The Lambton Worm

A long time ago in a castle on the banks of the River Wear in County Durham, there lived Lord Lambton and his son John. Lord Lambton went to church every Sunday and wanted his son to do the same.  However, John didn’t like going to church as it meant he couldn’t go fishing. So one Sunday morning after his father went to church, John sneaked off with his fishing rod and went to see what he could catch in the River Wear.

He waited but caught nothing. Finally just as he was about to pack up and go home, he felt something tugging on the line. He pulled out his rod and looked at what he had caught. It was a strange looking fish, nothing like he had ever seen before. He was certain he wouldn’t be able to eat it, so rather than carry it home he threw it down a well and forgot all about it.

Now what John Lambton really wanted to do was go and fight in the Crusades, so he joined a troop of very brave knights and fought for many years in foreign countries. He never once thought about the worm in the well.

All this time the worm was growing and growing. It grew to be very long with big teeth and big bulging eyes. It was too big for the well so it crawled out and wrapped itself round Penshaw Hill.

At night the worm would crawl around the countryside and eat sheep, calves, drink the milk of at least nine cows and it even ate small children.  Lots of villagers tried to kill it but they couldn’t. 

After seven years John finally heard about the worm and decided to come home and kill the beast. But first he spoke to a wise woman. She said when he had killed it, he must then kill the first living thing he saw after that or else his family would be cursed for nine generations and would not die in their beds.

John and his father agreed that when John had killed the worm, he would sound his horn and his father would set free one of the dogs so that that John could kill it and they would be free of the curse.

After a great struggle, the worm was finally dead and John sounded his horn. Unfortunately his father was so excited he forgot to set the dog free and ran out to meet his son. John could not kill his father, he did kill a dog but it was too late and the Lambton Family was cursed for nine generations.

