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Follow in the footsteps of Odon and Lutra on their 
exciting adventure around Dry Rigg Quarry and Swarth 
Moor. Meet some of the rare creatures that live there and 
the magical characters from days gone by that once 
worked in this usual place.

         Curlew Point

Soon they reached a long, straight, 
grassy track. A curlew circled overhead 
and landed close by. The bird pushed its 
long beak into the ground, looking for 
insects. When Odon asked how to 
get back to great pond, the curlew 
raised its head and pointed its 
long curved beak as if to show 
them the way.

         Refreshment Time

Passing by a large building, Odon and Lutra 
took a drink from a bowl of water and set off 
along the road. Feeling refreshed, the two 
friends passed a row of houses and then they saw it 
– the giant’s staircase rising up in the distance with 
the pond nearby.

‘We’re home,’ they both thought.

          A Magical Re�ection

The moon shone brightly as Odon sat by the starlit pond, 
staring into the water. The little dragonfly noticed his 
reflection had changed – and this time it was for real. 
A golden dragon was staring back at him. 

Odon had come home, but leaving the familiar pond 
behind him had changed him forever. The gold, 
shimmering dragon took to the wind and flew towards the 
entrance of the quarry. Hovering above the enormous hole 
below him, he saw tiny men scuttling around like ants 
moving gritstone from one place to another. He gave a 
wide smile and laughed to himself. There was no real 
giant after all! 

And Lutra? Well, she left the comfort of the 
pond and headed east for the river in search 
of new friends and more adventures.

       A Frightful Supper

Odon and Lutra were busy hunting for their lunch in the 
grassy field. Cradling his legs to make a basket trap, Odon 
zoomed around the pasture catching midges and flies 
whilst the otter searched under stones looking for a 
tasty frog.

‘Did you hear that? It sounded like thunder?’ 
Odon asked Lutra. 

The otter hadn’t noticed anything unusual. 
She was too busy wondering whether they were lost. 

A deep rumbling sound shuddered through the grass. The 
giant had finally caught up with them! An enormous 
snorting creature galloped towards them. Sparks of light 
shot out from its feet, but something about it didn’t 
seem quite real.

The horse walked gently across the field and led them to a 
road. Ahead stood a farm. As they made their way 
towards it, the helpful horse kicked up its hooves and 
galloped off towards some cottages high up on the hill – 
and then it disappeared.

       Going Home

Climbing into a field full of tall grass and flowers, Lutra 
bounded around and disappeared into a sea of green. 
She soon lost her dragonfly friend. Noticing a fenced-off 
pond, she spotted Odon sitting amongst the reeds. 

‘Oh! I do miss my own pond,’ cried the dragonfly, who 
was feeling homesick.

The Dry Rigg Quarry Story Trail

Millions of years had passed. Wide rivers that once 
flowed had now gone, leaving behind Dry Rigg. Here, 
hard gritstone was capped by softer limestone made 
of shells and corals from ancient seas. Below the 
gritstone, wet, waterlogged and half-decomposed 
plants had been squeezed and squashed together to 
create the high peat land of Swarth Moor. 

Quarries that had once supplied limestone for field 
walls and milk slabs now gave up gritstone for modern 
roads. Rare plants and magical creatures now made 
their homes amongst the hills of unwanted stone, and 
in rocky crevices and high peat bogs.

Odon & the 
Giant’s Staircase
Story Trail at Dry Rigg Quarry

Odon & the 
Giant’s Staircase
Story Trail at Dry Rigg Quarry
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Soon they reached a long, straight, 
grassy track. A curlew circled overhead 
and landed close by. The bird pushed its 
long beak into the ground, looking for 
insects. When Odon asked how to 
get back to great pond, the curlew 
raised its head and pointed its 
long curved beak as if to show 
them the way.
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Play hide and seek amongst the tall grass. 
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Story Trail at Dry Rigg Quarry

Start Point:Helwith Bridge Car Park

Trail length: 4 miles   Time Req’d: 1.5 hours

Trail Location

Grid reference: SD810694
Nearest postcode: BD24 0EH
Closest towns: Settle 3.7 miles, Ingleton: 9.9 miles

This project is part of Stories in Stone, a scheme of 
conservation and community projects concentrated on the 
Ingleborough area. 
The scheme was developed by the Ingleborough Dales 
Landscape Partnership, led by Yorkshire Dales Millennium 
Trust and supported by the National Lottery Heritage 
Fund.
For more information visit: www.storiesinstone.org.uk

Odon had lived in the pond from the moment he had 
hatched as a nymph in it waters. Emerging a 
few months later, he took to the air as a 
gold-ringed dragonfly. His shimmering, 
rainbow-coloured wings hinted of an 
unknown, magical world. 

One day, Odon was gazing into the 
water when he saw the reflection of a 
watery dragon staring back at him. 

‘It is time to leave the pond to visit the past and then 
give birth to a new future,’ a voice called to him.
Odon had never seen a dragon before, but he knew 
deep down that this one was right. He had stayed near 
the pond for far too long and it was time to spread his 
rainbow wings.

‘A quarry pony, I once lived here

At Foredale Quarry then disappeared.

Powerful steam trains took my place,

Moving limestone from the rock face.

The clanging gate called for me with its tone

I’m here to help you find your way home.’
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