
Audio Guide Scripts 

These scripts accompany the Breary Banks Audio Guide. Please download and print 
these as you wish. There is a script for each story at the site. To find more information 
about Breary Banks and the creation of  the Breary Banks blog and audio guide please 
visit: www.hiddendale.wordpress.com  

Stop 1 - Introduction 

Narrator: Welcome to Breary Banks! You are standing at the site of  a memorial 
dedicated to the Leeds Pals, who served in the First World War. But what is Breary 
Banks? There’s far more to this site than meets the eye. Much of  what once was here 
has now faded - it is hidden in the landscape. Today we’ll bring this past to life with 
you. You’re at the beginning of  your journey through Breary Banks. Built in 1904 for 
navvy labourers, a group of  workers employed in the construction of  the Colsterdale 
Reservoir, it was then adapted into a military training base, then used as a prisoner of  
war camp for Germans, then once again became home to navvies, who constructed 
Leighton Reservoir nearby. 

Look at the memorial itself…can you see the plaque on it?  

"This cairn was erected by the survivors, relatives and friends of  the 15th batt. West 
Yorkshire Regiment (Leeds Pals) to mark the site of  the first camp (September 1914) 
and is dedicated to all who served in the battalion."  
  
This plaque commemorates the sacrifice of  the Leeds Pals - it was placed here 
because this is where they lived and trained, preparing for front-line combat. But the 
Pals’ story is one of  many that makes up the narrative of  this unique site. 

There are eight stops along your journey, three heading towards the top of  the hill 
and four walking downhill on the way back. Along the way, you will hear different 
stories from different characters; the characters are fictional, but their stories are 
derived from research on the historical record. 

Now, as you are leaving the memorial site, follow the road up the hill until you reach a 
gate on the left-hand side where the story of  Breary Banks will begin.  

Please note that the land on either side of  the road is private property and be careful 
to watch for passing traffic when using headphones.



Stop 2 - Navvies 

Narrator: You should now be at the metal gate. 

Navvy: Oh hello, didn't see you there! That's better. I've just come back up from the 
reservoir. I am a navvy, can you guess what that stands for? It's short for navigator. 
We navigate all the civil engineering, digging out the routes for the railways and 
canals. Nowadays we dig sewers and reservoirs. It’s hard work. 
  
I live here in the huts. They were built on the terraces you can see in the field in front 
of  you. There's 15 of  us in our hut. It's a good site this one. It has a good canteen…
it’s at the top of  the road you see in front of  you. And it’s licensed I must add. 

It'll be mutton or beef  tonight. It's good first thing in the morning! You can smell that 
bacon cooking…sets you right up for the day. Though imagine walking up that hill in 
winter. 
  
The weather is a bit funny! Rain, snow and sunshine all in one day, and it's always 
windy! What's it like today?  

But it's grand! Have a look at that view then take a deep breath of  that Yorkshire air. 
Can you hear birds singing? We get skylarks, lapwings and curlews, and there are 
loads of  rabbits. Do you see any on the hill right now? 
  
They really look after us here. Look around, some of  the places are still visible. 
There's a hospital behind the chapel down the hill, with electric lights, plumbing, and 
a school for the kids! There’s a narrow-gauge railway that brings supplies and building 
materials up to the camp, and we sometimes use it to go to the pub in Masham. 
  
It's a mixed population on the site. Some of  the lads come from Ireland and the 
northeast of  England with a few families. My sister Anne and her husband Josh also 
live on the camp with my niece, Florence. Josh is a stonemason. Our Anne wants to 
settle down in a proper house, but us navvies move from site to site, it's the nature of  
the job. Although I hear with the outbreak of  war the families are to be moved out, 
and the army will move in to train. 

Anyway, I’ve got to go. Walk up the hill. If  you go a bit further up the road our Flo is 
playing up by the ash tree. She'll tell you all about living on the site. 

Goodbye! 
  
Narrator: Carry on up the road, towards the biggest tree closest to the road, on the 
left hand side. 



Stop 3 - Flo’s Account 

Hello, have you just seen my Uncle Steve? My name’s Florence but everyone calls me 
Flo. Was he with my Daddy? Uncle Steve promised me that Daddy was coming home 
soon. He’s been working hard building the school for us. I can’t wait for us to have a 
new school, the mission hut is really smelly and too cold in the winter. The girls don’t 
like it, but the boys do! The new school is at the top of  the road next to the farm, if  
you want to look with me later? 

I have a new friend named Patrick who just moved here by the way. Did you know 
that he’s from Ireland! But I don’t know where that is, do you? He speaks funny and 
teaches us games with our marbles. Oh, you don’t know how to play the game? Come 
and watch, we’re secretly playing behind the ash tree, but shh, don’t tell! You get ten 
points if  you hit the toy soldier when we play conkers and you lose five points if  your 
marbles roll down the rabbit holes. Mummy gets cross with me for playing that with 
my marbles!  

I’m glad Patrick arrived last week, he’s my new best friend because Alfred left in 
January. Alfred’s Mummy and Daddy wanted to leave Breary Banks. Alfred’s Mummy 
said they could find a better life in a place called Manchester. Is that near Ireland too? 
I hope Alfred is happy…maybe he will have a new school and marbles there too. 
Alfred’s Mummy told my Mummy she was too cold and needed a better bed to sleep 
in. I hope it wasn't because she didn’t want to share a hut with us anymore. My 
Daddy works really hard, so we have an extra blanket to keep us warm in the winter. 
Oh no, quick, Mummy is coming! Hide! 

Narrator: To experience the beauty in the wider landscape, where the navvies worked 
and the soldiers trained, please make your way up the hill to where the road divides.



Stop 4 - From Navvy to Army  

Narrator: Now you should be standing where the roads divides, looking down the hill 
at Spout House Farm. A public footpath sign should be visible. Look at the landscape 
in front of  you. This is where the navvies were going to build Colsterdale reservoir. 
Can you see the reservoir now? No? Unfortunately the land was unsuitable, so the 
workers focused their energies on constructing the reservoir just down the valley at 
Leighton.  

The outbreak of  WWI had a huge impact on the look of  Breary Banks. From 1914, 
Breary Banks became not just a home for navvies but also a training camp for the 
soldiers from Leeds Pals Battalion. Now think about the landscape ahead of  you and 
imagine recruits building their battle training trenches. It was a place where these 
young men, full of  bravery, took their first steps into military life. 

Although you cannot see them from where you are now, remains of  these trenches 
still exist.  

Look beyond Spout House Farm. Can you see unusual features in the landscape on 
the left side? These features are curving strips of  earth in one of  the green pastures in 
the middle. These are the remains of  thousands of  years old prehistoric features.  
What is the weather like today? Is it raining or is it sunny? Imagine that you’re one of  
these young soldiers…you’re holding your rifle, you’re standing with your pals on the 
hill, you are excited but you start to think about your unpredictable future, you know 
that in a few months, your real life as a soldier will start and the object in your hands 
will be used as a weapon of  death.  

Now you need to dig another trench. It is raining but you cannot stop your work. You 
are tired and your spade doesn’t want to go deeper but you don’t give up and you 
continue your work since you know that on the Front you won’t have time to have any 
breaks. 

Now close your eyes and think one more time about these young people. Imagine that 
during their training session they had to learn how to survive in such harsh 
conditions. This was not just a test of  their physical strength but also a test of  their 
bravery and spirit. 

Now that we’ve finished our training session, you can go back down the hill, where 
you will hear more about the Leeds Pals. Please stop where the wooden fence meets 
the stone wall at the bend in the road. 



Stop 5 - Daily Life with the Leeds Pals 

Narrator: You should now be on the grass where the wooden fence meets the stone 
wall. Look downhill towards the ash tree, then to the hill on your right. Do you 
remember the terracing you saw earlier, where the navvy huts stood? 

Those huts are now housing recruits for the 15th Battalion of  the West Yorkshire 
Regiment, better known as the Leeds ‘Pals.’ The old navvy canteen at the top of  the 
hill is now their canteen, full of  men playing billiards and singing songs as they enjoy 
a pint or two. This is also where they have breakfast every morning, racing up the hill 
to get their share of  warm bread, fried bacon, and hot coffee – assuming they don’t 
oversleep their wake-up call, like some Pals did their first morning here. 

In addition to the navvy huts, the army will build more barracks here, but when the 
Pals first arrive, it’s filled with temporary canvas tents, eight straw mattresses in each 
of  them. Think about the weather right now. Can you imagine having to live in one 
of  those tents in weather like this?! 

Temporary living accommodations aren’t the only difficulty that the Pals face when 
they first arrive. A blanket shortage means that men are asked to bring their own 
when they report for duty. There aren’t enough khaki uniforms for the Pals until 
months after they start training. They can’t begin rifle practice because they don’t  
have their rifles – even their boots are falling apart! 

But still, the Pals keep their spirits high, ready to do their part for King and Country. 
In time, their uniforms and rifles come, sturdier boots are purchased, and more 
permanent buildings start to go up.  

Look to the hill on your left. That’s where the barracks stand, letting the recruits move 
out of  their tattered canvas tents. The road in front of  you is wider, and the barracks 
come right up to it, towering over you as you walk between them. Look closely at the 
second field on your left, about halfway down the slope. There’s a dark strip of  earth 
and concrete amongst the grass. That’s where the shower blocks stand, where the 
recruits shower and shave every morning and night, sometimes picking their way 
through muddy puddles by candlelight to get there. As the Pals continue to train, the 
reality of  military life begins to set in. They march through drenching rain, practice 
sentry duty in the middle of  the night, endure a measles outbreak, and even their 
food becomes as simple as beef  and potatoes or rabbit stew.  

Stop and look around at the landscape. This was the recruits’ last view of  home 
before being shipped out to Egypt to guard the Suez Canal in 1915. No matter how 
‘dreary’ the camp could get, this place still inspired them as they went off  to fight. 



After Egypt, the battalion was sent to France, and took part in the Battle of  the 
Somme on July 1st, 1916, where hundreds of  Pals died.  As Private Arthur Pearson, 
one of  the Pals himself, wrote: “We were two years in the making and ten minutes in 
the destroying.” 

Breary Banks went on to train more battalions after the Pals, including regiments 
from Yorkshire and Lancashire. But the mood at Breary Banks was never the same 
again. 

Narrator: When you are ready to continue, start walking down the hill towards the 
ash tree and listen to the next story. 



Stop 6 - German Prisoners of  War 

Narrator: As you walk, take each step slowly. This is where many more before you 
would have walked down to the chapel for Sunday morning service, 100 years ago. 

As the British Army moved out of  Breary Banks here at Colsterdale, it became a 
German officer prisoner of  war camp for German officers from 1917-1919. Life here 
at Breary Banks was very different from what one might imagine a prisoner of  war 
camp to be. Even a delegation of  Swiss inspectors regarded it to be one of  the best 
camps in England. Although, this didn't stop the prisoners from deeply missing home 
and their fellow soldiers still fighting in the war.  

Continue walking down the hill and take in the vast landscape, the hills, the grass and 
the smells of  the Yorkshire dales. While he was here, Johannes Rienau, kept a diary, 
writing details about his time as a prisoner here. Johannes regularly described the 
beautiful landscape of  the area you see around you. On the 25th of  November 1917 
he wrote this entry: “On the ice covered snow gleams the Sunday morning sun. A 
fairy tale splendour as if  it was dusted with fine veil, the heights of  Colsterdale lie 
within the wood. The bare rock, the green meadows and the grey human dwellings 
here before our eyes. And above all, there is a high, pure, blue sky. Astounded as yet 
we are prisoners! And yet there is a war!” 

For the 500 German men at Breary Banks, the terrors of  the Western Front were 
quickly forgotten. Rather than fighting, the prisoners indulged in a variety of  leisure 
activities such as chess, hockey, football and volleyball on the sports field here at the 
camp. They also had music and art classes and a library of  800 books!  

Though many enjoyed life here at Breary Banks, there were some German prisoners 
who were ever so eager to return to fighting, and newspapers from the time 
documented the bizarre ways that some of  them attempted to escape. Heinz Justus, 
who was brought to the camp in 1917 attempted to escape dressed as a woman! 
However, he didn’t get very far and was picked up by guards and returned back to 
camp.  

If  you look to the field on the left hand side, you may see some unusual concrete 
pilings within the grass. Do you know why they are there? These are the remains of  
the foundations of  the military huts built here at Colsterdale. These huts would have 
housed 21 German prisoners of  war each. Here they would have sat around, eating 
their dinner, opening up letters and presents from their family, and talking about how 
much they miss home. 

To continue our story, carry on walking down the road till you reach the chapel. For a 
moment pause there and see if  you can notice anything about it. Can you tell when it 



was built? Then carry on around the bend in the road till you reach a wooden gate on 
the left.



Stop 7 - A Nurse’s Friendship 

Narrator: You should be standing at the wooden gate with the chapel to your left. The 
Chapel has been at Breary Banks from the start of  the first navvy camp - but as you 
can see today it is a bit of  a mystery. There are accounts that say that the Chapel had 
a Sunday School and was used to host Christmas masses. Can you imagine how lively 
the Chapel would have been?  

Narrator: Now look into the field behind the gate. Can you see the line of  trees to the 
right in front of  you? Look at the ground. Do you notice anything unusual about the 
ground near the trees and the ground directly in front of  you? What you are looking 
at is a cobbled pathway. It went from the gate you are standing at all the way to the 
hospital. Can you imagine all the nurses and patients using that pathway, walking to 
the hospital every day? Many people worked at the hospital but unfortunately most of  
their work is not credited in the historical record. Nevertheless, for the navvies, the 
soldiers and the prisoners of  war, their work was essential. You are about to hear an 
account of  the friendships the nurses might have had with the patients at the hospital. 

Nurse: …And at last the day ends, with a glimmer of  blue in the sky and the call of  a 
bird to say that all is well. 

Oh, hello, you startled me there. I was just reading my patient’s latest poem. It is real-
ly beautiful, so full of  hope. He’s German you know, he fought on the Somme.  I re-
member the first day that he came into the hospital. He had the worst case of  shell-
shock that the doctor had ever seen. That first week was just awful. He wouldn’t re-
spond to anything I asked and he would jump at any small sound. I’d given up all 
hope of  helping him. But then I caught one of  the other prisoners,  Johannes, in the 
hospital wing. I reckon he was just here to get out of  the cold, seeing as it is the 
warmest place at Breary. Anyway I sent him on his way, but as he left he begged me 
to help his shell-shocked friend lying in that hospital bed. I had no idea what to do. I 
really was at a loss. It wasn’t like this before the war started you see, all we had were a 
few sprained ankles from where they’d fallen awkwardly in a rabbit hole. 

Then one day, whilst I was getting books from the camp library up the road, I found a 
poetry book. Now I’d taken to reading during the night shifts. Anyway, my patient 
was having one of  his awful nightmares, so I decided to read him one of  the poems 
from the book. He calmed down immediately, for the first time in weeks. The next 
morning, during my rounds, I gave him some paper and a pencil and I told him to 
write - and he did. By the end of  the day he’d prepared a beautiful poem for me. He 
had written about the camp, and how scared he was to see the barbed wire around it, 
but then who wouldn’t be? Poem writing became a regular occurrence. My favourite 
poem was the one where he described my friendly smile, so important to him when he 
is so far away from home; I felt he was thanking me for looking after him. Today he 
gave me the last poem I’m likely to get from him.  



He is being moved out the hospital, going back to the camp. But maybe when the 
weather gets cold again, he’ll sneak in to warm himself  up for a while and then he’ll 
show me another poem. 

Narrator: When you are ready to leave this site play our final story.



Stop 8 - Reflection 

Narrator: We hope you've been intrigued by the historical journey that you've taken. 
May we ask you to stop and think about the characters that have shaped the history 
of  this corner of  Yorkshire. Even though the site looks empty today, Breary Banks was 
not always like this. The area around you was bustling with people doing their day-to-
day duties.  

This is where children grew up, where men said their last goodbyes to their family, 
and where those German prisoners so far away from home spent Christmas; and now 
this is all gone. 

The materials used to construct the camp were sold off  in the 1920s, and used 
elsewhere in the local landscape. Even though not much remains here today, by 
combining historical sources and excavations carried out by the University of  York 
during 2013 to 2016, we have begun to imagine what Breary Banks would have been 
like.  

Take a look at the surrounding landscape, and think about all the people who once 
lived here. Do their lives matter? Will you be a part in remembering their legacy?


