
Powburn Show 2013

 

Archie Singer & Connor Mason in action 

(Cumberland & Westmorland Wrestling) 

I’VE BEEN A RESIDENT OF POWBURN 

since 2007, having slowly migrated 

further North over the past 10 years 

from my birthplace of Newcastle. Just 

as my migration has been gradual, so 

has my immersion in country life: the 

latest induction being to write this 

article on the Powburn Show. It’s a 

personal view and I apologise if you, 

your business or activity isn’t 

mentioned. It is with shame that I 

realise, for example, that I did not even 

get as far as the pony field and I missed 

both fell and terrier races.  

I started in the craft and food tent. On 

first sight, this is a retail therapy 

opportunity. Anything can be bought 

from artisan bread to make-your-own 

rocking horse kits. There’s food: jam, 

meat, bread, honey, cakes and fudge 

(more on that later!) all made by small 

scale producers in Northumberland. 

There are crafts: cushions, furniture, 

walking sticks, whistles, scarves, 

necklaces, baskets and trinket purses. 

Here’s a question for you: fudge is not 

particularly good for you, so why is 

Kenspeckle Fudge so delicious? Most 

people think this Lynemouth-based 

company is owned by a man called Ken 

Speckle. But actually it is a social 

enterprise named after the 

Northumbrian word kenspeckle which 

means ‘well defined, easily recognised 

and unique’. 

These three qualities could equally be 

applied to all of the products on sale 

here. And by buying we were actively 

supporting these qualities, exemplified 

by local businesses and production.  
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I bought some of their award winning 

vanilla fudge and found myself 

munching it in stages throughout the 

day. Local artisan baker Andy Smith 

named his Powburn-based company 

‘Bread and Roses’ after the slogan used 

by a textile worker striking for better 

wages and conditions in the early 20th 

century who said ‘We want bread, but 

we want roses too!’ She meant that in 

life we need the necessities, like bread, 

but we also need the pleasures and 

beauty in life, like rocking horses and 

fudge!  

 

‘Bread and Roses’ hand made loaves 

Apart from retail in this tent, here were 

stalls that informed. Alnwick and 

District Beekeepers Association were 

not just selling their honey, but also 

teaching about bees and about the 

possibility of setting up your own 

apiary. Children were fascinated by the 

mini hive on show, where real bees 

came and sucked up the sugary water 

from your fingers! Northumberland 

Wildlife Trust was there to raise 

awareness of wildlife issues. And one of 

the North Northumberland spinners, 

who meet as a leisure group twice 

monthly in Powburn, was there 

demonstrating the art of spinning wool.  

Outside, there was free face-painting, 

bungee trampolining, a family funfair, a 

strength-and-skill sideshow, ice-cream, 

fish and chips, pork rolls and a car boot 

sale in full swing. The RNLI, Pro-

Renewables and local firm Cheviot Vets 

were informing people about their 

services. On the far side, the Lions Club 

were holding up their tent to stop it 

blowing away along with their second 

hand book stall and tombola. It 

appeared that there was good 

attendance, as people of all ages 

strolled about in the breezy sunshine. 

This first show of the summer season 

attracts holiday makers from other 

parts of the world as well as locals.  

Then I ventured over to the sheep area. 

Excellent examples of many types were 

huddled in pens awaiting their moment 

of glory. When that moment came, they 

were wrestled by the horns and made 

to stand in a line to be judged. First of 

all I watched a small sheep with horns 

being judged. Not sure which class this 

was, the labels being the wrong way 

round to read, I asked an onlooker, who 

told me it was the Jacobs.  
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I was particularly intrigued by the Blue 

Headed Leicesters, the winner of the 

ewe class being Mick Gray. It seemed to 

me a very fine looking sheep, even 

though someone next to me said they 

thought them ugly. Forgive my 

ignorance, but the judges seemed to 

look at their wool, their teeth and 

something at their back end. Clearly, 

some sheep are better than others.  

 

Blue headed Leicesters line-up (winner 

facing the camera!) 

Some dogs are also better than others. 

For a short while I watched the terriers 

being judged. Dogs seem to enjoy this 

more than sheep. I arrived just in time 

for the ‘all class’, which included 

terriers of all sizes and shapes. They 

trotted around very happily on their 

leads with their owners, obediently 

stopping, when told, to be inspected. 

Again the teeth seemed important, as 

did the pelt. Everyone was very good 

natured and sporting, and it didn’t 

seem to matter if you were not chosen. 

It was narrowed down to the last three, 

and the winner got a red rosette.  

 

The last three terriers with the judge 

(winner in centre). 

What matters, and this is why the 

whole event is called a ‘show’, is 

literally that, a showing. You go to the 

effort of showing your animal and 

people stand around and watch your 

dog or sheep and then applaud it. For a 

dog owner, the real prize is pride, for a 

farmer, the real prize is the kudos of a 

prize-winning breed. 

After a cup of tea and some lunch, it 

was time to peruse the exhibition tent. I 

had arrived at this tent earlier only to 

be turned away while the exhibits 

(hundreds of them) were all judged. 

Now, all were labelled with their First, 

Second or Third prize denominations. 

This is where the name ‘show’ really 

becomes clear. For very small prizes of 

under £5 people had gone to the effort 

of producing their best work in some 

unusual media. Amongst the things on 

show were hand-made Christmas 

decorations, decorated digestive 
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biscuits, vegetable animals, dressed 

sticks and decorated wellies.  

 

Some of the decorated wellies 

Children entered pieces of art and 

handwriting. Also on show were duck 

eggs, various vegetables and cut 

flowers. 

Local photographer Andrew Craig 

judged the photography class. Powburn 

resident Graham Williamson shone in 

the ‘3 snaps on the same theme’ class 

with three stunning monochromes of 

winter trees.  

In the food tent a local fibre artist and 

felt maker sat making baskets while 

Malcolm Bennet, Jimmy Little and Sue 

Clark played Northumbrian songs and 

dances. Those sitting eating their food 

were an appreciative audience. 

At about 3 o’ clock I settled down in the 

sunshine to watch some Cumberland 

and Westmorland Wrestling, not 

knowing what to expect. It’s a skilled 

sport and surprisingly entertaining. 

Most entrants were club members, 

apart from one impressive Cameron 

Harrison who won the local novice 

category. He showed so much talent he 

was encouraged to join a club. I also 

enjoyed watching luminaries such as 

Charlie Carlisle, Archie Singer, Connor 

Mason and heavy weight champion 

Andrew Auld from Morpeth. Although 

seemingly a male dominated sport I 

arrived just in time to see eventual 

winner Sophie Lamont in action.  

 

Starting position (Sophie on the left) 

Hundreds of people attended the 

Powburn Show this year, showing how 

popular this event is. But it is due to the 

continued participation of everyone 

involved in the organisation of the show 

that villages like ours are able to show 

off our way of life, and the creativity, 

talent and pride at the heart of our 

community spirit.  

 Alison Smith 
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Hedgeley Parish Council  

SUMMARY OF MEETING held on 2 September 2013 

• John Carr-Ellison has kindly carried out clearance works to the Pow Burn. 

• A further meeting has been held with Northumberland County Council 
regarding speeding. They have agreed to undertake two speed surveys at the 
north and south sides of Powburn. 

• Flowerbeds have kindly been refurbished free of charge by Ivor Scott of Gaia 
Wildlife Gardens Ltd. 

• The responsibility of maintaining overgrown hedging near to Crawley Dene will 
be investigated. 

• Daffodil planting is to be carried out at Powburn and Bolton. 

• A survey of the condition of all signposts within the parish will be undertaken. 

 Claire Miller 

 

 

 
  

Help us get your newsletter out to the whole parish. 
Do you know a neighbour who hasn’t received a copy? If so, please let us know:  

   rich.titlington@btinternet.com             01665 578346 

  Greystone Cottage, Titlington Mount, Alnwick NE66 2EA 
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Of this parish 

NOREEN BIRNIE of Crawley Shepherd’s House 
 

I WAS BORN IN SCOTLAND but, having 
lived ‘south of the border’ since I was 
eleven, I feel more English. Don’t tell 
my Mother! I’m very proud of my roots 
but I feel my home is in 
Northumberland. It’s where I met my 
hubby, Vince. My Dad was a dairyman 
and when Vince and I got married Dad 
was working at Thistleton Farm, so we 
got married in Whittingham Church. 
 
Our first home was for seven years in 
the Hexham area, which was the 
birthplace of our four daughters. We 
lived for 18 months at Trowupburn in 
the College Valley, during which we 
were ‘blocked in’ for most of the time 
from Christmas till the Easter. Home 
number three was in North Yorkshire 
for eight years, and then our final move 
to Crawley Farm has seen us settled 
here for 26 years. 
 
My profession is Care Assistant for the 
elderly which I have enjoyed very much 
for over 30 years, taking time out to 
bring up our family. Locally this work 
was at Greenfields Residential Care 
Home on the Glanton road out of 
Powburn. Since its closure, I have run 
my B&B business from home. 
 
Vince’s profession now and all his life is 
a shepherd: working presently for 
Hedgeley Farms. His father was a 
stockman for a while at Titlington  
 

 
 
Mount and, as a youngster, he attended 
Bolton School. 
 
We are both involved locally in various 
organisations and interests. Vince likes 
to follow the Hunt when time allows 
and is Sheepdog Trial Secretary for the 
Powburn Show. His other great interest 
is Newcastle United Football Club, 
whether they are up or down the 
league! He used to go along to matches 
with his dad as a youngster and his 
enthusiasm is still just as strong. 
 
I am also on the Powburn Show 
Committee as Industrial Secretary, 
Treasurer and Member for Hedgeley 
W.I. As well, I’m on Hedgeley Parish 
Council and the Village Hall Committee 
for the Breamish Hall. When time 
permits any hobbies, I enjoy 
photography, gardening and dabbling in 
various crafts and baking. 
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Vince and I are often called upon to 
mind some of our seven grandchildren: 
though we don’t get asked very often to 
mind our two great-grandchildren – I 
guess it’s too far to Germany! 
 
We are blessed to live in such a 
beautiful place with ‘the best views in 
Northumberland’, as you can see from 
the photo taken from our front garden. 
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A history of Shawdon Hall (Part 1) 

Adapted from May, M. (1988) Aln & Breamish Local History Society by Richard Poppleton

IN HEDGELEY PARISH we have several 

large houses, but the grandest must be 

Hedgeley Hall and Shawdon Hall. In this 

issue of Cheviot Views it’s the latter 

that I want to tell you something about. 

I was tempted to give a gallop through 

the ancient history of the hall, but 

unless you are deeply into local history 

such accounts can be a bit of a 

catalogue, so it’s a case of picking out 

some key points of interest. But even 

with this approach it has seemed 

sensible to split the account into two. 

This first instalment covers the 12th 

century until the major sale of the 

Estate in 1931 – a small matter of about 

800 years! 

The known history of the Shawdon 

township goes right back to the 12th 

century, but the present hall wasn’t 

built until 1779 by a man called William 

Hargrave. William had no children so 

when he died in 1817 the hall passed to 

his aunt who had married a wine 

merchant called John Pawson. 

Successive members of this family did 

alterations to the hall as well as 

rebuilding Titlington Hall and buying 

Lemmington Hall. The Pawsons were 

good community men and, for example, 

in 1829 a meeting was held of people 

interested in improvements to the 

Lemmington Branch road. It was 

resolved ‘that the improvement of the 

Alnwick and Rothbury turnpike is much 

to be desired, and when accomplished 

will be a great and general benefit to all 

in the Vale of Whittingham and 

neighbourhood.’ Of the £200 raised in 

subscriptions, Pawson’s £30 was the 

most generous. In 1833 he became a 

member of the ‘Whittingham 

Association for the Prosecution of 

Felons’, a group of men who agreed to 

detect and prosecute (at their own 

expense) all law-breakers in the district. 

In 1849 disaster struck. In his book 

Whittingham Vale Dippie Dixon records: 

‘A fire of the most terrific nature 

occurred at Shawdon Hall, the seat of 

William Pawson Esq. The Hall was 

preserved but the outbuildings were 

entirely destroyed. The damage was 

estimated at upwards of £3000. The 

intensity of the heat may be calculated 

by the fact that the lead poured down 

from the roof like water and the bell of 

the turret clock which had been 

brought from the monastery at 

Alnmouth in the reign of Henry VIII was 

melted in the conflagration.’ 

After the fire, the Victorian wing was 

added to the back of the existing house 
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and the noted architect John Dobson 

was employed in designing some of the 

building projects: the archway linking 

the Georgian house with the 

outbuildings was his, as was the 

attractive East Lodge. 

 

By the 1880s the Pawsons were in 

financial difficulties and Shawdon 

eventually passed into the hands of 

money-lenders. From about 1906 to 

1930 it was let to a succession of 

tenants, ending with a Major Ormsby 

who ran it as a boys’ school. There were 

never more than twenty-five to thirty 

pupils, mostly from the Newcastle area. 

One local boy was called Young, 

probably the son of Matt Young who 

owned Whittingham Auction Mart and 

later purchased Shawdon Hill Farm. 

Another pupil was Dennis Carter, son of 

a butcher, who was a pupil between the 

ages of 10 and 14. Shawdon must have 

been a fascinating place for a school. 

Dennis remembered the delights of 

watching red squirrels in the trees, 

foxes on the lawns and going skating on 

the lake in winter. He didn't mention 

any classroom teachers, only that a 

Dulcie Lambert, who lived at Bolton 

Hall, taught riding.  

Like the Pawsons, Major Ormsby relied 

on local tradesmen for supplies 

including meat from Dodds, the Glanton 

butcher, and about £60 worth of milk 

each year. Sadly this benefit to the 

community didn’t last. The school went 

bankrupt and Dodds received only 10d 

in the pound (c. 4%) of what was owed. 

At this time another Pawson, William 

Henry, returned from America having 

made money as a film-maker, and was 

able to buy back Shawdon from the 

Receivers. He didn’t stay long but he 

left his mark. He was a member of the 

committee that worked so hard to 

ensure the building of Glanton 

Memorial Hall and he donated the 

beautiful silver ‘Pawson Cup’, still 

awarded for the best collection of 

vegetables at the Glanton Show.  

1931 saw a major sale in Alnwick. The 

lots included: 

• Shawdon Hall with its buildings, 
home farm, grounds, lake and two 
lodges 

• Titlington Hall 

• Nine farms with houses and 
steadings: Shawdon Hall, Shawdon 
Hill, Shawdon Woodhouse, 
Titlington Mount, Glanton Town, 
Glanton Hill, Crawley, Hemmel 
House and West Bolton 

• Glanton Stone Quarry 
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Henry Beavan, a draper from 

Newcastle, bought Shawdon Hall. His 

brother, Miles, bought Titlington Hall. 

Henry also bought West Bolton and 

Shawdon Woodhouse farms and both 

the Smith and Bolam families were able 

to continue their tenancies. 

Shawdon Hill Farm was bought by the 

sitting tenant, Mr Armstrong. It then 

passed to Matt Young in 1934; to Leslie 

Farr in 1955 and then in 1969 to Major 

Cowen, so returning to the Shawdon 

Estate. Crawley Farm was bought by the 

Carr-Ellisons of Hedgeley Hall under 

whom the Clark family were able to 

continue their tenancy. The buyer of 

Glanton Town farm was Mr Mackenzie, 

whose daughter and son-in-law took it 

over from him. Hemmel House, Glanton 

Hill and the Quarry went to the Potts 

family who later built Overlook, the 

imposing house by Glanton School 

House. Titlington Mount Farm went to 

the sitting tenant Mr Brown, whose 

grandson, Ian, still farms it. So the great 

estate was broken up, consisting, in 

1988, of Shawdon Hall and its park, 

woodlands and home farm plus West 

Bolton and Shawdon Woodhouse let to 

tenants.  

Mr Beavan, the new occupant, was 

certainly unlike his predecessors. He 

was a businessman whose work was his 

hobby. He was not interested in 

holidays, although he apparently 

recognised other peoples' needs for 

them and sometimes invited Newcastle 

employees to Shawdon for a rest or 

short holiday. His requirements from 

life were much simpler than those of 

the Pawsons and, in any case, the days 

had really ended when estates like 

these could support enormous staffs for 

house, gardens, farming, estate work 

and sporting interests. 

(To be continued…) 

 

  Aln & Breamish Local History Society 
Why not join our members on a journey into the past? We meet at 7.30pm, at 
Whittingham Memorial Institute, every 3rd Wednesday of the month from  
September – November, and March – June. 

For further details, visit our website: www.alnandbreamishlocalhistorysociety.org.uk 

or ring Jim Dinsdale, our membership secretary, on 01665 574319. 
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Plantastic 

SOME PEOPLE HATE LATIN NAMES. 

They may find them hard to pronounce 

or difficult to remember. But people 

cope quite happily with Latin names 

that are the same as common ones, 

such as rhododendron or geranium. 

 

The reason Latin names are necessary is 

that they are universal. Many will know 

the plant in the photo above, found in 

damp meadows in the spring. You may 

call it milkmaid or lady’s-smock or 

cuckooflower or, if you are German or 

Swedish, Wiesen-Schaumkraut or 

Ängsbräsma. But as soon as you talk to 

someone who calls it something 

different you are likely to end up failing 

to understand each other – unless, that 

is, you use the Latin name Cardamine 

pratensis, which is the same in all 

countries. 

Far more interesting for non-botanists 

is the origin of our English plant names. 

Of the species found in the Powburn 

Community Garden in 

2011, there’s the 

large grass called 

Cocksfoot (right). This 

is an example of a 

name that came from 

a flower’s 

appearance: although 

personally I can’t see 

the resemblance to a 

chicken’s foot.  

There’s also Cleavers or Goose-grass: 

examples of names that tell you 

something about what the plants do or 

are used for. The small clinging fruits 

cleave to your clothes (or to your dogs!) 

and the plant was often fed to geese.  

Many plants have medicinal uses, real 

or imagined. Well before the days of 

modern medicine there was a theory 

known as the ‘doctrine of signatures’. 

This held that if a plant or part of a 

plant looked rather like a part of the 

human body then it must have a 

medicinal use to treat ailments of that 

same body part. Quite often the names 

of these plants have the suffix ‘-wort’. 

So Liverwort, Lungwort, Spleenwort, 

and Toothwort were all used to treat 

their named organs.  

 

 Richard Poppleton 
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What’s on? 

NORTHUMBRIAN EVENING  
of music and mirth 

19 October, 7.30pm  
Breamish Hall, Powburn 

Introduced by Ernie Coe 
Pooled Supper • Bring your own bottle! 
Tickets £5 
Phone 01665 578576 or 01665 578499 

Proceeds towards Breamish Hall 

 Christmas Crafts & Coffee Morning 

Saturday 23 November, 10.30am 

Breamish Hall, Powburn 

 
£1.00 entry fee 

In aid of Breamish Hall 

Crafts/Stalls, Homemade Cakes, 
Tombola/Raffle 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thank you, Carillion Enterprise! 

A VERY BIG ‘THANK YOU!’ is due to Mary Wealleans (Breamish Hall, Treasurer) and 

colleagues from Carillion Enterprise, Boulmer. 

In July this year, Carillion Enterprise provided labour for two days as part of their 

charitable Community Action to help out at Breamish Hall. Everyone worked so hard to 

decorate the entrance, large hall and fence in the grass area. They also tidied up the 

garden and removed moss from all the paths. 

Thanks also to Robbie Burn who painted the ceiling prior to Carillion Enterprise 

beginning their work.  
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Milestones and mileposts 

IN RECENT YEARS I have accidentally 

come across two completely different 

mile markers in Hedgeley Parish. This 

caused me to investigate whether there 

may be others and it has developed into 

something of a hobby. 

 

By studying the Ordnance Survey maps 

of the area I noticed that several are 

recorded on the A697 between 

Coldstream and Morpeth. It is 

interesting that some are marked as 

MP, for Milepost. These appear to be 

cast iron and resemble the one in the 

photo above. A few are marked MS, for 

Milestone. The majority are on the left 

hand side of the road travelling south. 

There are several gaps on the OS maps 

where the markers have obviously 

fallen by the wayside (literally) over the 

years.  

I have learned that they were originally 

placed on turnpike roads. These were 

toll roads adopted and cared for by the 

wealthy with a charge being levied for 

using them, although 

apparently local 

people did their best 

to avoid them! The 

nearest example is 

within our parish and 

is an uncared-for 

metal post (sketch 

right) approximately midway between 

the two sets of Glanton crossroads on 

the A697. It is on the east side of the 

road and is easiest to spot when 

travelling north with no other cars 

following you. 

The stone post near Shawdon East 

Lodge is a mystery, as the road is not a 

known turnpike and I feel there must be 

others of this kind informing travellers 

of the distance to Alnwick. It is in very 

good condition (sketch below) and can 

be seen on the verge 

in front of the hedge 

just a few yards 

beyond the lodge 

when travelling 

towards Glanton.  

On a recent ‘spot the milepost’ outing, 

two excellent examples were found in 

the Ford area. These were the same 

design as the famous one just within 

the grounds of Chillingham Castle in 

front of the statue. However, the best 

model of them all is a recently 
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refurbished sign on the pavement just 

south of ‘Farm to Freeze’ in Wooler.  

 

If there are any volunteers who would 

be interested in restoring the post near 

Glanton then please get in touch with 

me via the Cheviot Views Editor so that 

we can preserve it for future residents 

of our parish and travellers on our 

nearest main road. 

 

 

 

  

 Jen Armstrong 
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Walk at Debdon 

Short 4 mile walk over open countryside & woodland, with views of Cartington Castle 

DISTANCE: 4 miles / 6.5 km (2 hours) 

MAPS: Ordnance Survey Landranger Sheet 81 

REFRESHMENTS: Rothbury, 2 miles from start 

START: Debdon Wood Forestry Commission entrance off B6341 
[Grid reference: 664334] 

 

A) Park at the entrance 

to the Forestry 

Commission Debdon 

Wood (on B6341 

road to Rothbury), 

close to the exit 

from Cragside. Turn 

first right at the first 

brown Cragside 

information sign. 

Walk along the 

unclassified road 

and through a five 

bar gate. Continue 

on, turning left at 

the junction for 

Debdon Farm. Carry 

on down the valley, 

crossing a stone 

bridge, until you 

come to a cottage. 
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B) Turn right at the cottage through a wooden five bar gate, following the bridleway 

signpost for Rothbury and Thropton, keeping Primrose Wood to your left. Pass 

through a wooden five bar gate and continue up the slope. 

C) Go through a wooden five bar gate and turn immediately right going through 

another gate. Continue up the hill. At the top ignore the footpath waymark sign to 

your left and carry on the track. Gradually descend going through a metal gate and 

carry straight on ignoring the public footpath sign to the right. Cartington Castle can 

be seen to the right. Ignore farm track to the right and carry straight on. 

D) Turn left at the sign for the Forestry Commission Blue Mill Wood and continue up 

the forest track passing 3 yellow way markers. At the 3rd marker turn right onto a 

small track. Cross a dry stone wall by the stone steps and immediately bear left on a 

small track for about 200 meters. As the track reaches a wide farm track, turn left 

and continue on to a wooden five bar gate. 

C) Turn right downhill passing the Forestry Commission Primrose Wood sign. Ignoring a 

footpath sign for Rothbury to the right. Continue down the hill until you reach a five 

bar gate at the cottage (B) and carry straight onto the car park. 

 
 Robbie Burn 
 

EDITOR: Graham Williamson, 

3 Crawley Dene, Powburn NE66 4HA  

Tel: 07969 133201. 

Email: graham@powburn.com 

Cheviot Views is produced quarterly. 

Back copies available for download at 
www.powburn.com 

Contact Information 

Mon 25 Nov, 7pm, Breamish Hall 

EVERYONE’S INVITED!  
Also…would you like to join the 
Committee or just volunteer to help 
on Show Day 2014? Then please come 
along. 
 

Powburn Show AGM 


