
Lecture at Old Wardour Castle 1854 
 

 
It is pleasing to witness the many efforts that are now being made, and the numerous 
institutions now in existence for the promotion of the well-being and happiness of our 
fellow creatures, and it is also gratifying to find these efforts and these institutions are 
not confined to any one class or party, but that there is an universal desire to elevate 
and instruct all who stand in need of mental improvement, and thus to benefit the age 
in which we live, and prove a blessing to all after times.   
 
These sentiments and these feelings were most prominently developed on Wednesday 
last, when the members and friends of the Shaftesbury Literary Institution met at Old 
Wardour Castle through the kindness of Lord Arundell, who had previously granted 
permission.   

 
Every kind of vehicle was in requisition and literally crammed with living beings who, by their bright eyes and happy faces, as 
well as by their holiday attire, showed that something was going on.   
 
The roads round Wardour were cove red with pedestrians and vehicles of e very description, bending their way toward the ruins 
of Old Wardour Castle; before reaching which, the sound of sweet music might be heard through the lovely valleys and 
surrounding woods.  On our arrival, after taking a short survey of the delightful landscape, we repaired to the front of the Old 
Castle, and hastened to an excellent lecture from A. Seymour Esq, the brother of Mr Seymour, M.P. for Poole, the substance of 
which is here subjoined. 
 
The Lecture 
This part of the country dates its very interesting historic associations from the time of the Saxons, when it formed part of the 
Kingdom of Wessex, and was ruled over by a Saxon house of Kings; but the more stirring incidents are to be met with after the 
murder of the unfortunate King Edgar, at Corfe Castle.  Ethelred, and after him, Alfred the Great, were fully employed in 
resisting the invading Danes and it was in various parts of the country around Wilton - then Wiltoun, and the capital of the 
kingdom of Wessex, that some of those great and bloody battles were fought, which freed this part of England from their 
warlike neighbours.  It was on a spot near Westbury that Alfred defeated the Danes in one of his most hard-fought fields, in 
commemoration of which he caused the figure of a horse to be cut in the hill-side, a memento which remains to this day.   
 
While Alfred reigned at Wilton, the Danes penetrated as far as that place, but they were met by Alfred, who defeated them, and 
drove them back to Wareham.  Then it was that Alfred laid the foundation of the British navy, “which is now” said the lecturer, 
“again employed in fighting the battles of the country”.   
 
In the year 1314, the first mention is made of Wardour, when it was in the possession of the rich Abbess of Shaftesbury, to 
whom belonged a large portion of the land in the vicinity of that town.   
 
From her it passed into the family of the Waldrons and after them into the possession of St Martin Reginald and his family.  
From them it came to Lord Lovell, in whose family it remained for some generations.  In 1491, the Touchets owned the 
Wardour estate, with whom was closely connected fluke Greville, the ancestor of the present bearer of that name.  In 1517, a 
period of history rich in everything of a chivalrous character, a grant was made of the Wardour estate to the Arundell family, and 
it was about that period that the magnificent castle was commenced.  Sir Thomas Arundell, one of the first lords of the castle, 
was a great friend of the Duke of Somerset, who was then a statesman of great influence, a brother of the Queen, and who, on 
the death of Henry V111, became Lord Protector for the succeeding youthful monarch.  (The lecturer remarked that Lady Jane 
Seymour, the Queen of Henry V111 was an ancestor of his family).  The Duke of Somerset had to contend with a powerful rival 
in the Earl of Northumberland, and at length was obliged to yield.  A monument to his memory may be seen in the grounds of 
Wardour Castle.  Somewhere about this period, the castle was held by the Pembroke family, the ancestors of the present noble 
owner of Wilton House, but Sir Matthew Arundell became again possessed of it by purchase.   
 
This personage, who became noted for his gallant behaviour in a war with the Turks, was a descendant of the Hungerford 
family, and was created a peer by the title of Lord Arundell of Wardour.  Charles 1 came to the throne in 1625, and soon after, 
those unfortunate civil struggles commenced, which ended in the decapitation of that weak and irresolute monarch.  
Throughout the length and breadth of the land, the thunder of adverse artillery sounded, brother fought against brother, and 
confusion and bloodshed were supreme on every hand. 
 
Nor did the stronghold of Wardour Castle escape the shot of the Parliamentarians.  Edward Ludlow, one of the generals in the 
rebel army, steadily fought his way up from the westward, and laid siege to Wardour Castle in 1613, just at a time when its 
noble lord was fighting for his King at the battle of Lansdowne, near Bath.   
 
Edward Hungerford also “sat down” before it.  Lady Blanche Arundell, the daughter of the Earl of Worcester, Lord of Raglan 
Castle in Wales, and ancestor of the Lord Raglan who has taken command of the British contingent in the East, gathered 
together her servants, both male and female, and prepared for the defence of the castle.  The besiegers were posted on a 
eminence which commanded the fortress, and there cannon played havoc with the less solid parts of the building, but the 
heroic lady held bravely out, inspiring the small but courageous band of defenders by the4 example of her own undaunted 
spirit.  This lady caused her female servants to load and discharge the cannon on the walls, while the men were engaged in the 
more exposed parts of the building.  The real heroines of history are few, but the name of Lady Blanche Arundell of Wardour, 
will be handed down side by side with Lady Bankes, of Corfe Castle and other noble and high-born dames who have periled 
their lives in defence of the ancestral halls.   
 
But in all struggles, from the creation downwards, might has every triumphed over right, and poor Lady Blanche was at length 
obliged to yield to the immutable law.  But it was an honourable capitulation, although famine was the enemy to whose attacks 
she had been compelled to yield.   



The terms of surrender were that Lady Blanche and all her brave retainers, should leave the 
castle unmolested, that she and her serving women should be safely conveyed to Bath, that she 
should be treated with all the respect due to a lady of her exalted rank, and that she should be 
supplied with all necessities.  Notwithstanding these fair promises, however, Lady Blanche found 
that deception was a weapon freely used by the Parliamentary generals for, instead of being 
conveyed to Bath, her journey ended at Shaftesbury, where she and her female servants were 
kept as prisoners for some time.   
 
If the fair mistress of the castle met with no better treatment at the hands of the rebel captains, it 
may fairly be supposed that the structure itself would meet with little mercy from the rude and 
uncouth troopers who were furious at the manner in which they had been kept at bay by the 
“handful of defenders”.  The choice articles of taste which Lord Arundell had collected were 
ruthlessly destroyed and the plate, except a small portion which Lady Blanche had walled up in 
the castle, was handled in a manner which its noble owner little dreamed of when its rich beauty 
first graced his castle.  The two sons of Lady Blanche were taken prisoners. 
 

Siege Surrender Terms 1643   
 
After Ludlow had driven out the brave defenders of Wardour, he took possession of the castle and remained in it for two or 
three months, when Lord Arundell came before the castle, determined to drive him out.  Lord Arundell established himself 
before the place and planted his cannon against it.  A curious story is related of this siege, which may be thus shortly stated.   
 
A boy from Shaftesbury was bribed with the sum of 2s 6d to gain admission to the castle as a servant and, once inside the wall, 
he was to poison as many of the garrison as he could, do as much damage as possible and, when a company of the besiegers 
appeared at the gates, he was to unlock them on the inside.  The unfortunate lad was suspected in his design when some of 
the poison was discovered upon him, he himself received a severe investigation at the hands of the parliamentary garrison and 
when the expectant soldiers of Arundell’s army thundered at the doors, they were beaten back with loss.   
 
The siege lasted for some time; mines were sprung; all the various strategies of war were employed and the old castle was 
badly battered.  The fine old windows were beaten in; the towers shaken by the springing of the mines, and the whole place so 
utterly dilapidated that when Lord Arundell found himself master of his own castle, it was not habitable.  The family resided in 
various placed until the completion of the present seat, which was commenced in 1770.   
 
The lecturer interspersed his lecture with the motives of different families in the neighbourhood, individual members of which 
had distinguished themselves in military life or for statesmanship.  At the close of his remarks, Mr Seymour was greeted with 
loud applause. 
 
At the conclusion of the lecture, many of the visitors strolled about the park, others engaged in cricket and various games, but 
feeling rather hungry, we wended our way to a large marquee, where we found dinner laid for more than 200 persons, and 
almost every place occupied.  Mr A Seymour then took the chair, supported on the right by the Rev Mr Smith of Berwick St 
John and on the left by the Rev W R Blackmore of Donhead St Mary.  We also noticed several other gentlemen and clergymen 
at the table and were informed that several were necessarily absent attending the Sessions at Dorchester and Warminster, who 
would otherwise have been there. 
 
Dinner being over, Nou Nobis Domine was sung by Messrs. Stanley, Colbourne and Ingram, of the choir of Salisbury 
Cathedral, and the usual loyal and patriotic toasts were given, as well as the health of Lord Arundell, prosperity to the 
Shaftesbury Literary Institution, and the health of the Chairman, all of which were drunk with due honours and between which a 
glee was sung in a manner that called for the approbation of the whole company. 
 
The numerous party then dispersed, the band playing various overtures, and the singers 
favouring us with the several glees under the walls of the ruins of the Old Castle, the 
overtures and airs of the band were soon exchanged for quadrilles, waltzes, & co.    
 
Many parties enjoyed the lively dance in the open air, and continued so to do until the 
committee, who seemed anxious that all should close in proper time, gave directions for 
the band to play God Save the Queen, when we were reluctantly obliged to look out for 
our conveyance, and left the grounds, satisfied that a day’s pleasure of a national and yet 
of a recreative character, had been enjoyed by at least three thousand persons, without 
anything occurring to mar the pleasure or to interrupt the harmony of the day. 
 
We look forward with anticipations of delight to another fete at Wardour Castle, in connection with the Shaftesbury Literary 
Institution. 
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