Holt Tight to your Castle….

It had been a day like that already, an odd sort of Boxing Day. Refuelling the vehicle was easy….but the teenage girl manning the garage was a little exasperated. She was all on her own that day, the companion she was to have worked with had rung in sick – and had left this girl even sicker. We pointed out the risk factor and suggested a call to the garage owners, but she’d already thought of that – and they didn’t want to know, nor would they pay a replacement. Our advice was to find if single manning was legal – certainly it wasn’t advisable for all sorts of reasons – but when we left she was still soldiering on, alone.

After that it was a quiet drive through Cheshire until in the area of Farndon and Holt just to the South of Chester we came upon an odd scene.

The sign had said ‘To the Castle’ as signs do, so we expected to find Holt Castle down near the banks of the River Dee. Instead what we found was a story.

It seems that a mighty castle had once stood upon this site, but like many such fortresses, Holt castle had fallen into disfavour, then disrepair and had eventually been demolished, with many of the stones of its walls ending up in or near the river.

At that point an enterprising local family of the time had stepped in – and collected the stones, moving them down the river to form the basis of a new major residence in the area – a place called Eaton Hall.

What was left was a plaque to show where the castle had been and some earthworks to show its defensive site, and so it remains to this day ….a sort of non-castle by the Dee.

Perhaps the local people might have held on to the remains of the castle, but that would have been difficult, then or now. After all, the stone was used in a good cause and a grand new Hall came into being. And the owners of the Hall, the family with such enterprise, what of them and how did they fare in subsequent times? Rather well, actually, for Eaton Hall is the home of the Grosvenor family, otherwise known as the Dukes of Westminster, owners of many areas of land throughout the UK and of much wealth, the companions and confidants of Kings. 

As we drove away we started to notice other things…the number of times the word ‘Grosvenor’ appeared, for example….and we thought that perhaps, over the years, there had been more than a little pay-back for those castle stones….and that new developments in the region showed the repayment of an ancient obligation as well as commercial acumen.

It seems that the Castle didn’t forget its roots….and nor did the gentry of the area forget theirs, then or now…..

