
The sad times of the Civil War are  
now over.  Joy and jubilation are now the 

order of the day.  
During the recent savage siege of our town, the 
blood of many soldiers on both sides was spilt.  

Our hearts still grieve for the many townspeople 
who died in the þghting. We will miss too, all the 
þne buildings burned down in the þre.

Now the new Town Hall is þnally þnished.
Our two bailiffs say 
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PUBLIC HOLIDAY FOR ALL
On July 7th this year, 1892, no 
one has to go to work.

To celebrate the opening of the 
wondrous Cliff Railway in our 
fair town everyone is invited.

People of Bridgnorth will 
have recently seen a Carriage 
climbing the hill on special 
railings. 
Do not be afraid, it is 
perfectly safe!

All our visitors can now 
travel the                 feet from  
Low Town to High Town in 
complete comfort.   

Day trippers from nearby  
factory towns of Kidderminster 
and Wolverhampton will come to 
enjoy the þne view of the River 
Severn and enjoy the reviving 
fresh air on Castle Walk.

Thanks to the generosity of 
the town councillors there will be 
a band and plenty of lemonade 
for all at the opening ceremony. 

The Railway Companyõs chief 
engineer and the town Mayor will 
open the             foot line at 
11am.

OF BRIDGNORTH

Welcome to Bridgnorth. My name is George,  George Gitton.
Iõm a journalist and printer. I þnd stories and write them for news papers.  
This one is for visitors to the town. Like you, perhaps.   Iõm always very busy.   
Can you help me þnish some of the stories?

There are some gaps to þll and some pictures to þnish.
Iõve drawn a map for you. See inside. Thanks ð you are a great help. 
Must be offé. Bye!

       SECOND 
       INTERVIEW 

THE LEANING TOWER
ARE YOU REALLY A CASTLE?
Donõt be cheeky, of course I am! 
I may look battered, but Iõm 
over 900 years old you know, 
SORRY, I DIDNõT MEAN TO 
BE RUDE. WHAT WAS IT LIKE 
WHEN YOU WERE YOUNG?
Oh, I was pretty big then, 
you should have seen my walls, 
stretched all round this hill, 
they did.   Just the Northgate 
left now ð and thatõs all new 
stones. 
Lots of people came to stay you 
know. Kings! Hah, you should 
have seen them all, John, Henry 
II, III & IV, and Charles I of 
course.
DAYS WERE GOOD THEN?
Well yes, I was strong. But they 
kept þring cannon at me. Canõt 
remember how many sieges 
there were. Very tiresome.
IõVE HEARD OF SOMEONE 
CALLED COLONEL LAVINGTON
Grrr. Donõt mention him!
Over 300 years ago, during 
the English Civil War, he dug a 
tunnel beneath my feet ð at the 
bottom of the cliff. Thought he 
could blow me up from belowé 
impertinent scoundrel! Didnõt 
work of course. They made 
peace. But Iõve been a bit of a 
ruin ever since. 
But I do lean more than that 
tower of Pisa! 15Ě 
I am over 900 years old
YES, THANK YOU .
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WHO IS THIS WOMAN? 

Colour 
me
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Phantom thief robs 
traders on Cartway

WATCH OUT!
WITCH ON 
CARTWAY

Will Peters (born 1573) was pushing 
his cart up the steep road when an 
old woman jumped out at him. She 
demanded money.
ñI pushed the cart up the hill  
4 times that day! I was exhausted.
 The woman was tiny, but I just couldnôt 
get past. There was something scary 
about her.ò
Other people have had the same 
problem, always on days that the 
riverboats are unloading their 
cargo for market.
óShe looks like a bundle of rags tied up 
with stringô, says Will. 

Will, a market trader, was forced 
to part with a sack of oats and a 
joint of meat.

ñI was going to sell that meat at the 
market. I donôt know what my wife will 
say ï no food and no money.ò

No trace of the witch has been 
found. She is thought to disappear 
into the many caves that people 
use as houses on that road. 

Travellers are advised not to walk 
alone.

Feared lost in the ÿowing river.
We think the jealous Queen Gwendolyn 

chased this young girl and her mother, 
Estrildis, until they leapt into the 
Severn.

They have not been seen since but it is 
believed that the daughter, whose name is 
Habren in Welsh, was known by her Latin 
name  S 

Some people say that she became the 
goddess looking after the river. 

She is said to be sometimes þerce and 
angry, but always beautiful.

If anyone sees her... please keep it  
a secret!
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NOTICE 
TO 

TRADERS
 A LICENSE TO 

PUT YOUR MARKET 
STALL UNDER 

THESE ARCHES 
MUST BE PAID 

FOR. 

APPLY TO  
BAILIFF BYRNE.




