TR T R e T el

LVOW "HHIL MO

BT T

T IR

- e

sl oo it

EEE. TP eem—



COMPTON
WYNYATES

BY
WILLIAM MARQUIS OF NORTHAMPTON

LONDON
ARTHUR L. HUMPHREYS, 187 PICCADILLY, W
1904



TO HER WHO FOR EIGHTEEN YEARS SHARED
AND LOVED THIS HOME, AND WHO WAS
THE CENTRE OF ITS BEAUTY

AND PEACEFULNESS.



CONTENTS

CHAP. PAGE
1. NamE—PosrrioNn—ORIGIN : . 2 = : 1
11. ARCHITECTURE g 3 ; : : - ; 8

[II. Tae HOUSE AND ITS SURROUNDINGS AFTER 1768 . 9

IV. History oF THE COMPTON FamiLy To THE CIvIL
War TiME 5 & : ; ; : o

V. History or THE COMPTON FAMILY DURING AND
AFTER THE Civi. War . : ; : . 93



ILLUSTRATIONS

From THE Moart : . : 2 : . FRONTISPIECE
HoUusE FrRoM THE APPROACH . : ; To face Page 1
HousE FroM THE ‘ BEsST GARDEN® . : i . : 2
Bay Wmwpow 1N CourTYARD . > . : . ; 4
GarpEN 1IN WINTER : : 3 : ; : ; 6
GrounDp Praw . : : : . : A 5 - 8

TErMINATIONS oOF Hoop-MoULD oVER THE Bay Winnow 8
Tee HaiL , ; : : . : p . : 10

‘Tae Barracks,” wiTH Srorine Roor Beams : e ]

DrawINGg-rROOM g . . 3 : i : N |
SovTH-wEsST VIEW oF THE House . R ; : - 10
MiNsTRELS GALLERY : ; i 5 ; ! et
Wimwpow v Hexry VIIL’s Roowm , ‘ : : Ty
GUARDROOM : . : ; : : : : LR
Priest’s RooMm . : : : : ; : : A



GATEWAY . ; .

GreaT HaLL

FroNT DooR FrROM INTERIOR
SUNDIAL IN THE  BEST GARDEN’
MoaT GARDEN .

Dovecor . : : : : :

ComprroN CRrEsT IN Bay WinDOw . :

.

To face Page

STONE HEAD IN COURTYARD LEADING FROM BurTERY

Harch

.

STEPS FROM THE LAWN INTO ‘Brst (GARDEN’

SoutH-EAST VIEW oF THE HoOUSE
HouseE rroMm THE PERGOLA ; :
Percora N THE ‘Bist GARDEN’

Roor or GreaT HaLL

Viii

26
28
30
32
34
36

38

40
42
st
46
48

50



HONVDdddyeiH SN Oe S8 56 6k




COMPTON WYNYATES.

CHAPTER L

NAME—POSITION—ORIGIN.

HIS old home of the Compton family seems to Name

have been called sometimes Compton Wodyates
—the gate of the woods; sometimes Compton Wynyates
—the gate of the vines and vineyards; and was also
known as Compton-in-the-Hole. This latter name was
evidently not a nickname, for, although it does not
sound very complimentary, it is to be found in the
Royal Charter of Henry VIII., granting the use of the
Royal Lion on the family arms, and also on an old map
of 1610 by John Speede. It is an ungraceful, but not
untruthful, allusion to the position of the house ; for,
while woods and vineyards have disappeared and only
a suspicion of vine-covered terraces are to be seen
round the combes, it must be confessed that the first
view of the house, looking down from the high road
above, makes it appear to be in a hole. In old times,

1 B
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before roads existed, the house was so hidden away in
the surrounding combes and trees, that a pike, which
is still preserved, was erected on the heights above in
order to mark the place for visitors and travellers.
The name Compton Wynyates is very descriptive.
The ‘ton’ or hamlet in the Warwickshire ¢ Combe ’
(Cwm in the British and Cumbe in the Saxon, meaning
valley) gives the family name ; and when the sloping
combe-sides were terraced, and grapes were grown
and turned into what was then called wine, the house
must have stood at the entrance or gate of the vine-
yards. On the London property helonging to the
Comptons there is a Wynyatt Street, probably named
after the Warwickshire house; but it is an odd coin-
cidence that if is close to the spot where the monks
of Clerkenwell used to cultivate their vineyards, on
the slopes now occupied by six-storied workmen’s
dwellings. The reason for the site in Warwickshire
is as obvious as the existence of London on the
Thames. Water was the first necessity, not only for
drinking and for fish-ponds, but also for defensive
purposes, as a moat surrounded the house; and there
was certainly a second moat, or bit of water, giving a
double protection before the only entrance on the
south-west could be reached. An old engraving,
which the writer once saw, shows the house with
large ponds, far exceeding in size anything that exists
2
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COMPTON WYNYATES

now; but, as even during the last twenty years the Position
water supply has diminighed, it is possible in old days

that, at this particular spot in the combes, water was

very abundant, and it was this that tempted the
Comptons to fix their home here.

Unfortunately there are no family papers and no
old plans. There is nothing to determine the original
history of the house, and therefore conjecture has to
take the place of fact: and imaginings tempered by
reasoning and helped by local knowledge must supply
a very slight description of a place, which, if the
whole truth were known, should give one of the most
interesting histories that an old English home could
afford. The house, surrounded and almost hidden on
three sides by grassy hills, on which the trees lovingly
grow, is a picture which can be best described by the
two words ‘ romantic’ and ‘restful.’ It is difficult to
give the first sensations of the visitor when, driving
past the small church, the old dovecot, and the queer-
shaped blue-box trees, and, turning a corner, the house
comes suddenly in sight. It has often been said:
‘The first sight took away my breath.’ It has been
the experience of members of the family who know
the place well to give a kind of gasp and almost to
cry out. Certainly no one can see it and remain
nnmoved. One is carried away from this world and

into some other where the supernatural would be
3
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quite at home, and where anything trivial or modern
or practical would be out of place. No description
could be given in words, and those who have at-
tempted it have failed. But to those who love the
place it has sometimes appeared odd that distin-
guished writers have been so little able to convey
any idea of its beauty. O. W. Holmes visited it,
and wrote afterwards that he had enjoyed eating
peaches in the garden! Stow got as far as saying
that it is a place not without its pleasures. Howitt
writes of the ‘stillness, the ‘dreaminess,’ the ‘en-
chanted region,’ the ‘perpetual loneliness;’ but to
those who live there the word rest conveys the inner-
most feeling. The house seems to rest upon the green
lawns as if it could float away at any moment. It
rests there as a butterfly settles on the flower that
shows off its beauty best. The air is full of the
cawing of rooks, the lowing of cattle, the cooing of
the doves, the barking of a distant dog, and the
chiming of still more distant church bells; but the
house in its setting remains undisturbed, and, though
children may laugh and shout around it, the spirit of
man is quieted by its restfulness.

Nothing is known as to the home of the Compton
family before the accession of Henry VIII. Collins
states that the family is descended from Turchid, son
of Alwyn, contemporary with Edward the Confessor

4







































































































































































































































