the mew.

In the 1930s we had in
the village a butcher’s
shop, two grocer shops,
two  shoe shops ,  a
hardware, cycle and pot
shop, a Post Office  with
two deliveries a day, a
blacksmith/plumber, an electrical/radio mechanic, three joiners, a
builder, electricity from [Aysgarth] Mill (but only lights), provender
and flour from Yore Mill, coal from the station  (you went sticking for
your kindling), a garage, two doctors and a district nurse. 

Most people grew vegetables and kept a few hens but two fruiterers
came round each week, at first with horses and carts and then with
vans. We even had the fish ladies, Miss Hauxwells, from Middleham
each week. Rocco Rea came up from Yore Mills at the end of Sunday
afternoons to sell off his ice cream. I had mine down at the Mill at my
Grannie’s. Barclays Bank came each week into [Jamie] Thompson’s
front room and the Midland came into the Institute. Three drapers and
outfitters came round each season for orders. 

The roads had been tarmacked in the late 1920s and we had an
excellent bus service - every two hours from 8 a.m. to 8 p.m. to
Darlington, returning on the odd hours. The last one that came up the
dale arrived at 10 p.m. That meant you could go to the pictures in
Leyburn. We still had a good train service but the milk went by road,
collected in 10 gallon tanks from the various milk stands. The buses also
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had a parcel service which was really very useful. We still had a village
school and a library service at the Institute which Madge Blades looked
after with the books being changed every so often for a new lot. 

The Institute was much more used by the men those days. I
remember my father would often go down after lunch for a while.
There was bound to be someone else there and there were papers and
magazines to read - and, in winter, a fire. They gathered there in the
evening too, some to play billiards and others just for a chat - much as
men gather in pubs today. There were men who went to the pub - some
just on Saturday nights - but the Institute was the place where the latest
news and gossip was exchanged.

Entertainment: We had the same sort of village ‘Doos’ that we have
now with quoits and wallops, concerts and socials ... but with more
local entertainment perhaps. I remember visiting theatricals with
perhaps just a family performing. I particularly remember a family of
acrobats and a ventriloquist. And, of course, ‘The Cyclonics’ who stayed
a week and performed [Murder of] Maria Martin, Charley’s Aunt, Sweeney
Todd and were our first introduction to the theatre. The group spent
part of the war  years at ‘Bungalow Town’ at Hawbank where the
owner built them a large hut as a theatre. The other thing I really
enjoyed was the Literary Society in the Institute once a fortnight in the
winter given by people well known in their own field. 

Rugging: Cecil Riggs’s [Jean Cockburn’s father] diaries for this
period say ‘Annie gone rugging’. A village lady would gather material
for a rug and cut it up, strips for a hookey rug and clips for a stobbed
rug; sew the harden into the frames and then send the word round that
she had ‘put a mat in’. She would work on it herself during the day and
anyone who had an hour or two to spare would join her. 

The only trouble to us children was that the frame would be in front
of the fire and we would be in the cold. It was best to learn to hookey
and stub and so have the chance of a place near the fire. Like the men
in the Institute - a good place for news and gossip.

The school, now the surgery, would have about 30 scholars and two
teachers, Miss Crow and Miss Heseltine. Not all the children were from 
Aysgarth. Three or four were from Thornton [Rust] and the same from
the station cottages which - although the station was called Aysgarth -
were really in Carperby township. Eleven Aysgarth children would go
to Yorebridge Grammar School at Askrigg in the 1930s, but not all at the
same time. We caught the 9'o’clock bus in the morning and were home
on the 4'o’clock bus in the afternoon. 
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Haymaking by Marie Hartley

Haytime in Aysgarth in the 1930s
Marian Kirby: Looking back it strikes me that in the 1930s we were

making hay in the same way that it had been done for generations. We
did have a single-swathe mowing machine, horse drawn of course, but
otherwise all the work was done by hand and hay rake and we were
very dependent on the weather. 

My father had a small farm which he managed himself, with four
meadows, one up the high side to the west of and above the village, and
three, Crossfields, to the east of the village. 

Haytime started about the first week in July and the high field was
the first to be cut. The grass was cut into swathes by the horse-drawn
mowing machine, very often early in the morning before the cows were
milked. It was helpful to have someone - often me - following the
mower to ‘rake off’ the cut grass at the corners where the machine
turned to make it clear for the next time round. The machine could not
cut right to the edges of the field and, as no grass was wasted, the edges
were cut by hand with a scythe -
‘piked’ - as were any steep parts
of the field. 

Hopefully, on a fine
summer’s day, the top layer of
the swathes and the bare ground
in between would soon dry a
little and the swathes were then
‘dashed’ or ‘strawed’. This was
done with rakes with a forward
and backward toss covering all
the ground evenly. My grand-
father used to say to his helpers:
‘You must part every straw’.
And there is no doubt that it was
the best way. 

The field would then be left
to the next day and when ‘the
dew was off’ - probably mid
morning - the grass would then
be ‘turned’ with rakes into
narrow rows, exposing the still
damp grass underneath. Woe
betide anybody who tried to
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Horse and sledge by Marie Hartley 

make the turnings too big. At this stage the value of ‘parting the straw’
became apparent so that there were no solid lumps of wet, green,
undashed grass.

The wind and sun dried the turnings so that in a few hours they
could be raked into larger ‘winrows’. This again made sure that all the
grass had been turned into hay. The winrows had enough space
between them for the horse and sledge to move along. The winrows
were then pushed up with the back of a rake into convenient heaps for
loading onto the sledge. 

The horse and sledge would be
brought with someone either riding
or leading the horse between the
rows of heaps. There was an art in
loading a sledge so that the load
remained intact on its journey from
field to barn. The heaps were big
armfuls which, with the help of the
rake and its shaft, were lifted whole
onto the sledge - corners first, then
the middle and so on, the second

layer holding down the first, the height of the load limited by how far
the loaders could reach. A rope was then thrown over the load from a
back corner diagonally to a front corner of the sledge, tied, and the
horse and sledge were taken to the barn. There the rope was untied,
thrown back, the sledge tipped onto its side edge and the horse led
away, leaving the hay in a heap - as near to the barn as possible. 

The ‘balks’ - a wooden floor above the cow stalls - was usually filled
first. One person forked the hay up through a forking hole, another
received it inside, also with a fork, and tossed it evenly around helped
by anybody who could be persuaded to ‘tread the hay’. This was
usually done by children and running about on the hay was great fun
at first but on a hot day you soon wished you were riding the horse. But
treading was very important to consolidate the hay and make sure you
had room to get it all in. Space was usually left on the balks if, in a wet
season, we gathered hay that might not be very good and dry and there
was room for it there.

The mew - the part of the barn not occupied by the cows and usually
about half the area of it - was then started, from ground level to the
rafters, leaving a passage way - ‘fothergang’ - between it and the cow
stalls with room for a ladder to be put up. The mew was like a haystack
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Pikes by Marie Hartley 

enclosed on three sides by the barn walls. It really did need treading
down well - even so you were always disturbing spiders and their webs
in the rafters when the last loads were being forked in. 

So, the winrows were cleared but the field still had to be raked up.
If we had helpers they would be doing this as soon as each row was
loaded, and a new winrow would be made for the rakings up for the
last load. The big ‘nag’ rake behind you was a great help. 

I don’t remember a field being cut and ‘got’ the same day. My father
believed that it took at least two days for the grass to be properly
‘killed’ and if gathered too soon could cause overheating problems in
the barn. 

Of course, it wasn’t always fine and a field could stand for days cut
and dashed, or still in swathes until the weather improved. We didn’t
make hay on Sundays even in a ‘catchy’ time. Not many people did
those days. My father said: ‘We’ve got it in so far without working
Sundays’. And we always did. 

There were times when a hot day ended in thunder showers just as
you were leading the hay but you could usually see the shower coming
and guess whether you had time to finish before it arrived. Most of the
showers came from the west and Addlebrough was the place to watch.
Was the shower going to divide there, half going down Bishopdale and
half down the Carperby side missing us in the middle? It often
happened like that. But if the shower was imminent the hay was made
into ‘pikes’, heaps piled up with forks into conical stacks, as high as
could be reached.

Pike making, like sledge loading, was an art with the last forkful
acting as a cap and the whole outside gently raked down so that as
much rain as possible would run off than sink in. A well-made pike
would stay amazingly dry inside. 
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The pikes would be spread out on a fine day and then led inside but
they could stand until the rest of the hay had all been gathered. 

There were always people in the village willing to help the farmers,
especially when the hay was being led, the men to load the sledges and
fork in the hay, the ladies to make winrows and rake up, and young
people to tread the mews. And, of course, visitors from the towns,
friends and relations who came on holiday each year enjoyed the fresh
air and exercise and company in the hayfield. Some had spent their
childhood on farms in the dale.

Haymaking wasn’t a continuous process. There were frequent stops
for ‘drinkings’. My mother must have had a monumental baking day
before haytime started but even so it was hard work to provide food
four or five times a day in the field for an unknown number of people -
and work in the hayfield as well. 

We had two barns, one in the high field and one at Crossfields, each
with one half taken up by cow stalls with the balks above and the other
half the mew with hay from floor to rafters. So the cows would live part
of the winter in each barn with the hay conveniently near and dry. They
were milked there and the milk carried back to the farmhouse. 

As the last loads of hay were being put in the barn there was always
talk of the ‘mell supper’ being imminent. But whilst helpers would
always be invited to ‘come and have a bit of supper’ that was all it was -
no celebration. Just an hour or two at ease, everybody was tired and the
visitors were feeling their aching muscles. And my father had to be up
by six the next morning to milk the cows and have the tanks on the milk
stand before 10'o’clock.

More stories from Aysgarth’s past
Marian Kirby also made a detailed study of the families in Aysgarth

using the census returns from 1841 to 1891, the Tithe Award of 1842 and
the Select Vestry minutes for Aysgarth.  The Select Vestry meetings,
with a more limited membership, took over the parish secular and
church tithing  duties of the Vestry meetings after 1819. The secular and
church duties were not separated until Parish Meetings replaced the
Select Vestries in 1894.

Marian traced the family of Jamie Thompson (c1843-1961)  in
Aysgarth back to his great grandfather, a Christopher Thompson who
was a Quaker. According to the Wensleydale and Swaledale Quaker
archives it is likely that this Christopher was taking care of the
Aysgarth Quaker Meeting House (a converted barn at northern end of
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From left, The Ferns, the Village Institute, and
 the White House with Midville on the right

the burial ground) by 1790 and living in the Quaker house (now Mount
Pleasant and Constable House). 

By 1861 another Christopher Thompson had come to farm in
Aysgarth and his son, also Christopher, was listed as the village butcher
in 1891. His descendants and those of the Horner/Dinsdale family are
the only ones who continue to live in Aysgarth parish. 

The monumental masons, John Pickard & Sons, moved from
Carperby to the White House in the centre of Aysgarth in 1926
following the sale of William Tomlinson’s  Flattland Estate. 

William’s  father, John
Tomlinson, had lived in the
White House for most of
the 19th century. Marian
recorded that he had been a
cattle dealer and  by the
1840s he owned Aysgarth
Mill, Mill Farm and Home
Farm.  In 1851 William,
then 23,  was  living with
his parents  and described
himself as a farmer’s son.
Marian stated he later
became known as ‘Squire
Tomlinson’ and, in 1880, he

had the large house at Flattlands built at the east end of the village.
According to a financial record held in the Aysgarth Parish Meeting
archives, which was probably written by William, the house cost him
£2,055 which today would be about £310,000.

In 1841 John Tomlinson’s neighbour at The Ferns was Francis
Winnington and Marian noted: ‘There seem to be Winningtons in
Aysgarth since Edward Winnington was minister at Aysgarth in 1637.’

One of the largest families in Aysgarth in the early 19th century was
that of the Durhams. Marmaduke Durham married Margaret Routh,
daughter of William Routh of Town Head, Aysgarth, in 1808 and they
went on to have ten sons, the last four being named Septimus, Octavius,
Nonus and Decimus. 

Most of them remained in Aysgarth throughout that century often
working as labourers and lead miners. Both Nonus and Decimus had
small shops and died in 1909. Madge Blades called Decimus ‘Dec’. He
lived in one of the two cottages that are now Aries beside the George and
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Madge (left) and Jessie Blades
courtesy J Pemberton/ThoralbyThroughTime

Dragon. Madge recalled: ‘Dec kept a shop and sold tobacco, snuff and
homemade toffee. He made his toffee in a large pan hung from a
reckon. Some of the village boys knew when it was being made and
they climbed on to the low roof and dropped a bunch of heather,
weighted by a stone, into the toffee’. She said he also sold bladders of
pig lard which he hung from the rafters.  

The Blades
Marian recounted that Madge’s father Ralph had retired by the

1930s and was living at Field House at the bottom of the lane below the
old Methodist chapel. His parents, Christopher and Phillis Blades had
moved from Abbotside to farm at Aysgarth  by 1851. Ralph was born
in 1856 and went on to work as a farmer, a gold prospector in the
Klondike, an Inspector of Nuisances, a rat catcher and a collector of
money for the doctors. 

He and his wife Hannah had four daughters: Madge, Phillis, Jessie
and Betty. But Phillis died when she was seven. 

Jessie (1893-1957) became an assistant at Aysgarth Post Office after
leaving school and there she leant how to transmit and receive
messages by telegraph. For this she had to be proficient in both sending

and receiving Morse code.
When, during World War I, the
War Office called for women to
take over from men as
telegraphists she joined the
Women’s Army Auxiliary
Corps (WAAC). She was so
skilled as a telegraphist that she
was sent on active service in
France. She was demobbed in
November 1919 and became a
civil servant. Like Madge she
never married and later was
involved in village life, the WI
and was a regular church goer.

Madge (1889-1982) nursed
with the Red Cross Voluntary
Aid Detachment (VAD) in

Leeds during that war and joined the British Legion. When she
returned to Aysgarth she was trained by Dr Will Pickles as a dispenser
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and would walk up the hill each morning to the Doctors’ Surgery which
was then opposite the old Methodist chapel. ‘You could set your clock
by Madge coming up to the surgery at 10 a.m.’ said the late Jean
Cockburn. When Madge’s father died in 1938 she took on his job of
keeping the accounts for the doctors and collecting unpaid fees and so
became very well known throughout Wensleydale. 

She was the surgery dispenser for more than 40 years but  is mainly
remembered in Aysgarth as the church organist. She played the organ
at St Andrew’s Church for 69 years and retired on her 90th birthday.
‘Madge was fantastic,’ said the late Mattie Furnish. ‘You could give her
a number in the hymn book and she would play it.’

(With thanks to Penny Ellis and her website Thoralby Through Time for
details of Madge’s and Jessie’s war service. See that website for more.)

Madge was encouraged by Marian in the early 1970s to write her
memories of the village and here are some extracts:

‘I was born at Mill Farm, Aysgarth, the home of my grandfather
Christopher Blades and Phillis his wife. Later we moved into the village
into the house now called Greystones.

‘At [the west end] was
Jamie Thompson’s shop He
was a cobbler and if we
wanted new boots he
measured and ordered
them. I never remember any
shoes. Jamie’s room was a
‘sitting place’ [before the
village institute was built in
1907] as he always had a
good fire, a lamp and
worked until 9 p.m.  (She
recorded  that another
‘sitting place’ for the men
was at the home of Decimus
Durham.)

‘The painting of [Jamie in
his] workshop (right :
courtesy of Aysgarth Institute). 
is in the Institute. Oswald
Baynes bought it from the artist, Mr Howard of Darlington. At his death
he left it to the Institute. Jamie’s eldest son was a fiddler, self taught.
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‘Frank Graham lived next at Heather Cottage which was a small
house with three bedrooms. His first wife [Mary] wanted a larger place
so it was enlarged and before it was finished she died. Some years later,
at the wish of his first wife, he married her sister who, at his death,
moved  [away]. Frank had two silver weddings. [Frank had the carved
wooden pulpit at St Andrew’s made in remembrance of Mary.]

‘Next lived Anthony Brockill [at Cherry Tree Cottage]. He was the
parish church clerk and used to go down on a Saturday night to light
the stoves. He also lit the lamps and attended the Sunday services. He
was paid twelve pounds a year. If he was ever in church during the
week and visitors came in he held them up while he locked the door
and then told all he knew about the church. Before he let them go he
said it was part of his salary to be given a tip.

‘The tailor’s shop [now the teashop] had big shelves all round large
enough to hold rolls of suiting. Matthew Whittaker was the tailor and
he kept an assistant. The shop came to an end in 1897 and it was made
into a large dining room. The curate lived there with his family. 

‘Will  Thompson lived next [door]. Will and his son had a small
holding and horse and cart, and used to bring coal from the station. The
next farm was the home of Kit (Christopher) Thompson and his wife
Martha. They also had a butchering business.

‘Betty Webster, my great grandmother, lived opposite with her
daughter Phillis and her husband who had retired from Mill Farm.
Betty was born in 1790 and died in 1896 at the age of 106 and 90 days.
J.B. Smithson, a well-known photographer from Leyburn, came each
birthday after her hundredth and brought her the gift of a shawl and a
print apron alternatively. 

‘The Wesleyan Chapel joined the cottage - a small building and the
seats were in tiers, and everyone made a beeline for the top where the
view was good. The chapel caretaker, Bob Tanfield, always wore clogs
except on Sundays. 

‘[That chapel] was demolished when the new chapel was built,
along with the cottage and garden where Sylvester Whitehead’s mother
lived. She was a very religious woman. Her garden was a wilderness
but full of sweet rocket and so a delight. 

 ‘The blacksmith’s shop was next on the high side. [The blacksmiths] 
came twice a week to shoe horses and were always busy but found time
to mend a child’s toy or replace a doll’s eye. Our greatest delight was
to blow the fire to make the embers red so that the horse’s shoes could
be beaten into shape.
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Frank Sayer Graham (1859-1946)
Who would have thought that an illegitimate child born in the mid
19th century would become one of the wealthiest men in Aysgarth.

In 1851 Frank’s mother, Elizabeth, then 25-years-old was the
house servant of 59-years-old Francis Sayer of Aysgarth. Her son
was born in 1859 in West Witton and she returned to Aysgarth as Mr
Sayer’s housekeeper. It was not until Mr Sayer died that Frank
added Sayer to his name. According to the 1881 census he was an
unemployed clerk living with his mother. He did eventually inherit
from his father and ten years later was living on his own means with
his wife Mary. 

His inheritance meant he could also have his own personal rock
garden  at the west end of the village (below). This was built between
1906 and 1914 by Backhouse and Son of York and is the only
remaining Edwardian rock garden in North Yorkshire. It is now
owned by Aysgarth and District Parish Council and is open every
day. Frank also converted and extended his home opposite the rock
garden  into an Arts and Crafts style house. 

Frank’s business activities before World War I included
exporting live grouse from Scotland to the German Kaiser and silver
grey rabbit furs from the warren at Lady Hill to Russia. 
Pip Pointon
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The A684 as it leaves Aysgarth towards Hawes.
Locals call this Jammie Hill as Jamie Thompson

lived in the house on the right, now called
Northampton House. 

Mill Lane, which leads to Mill Farm, is
 immediately on the right after 

Northampton House.

Madge: ‘Across the
road was a block of
b u i l d i n g s :  T o m m y
Wray’s blacksmith’s
shop, Kit  Thompson’s
slaughter house and a
joiner’s shop. Frank
Graham bought the
blacksmith’s, the slaugh-
ter house and Mr Kirby’s
house [Cornlee].

‘Before the road was
altered there was a turn
and a blind corner just
below the entrance to the
lane leading to Mill
Farm. 

‘One of the Lamberts
was going down the road
with a cart load of
manure. At the turn in

the road Sidney Pearson’s motor car, the first in the dale, came
chugging up the hill. The horse sat down in the middle of the road and
would not move. The car stopped and men came and unharnessed the
horse and led it away. The road was cleared but the car refused to start
and it rolled back [down the hill]. A lot of village men went down and
pushed the car to the top of the hill and eventually it got away on its
own steam. After the noise, the horse allowed itself to be reyoked.

‘The roads at that time were used only by horses and carts and when
they needed repair, large stones were brought from Seata Quarry and
tipped in front of where the garage is now. Frank and John Lambert
walked every day from Thoralby and sat on sacks and broke up the
stones into small pieces. These were then made into a large heap, ready 
for measuring by the surveyor. Next the stones were carried to the road
and the bit of traffic there was didn’t flatten them much. 

‘We had to walk to school for weeks [before] a steam roller came. A
water cart came and another cart full of earth and it was spread on the
stones and then rolled and how smooth it was then. As soon as things
dried up the dust started. [Our] skirts were long and raised the dust.
When I see the traffic at weekends I realise how quiet the village must

14



have been as Sunday was a day of rest and no work was done except
milking and feeding the stock.’

(In 1912 Aysgarth Township Parish Meeting rebelled against the
decision of Aysgarth Rural District Council to impose a speed limit of 
10mph through the village. It sent a letter to the county council
requesting that the speed limit should be only 5mph!)

Betty Moore, Madge’s youngest sister, remembered that back in the
1900s holiday visitors were part of Aysgarth life. ‘They came by train
and stayed in the “apartments” which many houses had to let with full
board or at Palmer Flatt and the George and Dragon. Those visitors were
mostly professional people who came with their families and stayed for
a month or at least two weeks.’ Many came regularly, she told Boris and
Clare Anderson who lived in Summerscale. Those visitors included a
Guardian journalist and a musician from London, Betty said.

Unlike her sisters Betty did leave the village for many years. The
Andersons heard that it had been a big shock to many when Betty, then
18-years-old, married the Rev Daniel Moore (42). He became vicar of
Aysgarth in 1904 after serving as curate at Kirkby Lonsdale from 1899
to 1902. He resigned as vicar of Aysgarth before he married May Betty
Webster Blades on May 21st 1913 at St Andrew’s Church. This was
simply listed in the parish magazine without any comment. 

Then, in the October 1913 issue of the parish magazine, his successor
the Rev William Wyley stated: ‘The Rev D H Moore sails for Yokohama,
the port of Tokyo,  on October 18, and I am sure there are those who
will pray for his safe journey and for God’s blessing upon his new
sphere of work.’ No mention of Betty!

The Rev Moore was involved in missionary work in Japan from 1913
to 1918. He was then curate-in-charge at Cedar Hill, British Columbia,
before returning to England and becoming rector of Grateley in
Hampshire from 1920 to 1924. He spent the last years of his ministry
(1924-1935) as rector of Reepham with Kerdiston in Norfolk.

At his funeral at St Boniface church in Reepham in January 1948 it
was stated he had charmed all those privileged to know him by his
‘buoyancy of spirits, his happy outlook on life, his wide knowledge, his
interest in Church affairs and, in particular, with its activities in Japan.’
Betty came back to live in Aysgarth in 1953 at  Stonelea cum  Leeside,
next door to Greystones and opposite Summerscale where her
grandparents, Christopher and Phillis Blades had lived after they
retired from farming. Betty died in June 1991 and she and her husband
are back together in a grave by the southern wall of Aysgarth church.
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Above: Madge Blades with May Tunstall 
Below: Madge with the Bishop of Knaresborough to mark her 60th

year as organist at Aysgarth church
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The Routh and Fisher Families

Janet Thomson

A collection of family papers, objects and photographs donated recently
to the Dales Countryside Museum were designated as belonging to the
Routh family and yet the metal deed box in which most of the items
were held bore the initials AF. Apart from a long Routh family tree,
dated 1888, tracing its ancestry back to the 11th century, most of the
identifiable people linked to the objects in the collection belonged to the
Fisher family. What was the connection between the two families?
Unravelling the story linked Hawes and Gayle in Wensleydale with
Nuthurst in West Sussex, Hooe in East Sussex, and Twickenham,
Surbiton and Kingston upon Thames in Greater London.
    The Routh family tree, printed by Thomas Hiscock at Hawes in 1888,
was created as the pedigree of John Christopher Cain Routh (JCCR)
following research by his future father-in-law, General Plantagenet-
Harrison. JCCR (1856-1939) was the great-grandson of both Thomas and
Oswald Routh, the two men who built the cotton-spinning mill at Gayle
in 1784. Although Thomas and Oswald both had several sons,
daughters and grandchildren,  JCCR was the last surviving Routh great-
grandchild and inherited Gayle Mill from his father John Oswald Routh
(1816-1891), who was vicar of Hooe in East Sussex from 1840 to 1853 but
living in Gayle by 1885. John Oswald Routh was the grandson of
Oswald Routh, builder of Gayle Mill, and he married Agnes Routh, the
granddaughter of Thomas Routh, the other builder of the mill.
    Frequent reference to the family tree, and more particularly to a
fragmentary copy of it with handwritten additions, revealed that the
branch of the Routh family connected to the Fisher family was
descended from Oswald’s second son, Cuthbert (1776-1834). Cuthbert’s
eldest son, Oswald Forster Routh (1811-1903) married his cousin
Phoebe Whaley, daughter of Rev John Whaley of Hawes, and they had
two sons, Cuthbert Routh (born 1841, MA of Queen’s College, Oxford),
who later also became the vicar of Hooe, and William (born 1845).

William Routh was an MA of St John’s  College, Cambridge and
after teaching at St Peter’s School, York, became headmaster of Bedale
Grammar School. He married Margaret Binns from Leeds in June 1876,
and it was their second daughter, Catherine Hilda Routh (born 1883)
who married into the Fisher family. Her husband was Charles Wilton

17



Fisher (born 1871), a clerk in Holy Orders living in Windsor at the time
of their marriage; they were married at Holy Trinity Church, Hermon
Hill , Essex by Catherine’s uncle, Rev Cuthbert Routh of Hooe, in
September 1913.
    Of the objects in the collection that could be linked to the Routh
family were two vellum-bound ledgers belonging to Oswald Forster
Routh and a notebook belonging to his son, Cuthbert. Oswald Forster
was a wealthy man residing at Willow House, Hawes and, for a period,
in Twickenham. One ledger records a range of transactions between
1846 and 1896 including national and international investments, and
land purchases and sales: in 1848 he bought Dodd Fell from the Whaley
family for £4,250, and in 1852 two houses and land at Strawberry Hill,
Twickenham for £840, selling them 30 years later for £1,700. 

The second ledger, closed with a brass
clasp and entitled ‘Re C+R’, records the
accounts of his brother Cuthbert (born 1812)
who was declared of unsound mind and sent
to live in private care at a farm in Nuthurst,
West Sussex in 1834. The final pages of this
ledger form a legal declaration that Oswald
Forster’s elder son, also called Cuthbert and
also a Routh vicar of Hooe, became
responsible for his Uncle Cuthbert’s affairs in
1887.  By then his uncle had been moved to
accommodation in Copthorne, West Sussex,
where he died in 1897, aged 85 years. A notebook belonging to Rev
Cuthbert  Routh shows the accounts for his uncle’s care during the last
ten years of his life, and the only identified Routh photograph in the
collection is of his uncle Cuthbert Routh in old age (above).

The marriage of Oswald Forster Routh’s younger son, William, was
celebrated by the gift of a pair of silver napkin rings inscribed with their
names and the date of the wedding, 11 June 1876. These are now in the
collection at the museum. The couple had several daughters but no sons
and the only other object in the collection which could be clearly linked
to the Routh family is a bible belonging to William’s eldest daughter,
Alice Isabel. 

The metal deed box contained two writing cases, each with letters
and photographs (mostly unidentified) in them, several small leather-
bound and velvet-lined cases containing portrait photographs on glass
(daguerreotypes), and two miniature portraits. That all these items
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The Fisher family of Surbiton 
Standing: l-r John Arthur Fisher, 

Charles Wilton and Alfred Sellwood
Seated: Miss Fisher and Marian J Stuart

The photo is undated, possibly 1890s

belonged to the Fisher family was not immediately obvious but a
postcard with newspaper notices of marriages, births and deaths pasted
on it provided the first clue and the contents of the writing cases
yielded more information.

John Arthur Fisher,
gentleman, of Surbiton,
married Marian Jane Stuart
Dawes of Sydney, New
South Wales on 14th October
1868  and they had three
children, Charles Wilton
(born 1871), Alfred Sellwood
(born 1873) and a daughter
(born 1875). Both sons
attended Queen Elizabeth’s
Grammar School in Kingston
upon Thames, and both did
well at school, progressing to
Oxford University where
Charles studied theology
(1888-1891) and Alfred law
(1891-1894). 

A fine, calf-lined writing
case belonging to Alfred,
embossed with the initials
ASF, yielded a certificate
from the Supreme Court of
Justice qualifying him to act
as a solicitor of court in June
1898. He must have fallen
seriously ill not long after-
wards because an affection-

ate letter he wrote to his mother in June 1900, from the Grand Hotel,
Arosa, Switzerland, indicates that he had been recuperating abroad for
some months by then and was looking forward to returning home to
the family. He died, aged 29 years, in 1901. From other papers kept in
this writing case, it appears that Charles had used it as a keepsake of his
younger brother.

The other leather writing case was embossed with a set of initials in
gold Gothic letters at one corner. Difficult to decipher at first, they were
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identified as PMCR. Reference back to the amended Routh family tree
revealed that William and Margaret had a third daughter, Phoebe
Margaret Christian Routh (born 1887). This writing case contained
several photographs of weddings and a marriage certificate, dated 3rd
September 1913, for Charles Wilton Fisher and Catherine Hilda Routh,
signed by the Rev  Cuthbert Routh of Hooe. Catherine had written
‘With best respects from the two principal victims’ and signed
‘Catherine Fisher and C.W. Fisher’ on the back of a serious-looking
group in a wedding photograph (below). 

Although never identified on any of the photographs elsewhere in
the collection, Charles, the groom in the wedding photograph, was
immediately recognisable as the same person as the elder son in the
Fisher family group. Phoebe must have predeceased Catherine and, as
with Charles and Alfred, Catherine used Phoebe’s writing case as a
memento of her younger sister.

Several interesting objects in the collection have been tentatively
linked to the Fisher family: a collection of daguerreotypes; an
impressive album of Victorian-era family photographs; and a scrapbook
with a black lacquer cover inlaid with mother of pearl and with a
tooled-leather spine. 

Louis Daguerre was a French painter and physicist who invented
the first practical photographic process in the 1830s. This produced
positive images directly onto silvered copper plates and reduced the
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exposure time from about eight hours to 20-30 minutes. Nevertheless,
keeping still for so long for a portrait photograph must have been
difficult and accounts for the fixed and sometimes fierce expression on
the faces of the sitters.  To prevent the images from smudging, the
copper plates were covered with a glass plate, hence the protective
velvet-lined, leather-covered wooden cases, kept closed with a pair of
small clasps. 

None of the sitters have been identified but little slips of paper
inside a few of the cases, possibly written by John Arthur Fisher,
provide a tantalising hint: ‘We think Mrs Dawes towards the end of her
life’; ‘No doubt my father’; ‘San Francisco decides this. My mother’s
uncle and cousin’. The velvet lining of the latter case was embossed
with ‘R.K. Vance’s …  Daguerrean Galleries, San Francisco, Sacramento,
Marysville’.  A few of the daguerreotype leather-covered cases
produced in England were stamped with the words ‘Glynn & Co. 117
Cheapside, London/corner of Milk St.’
    There are no identifications of photographs in the elegant brass-
bound and clasped family album and no name inside the cover.
However, Marian Fisher, née Dawes, has a distinctive face and
comparing the Fisher family group photograph, possibly taken in the
late 1890s, with those in the album suggested that this was a
Dawes/Fisher family album covering several decades during Victorian
times. The costumes worn for the photography give a delightful
glimpse of ‘Sunday Best’ clothes worn during that period.
   The unusual scrapbook album includes an eclectic miscellany of
items: soap advertisements for Sunlight, Lifebuoy, Lux and Coal Tar,
colourful flower and bird images, Christmas and other greeting cards,
a programme for a concert in Twickenham in June 1864, engravings,
and a charming paper article labelled ‘The Requisite Contents of a
Lady’s Dressing Table. Without these articles none can be complete’.
The paper was divided into 20 small and one large central label, each
of which could be lifted to reveal the sentiment below, e.g. the  Soft
Soap label covered the words ‘a little flattery’.  

Many  items in the album are typical of Victorian times and it may
have belonged originally to Catherine or to one of her sisters. There is
no name inside its cover but the donor of the collection identified it as
belonging to ‘Aunt Judith’. Judith Routh Fisher was the eldest daughter
of Charles and Catherine Fisher, born sometime after their marriage in
1913, and she is believed to be the last of this line of the family bearing
Routh in their name.
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Thomas Routh of Gayle (b. 1743, d. 1834) m. Agnes Routh of
Appersett, 1777


John (d. 1802)

Oswald (d. 1848)
Christopher Routh (d. 1827) m. Bessy Grimes, 1821


Agnes Routh (b. 1826, d. 1886) m. John Oswald Routh, 1854


John Christopher Cain Routh (b. 1856, d. 1939) m. Blanche

Plantagenet-Harrison, 1892
Agnes Elizabeth Maurice (b. 1859, d. 1860)

Oswald Routh of Forcehead, Gayle (b. 1741, d. 1816) m. Isabella
Forster, 1766



John Routh (b. 1767, d. 1852), vicar of Bexhill
Cuthbert Routh1 (b. 1776, d. 1819)

Alice Routh m. John Whaley, vicar of Hawes
Richard and George, both of whom died young

John Routh (b. 1767) m. Hannah Cain


John Oswald Routh (b. 1816, d. 1891), vicar of Hooe m. Agnes
Routh, 1854

Thomas Cain Routh (b. 1818)
Hannah Cain Routh

Routh Family Tree 
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Above: This Routh family tree is an adaption
of the Pedigree of John Christopher Cain
Routh printed by Thomas Hiscock, Hawes in
1888 and subsequently amended by a
member of William Routh’s family in 1903. 

Right: Napkin ring commemorating the
marriage of William Routh to Margaret P
Binns. Photo copyright Mike Samworth -
Dales Countryside Museum, Yorkshire
Dales National Park Authority.

Cuthbert Routh1 m. Louisa Smith


Oswald Forster Routh (b. 1811, d. 1903)
Cuthbert Routh2 (b. 1812, d. 1897)

George (d. 1902)

Oswald Forster Routh (b. 1811) m. Phoebe Whaley (daughter of
Alice and John)


Cuthbert Routh 3 (b. 1841), vicar of Hooe and MA of Queen’s

College, Oxford
William Routh (b. 1845), MA of St John’s College, Cambridge

William Routh (b. 1845) m. Margaret Binns, 1876


Alice Isobel (b. 1877) + infant daughter + Catherine Hilda (b.
1883)* + 

Phoebe Margaret Christian (b. 1887) + Olive Barbara (b. 1890) +
Mary Page (b. 1893)

*Catherine Hilda Routh (b. 1883) m. Charles Wilton Fisher, 1913
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A Tour of Gayle

Rob Ward with Pip Pointon

On June 18th  Rob Ward took a group of members of the Friends of the
Dales Countryside Museum (FDCM) on a journey back to his childhood
in Gayle. Rob (86) began his tour at the dam pond 300 metres up-stream
from the eastern end of the village.  The dam was built to ensure
sufficient flow of water to Gayle Mill which began as a cotton mill in
1784 and was used in various ways until finally as a sawmill from 1860
until 1988.

At the dam pond Rob described how he helped his friend, Brian
Alderson, after World War II: 'Before we went to school we used to turn
valve to open it to allow [water] to go down to mill out of the dam. And
on a night we used to shut it. When they were working on full power
they only had about five hours supply [of water] in order to keep going.
The pond used to be 10ft deep and occasionally, when it got very full
of mud, we used to shovel it all out which was a big job.'

During World War II soldiers from the Border Regiment and The
Scots Guards were billeted at the mill and the dam pond was used to
test semi-amphibious (deep wading) tanks. 

Rob said: 'They used to go up river bed from Gayle, go right up to
first waterfall, and come down into mill pond until just turrets sticking
out. And they used to stop there, switch engine off and then, after half
an hour, they would start it again. And if it started it passed.
Occasionally one of the tanks wouldn't start. Then there was a hell of a
job to pull them out. They had to go and get another tank or two and
put big ropes and chains round on them - you can still see the big hole
they used to churn. They used to pull them out backwards. When they
were testing them villagers used to sit on hillside if it was sunny.

'Occasionally tanks would go up river for half a mile up near to
Aysgill and sometimes use to let shells off there.' There was also a firing
range up on the hillside opposite the dam, he said. 'We used to dig
bullets and shells up and give them to folk for doorstops.'

From the dam Rob took the group back to what had been the village
green before the Army came.  There he told them about the feud that
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Rob Ward (pointing)
with the group beside

what was Elijah
Allen’s coach house

and was later the
United Bus Company

garage.

Photos by 
Pip Pointon 

had existed between Gayle and Hawes in the early and mid 20th
century.

'It was wild place up there then and between Hawes lads and Gayle
lads. When we had bonfires Hawes had a big advantage because they
used to get tyres from garages.  So after dark we used to try and find
out where they had them stored and then take them up to Gayle.' 

He explained that the large building on south side of the Green had
once been used by Elijah Allen as a coach house to store carts, a
charabanc and a hearse. Rob said his granddad was coachman at Elijah
Allen's and took local folks for outings in the charabanc. By World War
II the building had become a United Bus Company garage. And then
the Army arrived.

Rob said: 'They put a big thick concrete bed down so that when
tanks turned round the corner [after the bridge] to go up riverside they
didn't churn it all up. That was the first bit of concrete they put. And
then they dug the Village Green up. All the grass went to Appersett to
build river bank up. 

‘When they dug Green up they were left with solid rock. There were
some holes in the rock - they concreted them in. Where road goes up to
Oughtershaw - that was all dug up. And that was solid concrete. It was
all where the [tanks] turned - they put this heavy concrete ‘cos with
metal tracks they would just take tarmac up.'

He said the Army did leave money after the war so that the village
Green could be restored but no-one knows what happened to it.  But he
still calls it the Green. 
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The ford from the bridge at Gayle with vehicles on what was the Green and which
was covered in concrete during World Ward II so that tanks could park there.

The dam pool is 300 metres up the beck.  

'There were tanks and jeeps on the Green. Tanks were parked up
alongside [the bus garage] wall. They put a big ramp up so that tanks
couldn't bang into it.' 

Rob and his dad used to walk along that ramp every evening to
reach their hens. 'There was a guard hut where crossing is on Gayle
Green that used to be occupied day and night by a guard. Every night
we were challenged by guard. He used to say “halt who goes there?”
He knew we went there but he had to say it. We had no cars in them
days. 

‘My dad was a [United] bus driver. So my dad could drive but we
had no vehicle. He used to give this guard a dozen eggs sometimes and
they gave us a can of petrol or two. And he used to hire a green Austin
7 from Hawes garage and he would take us to Morecambe.'

Soldiers were billeted not just at the Mill but in Army huts along
Gayle Lane (where the council later built houses) and in Marridales.
'They fit in very well did the soldiers,' Rob said 'They used to take
young lads up the river on the jeeps. You can go right up to Aysgill
Force 'cos it's a rock bottom. They were really good to locals.'
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Rob at the bridge over-
looking Gayle Mill,
by one of the metal 

staples inserted when
the Grade II listed

building was built in
c1800 to firmly secure

the blocks  of the
parapet. He said  the

parapet did shake 
when tanks were 

being driven over it!

Nor were the youngsters restricted on the Green. 'The soldiers didn't
bother in them days. You could climb all over the tanks and nobody
bothered.' 

As the tour reached the bridge Rob remembered when the tanks
began to arrive. 'They all came up to Hawes station on the train and
they went up Gayle Lane. We sat on the parapets [of the bridge] and
they used to shake.' 

At the bridge he spoke of how he and his friends used to put their
names on empty shoe polish tins, throw them into the Mill race and
then run down to see which tin had come first. He showed where he
had carved his and the names of his friends in the stone of the parapet.
And he made the markings  for Tic-tac-toe (three in a row) on the wall
leading to the Green so that the men could sit in the sun and play.

He pointed to what had been the slaughter house on the north side
of the river and described how he and his friends had played 'housey'
against a big wall there. 'We used to have a tennis ball and knock it
against the wall with the flat of our hand. It was the first one to miss
out,' he said. 

When thanking him Martin Garside, chair of the FDCM, said it was
very important to record such memories and that Rob's tour had
brought this to another dimension. Martin invited members to visit the
Methodist chapel which was open. 
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Rob's mother was the organist at the chapel for 46 years. Rob and his
wife, Val, recalled how they went to chapel four times each Sunday -
twice for Sunday School and twice for services. Val commented: 'It's
what you did - there was nothing else to do. You didn't have to go but
a lot of people went and you used to get a prize if you'd not missed
anything.' The boys weren't supposed to play football on the Green on
Sundays - but they often did, she said. 

Rob and Val said that when the Army left Prisoners of War (PoWs)
moved into the huts they had vacated. The PoWs built a reservoir for
Gayle which is no longer in use. 

Then came the blizzards of 1947.  Rob said: 'All the road was covered
in snow and Italian and German prisoners were used to cut a track
down to school every day. Kids used to walk all the way from Gayle to
Hawes along this narrow alleyway - you couldn't see any wall tops and
you had to go to school.' Val, however, had only just started school and
her mother wouldn't let her go in that snow. 

Robert ‘Bob’ Spencer:
Rob's  father died when he was just 44 leaving his wife with three boys
under 11 to raise: Rob, James and Edward. His mother's brother, Bob
Spencer, helped her care for them. 

Bob began as an apprentice blacksmith with the Dinsdales (Alex,
Michael, Jack and John Oswald) in 1921 and bought the business in
1948. Rob said: 'He worked very hard. He used to start at 7'o'clock in the
morning, walk up to Gayle for his dinner, come back after dinner, work
to 5'o'clock, go back up and have his tea, and come back and work till
8'o'clock. I started when I was 15.' His brothers joined him later. 

In his scrapbooks (in the Research Room archive) James Alderson
records that during the winters between the world wars Bob could
make 500 horse shoes ready for the summer. Then, for three weeks
before hay time, they would be shoeing horses. But as tractors became
more available there were less horses and Bob stopped shoeing in 1976.
By then the business had diversified into agricultural engineering,
plumbing and heating, and lead work. 

This was possible due to his nephews being sent for one day a week
training for several years at technical colleges at York (Rob and James)
and Teesside (Edward) by the Rural Industries Bureau. A man from
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that bureau told Rob he wouldn't be called up for National Service
because he was shoeing horses and involved in agricultural work. Rob
commented: 'I was looking forward to going for National Service - I was
disappointed. 

‘When I got to tech [college] I thought "Crikey, I've never seen
machines like this.” There were lathes, milling machines and more.' He
still does some work on older non-digital English machines and has
recently converted a bicycle into a motorised one. 

In June 2003 Bob, then 95 still worked in the smithy each morning
before going to Gayle to deliver and collect Christian Aid envelopes -
something he had done for 40 years.  To make horn burns (branding
irons) he still used an anvil which, he said, was older than he was. He
died in 2004.  (Below: Bob in the smithy in 2003, photo Pip Pointon)

Today Rob and Val live next door to the smithy which is now being
converted into a home for their grandson.
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Manager’s Report

Fiona Rosher

The last year has been very busy with new initiatives being undertaken,
exhibitions created, and funding bids submitted. We saw changes in the
staff team as we said goodbye to both Barbara Spykerman and Sarah
Binks-Lambert and wished them both well in the future. 

Sadly, we also lost Robin Minnitt, a great friend of us all here at the
museum. Robin was on my interview panel and was a constant
supportive presence for many years. His enthusiasm was boundless,
and he worked incredibly hard on the DCM development group,
supporting us every step of the way with the extension. He has left an
incredible legacy, and we will miss him very much. 

On a positive note, we were thrilled that each of the funding
applications submitted to Art Fund for engagement and research
projects was successful. We were awarded a grant through the Weston
Loan Programme towards our Rural Women research project. Museum
Officer, Jane Sammells and photographer, Jo Coates are working
together on this theme and have made several visits to both national
and local museums and galleries. Research is progressing well, and we
hope the results will feed into a future exhibition. 

We were successful with our bid to take part in TheHERDS, a
ground breaking public art and climate initiative designed to inspire
action and renew our bond with the natural world. From April to
August 2025, life-size puppet animals stormed through city centres
between Kinshasa in the Congo Basin and Nordkapp in the Arctic
Circle. 

Events and performances by world-class artists responded as the
herds moved, bringing together the worlds of arts and science in an
urgent call for climate action. With support from Art Fund DCM led
community engagement activities, delivering family workshops during
the holidays and working  with eight schools to explore the impact of
climate change on migrating birds. The children created bird puppets
from recycled materials that featured in an online film created by
TheHERDS. 
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As well as engagement taking place through projects, take up for
our learning resources and sessions continues to grow. We still offer all
classes one free led session at the museum per year and to develop
sessions that meet the specific needs of teachers. It’s wonderful to see
our loan boxes in use and schools connecting with us from all areas of
the Yorkshire Dales and beyond.

The theme of sustainability highlighted by TheHERDS runs through
our work, and we have been taking action to reduce the carbon
footprint of the museum site. In addition to the biomass boiler and solar
panels installed in previous years, we have installed sensor lighting in
some of the public areas and double glazing is to be fitted in the Goods
Shed in September. This all helps to reduce both our carbon footprint
and costs. All members of the team have taken part in Carbon Literacy
training and sustainability will continue to be a key focus of our
engagement sessions, exhibition work and our displays. 

We’re excited to share the news that we are taking part in Going
Places, a landmark five-year programme with Art Fund, made possible
with generous support from The National Lottery Heritage Fund and
the Julia Rausing Trust. DCM is part of the Green Spaces Shared Places
network, working with three other museums across the UK, including
Sunderland Museum & Winter Gardens, the National Memorial
Arboretum and Arlington Court (National Trust). 

We will share our collections
to enable young people aged
between 18 and 29 years, to
explore themes and co-create
two touring exhibitions between
2025 and 2030. We have
recruited six young people to be
Young Creatives and are looking
forward to seeing the project
progress.

Engagement with young
people (left - a young archaeologist
at work)  also continues success-
fully through our Yorkshire
Dales Young Archaeologists’ 
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Club (YDYAC). The club is now in its
19th year, and we will be planning
special events for our 20th
Anniversary!

Our events programme included
95 talks, walks, workshops and family
activities. These have been very
popular particularly All Things Sheep
weekend events where visitors could
meet a Wensleydale sheep and watch
people crafting with Wensleydale
fleece and wool. (Right: at work on a
spinning wheel.)

Guest speakers and event leaders
have shared new information and
brought new ways of connecting with
our collections and themes. Audrey
Dewjee presented a fascinating update on her research into the hidden
history of the area.

Sharing information and time with visitors is also a great way to
discover more. Jane’s recipes and remedies events have led to many
interesting finds. Sharing our knitting collections with visitors from the
UK and America have led to brilliant conversations, the creation of
films and knitting challenges! We held our second Dales Glove Study
Day this spring, working with knitter and author Angharad Thomas.
We were thrilled when one of the participants called in to DCM to show
us the fabulous pair of Dales gloves she has knitted. It’s wonderful to
see how the sharing of knowledge and experience enables others to
continue to build on traditional skills.

The commitment of staff to providing a high-quality service and
welcome was reflected in our Visit England Assessment for which we
received our highest score to date and the news that we have been put
forward for a Hidden Gem award. 

We also recently welcomed a mystery shopper family working for
Kids in Museums and received glowing feedback. This is particularly
rewarding in light of the family friendly approach we have taken in
recent years.
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Wensleydale sheep in the museum:
Jodi Shadworth, secretary of the Wensleydale Longwool Sheep Breeders Association

preparing one of hers for a future show. 
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Our volunteer team has been hard at work supporting learning,
family and YDYAC sessions, maintaining the outdoor trail,
photographing, cataloguing and checking the collections, recording and
transcribing oral histories, leading walks, and demonstrating drystone
walling and spinning. You can see by the range of activity how valuable
our volunteer team is and we did look forward to seeing everyone at
our social event in September.

DCM featured in both
a Countryfile Heritage
special with John Craven
(left: John Craven with
Fiona Rosher at the
museum)  and Our Farm
Next Door with Amanda
Owen. The Countryfile
feature generated a lot of
interest with many
messages and visitors
coming the next day as a
result. There was also a
great response on social
media and an increased

uptake of new followers. The recently updated website and promotion
of events through social media is having a positive result, with good
attendance in terms of events and museum visitors.

We have received many wonderful additions to our collection in the
last year, including a Medieval coin hoard from the Buckden area, a
Bronze Age gold ring from Scosthrop and a Post-Medieval silver coin
hoard from Conistone with Kilnsey, all purchased with support from
the Friends. Once received from the Portable Antiquities team at York,
these will be displayed in the archaeology area currently under
development. 

With the support of the Friends, we are working with AfroSheep
Animation on four new animations for this area that will also be used
in conjunction with loan boxes, on social media and on the website.

The exhibition programme for 2024 ended with Storyland: Pathways
through time  which  featured  the  wonderful  landscape  paintings of 
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Penny Hunt. Penny spent a lot of time in the research room, fascinated
by the stories of the drovers who were trusted to take a whole village’s
cattle from the wilds of northern Scotland through the Dales on a long
trek to the fattening ground of Norfolk before being sold in London
markets. 

2025 is the 60th Anniversary of the opening of Britain’s first
National Trail and we helped celebrate this with our exhibition A Trail
of Inspiration: the Pennine Way at 60. The exhibition showcased artwork,
music, poetry and film inspired by the trail. We received lovely
feedback and stories of personal experiences of walking the route. This
exhibition went on to tour other venues along the trail.

Our spring exhibition, Inspiration: from past to present, was
beautifully crafted by members of The Small Group who made several
research visits to the museum to explore and be inspired by our
collections. The results were fabulous and it was amazing to see their
different responses. The group kindly donated several pieces at the end
of the exhibition and the Friends have enabled us to purchase three
additional works which reflect the collections beautifully.

The current exhibition, The Wensleydale Sheep: A handcrafted history,
features the unique work of 40 textile artists from throughout the UK.
The pieces vary from hand woven tapestries and knitted lace garments
to felted wool paintings and re-upholstered furniture. Special events
have been linked with the exhibition and various creative techniques 
shared. It’s wonderful to be able to highlight the sustainable practice of
using British wool in textiles and the Wensleydale breed as a luxury
wool producer. 

We’ll end the year with Underground worlds: from here to Vietnam
which will explore the link and history between the cave systems of the
Yorkshire Dales and those of Phong Nha in Vietnam, including the
world’s biggest cave, Hang Son Doong.

We hope you will enjoy the future programme. Next year’s
exhibitions will begin with A Change in Landscape, featuring the 2024
Election project of Coverdale based photographer, Jo Coates. This will
be followed by Rivers4Life, created by the Yorkshire Dales Rivers Trust.
Our rivers are a natural heritage in decline and the trust works to
restore them as sources of pure, clean water, providing habitats for
wildlife and havens for people to enjoy. 
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A participant in the
knitting study day return-

ed to show the gloves she
had made.

Her gloves

Photos in this report courtesy of
Dales Countryside Museum 

Thanks once again for your support and we look forward to
welcoming you to the museum in 2026. 

For more news and updates see our website:
www.dalescountrysidemuseum.org.uk
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Chairman’s Report

Martin Garside

At the end of 2024 we had the sad news that Robin Minnitt had died
a few days before his 100th birthday. He had been the chairman of
the Friends from 1989  to 2000 and remained on the committee until
2003. This was a time when the museum was expanding following
extensive building work and he had been involved with the museum
since it started. Until very recently he had been out and about in
Askrigg. 

On a happier note the 24th August 2025 Countryfile presented by
John Craven was an excellent promotion of the museum and
Wensleydale. Already staff at the museum have had more enquiries
from those that were inspired by it. If you have not seen the
programme I highly recommend it on Catch Up.   

The programme of talks has been well received over the last year
and I have worked with Stephanie Durrant on preparing that for
2026. Following discussions we have expanded the afternoon talks
next year to February, March, October and November so all of them
should be in daylight.

Last year’s edition of Now Then featured events in Hawes during
World War II. It was good to follow this up with the walk in June 
round Gayle led by Rob Ward telling his memories of growing up
there during the war. (See page 24)

Guided by Fiona Rosher the committee has continued to fund
improvements at the museum. The largest grant is for four
animations which are currently being developed. The coins found in
treasure troves in the Dales which we bought at auction last year will
be with us shortly. They are currently at museums in London and
York.   
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The committee collectively continue to work promoting the
museum and we have a considerable and wide experience which we
give between the quarterly meetings. 

However, we would welcome new members to join us. It is an
excellent way of increasing your involvement in the museum. If you
would like to know more or can suggest speakers please chat with a
member of the committee. 
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Research Room

The Research Room is open
daily and assistance is

available on  
Mondays and Wednesdays

10 a.m. to 4 p.m.
For details: 01969 666 210

Left: Albert Calvert using the
Norah Worth collection in

the Research Room to learn
more about the local
community during 

World War II. 

Martin Garside (left) and Liz Collison, YDYAC lead volunteer with a group of
young archaeologists. (Courtesy DCM)
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