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This week's picture of Bowness-on-Solway rallway station will revive memories of pleasant summer outings for some readers. The station was at the southern end of the viaduct which carried this branch of the Caledonian Railways over the Solway Firth to Annan. As the white stones set in the flower bed tell us, the year of the pho​tograph is 1913. A popular cycle run from Carlisle during the summer months' used to be to Annan, over the Viaduct by train to Bowness, and home via Burgh Marsh. Perhaps one day we will have a road bridge over the Solway to replace this railway. 

Canal reservoir 

From field to table 

When the Carlisle to Port Carlisle Canal was in operation it was supplied with water from a large reservoir a few miles to the west of Carlisle along the road to Moorhouse and Kirkbride. At that time this was said to be a very bleak, desolate and lonely tract of country, unfrequented except in winter when it was invaded by skaters. 

When the canal was replaced by the railway, however, and the reservoir was no longer needed, thanks to the energy of a local miller and corn merchant, this desolate area was transformed. 

The appearance of the place was so unpromising that when Mr Joseph Robinson bought the reservoir and surrounding land there were plenty of croakers to prophesy that he would never make anything of it, but he set to work to drain and cul​tivate the area and to build farm buildings on its margins. 

There were many difficulties to be overcome and Mr Robin​son   himself did not live to see the full results of his work, but his business was continued by his nephews the Messrs Thom​linson under the title Joseph Robinson and Co. They per​severed with the reclamation work and by August, 1863, the old reservoir had become a sea of golden grain. To celebrate this success, and show the doubters how wrong they had been, a remarkable milling and baking operation was put in hand which must be something of a record. 

Starting at 4 a.m. one morn​ing a McCormick's reaping machine set to work to cut the harvest on the reclaimed land. 

When enough had been cut, it was taken to one of the new farm buildings to he thrashed by a steam thrashing machine. This grain was then brought into Carlisle by cart to Messrs Joseph Robinson and Co.'s Denton Mill, where it was ground, kneaded into dough and made into biscuits and cakes by patent machinery. By 8 a.m. customers and friends of the firm found a neat DOX of warm cakes on their doorsteps in time for breakfast. 

