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From: British Goblins, Welsh Folk-lore,
Fairy Mythology, Legends and Traditions by Wirt Sikes. 1880


 


In the Gwyllgi, or Dog of Darkness, is seen a spirit of terrible
form, well known to students of folk-lore. This is a frightful apparition of a
mastiff, with a baleful breath and blazing red eyes which shine like fire in
the night. 


…The lane leading from Mousiad to Lisworney-Crossways, is
reported to have been haunted by a Gwyllgi of the most terrible aspect. Mr.
Jenkin, a worthy farmer living near there, was one night returning home from
market on a young mare, when suddenly the animal shied, reared, tumbled the
farmer off, and bolted for home. Old Anthony the farm-servant, found her
standing trembling by the barn-door, and well knowing the lane she had come
through suspected she had seen the Gwyllgi. He and the other servants of the
farm all went down the road, and there in the haunted lane they found the farmer,
on his back in the mud. Being questioned, the farmer protested it was the
Gwyllgi and nothing less, that had made all this trouble, and his nerves were
so shaken by the shock that he had to be supported on either side to get him
home, slipping and staggering in the mud in truly dreadful fashion all the way.
It is the usual experience of people who meet the Gwyllgi that they are so
overcome with terror by its unearthly howl, or by the glare of its fiery eyes,
that they fall senseless. Old Anthony, however, used to say that he had met the
Gwyllgi without this result. As he was coming home from courting a young woman
of his acquaintance (name delicately withheld, as he did not marry her) late
one Sunday night--or it may have been Monday morning--he encountered in the
haunted lane two large shining eyes, which drew nearer and nearer to him. He
was dimly able to discern, in connection with the gleaming eyes, what seemed a
form of human shape above, but with the body and limbs of a large spotted dog.
He threw his hat at the terrible eyes, and the hat went whisking right through
them, falling in the road beyond. However, the spectre disappeared, and the
brave Anthony hurried home as fast as his shaking legs would carry him.


As Mr. David Walter, of Pembrokeshire, 'a religious man, and
far from fear and superstition,' was travelling by himself through a field
called the Cot Moor, where there are two stones set up called the Devil's Nags,
which are said to be haunted, he was suddenly seized and thrown over a hedge. He
went there another day, taking with him for protection a strong fighting
mastiff dog. When he had come near the Devil's Nags there appeared in his path
the apparition of a dog more terrible than any he had ever seen. In vain he
tried to set his mastiff on; the huge beast crouched frightened by his master's
feet and refused to attack the spectre. Whereupon his master boldly stooped to
pick up a stone, thinking that would frighten the evil dog; but suddenly a
circle of fire surrounded it, which lighting up the gloom, showed the white
snip down the dog's nose, and his grinning teeth, and white tail. 'He then knew
it was one of the infernal dogs of hell.'


Rebecca Adams was 'a woman who appeared to be a true living
experimental Christian, beyond many,' and she lived near Laugharne Castle, in
Carmarthenshire. One evening when she was going to Laugharne town on some
business, her mother dissuaded her from going, telling her she would be
benighted, and might be terrified by some apparition at Pant y Madog. This was
a pit by the side of the lane leading to Laugharne, which was never known to be
dry, and which was haunted, as many had both seen and heard apparitions there.
But the bold Rebecca was not to be frighted at such nonsense, and went her way.
It was rather dark when she was returning, and she had passed by the haunted
pit of Pant y Madog, and was congratulating herself on having seen no ghost.
Suddenly she saw a great dog coming towards her. When within about four or five
yards of her it stopped, squatted on its haunches, 'and set up such a scream,
so loud, so horrible, and so strong, that she thought the earth moved under
her.' Then she fell down in a swoon. When she revived it was gone; and it was
past midnight when she got home, weak and exhausted.


 


 



From: Animal Ghosts by Elliott
O'Donnell. 1913


 


One of the most notorious dog ghosts is the Gwyllgi in
Wales. This apparition, which is of a particularly terrifying appearance,
chiefly haunts the lane leading from Mousiad to Lisworney Crossways.


Belief in a spectral dog, however, is common all over the
British Isles. The apparition does not belong to any one breed, but appears
equally often as a hound, setter, terrier, shepherd dog, Newfoundland and
retriever. In Lancashire it is called the "Trash" or
"Striker"; Trash, because the sound of its tread is thought to
resemble a person walking along a miry, sloppy road, with heavy shoes; Striker,
because it is said to utter a curious screech which may be taken as a warning
of the approaching death of some relative or friend. When followed the phantom
retreats, glaring at its pursuer, and either sinks into the ground with a
harrowing shriek, or disappears in some equally mysterious manner.


In Norfolk and Cambridgeshire this spectre is named the
"Shuck," the local name for Shag--and is reported to haunt
churchyards and other dreary spots. In the parish of Overstrand, there used to
be a lane called "Shuck's Lane," named after this phantasm. Round
about Leeds the spectre dog is called "Padfoot," and is about the
size of a donkey, with shaggy hair and large eyes like saucers. My friend Mr.
Barker tells me there was, at one time, a ghost in the Hebrides called the
Lamper, which was like a very big, white dog with no tail. It ran sometimes
straight ahead, but usually in circles, and to see it was a prognostication of
death. Mr. Barker, going home by the sea-coast, saw the Lamper in the hedge. He
struck at it, and his stick passed right through it. The Lamper rushed away,
whining and howling alternately, and disappeared. Mr. Barker was so scared that
he ran all the way home. On the morrow, he learned of his father's death. In
Northumberland, Durham, and various parts of Yorkshire, the ghost-dog, which is
firmly believed in, is styled Barguest, Bahrgeist, or Boguest; whilst in Lancashire
it is termed the Boggart. Its most common form in these counties is a large,
black dog with flaming eyes; and its appearance is a certain prognostication of
death.


According to tradition there was once a "Barguest"
in a glen between Darlington and Houghton, near Throstlenest. Another haunted a
piece of waste land above a spring called the Oxwells, between Wreghorn and
Headingley Hill, near Leeds. On the death of any person of local importance in
the neighbourhood the creature would come forth, followed by all the other
dogs, barking and howling. (Henderson refers to these hauntings in his Folk-lore
of Northern Counties.)


Another form of this animal spectre is the Capelthwaite,
which, according to common report, had the power of appearing in the form of
any quadruped, but usually chose that of a large, black dog.


 


 



From: True Irish Ghost Stories
compiled by St John D. Seymour and Harry L. Nelligan. 1914


 


Of all the strange beliefs to be found in Ireland that in
the Black Dog is the most widespread. There is hardly a parish in the country
but could contribute some tale relative to this spectre, though the majority of
these are short, and devoid of interest. There is said to be such a dog just
outside the avenue gate of Donohill Rectory, but neither of the compilers have
had the good luck to see it. It may be, as some hold, that this animal was
originally a cloud or nature-myth; at all events, it has now descended to the
level of an ordinary haunting. The most circumstantial story that we have met
with relative to the Black Dog is that related as follows by a clergyman of the
Church of Ireland, who requests us to refrain from publishing his name.


"In my childhood I lived in the country. My father, in
addition to his professional duties, sometimes did a little farming in an
amateurish sort of way. He did not keep a regular staff of labourers, and
consequently when anything extra had to be done, such as hay-cutting or
harvesting, he used to employ day-labourers to help with the work. At such
times I used to enjoy being in the fields with the men, listening to their
conversation. On one occasion I heard a labourer remark that he had once seen
the devil! Of course I was interested and asked him to give me his experience.
He said he was walking along a certain road, and when he came to a point where
there was an entrance to a private place (the spot was well known to me), he
saw a black dog sitting on the roadside. At the time he paid no attention to
it, thinking it was an ordinary retriever, but after he had passed on about two
or three hundred yards he found the dog was beside him, and then he noticed
that its eyes were blood-red. He stooped down, and picked up some stones in
order to frighten it away, but though he threw the stones at it they did not
injure it, nor indeed did they seem to have any effect. Suddenly, after a few
moments, the dog vanished from his sight.


"Such was the labourer's tale. After some years, during
which time I had forgotten altogether about the man's story, some friends of my
own bought the place at the entrance to which the apparition had been seen.
When my friends went to reside there I was a constant visitor at their house.
Soon after their arrival they began to be troubled by the appearance of a black
dog. Though I never saw it myself, it appeared to many members of the family.
The avenue leading to the house was a long one, and it was customary for the
dog to appear and accompany people for the greater portion of the way. Such an
effect had this on my friends that they soon gave up the house, and went to
live elsewhere. This was a curious corroboration of the labourer's tale."
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