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A MESSAGE FROM THE VICAR

AS this brief story of Barnston parish and church draws to a
close it is not easy to put into words the extent of the contribution
of the church to the life of the people of this area. The historian no
doubt will determine the magnitude of the réle that the church in
Barnston has played in the contemporary life of our people.

Whatever the past has revealed, what the church has accom-
plished, can only serve as a challenge both to the present generation
and to those yet unborn. This glorious heritage which we have
enjoyed is a “pearl of great price” which we are in duty bound to
preserve for future generations. Both the fabric and the purpose of
the church are our responsibility to pass on to our children.

As we celebrate our centenary the fabric of the church is in good
order. Let it be said of us that our presentation cf its message to the
world is just as good. What of the future? What will be the réle of
the parish and church during the next hundred years?

Let us launch the second century of our existence here at
Barnston in sure confidence that the significance of the church will
grow each year and that those who follow us will have the same
dedication, the same generosity and the same courage as those who
went before us. So the church will go on in this parish with hope,
“Looking unto Jesus, the Author and Founder of our faith.”
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In the following year the Vicar had the twenty-fifth anniversary of his
ordination. This anniversary was eagerly seized as an opportunity to
express to him the gratitude of the parish for his ministry. This was
done by the public presentation of a collegiate hood to a well-loved
parish priest.

The events of the past eighteen years, here briefly recorded, are
an indication of what has been achieved through the inspiration and
dynamic leadership of the present vicar. What has been done for the
people of the parish through the Vicar's tireless energy and his
unfailing sympathy and good humour cannot be put into words. In
addition to his parochial work and his supervisory responsibility as
Rural Dean, Mr. Williams has the duty of chaplain to Clatterbridge
Hospital which he visits daily. His nights are often disturbed by calls
to the homes of parishioners and to the hospital to attend the sick
and the dying and victims of road accidents.

Since 1957 the Vicar has been assisted by curates who have all
been held in high regard. When the time came for them to leave
Barnston-with-Pensby there was regret at their leaving but pleasure
in knowing that those who had been given charge of other parishes
had been appointed to positions of independent activity.

CHAPTER FIFTEEN
AN END AND A BEGINNING

AS we pass the milestone of a hundred years we think of the
road that has been travelled and wonder about the road that lies
ahead. In the parish of Barnston-with-Pensby we keep in grateful
remembrance the few men and women who lived in a small rural
community and who gave generously (often with limited means) to
build a church, a school and a vicarage. By their faith and by their
work they sustained and enriched their witness to the Christian way
of life. Their descendants live today in a larger community which
includes many who came from city and town to share with them the
happiness of living in, and working for, a parish that is progressive
and set in a pleasant place.

At the end of the first hundred years of the history of the parish,
in the turmoil of the latter half of this twentieth centry when so
many standards have fallen and when stability seems to be threat-
ened, we think of the joys and the sorrows of those who went before
us and take heart from their vision and their courage as we begin
the next hundred years of our parochial life.
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until they are able to build their own church. There has been a willing
exchange of pulpits with other denominations and at Pensby a united
folk service was held with addresses given by clergy from our own
parish and from the Roman Catholic and Methodist churches.

In the past eighteen years a large amount of money was raised
for the needs of the parish but there is cause for satisfaction in
knowing that about a quarter of the parochial income is given
annually to charitable and missionary societies at home and abroad.
Personal gifts were made to an African clergyman who visited
Barnston and Pensby. Joshua Olokumbula has a parish in Nigeria of
some two hundred square miles in which he went visiting by bus or
on foot. The parish sent him £120 for the purchase of a motor cycle
and part maintenance. Later, through a joint effort of all our parochial
organisations, a further sum was sent to Joshua towards the
building of a new church.

In common with many other churches a successful Christian
Stewardship campaign was carried out. The “Fish Scheme” is a
living force in the parish.

The progressive nature of the parish is in evidence at the Arch-
deacon’s Annual Visitation when many ladies from Barnston and
Pensby are admitted as sideswomen.

In 1967 the parishioners of Barnston-with-Pensby were proud to
hear that their vicar had been appointed Rural Dean for Wirral North.
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FOREWORD BY THE BISHOP OF CHESTER

| HAVE read the draft of Mr. Hallam’s “Story of Barnston” with
great interest and warmly commend it to all those who are interested
in the history of the parish.

We are all to a great extent the children of the past, and if we
would know ourselves, we must know the roots from which we
have grown.

Mr. Hallam’s book will help to this end. It is all the more relevant
in times of rapid and drastic change, for so easily are old scenes and
ways forgotten and those who can tell of them are no longer avail-
able. This is particularly true of Barnston and Pensby for they are
already subject to the tidal wave of new housing flowing over the
district, and the old landmarks are being swamped.

All the more reason that before it is too late the past should be
recorded. Mr. Hallam has done so with great skill. In particular |
commend his work for two reasons.

First, he notes so many delightful, and in themselves insignificant
details. History is often made by unimportant people, and trivial
events. These things enlighten the landscape and give point to the
story.

Secondly, he reveals the centrality of the church in the comm-
unity over a hundred years. This has been an important function
over many centuries in our country. The changes which we are
witnessing in society have done much to alter the status of the
church in the community. But it still can and should be the focus of
community,providing the fellowship and sense of purpose for which
so many are seeking.

The parish, conscious of its past, is doing its appointed work
well today. May it long continue to do so.

fw(w?-.

look around the two churches today without being aware of the
many gifts that have been made by parishioners—stained windows,
processional crosses, altar ornaments, chests, carpets and many
other beautiful furnishings.

THREE FAITHFUL SERVANTS

It would not merely be invidious but impossible to attempt to
mention all the men and women who have given long and faithful
service to the parish, but at the present time there are three names
which come immediately to mind.

While material for this book was being gathered the death
occurred of one who would have found joy in the event for which
it has been written. For nearly half a century Miss N. E. Kelly devoted
her life to the welfare of young people. This was her proud record—
a Sunday School teacher for forty-three years (and many years as
superintendent), a day school teacher for thirty-eight years and
founder of the troop of Girl Guides which she led for thirty-five years.

Miss V. H. Glenn, a daughter of the Rev. A. G. Glenn and the
survivor of three sisters who lived in the parish, had perhaps an
unequalled length of service in Barnston Church choir. She was for
many years a member of the Parochial Church Council and has served
on the Wirral Urban District Council. Her memories of former days
are invaluable and she has a keen sense of humour.

For twenty-five years Mr. C. T. Hewitt was a familiar figure as
verger at Barnston Church, a position from which he recently retired.
Everything he did for the parish was a “labour of love.” At Pensby as
well as at Barnston there was universal admiration for his skill in
floral decoration in the Christmas crib and in the Easter sepulchre
(with their surrounding miniature gardens) and on the east window
at Barnston on Remembrance Sunday and on festival Sundays. We
walk on the concrete paths that he laid and see the church walls
that he painted (often gaily defying the Vicar's instruction not to
ascend dangerous ladders!). It may not be generally known that as
a young man Mr. Hewitt played for Burnley Football Club.

A WIDE VISION

Looking further afield the parish may claim to have been in the
lead in many important issues. In a true spirit of Christian unity
approval was given to the measures which were proposed (but not
implemented) for the union of the Church of England with the
Methodist Church. The use of St. Michael's Church at Pensby was
readily offered to the Roman Catholics for the celebration of Mass
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Barnston. The key was not real gold; it was the heavy iron key of
the main door of the church gilded for the occasion, the occasion
being the induction and installation of the present vicar, the Rev.
H. L. Williams, by the Bishop of Chester, the Right Reverend D. H.
Crick. This symbol of hope (a happy invention of the verger, Mr.
Hewitt) came to reality in the years of achievement which followed.

For many years there had not been a service of confirmation in
the parish. Candidates were confirmed at other churches. From 1954
to 1970 (with three exceptions) confirmation services were held at
Barnston or at Pensby. The 1954 and 1955 candidates totalled a
hundred and thirty-two, of whom more than seventy-five per cent
were adults. In 1954 more than eighty were confirmed, this being a
record number from one church during the thirteen years in which
Dr. Crick was Bishop of Chester. In 1958 there were a hundred and
ten candidates (seventy-seven of whom were adults), a total which
was one of the highest in the diocese.

There was a rapid rise in the number of communicants. In 1953
there was a midnight service of Holy Communion on Christmas Eve
and, in that Christmas season, a decorated Christmas tree and a
children’s toy service, the toys being given to a children’s hospital.
All these have since been annual events with full churches at
Barnston and Pensby.

New organisations came into being at both churches with
branches of the Mothers’ Union and Young Wives, Over Sixty Clubs,
Flower Guilds, and three flourishing Fellowships. Older organisations
were revitalised. The youth of the parish are well served with Sunday
Schools, Scouts and Cubs, Guides and Brownies, Church Lads’
Brigade, and Youth Clubs in Pensby and Barnston. Pilgrimages to
Canterbury, Glastonbury, Holy Island and other places of interest
and visits to conferences were arranged for the young people. A
minibus now takes their seniors to their more leisurely meetings.

At one time a monthly magazine entitled “The Wirral Parish
Magazine’” was produced for combined Wirral churches. In 1935
Barnston-with-Pensby began to issue its own magazine. From a
small beginning the circulation has now risen to 1,300 (Pensby 800,
Barnston 500).

The parish itself was enlarged. In 1959 the boundaries were
extended to include Thingwall which had previously been in the
parish of Woodchurch.

During the period under review nine bishops came to Barnston
and Pensby for confirmations, consecrations and other services.

Generous giving made possible the building of a church and a
church hall at Pensby and a choir vestry at Barnston, with the recon-
struction of the church hall and the old school house. One cannot
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INTRODUCTION AND ACKNOWLEDGMENT

THIS book has been written with a two-fold purpose; as part of the
celebration of the centenary of the consecration of Christ's Church,
Barnston, and in an attempt to place on permanent record the story
of events in an English village.

Barnston is not an ancient church. There is nothing to tell of the
unfolding of the flower of English architecture through the centuries
but it is hoped that this tale of the progress of the parish and the
simple anecdotes of village life (which parishioners have requested
should be included) may not be without interest. An attempt has
been made also to comply with requests for notes on the historical
background of the parish and the Hundred of Wirral.

In addition to personal memories of forty years the writer has
had the benefit of the longer memories of other parishioners of
Barnston, many of whom were born in the village. Their stories of
human interest, reminding one of the leisurely, pastoral novels of
George Eliot, are gratefully acknowledged. Acknowledgment is made
also to the learned scholars who have left us the written records of
their researches into the history of Wirral. The writer is grateful to
the Vicar and to other kind friends who willingly lent books that
wolld otherwise have been unobtainable, and to the Borough Lib-
rarian of Bebington for useful information.

No acknowledgment would appear to be necessary for the
following amusing item of misinformation which is quoted in a book
entitled, “The History of the Hundred of Wirral”, by William Williams
Mortimer (1847)—"A recent edition of the best praised and most
widely advertised ‘Gazetteer of England and Wales’ thus describes
Barnston. ‘There is a tunnel here 550 yards in length, through which
the Grand Trunk Canal passes. Distance from Great Neston, four
miles north by south!".” Mr. Mortimer wisely added—''There is no
canal in the hundred, nor any navigable water nearer than the Dee
or the Mersey, from which Barnston is about equi-distant.” The
canal tunnel is at Barnton, near Northwich.

TWO CHURCHES—ONE PARISH

In writing about Barnston one must have Pensby also in mind
but it will be appreciated that in any history of the parish there is
more to be said, historically and topographically, about Barnston
than about Pensby. The focal point of the centennial celebration is
Barnston Church which the two communities attended for the better
part of the hundred years. The people of Pensby helped to build the
church at Barnston and the people of Barnston helped to build the
church at Pensby. There is today a happy unity of two churches in
one parish.



was an ex-naval chaplain and an out-pensioner of Greenwich Hos-
pital. He was the holder of the Order of the Medjidie, 5th Class (an
Ottoman decoration conferred on British officers by the Sultan
Abd-ul-Medjid after the Crimean campaign). Mr. Thompson later
became Rector of Fyfield, Essex.

There are still many parishioners of Barnston and Pensby who
remember the pastoral care of the third vicar, the Rev. Allen George
Glenn. Mr. Glenn was a native of Banagher in Ireland (the name of
the town is perpetuated in the name of the house in Storeton Lane
where Miss Glenn now lives). He came from Ireland on the last
sailing ship before steamships began to cross the Irish Sea, four
years after the church was built. He was vicar for nearly half a cen-
tury (1875 to 1921) and died at the age of seventy-six. He was
buried in Barnston churchyard.

During the following ten years (1922 to 1932) the Rev William
James was vicar. He was one of the many fine men who began their
devoted service to the Church of England as ordinands from St.
Aidan’s Theological College, Birkenhead (now, alas, demolished).
He was fifty-nine when he died and he also was buried in the
churchyard.

The next twenty years were years of difficulty for the fifth vicar,
the Rev. Herbert Victor Aspinwall, who carried out his duties cour-
ageously with the handicaps of personal ill health, the death of his
wife, and the tragic events of the Second World War. There are two
points of interest in connexion with the ordination of Mr. Aspinwall.
He was ordained deacon in Salisbury Cathedral on the same day as
the present Lord Fisher of Lambeth who, as Bishop of Chester,
inducted him as Vicar of Barnston-with-Pensby. Deeds of ordination
are normally signed by the Archbishop of Canterbury. When Mr.
Aspinwall was ordained the see of Canterbury was vacant and the
deed was signed by King George the Fifth. When he died Mr. Aspin-
wall was cremated, the ashes being interred in the churchyard.

Passing now to consideration of Barnston-with-Pensby as it is
today we remember with gratitude the five vicars whose work and

devotion laid the foundations of the present happy and progressive
parish.

CHAPTER FOURTEEN
THE YEARS OF FULFILMENT

ON the evening of Wednesday, the 24th June, 1953, a golden
key was carried on a cushion down the aisle of Christ's Church,
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A large contingent of children and their teachers came from
Guernsey to Barnston and Pensby where they were willingly acc-
epted in the homes of parishioners. The parents of the children did
not know where they were and the “black gulf of silence” lasted
a long time.

For the first few nights after their arrival the children slept on the
floor of the Barnston Women's Institute on straw-filled bags. The
Institute was used as a reception centre until accommodation was
found for them. Miss M. B. Glenn was one of the billeting officers.
School dinners were cooked by Mrs. S. Prance in the old dairy of
Manor Farm and served by her with the assistance of ladies from
the Women's Institute. Dinneis were subsequently served in the
Institute when the school had been established there.

Many of the children were too young to retain vivid memories of
their natural parents. When the day of liberation came the parting
from foster parents was not easy after the loving care which had
been given to the children during the war years. John de la Mare
came from Guernsey at the age of nine. He lived in Barnston for five
years during which time there was no communication between him-
self and his parents. It was pleasant, a few years ago, to see John in
his cottage in Guernsey with his wife and family, busy growing
tomnatoes for the land which gave him shelter in a time of peril.

CHAPTER THIRTEEN
THE FIRST FIVE VICARS

THE course of the history of any parish must inevitably depend to
a large extent upon the personal qualities of successive incumbents.
In Barnston-with-Pensby we have been well served by our vicars.
The following notes are necessarily brief and must therefore be
inadequate.

The first two vicars are shadowy figures, not within the memory
of anyone now living. The Rev. Crawford Logan was vicar for only a
few weeks while the church was being built. He died on the 4th
January, 1871, aged forty-two, and was buried at Woodchurch as
the churchyard at Barnston had not then been consecrated. When
the churchyard was consecrated his body was disinterred and
brought to Barnston. He was buried near the east end of the church
on the 14th November, 1871.

With the induction of the second vicar there is an apparent con-
tradiction. The patronage is now vested in the bishop of the diocese
but in 1871 the patron was the Rector of Woodchurch who presented
the Rev. Josiah Thompson as “the first incumbent.” Mr. Thompson
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CHAPTER ONE
THE BACKGROUND OF HISTORY

THE history of the Hundred of Wirral has been written many
times. It is here necessary to give only a brief sketch of the historical
background to Barnston and its neighbourhood: but first, a glance at
prehistory; footprints in a church porch and a stone pushed around
a corner.

Wirral is a district of red sandstone (at one time quarried from
the surface at Thingwall) but at Storeton there is a quarry of white
stone. This silvery stone was used in the building of Barnston Church
and many other churches and public buildings in Wirral, including
Birkenhead Town Hall. In 1837 a slab of stone was found in the
quarry on which are the impressions of the footprints of a prehistoric
animal. From the resemblance of the footprints to the impression of
a human hand the name Labyrinthodon (Cheirotherium Stortoniense)
was given to the unknown animal (Greek—"'cheir”"—the hand). The
footprints may be seen in the porch of Christ Church, Higher
Bebington.

THE “BARN STONE"”

The second relic from the days of prehistory is a granite boulder
(one of many in Wirral) which, after a long journey in the Ice Age,
had rested by what is now the bus stop in Barnston Village. It had
always been known affectionately as the ““Barn Stone’” and the name
of the village had sometimes, but incorrectly, been attributed to it.
It is true that in Domesday Book the name of the village was spelt
“Bernestone” (the first “e” being pronounced as in Derby) but
Neston was also spelt with a final “e”” (Nestone).

Having survived the blackout in the Second World War (when it
looked a little uncomfortable in its unexpected coat of white paint)
the boulder was removed from the village in 1948 by the Cheshire
County Council as an obstruction! Local residents were indignant
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“TiE BARNSYON SSAE '

and letters of protest appeared in the press. The council then called
for some evidence of the historic value of the stone. Correspondence
took place with a local historian who confirmed that the stone is an
Ice Age boulder. The council said they would put the stone back in
the village provided that a place could be found where it would not
be an obstruction. The council returned the stone on being informed
that the farmer at Beech Farm had readily agreed to its being placed
outside the wall of his front garden, where it now rests. On Whitfield
Common there is another boulder, this one having an inscription
stating that it had been carried by glacial action from Griffel in
Galloway.

A prehistoric flint implement was found in Barnston Dale about
seven years ago.

With the exception of coins and other objects found at Meols
and West Kirby there is little evidence in Wirral of the Roman occu-
pation of Britain. The paved causeway between Prenton and Store-
ton has been called “The Roman Road” and “The Monks’ Stepping
Stones,” both names being equally fanciful.

SAXON AND DANE

Many of the names of Wirral villages end in the Anglo-Saxon
“ton” (“tun,” an enclosure, hence a village) or in the Norse equiva-
lent “by”. Barnston is thought to have been the town of Beorna, a
Saxon chieftairi (“Beorna’s tun"). Pensby is derived from the Welsh

THE AMERICAN CATASTROPHE

Apart from casualties due to air raids there occurred, again near
to Storeton railway station, one of the worst disasters of the war on
Merseyside. At a little before four o’clock on the afternoon of Wed-
nesday, the 18th October, 1944, ladies in the Barnston Women's
Institute were horrified to see a blazing object move across the sky.
An American Liberator, on training exercises, crashed in a field near
to the point where Landican Lane passes under the railway. The
aeroplane broke into four parts and the engines fell out separately.
The electric cable supplying power to Barnston was severed and
houses in the village were without electric light. All the twenty-four
occupants of the aircraft, including two captains and sixteen lieu-
tenants, were killed. The bodies were taken to Clatterbridge Hospital
and later to Cambridge for interment with full military honours.

Minor incidents come to mind. One night the "“all clear’” had been
sounded by the siren at Heswall. Then, through the clouds, came a
German bomber, a black cross clearly visible on the fuselage. It
appeared just above the searchlight in Storeton Lane. The soldiers
caught it in their searchlight and “passed it on" to Liverpool, cursing
because they had no gun.

There were lighter moments. In one bad raid the sky was brilliant
with floating coruscations of flares which we called “chandeliers.”
Crouching on the floor at the wardens’ post we watched a dark
shape descending slowly to earth. Was this, at last, the invasion
(by parachute) ? It was only a straying barrage balloon. We kept up
our spirits with occasional chip suppers and laughed at a warden'’s
wife who, not qualifying for a steel helmet, protected her head by a
saucepan on a tea cosy, with the handle at the rear like an iron
pigtail.

THE GUERNSEY CHILDREN

A few days before the Channel Islands were occupied by German
troops in June, 1940, the schoolchildren, with teachers and helpers,
were evacuated to England. In “Isolated Island,” by V. V. Cortvriend,
the author, an eyewitness of the evacuation from Guernsey, writes—
“It is true that all this separation of parents and children had been
going on for some months in England, but with the tremendous
difference that on the mainland parents would still be in constant
touch with their children whereas between us and ours there would
presently be only a black gulf of silence. As it happened, we were cut
off from them completely before we had time to learn of their actual
destination, so that for months we had not the remotest knowledge
of their whereabouts."”
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Dale End and Thingwall Corner. Water poured from the broken
reservoir at Cross Hill. A house in Thorncroft Drive was destroyed.

The night of Wednesday, the 12th ‘March, 1941, saw the worst
air raid of the war over Barnston (and one of the worst on Mersey-
side). The church, the school and the vicarage were damaged by
blast and incendiary bombs. The roof of the church was badly
damaged, especially above the clergy vestry. The organ was put out
of action by debris in the pipes and mechanism. Two windows in
the vestry (not then stained glass) were broken. The only stained
window to be damaged was the east window but the damage was
slight and was skilfully repaired. The panel containing the words
“reign for ever’” was replaced. It will be noticed that this panel is a
little darker in colour than the surrounding glass. The cost of repairs
to church property was later paid in part by the War Damage
Commission.

IN FOND REMEMBRANCE

The east window was saved from destruction by the skilled
craftsmanship of a man whose death on the same night was one of
the greatest personal tragedies in the village during the war. He lived
just beyond the parish boundary but throughout his life he had been
closely connected with Barnston Church. In a field nea- to Storeton
railway station (since dismantled) stood two adjoining .ottages;
one was empty. In the other cottage Tom Fairclough, his wife, and
their little baby daughter sat by the fire. On this cottage a landmine
fell. Tom and the baby were killed. Mrs. Fairclough was seriously
injured but made a wonderful recovery. The empty cottage was
unharmed. To Tom Fairclough, wheelwright and carpenter, we owe
a debt of gratitude. He tackled a difficult job in making and erecting
the huge wooden shutters which gave protection to the east window,
thereby preserving from the hazards of the Second World War the
memorial to the men from Barnston and Pensby who fell in the
First World War. With a natural post-war feeling of apprehension
the Parochial Church Council allowed the shutters to remain in
position until 1950.

On this tragic night houses in Storeton Lane were badly damaged,
many being without roofs, doors and windows. Two land mines fell.
As one of them exploded a young lady in one of the houses was
closing a bedroom window. She received severe injuries from broken
glass.

In 1941 Barnston lost a well-loved parishioner, Second Lieutenant
Joseph Percy Prichard, killed in action in Lybia. Percy Prichard was
organist and choirmaster. He is remembered with affection by those
who knew him for his cheerful personality which helped to make the
choir a really happy community.
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“Pen’ (hill)—the hill town. Canon Isaac Taylor writes, ““The spit of
land called Wirral seems to have allured the Norse colonists by its
excellent harbours.” The name of the Scandinavian god Thor is said
to have been given to Thurstaston but on this point historians dis-
agree. There is more reason to believe that Thingwall was the place
of a local “thing” or parliament, probably on Cross Hill. There are
many other sites of local Danish parliaments including Tingwall
(Shetland Islands) and Tynwald (Isle of Man).

There is a legend that a king of Norway named Olaf raided the
shores of Britain and settled for a time in Wirral, that he was
betrothed to Gyda, the sister of the King of Dublin, known as The
Lady of Wirral, and that he had a rival called Alfin of Litherland who
challenged him to “fight to the death for the fair hand of the Lady
Gyda.” Olaf and Alfin are said to have each gathered twelve suppor-
ters when thirteen sanguinary duels took place simultaneously in
Barnston Dale. The natural amphitheatre of the dale would have
been a fitting setting for such a fight between Viking warriors but
the story is not referred to by many reliable historians and is
mentioned here with reserve.

There is more positive evidence that a battle took place in the
year 937 at Bromborough (Brunanburh) in which Athelstan defeated
the united forces of Scotland, Cumberland and the British and Danish
chieftains. The victory is recorded in a Saxon chronicle. The site of
the battle is indicated on maps by crossed swords and the date (the
only such marking shown in Wirral on maps which have been
examined).

In the eleventh century the Saxon landowners were ejected and
their lands were given to the Norman barons. Hugh Lupus, Earl of
Chester, gave Barnston to William Fitz-Nigel, the second Baron of
Halton, by whom the manor was divided. In 1354 one moiety was
held by Robert de Bernston. In later years the principal landowners
were the Earls of Shrewsbury, successive Viscounts Leverhulme,
and the trustees of the late Joseph Hegan. Storeton was held by the
Stanleys. At Storeton Hall Farm a window of the great hall (four-
teenth century) may be seen in the part of Storeton Hall still stand-
ing. In the fields below Storeton there was a racecourse in 1847.



MURDER IN BARNSTON

In the fourteenth century there were two murders on one day in
Barnston. In his history of Thurstaston, F. C. Beazley writes —
“Robert de Crouton, parson of Thurstanston, was indicted because
he came to Barneston on Sunday, 1st February, 1376/7, and there
killed Richard del Halle. There seems to have been some disturbance
for on Tuesday, 24th February, 1376/7, Henry Coly, coroner of
Wirhall, and the villages of Berneston, Thyngwall, Hasilwall and
Irreby, presented that Randle, servant of Robert de Crouton, parson
of Thurstanton, killed Richard the Mulner of Berneston, at Berneston,
on the same Sunday, while defending himself.”

From Thurstaston in the eighteenth century comes a less violent
note (a digression from a history of Barnston but included here for
its simple piety). On the 30th September, 1727, William Whitmore,
the squire of Thurstaston, made his will. Above his signature he
wrote—"'As soone as maybe after | am dead | will be put into a
plain oak coffin made att home. Take up the flags, they cover the
stares which goes down to my vault. | will be lodged there privately,
twelve a clock att night, no sermon, onely prayers.”

CHAPTER TWO
THE VILLAGE L

IN the last hundred years the village of Barnston has not changed
a great deal. A few more houses have been built and the “green” is
now used as a car park but there are still the church, the glebe field,
the inn, four farms on a main bus route, picturesque cottages, and
the descent between rocks to the dale (dangerous now but with a
promise of a return to serenity when an intended by-pass road is
made).

CHAPTER TWELVE

THE SECOND WORLD WAR

ON Sunday morning, the third of September, 1939, the choir
moved sadly down the aisle, singing the processional hymn—

0 God of love, O King of peace,
Make wars throughout the world to cease.”

A few minutes later Dick Jones, the verger, handed a note to the
Vicar, the Rev. H. V. Aspinwall, who then went to the chancel steps
and told the congregation that the Prime Minister had just informed
the nation that Great Britain was in a state of war with Germany.

LI S . I

In the following year the east window was dark, protected by
wooden shutters. The bell was silent. The bellrope was tucked neatly
in its hook with a card attached which read, “Not to be used except
by the L.D.V.” On the Local Defence Volunteers (which became the
Home Guard) rested the responsibility of sounding the alarm on
church bells when the expected invasion of England by Hitler's army
took place. To obviate the expense of completely blacking out the
church windows and to avoid bringing worshippers out into the
darkened roads. Evensong was held at three o’clock in the afternoon
from October, 1939, during the winter months.

At night the blackout was complete in the village, as in the rest
of the country. Complete except for two parallel rows of barrels of
blazing tar in a field at Storeton, later replaced by electric lights; a
decoy aerodrome runway which was meant to attract German
bombers, diverting them from the docks and densely populated
areas (at times a successful deception, as many will remember).
The Air Raid Warden’s Post was originally in Bank Farm and later
transferred to Tree Cottage. Dale House Farm was used as a rest
centre for people whose homes locally or in Birkenhead had begn
destroyed or damaged by enemy air attack. On the opposite side of
Storeton Lane there was a searchlight detachment. Batteries of anti-
aircraft guns were stationed at Storeton and at Holm Lane. Mobile
guns in Lever Causeway and on the railway added to the nightly din.

The first bomb dropped on Merseyside fell in a field at Irby when
a cow was killed. Later the full horror of the air raids came upon
Liverpool, Birkenhead and Wallasey. In the gardens of houses in
Barnston were found charred pages of account books and stationery
which had been blown over the River Mersey from burning buildings
in Liverpool. A stick of bombs fell across Barnston Road between

39



THE LIGHTER SIDE

Once in Storeton Lane a broken farm egg was seen in the
hedgerow and then more at intervals of a few yards. How did they
get there? Inquiry revealed that they were the unsightly residue of a
game of “hare and hounds” run in motor cars by members of the
Hooton Aero Club who bought batches of stale eggs from local
farms and threw them into the hedges (a form of amusement typical
of the ““gay thirties”).

On one evening during the time that the Rev. H. V. Aspinwall was
vicar the church lights went out during Evensong. The choir kept the
psalm going as candles were found and brought into church. The
lights came on again. In a few minutes Mr. Aspinwall looked at his
hymn sheet and announced the next hymn which happened to be
number eighty—""The people that in darkness sat a glorious light
have seen.”

The Rev. Peter Christensen once had an unexpected reply to a
question which he had put to the children in Barnston Church. An
account of the little incident appeared in the “’Liverpool Echo™ (and
brought a guinea for church funds)—"It was Mothering Sunday and
the church was full at our special family service. The front pews
were occupied by Brownies and Cub.. The curate asked, "What are
the jobs that you would be doing If y ur mother were absent from
home?’ ‘Making the beds,” ‘Cooking the meals,” ‘washing the dishes’
were some of the answers given. But a final home truth came from
one bright lad—'Getting dad up'!"”

A service of confirmation was being held and Barnston Church
was full. At the main door, vested in cope and mitre, the Bishop of
Birkenhead waited in the congestion while the choir led the pro-
cession down the aisle. “What a happy crowd,” said the Bishop to
the sidesmen with a smile; I won't preach longer than fifty-five
minutes!”” The short homely address which the Bishop gave lifted
one’s spirit and made the occasion something to remember. A far
cry indeed from our mother church at Woodchurch in the early nine-
teenth century. The Rev. Mr. Turvey tells how one rector “Never
wrote a sermon; every Sunday morning he would open a closet, a
repository of sermons written by previous generations, and take out
two for the day. The pew belonging to the Squire was a luxurious
one, fitted up with armchairs and a stove.” A hundred. years earlier
the rector at that time thought that Woodchurch was “such a hand-
some living that he drove into the village in a coach and four, his
horses shod with silver shoes.”

The stream in the dale is called The Ayne and joins Prenton
Brook which is a tributary of the Fender. Still to be seen are the
remains of a sluice gate. It is thought that there was here an old
watermill. There was a well in the dale which, until just before the
1914-1918 war, was the source of water supply for the village. Older
residents of Barnston remember buckets of water being carried to
the cottages.

LAN FL B AN

Manor House stands near the site of the old hall. A ditch in the
field by the church is believed to have been part of the moat which
surrounded the hall and which was cut through by the Birkenhead-
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Heswall road. In “Magna Britannia” by D. and S. Lysons, 1810, we
read—"The old hall has been taken down: it was in ruins in 1718."
The lane between Manor Farm and the lay-by, opposite to the
church, is shown on a map of 1788 as “'Dirty Lane.”

The cottage opposite to the Women's Institute was the lodge to
Pensby House, in Downham Road North, which also has been taken
down. A carriage-way ran between Pensby House and the lodge.
Barnston Towers, built in 1852 with a remodelling of earlier build-
inl.gsh, Lormerly had two castellated towers but one has been dem-
olished.

Barnston Towers

In one of the two cottages in the dale a wheelwright worked at a
now almost forgotten craft. There was a forge at the end of Acre
Lane, a pinfold for stray animals in Whitehouse Lane and a brick and
tile works at Greenheys. At the other end of the parish, in Thingwall,
there was a flourmill which was taken down in 1898. Six-pound
wholemeal loaves were.made and butter tubs were washed in a
local well. ¥

Houses in Storeton Lane preserve the names of the fields in
which they were built—The Longcroft, The Woodcroft and The
Ayne Croft. At Bank Farm there was a toll bar with gates on a turn-
pike road. The kitchen of the farm (then called Tollgate Cottage),

12

In 1950 the Vicar, the Rev. H. V. Aspinwall, was away from the
parish recuperating from illness. There was great difficulty in finding
deputy clergy to take services. Local clergy, a lay reader, and a
master at Birkenhead School, gave assistance whenever possible. In
desperation a letter was sent to the Bishop of Chester, the Right
Reverend D. H. Crick, who very kindly came to Barnston for Matins
and Evensong on one Sunday. With three hundred churches in the
diocese, and many demands upon the Bishop's time, this gracious
act was very much appreciated by two worried churchwardens. The
Bishop arranged also for a canon, who was on leave from Australia,
to take all services on two other Sundays.

Between the big Atlantic liners that used to be seen at the
Liverpool landing stage and the tiny ferryboats (““Ruby’” and ““Pearl’")
at Eastham there were at one time two training ships moored in the
River Mersey — H.M.S. “Conway” and H.M.S. “Indefatigable.”
H.M.S. “Conway’ was moved to North Wales and, before coming
to Barnston-with-Pensby, our present vicar was her chaplain. This
fine ship was launched as H.M.S. “Nile"" in 1839 and re-named H.M.S.
“Conway" in 1876. One of the men trained in her was John Mase-
field, the former Poet Laureate. In 1953 the ship was damaged by
fire and later came to an inglorious end, wrecked in the Menai Strait.
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HMS ‘Conway as HMS Nile'in her prime
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success is ‘rational.” The patient cures himself under the stimulus of
a subtly impersonal suggestion that seems to by-pass the conscious
mind and to operate independently of his reason.”

THE FIRE

In a field opposite to the church, on the other side of Barnston
Road, there used to be a men’s club. The building had been opened
by the second Lord Leverhulme in 1927. On Whit Monday, the 6th
June, 1938, it was burnt down in a fire which was described in the
local press as a “£1,000 blaze.” The property destroyed included a
billiard table, two pianos, two table tennis tables, a motor mowing
machine and a complete set of musical instruments belonging to a
Neston dance band. Bowls belonging to the bowling club were, in
the graphic words of one of its members, “reduced to the size of
marbles.”” The pianos became misshapen harps.

In the severe winter of 1947 a car was buried in a snowdrift at
the end of Storeton Lane for many weeks. Because of fuel shortage
services were held for a while in the school building instead of in
church.

The writer of these notes once had the unpleasant experience of
going through the wall at the bottom of the dale on the top deck of a
Crosville bus. There were a few minor injuries which would have
been worse if the bus had not been stopped by a convenient tree. At
that time buses were coloured maroon, being under the control of
the L.M.S. Railway. Previously buses had been painted grey.

A lady now living in Barnston tells a moving little story of
initiative and determination in days long ago when there were no
buses. Her grandmother opened the first village shop (later the post
office) in Tollgate Cottage (now Bank Farm) at the end of Storeton
Lane. Regularly her grandmother walked from Birkenhead Market
carrying a side of bacon.

with the window overlooking Storeton Lane, was at one time the
village shop. Bank House, formerly Townsend Farm, has the date
1754 and was once a tavern. Other buildings in the village have
eighteenth century dates and initials. In former times the village
postman was a veteran of the Crimean War. He lived in a wooden
hut, which he had built, opposite to Gills Lane.

There will be many who will remember Dale House Farm in
Storeton Lane as Scott's Farm, a tea-room and picnic centre. In the
summer season children came in large parties from Liverpool and
Birkenhead for what were then known as “treats.”” Special trains
brought them to Storeton Station (since demolished). Today, as a
camp under the control of the Liverpool Union of Youth Clubs, it is
a valued centre for gatherings of young people from all parts of
Great Britain and countries in Europe.

CHAPTER THREE

THE PARISH AND THE CLERGY

THE parish of Barnston was originally formed on the 29th November,
1870, out of the parish of Woodchurch and consisted of the
Township of Barnston. By an Order in Council dated the 26th
February, 1880, the Township of Pensby, then also in the parish of
Woodchurch, was annexed to and became part of the parish of
Barnston. In 1959 the boundaries were extended to include Thingwall
which had previously been in the parish of Woodchurch.

POPULATION

1871—Woodchurch parish: Barnston, 292; Pensby, 30.
1971—Barnston-with-Pensby parish, 17,000 (approximately).
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