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ART. XXIII.—The Brunskills. By the Rev. J. BRUN-
SKILL, Rector of Ormshed, Appleby. 

Communicated at Penrith, August 28th, 1902. 

SCRATCHMERE Scaur, a rocky hill in Plumpton, has 
acquired a world-known name by the finest of hunting 

songs, " John Peel." So in my opinion " Fox Tower " 
had historic fame added to its grand beauty on the day 
when Robert Southey strolled to Helbeck among the 
Cross Fell hills. He was a guest of the then rector of 
Brough, who told me nearly fifty years ago that on 
returning from the excursion the Poet Laureate gave him 
a copy of some verses written while resting in the rocky 
grove. The paper was carefully preserved, and Mr. 
Jefferson believed that he possessed the only copy till he 
saw " Brough Bells " in print. 

I write in view of that figure-rock, and mention it 
because from that headland may be seen almost all the 
heaf of the Brunskill family spread over the Upper Eden 
Valley. And I beg a reprint of the poem as describing 
the qualities better than I can do in prose : 

BROUGH BELLS. 

By ROBERT SOUTHEY. 

One d'ay to Helbeck I had stroll'd 
Among the Crossfell hills, 

And resting in its rocky grove 
Sat listening to the rills. 

The while to their sweet undersong 
The birds sang blithe around, 

And the soft west wind awoke the wood 
To an intermitting sound. 
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Louder or fainter as it rose, 
Or died away, was borne 

The harmony of merry bells, 
From Brough that pleasant morn. 

" Why are the merry bells of Brough, 
My friend, so few ? " said I, 

" They disappoint th' expectant ear, 
Which they should gratify. 

" One, two, three, four ; one, two, three, four ; 
' Tis still one, two, three, four, 

Mellow and silvery are the tones ; 
But I wish the bells were more ! " 

" What ! art thou critical ? " quoth he ; 
"° Eschew that heart's disease 

That seeketh for displeasure where 
The intent hath been to please. 

By those four bells there hangs a tale, 
Which being told, I guess, 

Will make thee hear their scanty peal 
With proper thankfulness. 

" Not by the Cliffords were they given, 
Nor by the Tuftons' line ; 

Thou hearest in that peal the crune 
Of old John Brunskill's kine. 

" On Stanemore's side one summer eve, 
John Brunskill sat to see 

His herds in yonder Borrodale 
Come winding up the lea. 

" Behind them on the lowland's verge, 
In the evening light serene, 

Brough's silent tower, then newly built 
By Blenkinsop, was seen. 

Slowly they came in long array, 
With loitering pace at will ; 

At times a low from them was heard, 
Far off, for all was still. 

The hills returned that lonely sound 
Upon the tranquil air ; 

The only sound it was, which then 
Awoke the echoes there. 
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" ` Thou hear'st that lordly Bull of mine, 
Neighbour,' quoth Brunskill then ; 

` How loudly to the hills he crunes, 
That crune to hirn again, 

" ` Thinkest thou if yon whole herd at once 
° Their voices should combine, 
Were they at Brough, that we might not 
Hear plainly from this upland spot 

That cruning of the kine ? ' 

" ` That were a crune indeed,' replied 
His comrade, ` which I ween, 

Might at the Spital well be heard, 
And in all dales between. 

" ` Up Mallerstang to Eden's springs, 
The eastern wind upon its wings, 

The mighty voice would bear ; 
And Appleby would hear the sound, 

Methinks, when skies are fair !' 

" Then shall the herd,' John Brunskill cried, 
From you dumb steeple crune, 

And thou and I on this hill-side, 
Will listen to their tune. 

" ` So while the merry bells of Brough, 
For many an age ring on, 

John Brunskill will remember'd be, 
When he is dead and gone; 

" As one who in his latter years, 
Contented with enough, 

Gave freely what he well could spare 
To buy the Bells of Brough. ' 

" Thus it bath proved : three hundred years 
Since then have passed away, 

And Brunskill's is a living name 
Among us to this day." 

" More pleasure," I replied, " shall I 
From this time forth partake, 

When I remember Helbeck woods, 
For old John Brunskill's sake. 
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" He knew how wholesome it would be, 
Among these wild wide fells, 

And upland vales, to catch, at times, 
The sound of Christian bells ; 

" What feelings and what impulses 
Their cadence might convey, 

To herdsman or to shepherd boy, 
Whiling in indolent employ 

The solitary day. 

That when his brethren were convened 
To meet in social prayer, 

He, too, admonished by the call, 
In spirit might be there. 

" Or when a glad thanksgiving sound, 
Upon the winds of heaven, 

Was sent to speak a nation's joy, 
For some great blessing given- 

" For victory by sea or land, 
And happy peace at length ; 

Peace by his country's valour won, 
And 'stablished by her strength ; 

When such exultant peals were borne 
Upon the mountain air, 

The sound should stir his blood, and give 
An English impulse there." 

Such thoughts were in the old man's mind, 
When he that eve look'd down 

From Stanemor's side on Borrodale, 
And on the distant town. 

And had I store of wealth, methinks, 
Another herd of kine, 

John Brunskill, I would freely give, 
That they might crune with thine. 

In addition to turning the crune of his cattle into the 
merry bells of Brough, there is record that the same John 
Brunskill in the year 1506 founded an oratory where two 
priests were established. The duty laid upon one was to 

2 B 
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teach singing and other scholarship, while the other was 
to preside over a hospital and furnish two beds for 
travellers on that flow road. 

Of course the name " Spital " for what is now only a 
farm house, is all that is left to the poor of these plundered 
endowments. I have known several Brunskills who, 
migrating from Westmorland or the border of Cumber-
land were settled in London, but it is probable that the 
only person now bearing the name there is a visitor from 
Sandford, in Australia, whose father and mine were reared 
in that strong Westmorland village ; and the few Brun-
skills in Ireland trace their home to Stain more, whence an 
Oliver Brunskill emigrated under the usurper Cromwell. 

Mr. Henry Oliver Brunskill, Dublin, is my chief in-
formant, and shares my desire to learn the earlier home 
of the emigrant. My correspondent has had access in the 
library of Dublin University to Surtees' " History of 
Durham," our " Archæological Journals," Prendergast's 
" Cromwellian Settlement of Ireland," the Master of the 
Rolls Series, &c. He has drawn out an elaborate tree 
showing the pedigree from William Brunskill, of Start-
forth, who was a mounted archer under the banner of 
Lord Fitz Hugh at the Battle of Agincourt (3 Henry V.), 
of Ambrose who held lands for knightly service to Henry 
VI., Reginald, under Henry VII., and Philip of Barnard 
Castle, who in the time of Henry VIII. was seized of 
lands held by military service. 

He mentions a Michael Brunskill who was Barrack 
Master at Stradbally in 1709, and a John Brunskill who 
was a Prebendary of Clonfert Cathedral. And although 
I desire none of the bogus arms assumed by persons who 
come of no armigerous family, I may quote Mr. Henry 
Oliver Brunskill's statement that the arms are as follows : 
Argent, a chevron sable, on a dexter canton of the second 
an escallop or ; Crest, a demi-griffin holding between the 
claws an escallop. Another crest, out of a mural crown 
a cubit arm vested . . . cuffed, grasping an escallop : 
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Motto, " Fide et opera " (Marl MS. iog6, f. 3 and 1468 
f. 125 b). In the two crests with the pilgrim shell, there 
may be evidence of the Crusaders. 

It is a coincidence that John Brunskill of Holywell 
lately presented the only bell which can be rung in the 
ancient tower of Ormshed Church. And from John 
Brunskill of Brough who has during this year been highly 
honoured by his many friends in Kirkby Stephen I learn 
that there are two houses on Stainmore, " Oxenthwaite," 
and " Upman How," which are known to have been 
dwelling places of Brunskills for the last 30o years. 

Sir Cuthbert Buckle, Lord Mayor of London, who died 
in 1594, in his will tells "I give to twenty poore maydens 
borne and dwelling in the parish of Brough under Stayne- 
more in the County of Westmoreland where I was born 
to every of them twenty shillings to be paid unto them at 
the dayes of their marriages by the discretion of Mr Shaw 
vicar and eight of the ancient parishioners whereof my 
Cosen Peter Brunskill and Henry Ubank to be two of 
them and the two churchwardens there for the time 
being." And he mentions bequests to the children of his 
"Cosen" William Brunskill, his nephew Robert Brunskill, 
and three others of that name. Another more important 
proof of the loyal munificence of this successful dalesman 
was his legacy of £8 a year to twelve ancient parishioners 
of Brough for the maintenance of a schoolmaster to teach 
in a school to be built in "Staynemore." After the early 
death of this Lord Mayor a schoolhouse was built by the 
people, and its successor stands on the same site. 

Sir Christopher Buckle, Kt., the only son of Lord 
Mayor Buckle, purchased a manor at Banstead, Surrey, 
known as the " Brough Estate," where the family long 
flourished, and its present lineal and direct descendant is 
Vice-Admiral C. M. Buckle. Ten years ago, in company 
with Major C. R. Buckle, Royal Artillery D.S.O., the 
admiral made a pilgrimage from the neighbouring village 
of Warcop to Stainmoor, and found the site of a house 
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still known as " Buckle's House " and " Buckle's Bridge" 
over the Bela, originally built by Sir Cuthbert Buckle 
about 1576. 

The military fame of England has been made by the class 
of working statesmen or farmers who were trained like the 
Boers. And with the late Archbishop Benson I feel very 
proud of these independent old dalesmen of so many 
centuries, whose love of country life lives so in me, and 
I should be glad to think, if I could, that many other cf 
their qualities lived too, for in peace or war they were the 
strength of free England. 
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