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PRESIDENT'S ADDRESS. 1

ADDRESS TO THE MEMBERS OF THE TYNESIDE
NATURALISTS FIELD CLUB,

READ BY THE PRESIDENT, THE REV. HENRY BAKER TRISTRAM,
M A., F.L.S., C.M.Z.S., MASTER OF GREATHAM HOSPITAL, AT THE
FOURTEENTH ANNIVERSARY MEETING, HELD IN NEWCASTLE-UPON-
TYNE, THURSDAY, MARCH 29, 18G0.

GentLeEMEN—The duties which devolve upon the President of
the Ty~xesipe Fierp Orus are such that the reminiscences of a
year of honourable office can be alloyed by only one regretful
pang—that caused by the consciousness of deficiencies and
shortcomings during the occupancy of the chair.

And first among my duties in retiring before a worthier suc-
cessor, I have to express to the members of the Club my deep
sense of the honour they have conferred upon me—an honour
more prized by the naturalist than rank or academic distinction;
and also my gratitude for the gallant manner in which they have
proved themselves worthy scions of their border forefathers, and
daunted neither by distance nor weather, have responded to every
call, and joined in every foray, have ransacked the recesses of
the marches, and levied black mail from the sea; and, finally,
have returned from each peaceful raid with a rich booty of speci-
mens, health, and knowledge. But as no prudent general will
overtax the strength of his troops at the commencement of a
campaign, so my invaluable and indispensable aide-de-camp, your
secretary, reconnoitered only for an expedition to Ovingham
wherewith to open the scason, and there, on the 81st May, we
held our First Fierp Merrive. The members alighted at
Stocksficld station, and visited the remains of Bywell Castle, and
the twin churches of Bywell, St. Andrew’s, and St. Peter's.
Both these churches, as well as that of Ovingham, contain
Saxon traces, and probably there is no other locality in England
where, within a morning’s walk, three ecclesiastical edifices could
be visited, stamped with the impress of the Anglo-Norman
architecture. The tower of St. Andrew’s, with its contracted
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round-headed windows and heavy mullions, probably kuew the
days when the Saxon Tyson was yet Earl of Northumberland,
long before the barony of Bywell had fallen into the lap of Guy
Balliol for good and faithful service to William Rufus. The
Scottish arms may yet be seen in St. Peter’s, recently most
carefully and beautifully restored under the auspices of the Vicar,
the Rev. B. E. Dwarris. To account for these two churches in
close proximity, a story was told of two unloving sisters, co-
heiresses, who, not agreeing on the joint design, built each
her own, side by side. But if it be the President’s office to lead
the members in the search for truth, he fears he must dispel the
romantic myth by the presaic remark, that two orders of monks
had adjoining manors, and built their churches side by side, for
the sake of society for their exiled chaplains.

From Bywell we proceeded to the Whittle Dean Reservoir,
where we saw more of art than of nature, and there visited
Nafferton Castle, constructed out of the stones of the neighbour-
ing Roman Wall, by Philip de Ulecote, formerly constable of
Chinon, in Touraine, and Sheriff of Northumberland in 1218.
The erection excited the indignation of Richard de Umfraville,
of the Castle of Prudhoe, who obtained an order from the crown
commanding the square stones to be taken to Bambro’, and the
rubbish to Newecastle. After descending Whittle Dean, and
botanising by the way, Ovingham church and churchyard were
visited, a spot hallowed to every member of the Tyneside as the
burial place of Thomas Bewick, and of which a beautiful engrav-
ing decorates the fourth volume of our “ Transactions.” Twenty-
three members sat down to dinner, including our venerable
patriarch, Mr. John Thompson, who, in his 81st year, had walked
and botanised for a dozen miles. Mr. Wailes exhibited a large
capture of the rare Coleopter, Clytra quadripunctata, an insect
which had not been taken for forty years in England, and many
interesting plants collected during the day were exhibited, among
them Bird's Eye Primrose (Primula farinosa), Herb Paris
(Paris quadrifolia), Arenaria verna, Geum intermedium, Geranium
sylvaticum, DButterwort (Pinguicola wvulgaris), Globe Flower
(T'rollius Iouropeceus), &c. All who were present on this occasion
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must remember the Rev. J. I'. Bigge's most intcresting dis-
course on the folk lore connected with Nafferton Castle.
Associated with the grey walls of the presuming Philip, is a
Border ballad, now equally broken and ragged, and also, a
popular tradition. Through the treachery (it issaid) of a
serving maid, named ¢ Orange” in the ballad, Long Lonkin,”
a noted freebooter, gained admission, and murdered “ the lady
of the hall,” whom he dragged into the dene, and threw into a
deep pool in the burn—which may be seen to this day, in con-
firmation of the story, under the name of “ Long Lonkin's
Hole.” So much of the ballad as she could recollect was taken
down from the lips of an old woman at Ovington, many years
ago, and committed to print in Richardson’s ¢ Table Book”
(Legendary Division, vol. iii.):—

The lord said to his ladie, as he mounted his horse,

Beware of Long Lonkin, that lies in the moss;

The lord said to his ladie, as he rode away,
Beware of Long Lonkin, that liesin the clay.

What care I for Lonkin, or any of hiis gang ?

My doors are all shut, and my windows penn’d in.
There were six little windows, and they were all shut ;
But one little window, and that was forgot.

¥ * * * * * * *

And at that little window Long Lonkin crept in.

Where’s the lord of the hall ? says the Lonkin:
He’s gone up to London, says Orange to him.
Where’s the men of the hall ? says the Lonkin:
They’re at the field ploughing, says Orange to him.

Where’s the ladies of the hall? says the Lonkin:
They’re up in their chambers, says Orange to him.
How shall we get them down? says the Lonkin:
Prick the babe in the cradle, says Orange to him.

Rock well my cradle, and “bee ba” my son:

You shall have a new gown when the lord he comes home.
Still she did prick it, and “bee ba” she cried;

Come down, dearest mistress, and still your own child.

Oh! still my child, Orange; still him with a bell,
I ean’t still him, ladie, till you come yoursel’.
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Hold the gold basin, for your heart’s blood to rumn.

To hold the gold basin, it grieves me full sore:
Oh kill me, dear Lonkin, and let my mother go.

* * * * * * % %

Seven gentlemen were elected members of the Club; and Mr.
Atkinson, of Wylam Hall, kindly opened his grounds to the
party on their return, exhibiting his rain guages, meteorological
instruments, and other objects of interest.

Our Secoxp Fienp MeeTine was held at Chollerford, on
January 22nd, where, under the guidance of the Rev. W. T.
Shields, the ruins of Cocklaw Tower, a fine Peel keep, were
visited. The Rev. Mr. Bird courteously conducted the party
through the early Norman church of Chollerton, with its ancient
monuments of the Umfraville family, and its organ, built by .
Father Schmidt in the reign of Queen Elizabeth. After a
luncheon, most hospitably provided by DMr. Bird, we proceeded
to Gunnerton Crags, a mass of basaltic columns, and a portion
of the great Whin Dyke, which extends in a south-westerly
direction from Dunstanborough right across Northumberland.
Few spots could be sclected more interesting to the botanist.
Here were collected, among many other basalt-loving plants,
the pretty mountain Pink, Dianthus deltoides ; Allium vineale;
Saxifraga tridactylites, and granulata; Rubus saxatilis, Gna-
phalivin - dioicum, Gerantum lucidum, Trifolium striatum, and
Asplendum trichomanes.  After the botanists had satisfied their
curiosity, the party proceeded to Chipchase Castle, still follow-
ing the line of the railway. Chipchase Castle consists of the
remains of an ancient castle of about the eleventh century, and
of a more modern, but still venerable residence, added to the
stronghold of the Umfravilles by the Ierons, in the more
peaceful times of 1621. We first inspected the less ancient
part of the edifice, with many noble apartments, especially a
large music-room, richly decorated, containing a very handsome
carved oak chimney-picce, apparently of Dutch or German
manufacture, of the beginning of the secventeenth century. The
housckeeper obligingly conducted the party over the building,
which she secems to take a pride in preserving. The ancient
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castle is in good repair; the portcullis, and other defences of
the entrance, arve still in their places. From the top, which
is attained by a somewhat dark and narrow winding stair, a fine
view is obtained. The roof is built on corbels, with apertures
for throwing down missiles on the heads of assailants. Leaving
Chipehase, the party made for the banks of the river at Haugh-
ton, passing Barrasford by the way. At many points during
the ramble, views of Haughton Castle, whieh is in one of the
most beautiful situations conceivable, were obtained. Mr. Smith
and his sons most kindly gave the party every facility for ex-
amining the interesting architectural and antiquarian features
of his noble mansion, and Mr. and Mrs. Smith had provided a
sumptuous luncheon, to which our long walk enabled us to do
full justice. We then descended to Chollerford, and, by the
kind permission of John Clayton Esq., inspected, though under
the discouragement of a down-fall of rain, the interesting re-
mains of the great station of Cilurnum on the Roman Wall.
These have been too fully described by Mr. Bruce, in his able
work, to require further notice here. 'We had the satisfaction of
mustering fifty-two at dinner, the largest assemblage of which
we ean yet boast at any field meeting, and afterwards elected
twenty-two new members. I had the pleasure of conveying to
Mr. Smith, of Haughton Castle, a special vote of thanks for his
extreme ecourtesy and hospitality.

Our Tuirp Fzip MerriNg was held at Haltwhistle, on July
26th. From Rosehill station we walked by the banks of the
Irthing-to Gilsland Hotel, where we breakfasted in the fine hall
celebrated as the placewhere Sir Walter Scott met his “ladie love,”
but which, alas, will never more entertain a guest, having been
burnt to the ground a few days after our visit. We then
visited the Sulphur Spa, admired the saxifrages and ferns
overhanging the cliffs; and in the woods of Wardrew and heaths
beyond, gathered several interesting plants. At Thirlwall Castle,
the o!ld seat of the Swinburn family, we found ourselves on the
summit of the water shed of England, the Tippleburn flowing
east into the Tyne, and the Irthing westward into the Eden.
Thenee, by the course of the Roman Wall, we ascended the hills
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to the Nine Nicks of Thirlwall and Walltown crags. A part of
the great basaltic dyke here rises to a considerable elevation, and
is broken up into detached masses by wild ravines, from whence
the name of the Nine Nicks. The Roman Wall runs along the
edge of the crags, pertinaciously adhering to the highest points,
and following all the irregularities cf the ground with unbroken
resolution. Where the rugged nature of the surface does not
admit of a fosse, an inner line of work at a considerable distance,
and on lower ground, is discernible. Small wayside stations, or
guardhouses, may be traced at intervals, and the two important
posts of Caervoran and Aisica were visited. The masonry is
generally in excellent preservation, and the dressed face of the
wall perfect. Some rare plants and insects rewarded our scramble.
From the highest points a magnificent mountain panorama was
obtained—Crossfell and Alston Moor on the south; westward,
Skiddaw, in Westmoreland, and Cryffell, in Kireudbright, could
be seen; Cheviot, and many intermediate ranges to the north;
while to the east, the long range of crags shut up the view. The
Solway Frith was distinctly visible running far up the country,
and the Scottish mountains beyond it. We followed the rocky
stream down to Haltwhistle, where twenty-three members sat
down to dinner, and seven new candidates were elected. Among
the plants collected during the day, were Lysimachia vulgaris
(new to the district), Saxifraga dizoides, Galium boreale, Vaccinium
wliginosum, Geranium columbinum, Teesdalia nudicaulis, Allium
schaenoprasum, Epilobium angustifolium, Hypericum humifusum,
wild cranberry ; parsley, oak, and beech ferns.

Our Fourta MEETING, the most onerous expedition yet under-
taken by the Society—that to the Cheviot Hills—was held on the
16th August, and continued three days. From the Belford
Station the party walked to Wooler, and on the following
morning, after inspecting the objects of interest in the locality,
set out in carriages for Langleeford. By the way a fine prospect
of the fatal field of Flodden, and the ground occupied by the
armies previous to the battle, was obtained. The road, after
crossing a range of high land, descends into the valley, covered
with heather now in full bloom, and clad at intervals with






