
C O R N I S H P A R I S H E S I N 1753 
IV . S T R A T T O N 

This account of the Parish of Stratton was sent to William Borlase on 
\bth June 1753 by the Rev. Anthony Moore, author of the account of 
Creed and Grampound already printed in this series. It is now in the 
Morrab Library, Penzance (Original Letters V, p. 94). 

P.A.S.P. 

TH E Town and Vicarage of Stratton in the Hundred of Stratton is 
bounded on the east by the Parish of Lancelles, on the west by 

Bude Haven, on the north by Poughill, and on the south by 
Marham. 

The air of this parish is for the most part exceedingly damp, 
especially in winter, occasioned by the many fens and bogs that surround 
it, which would have rendered the place very unwholesome had not the 
air been much improved by the sea. The land of this parish is in general 
tolerably fruitful, abounding with good corn and pasturage, but lying 
on a cold stratum of clay it requires frequent improvements. The manure 
made use of is a composition of earth and dung mixed with large 
quantities of sand which contributes more than anything to the fertility 
of the soil. 

West a mile from the Town lies Bude Haven a commodious 
place for sand. In the entrance of this bay stands a large craggy rock 
vulgarly called Chapel Rock from a chapel erected there about two 
centuries ago by the family of the Arundels. It formerly joined with the 
continent but the communication is now destroyed by the encroach
ments of the sea. At present very little remains of this chapel are to be 
seen. 

At a small distance from the town is a field known by the name 
of Castle Field. Here in Cromwell's rebellion the Rebel army entrenched 
themselves. The circumvallations are still very perfectly to be seen. 
Opposite against this field lies Stamford Hill in the Parish of Poughill 
famous for a battle fought there between the Rebels and the Cornish 
men. This memorable action was fought with great resolution, for the 
King's army, consisting mostly of Cornish men, were no sooner landed 
on the sands of Bude than they marched directly on to engage the enemy 
though encamped on so advantageous an eminence, and in a few 
minutes obliged them to retire with great loss and confusion. The field 
wherein this memorable battle was fought was then in barley, which was so. 
trod under that it was thought to have been quite destroyed, but contrary 
to expectation the crop was surprisingly great and plentiful, occasioned, 
as is supposed, by the plentiful effusion of human blood. Several ears 
are said to have grown upon a stalk, and to have been carried into 
several parts of England as a very great and uncommon curiosity. In 
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memory of this battle was erected by the late Lord Lansdowne a 
curious monument, since fallen to pieces, the plate whereof has been 
preserved and now stands fixed against the market place in the town 
with this inscription:—" In this place the Army of the Rebels under 
the command of the Earle of Stamford received a signal overthrow by 
the valour of Sir Bevil Granville and the Cornish Army on Tuesday the 
16th of May 1643." The rebels were quartered here in the town some 
time before the action, till they were obliged to retire and entrench 
themselves upon the approach of the King's army. 

In the Church the effects of their brutality are still to be seen; 
the timber that supports the roof is in many places burnt and dis
coloured, occasioned by making fires to dress their victuals, or perhaps 
out of savage wantonness only. The tower upon the western side is 
much shattered by the cannon from Stamford Hill , which is three 
quarters of a mile distant, and the image of St. Andrew, the tutelary 
saint of this church, had its head taken off by a random shot. 

In this church is an antient tomb belonging to the family of the 
Arundels of Trerise overlaid with a curious marble stone of excellent 
workmanship, on which are indented five plates of brass representing 
himself, his two wives and twelve children, as also another plate round 
the verge, where is inscribed in very antique characters:—" Here lyeth 
buried Sir John Arundel of Tresise Knight who praised be God died in 
the Lord the 25th day of November in the year of our Lord God 1561 
and in the 67th year of his age, whose . . . Our Lord " (sic. in MS.). 

In the north window of this church lies a stone image of one 
Rodolphus de Albo Monasterio a very curious and antique piece. This 
gentleman was a very considerable benefactor to the church and poor of 
this parish. He gave in lands the yearly income of about £52 per annum 
to be disposed of by eight men or feoffees who are appointed as Guard
ians of the Church and Poor to receive the annual rents and apply them 
to the purposes of the donor. This Rodolphus in antient times had a 
good country seat and mansion house in this parish called by the name 
of the Manor of Benomy. This house of his stood near the haven of 
Bude, and was surrounded by the sea, a passage to which was by 
drawbridges only, but it is now a heap of rubbish, and even the ruins are 
scarce discoverable. 

Near about the same time one Sparke a commoner gave for ever 
towards the maintenance of the church in lands the yearly income of 
£24 per year. To those lands in the time of Queen Elizabeth the Lords 
of the Manor of Stowe being the family of the Granvilles laid claim. 
It was therefore agreed by advice of council to surrender them up into 
the hands of the government, when the good queen confirmed them to 
this church as usual by a new grant. 

Against the north wall of this church is erected a stone to the 
memory of one Mr. John Avery who was buried December 9th 1692 
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with this inscription upon it:— 

" Near by this place interred does lie 
One of the eight whose memory 
Will last and fragrant be to all posterity. 
He did revive the stock and store, 
He built the almshouse for the poor, 
Managed so well was the revenue ne'er before. 
The church he loved and beautified, 
His highest glory and his pride, 
The sacred altar shows his private zeal beside. 
A book he left for all to view, 
T h ' accounts which are both just and true, 
His own discharge, and a good precedent for you. 
Be silent then of him that's gone, 
Touch not an imperfection, 
Since he a pardon has obtained from the Almighty throne. 
Look to your ways, each to his trust, 
That when you thus are laid in dust, 
Your actions may appear as righteous and as just." 

The year of Our Lord 1547 is memorable for a great plague or 
epidemical distemper that reigned at Stratton, whereof died in this little 
parish in the space of three months 153 persons, viz. in May 28, in June 
38, and in July 87, and again A.D. 1576 and in the months of August and 
September 52 persons died of a like disorder. 

One Simon Mourton Vicar of the Parish of Poundstock was 
hanged at the market house in the town of Stratton for high treason. 
He was hanged upon the 13th day of October 1549 and buried the 18th 
day of the same month. The cross or pedestal whereon he hung is 
wanting, but the stone in which it was fixed is still to be seen. This 
Mourton was one of the persons concerned in the rebellion in 
Edward VPs time, when the Cornish and Devonshire men petitioned 
the King to have mass and their images continued in their churches as 
before. The King's not complying with those propositions gave birth 
to this insurrection, which, under the conduct of Sir John Russell and 
the Lord Gray, was soon quelled in a decisive battle fought upon the 
30th day of July 1549. In this battle the chief ringleaders of the re
bellion were taken prisoners, viz. Humphrey Arundel Esq. Governour 
of the Mount, Soleman, Seggar, Tempson, Bray, Barret and this Simon 
Mourton, with many others who were hanged up for examples in several 
parts of Devonshire and Cornwall. 

Not far from this place are some of the supposed imperfect 
remains of a causey, done by the Romans in their way through Brittain, 
but so much impaired by time that no distinct observations are to be 
made. 
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One Chamont formerly lived here in this parish to the age of 130, 
and is said to have been uncle and great uncle to 360. Elizabeth Cornish 
widow lived here also to the age of 114 who was buried the 10th of 
March 1691. She dwelt at Bude, lived poor and consequently upon a 
poor low diet. One Paine formerly lived here, a man of remarkable big 
stature and surprising strength. It is said that he weighed more than 
450 lbs. though far from being a fat and corpulent man. 

A C E N T U R Y O N A S M A L L H O L D I N G 
P E N C O O S E F A R M 

By JANIE REED 

ST I T H I A N S Parish is well known as a dairy farming district and 
consists mainly of small holdings which range from twenty to fifty 
or sixty acres, with only a few approaching the one hundred mark. 

Several of the smaller holdings of from one to six acres, which existed in 
the last century, have been swallowed up by larger farms or taken over 
as development areas. Others form part of the area now occupied by 
the new reservoir and dam at the western end of the parish, which was 
designed to supply the whole of the Kerrier area. 

In the last century a few men from the labouring class began to 
rent some of the smaller farms, but it was only by dint of hard work and 
sacrifice over a number of years that they were able to rent and stock 
even a few acres. 

Some of our farms can be traced back to mediaeval times. For 
instance, Carn Farm is mentioned in an old document dated 1327, and 
Rosemanowas Farm can also be traced to the same year. There is a 
reference to Sewrah—Syureagh 1386—but its meaning is obscure. 
Pencoose Farm is said to date back to 1276; the old form of spelling is 
Bron Coys, bron, a hill, coys a wood. The late Charles Henderson states 
in his papers that a map, dated 1694, shows Gwel-grows marked on 
Pencoose farm; this seems to suggest the existence of a cross here at an 
earlier date. 

During the 18th and 19th centuries some of the smaller mining 
adventurers were also engaged in farming as a kind of insurance against 
the sudden slumps which sometimes occurred in mining. It is said that, 
roughly about 1800, Pencoose Farm was occupied by a mining ad
venturer with a family of daughters who persuaded him, during a brief 
mining boom, to build a large ballroom on to the end of the farmhouse. 
Soon the walls were up but before the roof was finished the price of tin 
fell sharply and all building came to an abrupt end. Years later, it was 
fitted out as a dairy but, when farmers started sending their milk to 
factories, it was converted into a dwellinghouse. 
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