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Editorial
This issue we have some sad
news to impart – the death of
Beryl Kirby, a long standing
member and the driving force
behind the Chilvers Coton
Heritage Centre where we hold
our monthly meetings. Peter
Lee has more to say about
Beryl’s life and work in his
report on the next page.
On a lighter note our website
has won first place in the
Federation of Family History
Societies competition for small
societies. Pat Boucher was
presented with the award at our
North Warwickshire Family &
Local History Day held in
Wolvey (see also front cover
pictures).

Pat receives her much deserved award.
Peter’s article on the Palace
Cinema in the last issue elicited
an email from Victor Welland,
who wrote - The piece about
the obituary of Albert Ward in
the latest Journal connects with
Peter Lee's picture of the
Palace cinema on the previous
page. Perhaps the full version
of the obituary refers to the fact
that Ward opened the first

cinema in Nuneaton in
February 1910. Reputedly he
was impressed by the silent
films he saw on holiday in the
south of England and
determined to open a cinema
of his own. He was not long the
proprietor of the Palace
however, surrendering to the
Andrews family from Batley,
West Yorkshire the following
year.

IMPORTANT - Membership renewal
The membership renewal form is enclosed with this Journal. You can either complete it and
send it in with a cheque by Royal Mail, or you can renew online via our website and pay
using PayPal. If you already have a PayPal account you will appreciate how quick and easy
(and secure) this is. Note that you DO NOT have to have a PayPal account to use that
method of payment; it can be used for a single secure payment using your credit or debit
card without signing up to anything. To pay via the website click on Membership in the left
hand menu, and on the page that opens up scroll to the bottom and click the link to go to the
Membership & Subscriptions Site.
Is this your family? Clarke Whitehand has photographs to pass on.
Edward Randle migrated to New Zealand aboard the "Surat," Arriving Auckland 04 October 1864. My wife's
G.Grandparents (Eusebius & Fanny Wilson) were also on the "Surat." I have several scanned images of Edward
(believed to have married in NZ) and his immediate family from a (Wilson) family album. I believe that Fanny Wilson was
"related" to the Randle family. I am keen to pass on images to interested descendants. Families from Chilvers Coton,
Fanny Wilson (nee Goodwin) child of Goodwin's (Glass & China Dealers) of Market Square, Nuneaton.
Members "interested" may include; 2007-14, 2004-2, 2004 12, 2011-19.
Clarke Whitehand
email: sonyanclarke@optusnet.com.au
25 Hutchinson Court, DRYSDALE. Victoria 3222. Australia.
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CHAIRMAN’S REPORT
By Peter Lee
I was very sad to learn that
Beryl Kerby has passed away
recently aged 87. Beryl was
Chairman of the Chilvers Coton
Heritage Trust from its
inception and President of the
Nuneaton Civic Society. I first
met Beryl in the late 1970’s
when we both attended the late
Ted Veasey’s Nuneaton Local
History Group research
sessions at Nuneaton Library.
A long cherished memory of
Beryl was one day Alan Cook
and I found her down a hole in
Bermuda Road! She had
organised an archaeological
dig on the site of the former
Park Farm at Bermuda.
About this time we got together
to consider the plight of the old
school at Chilvers Coton which
had been made redundant as a
Council depot and was in
danger of being pulled down for
road widening purposes. Beryl
organised a public meeting in
1987 and a result of that the
Nuneaton Civic Society was
formed. Beryl became
Chairman and I was on the
committee.
The Chilvers Coton Trust was
formed shortly thereafter. A
Trust had to be set up as a
separate entity because the
responsibility for maintaining
and repairing an old building
was to be separated from the
day to day activities of the
Nuneaton Civic Society for
legal reasons.
In all the years that followed
Beryl and I worked together on
numerous and various

voluntary projects. She was
always a delight to work with.
Another amazing occasion was
when the Nuneaton Civic
Society wrote to the owners of
Stanley Brothers Ltd., the last
brickyard in Nuneaton when it
closed, and we asked if we
could have their paper records.
They agreed and after several
months of closure after the
caretaker lost the key to where
the records were kept Beryl,
Alan Cook and I had the
horrible job of hacking our way
into their locked office vaults to
remove approximately a ton of
mouldering old documents.
Both Alan and I passed the
records out to Beryl who
stacked them and then helped
us ferry them to the Chilvers
Coton Heritage Centre for
temporary storage and
immediate stabilisation.
They were in a rotten state. At
the end of that memorable day
all three of us were as black as
chimney sweeps, and the
preservation of this archive at
Warwick Records Office is a
result of our collective effort.
Then Beryl and I were involved
with others in the retention of
the Manor Hospital when that
was threatened with demolition.
A little later (1992) Alan Cook
and myself started Nuneaton
Family History Group as an
offshoot of the Civic Society.
Beryl was involved in those
early days and she was
delighted when I arranged for
the Nuneaton & North
Warwickshire Family History
Society to have events at the
Centre over the years. We
have had some brilliant events.
These were always extremely
well attended and throughput of
over 100 participants the norm.

3

It is perhaps significant in all
that time Beryl and I worked
together we never had a cross
word. I am proud of that. She
was a kind person, defiant
sometimes, awkward possibly,
but only to ensure that
something was done that
needed to be. Beryl could tell
what was right and wrong. We
used to call it common sense
years ago.
It was always a pleasure to
receive a phone call from Beryl
on a Sunday to discuss various
issues we needed to address.
These phone calls could last
for hours. It is entirely down to
Beryl’s steely tenacity that the
Chilvers Coton Heritage Centre
survived, and is here today.
That building is a monument to
one lady - Beryl Kerby - in
stone and brick and will remain
so forever.
In 2009 as a result of another
one of our long Sunday
discussions Beryl and I decided
to reprise a Local History
Group and Beryl became the
patron of it. This new group has
gone from strength to strength
and because of its historic links
with Beryl she will remain our
patron even though she can no
longer physically share our
events but I am sure she will be
there in spirit.
Beryl had a simple philosophy
which was one of unpaid
voluntary service to the
community. She will remain an
example to us all in that
respect. Sadly today there are
too many “Heritage
Enthusiasts” who expect to be
paid for the privilege or derive
some financial reward from it.
These are usually the ones
who disrupt or disorganise the
work of true volunteers.
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Early days at the Chilvers
Coton Centre 1990.

Alan Cook took this photo of
Beryl and I are wearing masks
to hide the awful smell and
prevent the intake of filthy
mould spores from Stanley
Brothers documents which
were stretched out all over the
Centre drying out preparatory
to being despatched to
Warwick County Records
Office. Drying space was at a
premium. I even had them
scattered all over my lawn at
home one sunny weekend to
dry the damp paperwork. It was
a mammoth task carried out
over many weeks when the
Chilvers Coton Heritage Centre
was still a dirty old building
before much of the work that
Beryl put into gradually tidying
it up. Work which was to take a
further 20 years. The ledgers
in the foreground give you
some idea of the task we were
faced with at that time. In
those days if anything needed
doing Beryl had to organise it.

She undertook a mammoth
restoration project of an old
building which has only come
together in the last two or three
years. This photo was taken
two years before Beryl, Alan
and I conceived the Nuneaton
Family History Group which
was to lead in the fullness of
time to the NNWFHS. To keep
Beryl’s memory alive I
discussed with her earlier this
year the possibility of giving an

award in her name. She agreed
and I intend to organise a
“Beryl Kerby Prize for Local
Heritage” which will be
awarded to those that complete
a worthwhile heritage project in
the unpaid voluntary sector,
and make that project freely
and easily accessible to future
generations. As indeed Beryl
has done herself down at the
Chilvers Coton Heritage
Centre.

Beryl Kerby presides over her Victorian classroom at the Chilvers
Coton Centre.This was the schoolroom section where Beryl would
teach children in the way of their Victorian forefathers.

Changes at Nuneaton Library
Nuneaton Library is to become the home of an enlarged local history collection due to
reorganisation in the library service.
The material being relocated to Nuneaton Library is the 'Warwickshire Collection' of local
history material, largely printed, that has been collected by the library service. It was
previously located at Warwick Library at Barrack Street in Warwick along with the similar
'Warwick Collection'.
Due to the downsizing process under way in the library service, including the relocation of
Warwick Library into County Hall, the library service has had to relocate this collection. The
'Warwick Collection' is heading to Leamington Library and the 'Warwickshire Collection' is
heading to Nuneaton Library.
Check the Library website for details of when the transferred material will be available.
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Attleborough Church Youth Club 1940s
By Mike Sharrod

This photograph of Attleborough Church Youth Club was most likely taken in the late 1940s and, with the help of
John Dalton his sister Dorothy and brother Barry, more than half of them have been named. John and I wonder
why we two plus Gwyn Neal ,Barry and David Oldroyd, Jean Stockden, Jean Stubbington, Kathleen Hextall and
Audrey Tuck are not there but assume that we had "flown the nest" by then as we were a year or two older.
Although missing from the photo we were together on that memorable V.E.day of 8th May 1945.
We hope that readers will be able to add names,and news,to what we have given,
Back Row - 1. Norman Gunn, 4. Eric Higginson, 6. Alan Clews, 8. Alan Pratt? 9. Donald Wheway ,
10. Laurence Bloxham? 11. Gordon Tuck.
Middle Row - 2.Heather Chard 5. Elsie Cunningham 10. Dorothy Hextall 12. Barry Stubbington
Front Row - 1. Dorothy Dalton 2.Tony Woodford 4. Mary Hextall 5. Rev.Fifield 7. Harry Clark 8. Ann Sharrod

SECRET ATTLEBOROUGH HALL by Peter Lee
The harsh winter of 1885 and the fountain in the pleasure
grounds of Attleborough Hall was frozen solid in mid flow.
These lovely spacious gardens and pleasure grounds
occupied the area taken by Highfield Road and used to
stretch as far as Park Avenue.
Where the Attleborough Arms pub is now was formerly lush
shrubberies, fine specimen trees, magnificent flower
borders and tidy lawns.
This photo came from an album of intimate photos of life at
Attleborough Hall I discovered in New Zealand.
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JOSIAH BUCKLER 1851 1904
By Peter Lawes

Josiah Buckler was the oldest
son of Robert Buckler and
Maria Whitecroft. Robert was
a farmer and a butcher who
lived in the Stockingford area
of Warwickshire. Josiah was
born in September 1851 and
raised as a Methodist at
Hartshill, Chapel End. This
influenced his whole life and
although he was a successful
business man he was, in
reality, a born student. His
mother worked hard to keep
him at the local Grammar
School, which was run by a
Quaker, but on leaving school
he was apprenticed to a
butcher in a nearby town,
before moving to County
Durham, and then to South
Wales where he met and married
Mary Allender. But he still loved
Warwickshire (to which county
he dedicated one of his poems)
so a few months before his
marriage, acting on his mother’s
advice that it was better to buy
than rent he bought some
business premises there and a
house at 10 Abbey St.,
Nuneaton.
During the next 10 years they
had 9 children, and it must
have been a huge shock when
on 17th May 1904 he passed
away at the young age of 52.
He and Sidwell (a Draper from

Nuneaton), were dissatisfied
with the Methodist Church
despite being officers. In
particular they were unhappy
about the influence of
Modernism. Both of them were
men who took their Christian
faith very seriously indeed.
Through a commercial traveller
they had learned about the
Brethren movement and after
attending an annual assembly
in Leominster they founded the
meeting in Nuneaton.
Each week he set aside
money from the sale of skins,
fat and bones until he had
sufficient savings to stock a
small farm, which he christened
Tom Thumb Farm. He wanted
to sell smaller joints than those

other buildings were infected
with swine flu and a court order
meant that most had to be
destroyed, although one brood
sow and her piglets was
isolated in a country field,
which he rented. It is recorded
that he was blind in one eye,
but it is not clear how this came
about.
He was a prolific poet and in
1894 produced 'Poems from
the Countryside' published by
Wilson. In addition to this he
wrote a number of hymns. He
had a great interest in all that
went on around him, especially
in his own family and his
wisdom was apparent to all.
He used to say that two heads
were better than one, even if

produced by the Lincoln
bullocks which came to
Leicester Market, so he bought
Hereford cows and slaughtered
their calves at an early age.
After his wife Mary had given
birth to two children he
contracted typhoid fever, which
drove most of his business
away. Days of great hardship
followed, and matters were
made worse when in 1888 his
house, shop, pig-stys, yard and

they were only sheep’s heads!
His sudden death was a great
shock as he had not been ill
and appeared to be in good
health when he went to bed the
previous evening.
The family had 3 maidservants
(one at a time!) - Hannah, Mary
and Kate.and an older widow
who came in each day but lived
in her own cottage. He, left
£4855 12s 9p in his will.
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Left - Hymn written by Josiah Buckler
Above - Mary Buckler with her daughter Ada Lawes
and grandchild Frank Lawes
We are sorry to report that Peter Lawes died on the 11th May 2012 and this, his last
article, is published with the permission of his family.

Memorabilia
We all like family memorabilia, photographs, medals, jewellery handed down and the like. As family
historians we are also beginning to appreciate that memories themselves need to be recorded and handed
down as part of our heritage. We have stressed this in these pages before now and a number of members
have submitted articles for the Journal of their memories, and sometimes where a diary has been kept of
their ancestor’s memories.
I think there is now a need to go further – to record the language used by our parents and grandparents and
the words that were common then, but now in danger of being lost. Did they have a mixen, or a midden or a
muck heap? (We had a mixen, and the brown ooze from the bottom of it was referred to as ‘sock’.) My
father often used the word mulloch (sometimes aimed at some e-number laden confection I was eating) to
mean rubbish. Were children mardy (as still used in this area) or piesy (used in my part of Shropshire)? My
uncle was on a troop train and complained of being starved, and was promptly offered a sandwich. But what
he meant was that he was cold. A young woman who felt the cold was referred to as a starven bit or a
starven hussy.
What interesting words can you remember your parents and grandparents using that are no longer in
common use? If you can remember any please let me know.
Ed.
The Doncaster and District Family History Society is holding its annual Family History Fair on Saturday
the 22nd of September 2012 at the Doncaster College for the Deaf on Leger Way in South Yorkshire. The
fair will be open to the public from 10.00am until 4.00pm with speakers throughout the day. Admission £1.
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Ethel, Mildred, Marjorie
and Me
Have you ever asked your
grandmother or mother what is
was like growing up when they
were children. I wish I’d asked
more questions and
remembered more of what I did
learn. However had I done so,
I would never have followed the
trail which led me to a whole
new family, for which I will
always be grateful. The
journey started when I became
interested in Family History;
I knew very little of my mother’s
family. There was Nannie
Knowles (Ethel) and at one
time a granddad, who had
‘gone off’ with a ‘lady friend’ at
some time. My mom was an
only child! I had met Ethel’s
sister Gertrude, her husband
Joe, and their sons, and I also
knew of her brother, Wilton. I
knew nothing else of her family.
So my first discovery was on
the 1911 census, where Ethel
was working in Blackpool, in
fact, not far from where my son
and daughter in law now run a
bed and breakfast, 100 years
on. She lived in a lodging
house which was close to the
Central Pier and worked as a
domestic servant, she was 23
years old. Then I went back to
the 1901census and found
Ethel working as a live-in
domestic servant for a
gentleman outfitter, Mr.
Fredrick Adams, his wife, and
daughter Muriel, at 46, Queen
Street, Chesterfield. Ethel was
14 years old!!!
It was some time after that I
looked again for Ethel’s
parents. I looked again on the
1911census, and found her
parents, Arthur Brooke, a

miner, and his wife, Matilda,
with Ethel’s siblings living in
Shepards Row, Crow Lane,
Unstone, and also a
granddaughter Mildred!! It took
a little while, and prompts by a
couple of other people, to
register that I hadn’t worked out
to whom Mildred belonged.
I looked at all the other children
in the family, but could not
make Mildred fit with any of
them! The only one she could
belong to was my nan! This
was confirmed by a number of
others also doing Family
History. It seemed so
incredible that it could be MY
nan. What had happened to
the child called Mildred? Was
she still alive? Did she marry?
Where was she now?
I started looking for Mildred,
without success, BUT, I did find
a Muriel which fitted with all the
other relevant information, so I
sent for the birth certificate.
The day came when it arrived,
and I sat and looked at it for a
long time, with a little fear and
trepidation. It was for me, an
incredibly emotional moment.
As I opened it and looked at
what was written on the
certificate, I stood and cried. It
confirmed my worst fears, the
child was Ethel’s, and she had
been born in the workhouse!
So I was now on a mission; I
had to find out what had
happened to the child – was
she adopted? Did she in fact
survive in such a harsh
environment? I started looking
for Mildred on the census, but
found no more records that
fitted. I needed to change
tactics and extend my search
into other areas.
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I decided next to leave a
message on a Family History
Community site, but held out
no hope of any kind of answer.
I was therefore very surprised
to receive 22 replies giving
various bits of information,
most of which I had already
gleaned from other sources.
However there was one which
gave me the hope I hadn’t
dared for!! The message said,
“this person has Mildred
Brooke on their tree” Could this
be the person I was looking
for?
Full of hope I checked with
another colleague doing family
history research and decided it
was worth a try, and agreed I
had nothing to lose, and
perhaps more to gain. So an
email was sent: - I THINK WE
MAY BE RELATED, MAY I
HAVE ACCESS TO YOUR
TREE PLEASE. I must admit
the thought crossed my mind
that, maybe if this is the family,
they may well not want to have
anything to do with me!!
I couldn’t believe it when I had
a positive response from
someone who I now know was
Gary; I couldn’t believe it could
be that simple. After a number
of glitches and sorting out of
family members names etc.,
we confirmed we were indeed
related and agreed to make
telephone contact after
Christmas, in 2012. This was
duly made and we did indeed
meet some of the family at the
home of Gary’s parents Jim
and Pauline Brough.
My thoughts on arriving at the
house for our first meeting
were - How will they feel,
meeting this unknown relative?
Will they like me? Will I like
them? As I looked into Jims

NNWFHS JOURNAL July 2012

eyes, I could see ‘my nan’, and
I knew we were family! It was a
very emotional meeting, with
Jim, sons Gary and Paul, their
spouses and children, and
raised more questions than
answers. Even meeting the
’girls’, sisters Dorothy,
Margaret and Lily, another
roller coaster of emotional
rides, didn’t provide the answer
I was looking for! Who was
Muriel/Mildred de Rose
Brooke?!!
My mission then was to
discover why the child born to
Ethel Brooke started out life as
Muriel Brooke, then became
Mildred Brooke and finally
married using the name
Mildred de Rose Brooke.
Having no idea why there were
changes in her name, my
partner Steve and I began our
search. We decided to start
with her last recorded event,
when she had signed her
marriage certificate. When
Mildred was growing up there
presumably had not been a
problem because she believed
her grandparents were her
parents and her mother, Ethel,
was her sister. When Mildred
then started courting William
Brough, and the relationship
looked serious, it must have
been a very difficult time for her
grandparents; parental consent
to marry would have been
needed due to Mildred’s age.
So! the next obvious question;
when she found out that Ethel
was her mother, and the birth
certificate showed no father,
did Mildred then ask who her
father was ?, did she also ask
why her mother changed her
name from Muriel to Mildred !
?? We would like to present
what we believe to be the most
likely scenario……….

Ethel Brooke was registered as
entering Chesterfield
Workhouse Infirmary on
February 25th 1905, having
been admitted from Unstone.
She was 18 years old. The
infant we know as Mildred was
born 25th March 1905 and was
duly registered as an entry in
her own right in the workhouse
register: subsequently the birth
was registered in the name of
Muriel Brooke.
We then found her baptism
record! It showed the child to
have been baptized as Mildred
Brooke (not Muriel) on April
13th 1905 at Holy Trinity,
Chesterfield (just across the
way from the workhouse), the
ceremony being performed by
A.E. Hunt, Vicar of St.
Alkmonds, Derby. The
workhouse records show that
mother and child were
discharged from Chesterfield
Workhouse Infirmary on April
25th 1905 and going back to
Unstone. This seems to be
evidence enough that Ethel
was not a full time resident in
the workhouse. This came as
quite some comfort to me to
know that she had not put
herself in there as a source of
Poor Relief, and had not spent
too long in the Workhouse.
During our research for
Mildred, I accessed the
1911census records for the
Workhouse itself, and within
those records was a young
woman on the staff listed as
the Infirmary Sister by the
name of Mildred Du Rose, and
who was therefore likely to
have been working there in
1905!! Our supposition is that
Ethel was befriended by this
nurse. Maybe they recognized
a similarity of character,
perhaps an empathy and
maybe a little of the same
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feistiness that Ethel had, and
never lost…..
Fast forward now if you will to
Mildred and her forthcoming
marriage. Ethel is asked the
question, if you are my REAL
mother, then who was my
REAL father? We know from
Mildred’s daughter that that
information was never divulged
by Ethel, even after a beating
from her father. The
conversation could have
continued with Ethel giving the
reason for the name of Mildred
as being named after the
nurse, Mildred Du Rose. This is
not an uncommon occurrence,
and with the likelihood that she
had probably delivered the
baby; hence the De Rose being
incorporated into her name
later.
Not content with this discovery,
we thought we would like to
find out more about this
person, who had presumably
had such an influence on Ethel
that she had probably named
her daughter after her. At first
we traced Mildred Du Rose
with her parents and siblings,
and then we lost track of her on
the census returns. We
checked to see if she had gone
to America or Canada. Then I
have to thank my Blood Hound
Steve who took on the case
and found a reference to a
Mildred Du Rose who became
a midwife in 1908, a Queens
Nurse in 1915, before joining
the Territorial Forces Nursing
Service during the First World
War, and, Lo and behold , we
had a reference to her going
overseas.
The records show that, to go
overseas, Mildred was
prepared to forego a proposed
promotion, in order to assist in
the war effort. She was
however still given her
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promotion to Sister, as well as
being able to do what she
obviously saw as her duty, by
serving abroad. She was also
given the responsibility of being
in charge of a group of nurses
on the journey, 29 in all, and so
deemed capable of guiding
them to their destinations.
Mildred served 4 years in the
service before being directed to
return to resume her duties at
home. Her ‘Theatre of war’
was Salonika, Greece where
she developed special skills in
the areas of Ear, Nose and
Throat, and Ophthalmic
nursing. During her time in
Salonika she was ‘mentioned in
dispatches’, but sadly not by
the Commander on the Field,
so unfortunately not entitled to
a Certificate!
The final word goes to Matron
Thomas T.F.N.S. 30th Jan
1918… “Miss Durose has
served in the hospital above
since 1st Oct.1915 I have
found her thoroughly
trustworthy and hardworking,
and I have never known her to
grumble or make difficulties.
She is particularly hardworking
and has taken great pains in
the appearance of her ward. I
have been pleased with the
way in which she has carried
out her Sisters Duties because
nothing has been too trivial to
claim her attention. Her
manner is a trifle rough, but,
she is not lacking in
refinement and both patients
and nurses have always
respected her. Marion
Thomas: Matron.
We think both Mildred’s would
be proud of each other. I am
only sorry that our Mildred’s
half-sister Marjorie, my mother,
was not given the opportunity
to be in her life; they seem to

have been very much alike,
sharing many of the same
qualities. And so the search
for MILDRED is complete
and the circle closes.
Our search now continues, to
find out a little more of Ethel’s
life from 1911 – 1921,when
Marjorie Joyce Knowles, her
second daughter was born,
also in a Workhouse, but , in
Birmingham.
With grateful thanks to the
Nuneaton & North
Warwickshire Family History
Society and dedicated to the
memory of Ethel, Mildred and
Marjorie - May they rest in
peace.
Diane Stringer & Stephen
Wheadon
March 2012

Ethel, Mildred, Marjorie & Me.
Above: Ethel
Above right: Mildred
Centre right: Marjorie
Right: Me!
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Three brothers lost in war
A story of one family’s loss; of
life and death in the trenches of
World War 1
Mary Watson was born in
1887 and lived in the village of
Hartshill, North Warwickshire.
She had six brothers. The
Watson family lived in a small
cottage near the village green.
Mary’s father William worked
in the local quarry as a stone
quarry man.
In the 1900’s, the quarrying
industry was one of the
main employers in Hartshill
and the local area. Coal
mining, ribbon weaving and
canal maintenance also
contributed to the increase
in village’s population at
this time. This was also a
time when it was quite
usual for sons to follow into
their father’s trade or work
of employment after leaving
school. However, by the
autumn of 1917, four of
Mary’s younger brothers
had tragically lost their
lives.
Sidney Watson, Mary’s
younger brother seen in the
photograph above met a
tragic untimely death. As a
young boy he suffered with
epilepsy, a medical
condition not really fully
understood at the time. One
day he wandered off along
the canal towpath which
runs north of the village.
The family never saw him
again. Three weeks later a
coal barge dredged his
poor body up from the
bottom of the canal. He had
suffered an epileptic fit,
fallen in and drowned, aged
just 13 years.

The Watson family, Hartshill c1910. Mary Watson is seated to the
left with younger brother Sidney to the right of the picture.

In 1914, life in a rural
Warwickshire village was to
change forever with the
outbreak of the ‘Great War’, the
likes of which the world had
never seen before. When war
was declared in August 1914,
celebrations had taken place
throughout the country. Many
believed it would be over by
Christmas that year and many
young men, caught up in a
wave of patriotism fuelled by
government propaganda,

rushed to volunteer. The
Secretary of State, Lord
Kitchener, asked for 100,000
volunteers, but got 750,000 in
just one month. Each man
signed up for three years
service, or the duration of the
war (whichever was shortest),
and agreed to serve either at
home or overseas. Many chose
overseas as a way of seeking
adventure in a foreign land and
as a release from mundane
jobs at home.

Hartshill Village Green c 1900s. Photograph from ‘Windows on Warwickshire’,
ref PH 350/1668 reproduced with permission of Warwickshire County Record
Office
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These new battalions that were
composed of volunteers were
usually termed ‘service’
battalions (or ‘Kitchener’s
army).
All three Watson brothers
joined what was to become the
11th battalion of the Royal
Warwickshire regiment, raised
in Warwick in October 1914.
On the 30th July 1915 the
regiment travelled to France.

One of the Watson brothers, believed to be Harry
in full marching order uniform, (site of photograph
taken either at Port Slade or Shoreham Camp)
Note the entrenching tool on his right hip – he
would have to use this to help dig trenches, dig
latrines and help bury the dead where possible. On
his left hip is the haversack which would have
contained rations, eating utensils and personal
effects. When in the trenches the haversack was
worn on the back, containing a waterproof ground
sheet and two day’s rations of corned beef and
biscuits. Below his haversack in the picture is his
bayonet scabbard, with the entrenching tool handle
attached to it. On his chest are right and left
cartridge pouches, five each side. Whilst on duty in
the font line the bayonet was fixed to his rifle as
shown in the photograph. The large pack on his
back was made of khaki material with leather
fittings. This was standard to the infantry soldier’s
uniform of Kitchener’s army units from early 1915. It
contained his great coat and other extra clothing. It
was very unpopular with the soldiers as it did not
distribute weight evenly and created pain and
pressure in the lower back region. This was never
worn in battle or carried into an attack – it was only
normally worn on the march, as seen in the photo
opposite. He is also wearing khaki coloured
puttees, which supported the muscles of the lower
leg especially during long marches.

One can only try and imagine
what it must have been like for
soldiers like the Watson
brothers serving in the
trenches. The First World War
was characterised by the
trench warfare. Harry and his
brothers would have spent two

to four days in the trenches
then a few days away from the
front line in billets or shelter
huts. A rotation system was
used because conditions were
so unpleasant: the noise of
shells was so constant that
sleep was difficult and men
needed to be alert whilst active
in the front line trenches.
The trenches were built up with
wood and sandbags, and had
to be maintained by the
soldiers themselves. They also
had to dig toilets here and life
in the trenches was a real
health hazard – soldiers being
unable to wash or change their
clothes for weeks at a time.
Vermin, particularly rats and
lice infested the trenches. Rats
grew to the size of small cats,
ran over the bodies of the
soldiers when they were asleep
and scavenged on human
remains, spreading disease
and contaminating food.
Maggots and flies also thrived
on the nearby remains of
decomposing human and
animal corpses. 97% of
soldiers in the trenches were
afflicted with lice which bred in
the soldier’s filthy clothing
causing them to itch
unceasingly. Lice also spread
trench fever, which caused
severe pain and high fever, a
debilitating illness which could
take up to 3 months to fully
recover from. A soldier in the
trenches would also have to
cope with the stench of rotting
animal and human corpses and
odious body odour.
Soldiers could not leave the
frontline trenches without
orders or they would be
accused of desertion. The
British held trenches were
separated from the German
trenches by ‘No Man’s Land’,
a barren area of land filled
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with barbed wire and bombs
in clear view of the enemy.
Trench positions were
reinforced with barbed wire
belts. Machine guns would be
permanently trained on the
gaps left in the wire. As land
was gained or lost each side
took over the trenches of the
enemy. This was a different
world; a world of carnage and
terror for the Watson boys
who’d never seen life outside
that of a quiet rural village
back home in England.
The battle of the Somme began
on the 1st of July 1916 at
7.30am in the morning. It was a
25 mile front, north and south
of the River Somme in
Northern France. Sixty
thousand British soldiers
climbed out of the trenches in
an attempt to push forward
over ‘No Man’s Land’. Within
one hour, half of them were
dead or wounded.
On the 7th July 1916, Harry’s
Battalion marched through the
village of Albert and received
orders to proceed to the
frontline trenches along the
Contalmaison-La Boiselle
Road. On July 15th at 3am in
the morning operation orders
arrived that the combined 112th
Brigade would attack Pouziers
early that morning. Harry’s
regiment, the 11th Warwick
Battalion, was to assist two
other battalions to consolidate
ground gained at the southern
end of the village. Two assaults
were attempted to push forward
that day, the second assault
being signalled by a red rocket
fired at 6pm in the evening.
One of his commanding
officers wrote in his diary –
‘’July 15th 1916. The
bombardment very intensive,
failed to put out the hostiles

NNWFHS JOURNAL July 2012

machine guns and the assault
was met with such a fierce fire
that it collapsed, though our
infantry did not give way – they
held their ground with great
tenacity’’.
250 men were killed during the
assault on Contalmaison,
(which was part of the battles of
the Bazentine), on July 15th
1916, including Private Harry
Watson. Many lay dead in ‘No
Man’s Land’. Their bodies
could not be recovered whilst
the fighting and bombardment
continued and the ceaseless
pounding of artillery meant that
many were lost for good. The
sad reality was that if an area
was subject to continual
artillery bombardment,
explosions fragmented the
remains or buried them away
from the original position so
that quite often it was difficult to
locate any remains at all. If a
dead soldiers comrade had
time to retrieve an identity tag
or papers from the body he
would give them to his
commanding officer. Where
bodies were not recovered they
were commemorated in
memorials.
Private Harry Watson had no
known grave and is
commemorated at the Theipval
Memorial in France– the
largest of the First World War
memorials; his name and
72,000 others are inscribed on
it.

All World War 1 soldiers wore
identity discs tied around their
neck on a cord. The discs were
in pairs, an octagonal green
disc and below, attached by a
shorter connecting cord, a
round red disc. The soldiers
name, regiment number and
religion were stamped on both
tags. If the soldier was killed
where at all possible the red
tag was cut off and collected to
count the casualties, and the
green tag was left on the body.
Soldiers popularly associated
red tags being the same colour
as the blood of the body and
the green tag the colour of the
grass which the body was
buried in. Harry Watson’s red
identity tag was sent back to
his family after his death.
Recently, it was also
discovered through a family
letter sent home in September
1916 that Harry’s brother
George had also been at
Albert on the Somme. George
had been one of the luckier
ones, being wounded in the
leg and sent home to England
to recover for a while.
However by the summer of
1917, he and his brother
Walter (known in the family as
‘Mick’) were serving together
on the frontlines in the
Flanders area of Belgium. In a
letter dated August 26th 1917,
George asks for the two
brothers ‘not to be forgot when
the fruit is ripe’. Scurvy was
rife – lack of vitamin C was a
problem for the soldiers whose
staple diet consisted mostly of
corned beef, biscuits and
bread. Fresh uncontaminated
drinking water was also
scarce; to save their rations
soldiers used cold tea to
shave with instead.
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George and Walter were to
endure one of the worst winters
of their life. The winter of 191617 in the Flanders was one of
the coldest in living memory.
Soldiers suffered with frost-bite
and trench foot; a particularly
painful condition causing
gangrene of the feet as a result
of being constantly wet and
cold whilst being restrained in
boots and puttees. Soldiers
cried with the pain associated
with this terrible affliction.
Unlike France, the battlefields
of Belgium were low lying with
poor drainage. When it rained,
the trenches filled with water
drained from the surrounding
fields. George and Walter may
have found themselves knee
deep in mud and water as well
as everything else they had to
cope with in the trench system.
George remarks in his letter
dated August 1917, ‘’I don’t
know what sort of weather you
are getting – we are having a
lot of rain out here…’’

George Watson’s roll medal index card – it states
simply ‘K. in A.’ –killed in action.

A month after writing this letter,
George was killed on the 23rd
September 1917 in the Battle of
Menim Rd, Ypres. The battles
of the medieval city Ypres were
launched at the beginning of
August and continued until the
fall of Passchendaele village in
November 1917. The allies
gained in offensive but at the
cost of 310,000 casualties. The
Passchendaele battle tactics
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were to become as
controversial as those
employed at the Somme, and
this was the final great battle of
attrition in the war. When
George’s battalion pushed
forward an advance around the
Menim road, the German 4th
army, who had been expecting
them, were waiting to hold
them off. Furthermore,
continual heavy rain, the
heaviest for thirty years, had
churned the Flanders into a
thick muddy swamp so soldiers
were rendered immobile and
helpless. Like many others,
George’s body was never
recovered.
A month later, in October it was
still raining hard. An inch of
rain fell over two days onto
already saturated ground and
in an area where constant
bombardment had destroyed
the field drains. Many shells
disappeared into the mud and
either failed to explode or
explosions being absorbed by
the mud. So when the British
soldiers tried to push forward
they found that much of the
German barbed wire had
survived bombardment.
Soldiers were already
exhausted by the heavy mud
and drenching cold rain even
before battles commenced.
Walter was involved with the
attack at Poelcappelle, which
failed – some units did
manage to advance a short
distance although they were
pulled back later in the day.
Walter died on the 9 th October
1917, two weeks after his
brother George, aged just 24
years. George and Walter
Watson are remembered with
honour at the Tyne Cot
memorial in Belgium.
Throughout the Great War an

Opening ceremony / unveiling of Hartshill War memorial 1921. Photograph from
‘Windows on Warwickshire’ ref PH 88/56, reproduced with permission of
Warwickshire County Record Office.

average of 480 men from the
United Kingdom were killed
every day. The conflict resulted
in 3.1 million casualties in all.
Fifteen and a half thousand
villages in England had men
killed in the Great War
(Daily Telegraph 10th Nov
2007).
In the years following the end of
the war memorials were
erected in many parishes to
fulfil the desire of the local
community to commemorate
the dead especially because
many of the fallen never had a
grave to mourn over.
In the centre of Hartshill village
stands a solitary memorial of
remembrance in front of the
former site of the old North
School which was sadly
demolished a few years ago.
The memorial was unveiled in
1921, three years after the end
of the war. The inscription
reads:’ Erected by the voluntary
contribution of the parishioners
of Hartshill to perpetuate the
memory of the men of this
parish who fell in the Great War
1914-1919. For God, for King
and Country…’
There are 34 names inscribed
on its base (some now fading)
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to commemorate the men of
the parish who lost their lives –
a physical testimony to the loss
felt by families, neighbours and
friends in the parish. Everyone
living in the village would have
known someone’s son, brother,
uncle, father or husband killed
in the conflict. Near the very
end of the inscriptions are the
names of three brothers – G.
Watson, H. Watson and W.
Watson.

This was their story. All the
other 31 names
commemorated on the
memorial would have had
similar stories to tell.
Mary’s father William died in
1918, the family believed
‘broken hearted’, three months
after the death of his sons
George and Walter at Flanders.
Mary Watson was my maternal
grandmother. I am the third
generation descendant of the
Watson family still residing in
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‘Three names carved on a wall’

the village of Hartshill. My
mother Joan is Mary’s
youngest daughter.
Mary never spoke much
about the loss of her brothers,
keeping her grief for them to
herself until the end of her
life. After the war, she never
observed two minutes silence
on armistice days – not out of
disrespect but quite the
opposite; quietly maintaining
the fact that ‘’they couldn’t
stop for two minutes silence –
none of them, they just had to
keep going till the very end…’’

Three names carved on a wall
The names of three brothers sent to war; Two
generations before my time, ancestors unfamiliar
with me or mine.
Names carved for remembrance each with stories
to be told: of Flanders field and soil of Somme, and
the corridors of death in the killing fields.
Deafening pounding, relentless shock no room for
sanctum here; the only embrace, the cruel cold
wire in No-Mans Land, carnage, chaos, courage
and fear.
Three names carved on a wall that stands above
the crimson foreign earth.
Tormented souls entombed below, no longer
called to ‘stand to’ each sallow dawn.
Three names on lonely cross in village stone, no
graves to mourn for those that sacrificed all. The
past lives on in memories for me and mine,
In memorandum – three names carved on a wall.
Rebecca Dyde

Rebecca Dyde January 2012
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See also back cover for an item
by Rebecca about silk pictures
sent from the front, in particular
some sent by the Watson
brothers.

Willing it away…
Have you made a will? No! Do not assume your loved ones can disperse your estate to your verbal instructions.
Have you watched Heir Hunters on TV, where professional companies hunt for legal heirs to the estates of those who die
intestate? Some cases had partners who shared a home but because there was no will - and although property was in both
names - previously unknown legal heirs, require the money out of the property so it has to be sold. In other episodes, you
felt for life-long friends and carers who were left with nothing because there was no will making them ‘legal heirs’ - despite
the deceased having declared them as their next-of-kin on medical records, etc., assuming that covered everything.
If you are married, your legal partner has rights – as do your legal children. But if either of you have children from another
liaison, it will be unfortunate for some! And more problems still if you have outlived your partner! If you have no immediate
family, are ALL your distant relatives people you wish to share your estate? Do you really want a percentage to go to the
professional heir hunter? Should you have no legal heirs, do you honestly want your estate to go to the government?
You might be worried over the cost of making a will. I could make the case for not using a solicitor after a will drawn up by a
leading midlands legal firm drew comment from an estates probate specialist as being “one of the worst examples of a
solicitor-prepared will I’ve seen since those of the 1600s” [yes, 1600s]!
You can buy generic will forms to fill in. If you Google for information, you will get many hits – some a little dubious, some
reputable. You can get a book from the library on preparing your will. It is vital that your document is dated, contains key
statements, and is witnessed by independent persons. Make sure each beneficiary is fully named with his or her address
and relationship to you. Identify what they are to receive: “the family heirlooms” is insufficient -your executors may not know
what are family heirlooms. Specify what is to happen to any residuary estate. Where is your family history research
material to be deposited?
When you have your will written and witnessed, store it safely; ensure your executors know where it is! As life progresses,
you need to review your will: those who are minors may have reached majority age or you may have dispersed belongings
or funds. Periodic review is essential so those you cherish receive what you wish.
In time to come, your probated “final will and testament”, full of names and relationships, will be treasure-trove to a
genealogist!!
Preparing your will is not difficult or costly – but it should be done NOW, before that proverbial bus knocks you down…
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Opening Times for Local Record Offices – April 2012
See Record Office websites for current details before any visit. If travelling any distance, contact the
RO in case any unannounced changes.
Mon

Tue

Wed

Thu

Fri

Sat

Shut

10.30-15.30

10.30-15.30

10.30-15.30

10.30-15.30

10.30-15.30

Derbyshire Record Office **

9.30-16.45

9.30-16.45

9.30-16.45

9.30-16.45

9.30-16.45

2nd Sat

Leicester / Leics Record Office

9.15-17.00

9.15-17.00

9.15-19.30

9.15-17.00

Shut

9.15-12.15

Lichfield Record Office

9.30-17.00

9.30-17.00

9.30-17.00

11.00-19.00

Shut

2nd Sat am

Northampton Record Office

Shut

9.00-17.00

9.00-17.00

9.00-17.00

9.00-16.00

9.00-13.00

Oxfordshire History Centre

Shut

10.00-17.00

9.00-17.00

9.00-17.00

9.00-17.00

09.00-17.00

Sandwell/Smethwick Archives

10.00-18.00

10.00-18.00

10.30-18.00

Shut

10.00-18.00

10.00-16.00

Shropshire Record Office

Shut

Shut

10.00-17.00

10.00-20.00

10.00-17.00

10.00-16.00

Stafford Record Office

Shut

9.00-17.00

9.00-17.00

9.00-17.00

9.30-16.30

9.00-13.00

Warwick Record Office ~##

Shut

9.00-17.30

9.00-17.30

9.00-17.30

9.00-17.00

9.00-12.30

Worcester Record Office

Shut

Until

July

Coventry History Centre

Note: Worcester History Centre has now closed.
** Derby Record Office: Currently closed with temporary accommodation elsewhere.
~## Warwick Record Office: Closed the first full week of every month.
If you hear of any changes to the above, please let NNWFHS know.

A gossip around the
Market Place in the 1890s
Take a good look. Within ten years
of this photo being taken by Clare
Speight in the 1890’s our aspect of
Nuneaton’s 19th century Market
Place would be changed beyond
recognition. There are a lot of
buildings here, which will be swept
away by new developments. To
walk you through this one hundred
and twenty year old picture we
look to the left and see the pub
with its sign of the White Swan
Inn, kept by Joseph Bradbury
(1840- ) and later a formidable
lady Harriett Platt (1884- ); when
her first husband died Harriett
married again. Peter Platt, a wellknown footballer who played in
goal for Nuneaton Town. Peter
Platt had an illustrious career.
Born in Rishton near Blackburn in
1883 he played for Blackburn
Rovers and Liverpool before
joining Luton Town in 1904. He
then came to Nuneaton and had
success with the Town club.

Unfortunately Peter Platt was to
die in a mini-flu epidemic that
broke out in Nuneaton in 1922
killing three people. Harriett
continued to keep the White Swan
for many years, and had a
formidable reputation for keeping
her drunken and unruly customers
in order. Chucking them out if
necessary. Many old timers have
told me that they knew not to mess
with Harriett. George and Winnie
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Handley kept the pub from 1953
until it was closed down on
Sunday, 30th December 1962.
Latterly the White Swan was an
Ansells house. Next door at No. 4
the shuttered windows covered the
shop premises of Mason Brothers,
Drapers. By 1901 their business
had been taken over by Charles
Clay, also a Draper.
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The lower three storey-building
beyond at No. 5 was the premises
of Smith’s Charity School. The
schoolmaster at the time this
picture was taken was Thomas
Daffern. The Dafferns in antiquity
were an old Warwickshire family,
who originated from the north of
the county. Smith’s Charity school
was demolished in 1897. Its fate
was inexorably mixed up with the
building next door the Birmingham
and District Counties Bank, which
had acquired the Midland Banking
Company. The MBC had in turn
changed from the Coventry Union
Bank in 1863, and only a couple of
years before that the Coventry
Union Bank had acquired
Craddock & Bulls a very
successful local bank founded in
1815. Their lineal descendent
today is Barclays Bank on the
corner of Coventry Street and the
Market Place. A land swap deal
took place in 1897, which allowed
the new bank to be built in the
location it occupies today, and the
former bank, and Smith’s Charity
School site was sold to other users
and demolished. The manager at
the Birmingham and District
Counties bank at this time was Mr.
F.Webster.
The site swap involved the
premises of Baker & Roberts who
were grocers and provision
dealers who moved from nr. seven
to number six, and occupied that
latter position in the Market Place
for long time thereafter. The
premises beyond are obscured by
the angle the photo was taken
from but included John Warden
Clay (1822-1904), drapers, at nrs.
9 and 10. Franck’s & Co, boot and
shoe dealer and A Jeffcoate,
fruiterer. Beyond that at Nr. 13
Abraham Weston was at the
Castle in 1890. Both Francks and
Jeffcoates occupied the site of old
pubs. Francks a venerable
hostelry – The Ram, or as
sometimes known as the Old Ram
to distinguish it from the New Ram
in Abbey Street. The Old Ram was
extant in the Market Place in 1544
so must have been a fascinating
old building, with low ceilings and

long crooked corridors and walls at
odd angles, much like the pubs we
find tucked away in York and other
old cities today. What a shame it
did not survive but it was
demolished probably in the early
1870’s and would not make it into
a tour of the Market Place we are
engaged in the 1890’s.The last
landlord there was Charles
Windridge who moved to the
Market House Inn in 1872. At
Jeffcoates a pub had more
recently been demolished which
does appear in the odd
photograph from the 1880’s
onwards called the White Hart.
This had long been associated
with old radicals and political
dissent. At No. 14 was J. Black the
watchmaker and at No. 15, where
we run out of the Market Place
was Melia and Co. Tea Dealers.
Crossing over the road the
building we see just to the left of
the centre of the photograph was
the Crystal Palace Inn. It almost
blocks the start of what we now
call Queens Road but at that time
was a narrow roadway with a very
constrained throat to the Market
Place caused by the building
taking up the space where Queens
Road would be eventually widened
in 1909. In 1890 the name Queens
Street had just been applied to
what had been called Arbury
Road. Queens Road was hardly
built up at this time, as it was still
liable to heavy flooding. The
problem of flooding here was only
just in the process of being solved
by culverting the Wash Brook. The
Crystal Palace at this time
Nuneaton’s principal, in fact one
and only music hall. It had been
converted as such from its former
guise as an old fashioned hostelry
called The Hare & Squirrel. The
Hare & Squirrel used to be called
the Old Crown Inn in the 18th
century so pub name changes are
not a new concept by any means.
Ebenezer Brown, a pub
entrepreneur, had converted the
Crystal Palace into a place of
entertainment. Eb. Brown was also
part of the syndicate of local
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businessmen who raised £20,000
to build the Prince of Wales
Theatre in Bondgate (later the
Hippodrome). Resident pianists
at the Crystal Palace around this
time were Messrs. R.A. Hughes
and George Wynne. In 1899 a
new proprietor took over the
Crystal, Mr. H.B.Jennings who
formerly kept the Waggon &
Horses pub in Edgbaston,
Birmingham. He would still be the
landlord when the Crystal was
closed for widening Queens Road.
There was a fire at the Crystal in
1900, which caused £1000 worth
of damage. When the pub was
demolished the cost of the
demolition and subsequent road
alterations was £1175. The pub
closed its doors on 5th September
1909 and re-located to Gadsby
Street, Attleborough where it is still
trading today. The new Crystal
Palace cost £2000. The Old
Crystal Palace gave its name to
the Palace Pleasure Gardens
opened by Annie Wrighton in
1897. A place for romantic
Nuneaton folk to wander amongst
the fairy lights strung through the
trees and shrubbery. A short-lived
venture the Palace Pleasure
Gardens gave way to the Palace
cinema, which was built on the site
in Queens Road.
Prominent to the right of the
picture with its small Bell tower is
the old Nuneaton Market House,
or Town Hall, which was pulled
down in 1900. The site realised
£13,125 at public auction. The
money was put in the bank for
thirty years before the
accumulated interest and a
general increase in funds being
available led to the erection of the
new Town Hall, the one we know
today, built in the 1930’s, but that
is another story.

Peter Lee
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The North Warwickshire Pages
By Celia Parton

Back in March I had an email from
non-member James Bell in
Australia who had been
transcribing a diary written by a
relative of his. She had been born
in Baxterley in 1864 then her
family emigrated to Australia in
1874. In 1903 Katie, with her
husband, returned to England for a
holiday and re-visited villages in
north Warwickshire that she had
known as a child. This is her
account of her trip. Mr Bell was
happy to let the society have a
copy of this as he thought some of
our members may be interested to
read it. I found it interesting and
I’m sure others will too. Part one
is printed here with part two to
follow in the next journal. CP

Katie Sutherland’s Diary

Kate Sutherland

In April 1903 Katie (Crossley)
Sutherland and her husband
Peter sailed from Australia to
England for a nine month

Long Street, Dordon. The Crossleys’ grocery shop and William Crossley’s
hotel, the “Gate Inn”.

holiday. In her diary she
described time she spent with
relatives in and around Dordon,
Warwickshire.
Katie’s father, Reuben
Crossley, had been born in
Dordon in 1828. He was the
third eldest in a family of
thirteen children. His father,
John Crossley (1800-1870)
was at different times a farmer,
tile maker and shop keeper. In
1851 Reuben followed in the
footsteps of his older brother,
John Crossley (1825-1888) and
emigrated to Victoria, Australia.
There he and three of his
brothers met with success in
the gold rushes.
But in 1861 Reuben returned to
Dordon with his family to help
care for his ageing parents who
were in poor health and
struggling financially. Reuben
leased Baxterley Farm and
stayed in England for twelve
years before returning to

18

Australia. During this time in
Warwickshire Reuben’s wife
Mary gave birth to three
children, including Mary Kate
(Katie) Crossley who was born
at Baxterley in April 1864. At
Baxterley Farm Reuben was
described, in the 1871 Census,
as being a “Maltster” (grower of
malt) and Farmer occupying
210 acres, employing four men
and one boy.” The family
eventually returned to Australia
in 1873.
Thirty years later, in 1903,
Katie re-visited the people and
places of her early childhood.
Clearly she looked back on her
life in Baxterley with immense
fondness. Her diary entries
about the changes of time and
the people she remembered
may be of interest to those
familiar with this small corner of
Warwickshire. Additional
information printed in italics has
been added to provide context,
as have photographs.
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The diary
Dordon Monday June 29
(1903)
We left Sheffield on Saturday
by the 3.22 pm train and
arrived in Tamworth at five
o’clock. We took a cab from the
station and reached Dordon
about six. I should never have
known the place. When the cab
stopped I thought the driver
must have made some
mistake. The Short wood is
cleared away and houses are
built all over where it used to
be. Clara lives in one of them
and Mrs Ross in another. A
large coal pit is working at Hall
End, the White House is no
longer white and there are
other changes too numerous to
mention. The first person I
recognised from the cab was
English John (her cousin John
Crossley, formerly a butcher in Dordon
but now a farm labourer), just the

same as ever, only more so. I
knew Clara (another Crossley

cousin, married to Edward Deeming,
grocer and baker of Dordon) as soon

as she spoke, she is very much
stouter than she used to be but
otherwise is wonderfully little
changed. Her four daughters
(Frances, Fanny, Marion and Lilian
Deeming) are fine bright girls

with very pleasant manners.
They were all very pleased to
see us and made us heartily
welcome.

Yesterday (Sunday) Peter and I
walked to Baxterley Church
and were very pleased to find
that Mr Bacon was preaching.
We went via Baddesley, I being
pilot of course, and when we
got to within “cooee” of the old
place I knew every step of the
way as well as if I only left it
yesterday. Baddesley has
grown considerably and the
railway has changed the
appearance of the place a
good deal, but from Baxterley
farm to the church there are
absolutely no changes. The
gallery in the church has been
removed and some additions
made but the tower is exactly
the same as ever. We visited
Millie’s grave (Kate’s sister Amelia,
born in Victoria 1859, had died of
diptheria at boarding school in
Tamworth, Warwicskhire, in 1868)

also the Tarletons, the Bislon’s
and the four ancient tomb
stones of the Glover’s (our
ancestors) dating from the
seventeenth century, or rather
from the year 1600.
Mr Bacon was very pleased to
see us. He looks very well but
has lost the use of his legs and
has to be wheeled about in an
invalid chair, which he does not
leave even to conduct the
service. Mrs Bacon is a great
invalid. We are going to call at
the Rectory tomorrow. Last
evening we all went to John’s
to tea by invitation (her cousin
John Crossley of Dordon, mentioned
earlier). Mrs John is huge and

too funny. After tea we went
with Clara to Chapel and then
for a walk. We went past the
White House as far as the
Gorby Nob pit, it is not working
now, then we came down Kitwood road into Brown’s Lane
and on to Hall End, then home.

Rev. Bacon

Dordon Wednesday 1st July
(1903) On Monday Morning
Peter and I set off on an
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exploring expedition. First we
went to the Coppice House
(where the Crossley family had
once lived) and had a chat to
Mrs Bolstridge.

“Coppice Corner”, Dordon

She is a nice old woman and
was very much interested in
hearing all about my people.
Then we walked along the
Atherstone Road and when we
got to the Boot Inn the folks
were gathering for Grendon
Wake, which was being held
near there. We went as far as
Atherstone but did not go into
town. We turned into Merivale
Park and had a chat with Mrs
Lewis, who lives in the lodge,
and used to know father. Then
we went right across the Park
to Mrs McFarlane’s and
enjoyed the walk very much.
Everything is looking so lovely
just now and the weather is
perfect. Mr and Mrs McFarlane
were at home, also Susie and
Harry, and they were all very
pleased to see us. (Peter
MacFarlane was the “Land
Steward” at Merevale. Both he
and his wife Mary were born in
Scotland and appear in the
1901 census.) Mrs Mac is not
much changed though her hair
is white and Mr Mac is as
strong and active as ever. We
stayed to dinner and a good
talk over old times and
altogether thoroughly enjoyed
our visit. They are all such very
nice people. We have promised
to spend a day with them
before leaving this part of the
world.
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From Merivale we went to
Baxterley past the 21 oaks.
There is very little change
about here; Kirk’s Mill is still
standing, but just a ruin,
Baxterley pits cover more
ground than they used to, but
are otherwise the same, the
public house that used to be
Jaklins is still there and a new
row of houses stands in the
place of the old ones near the
Bilson – but apart from these
trifles the place is practically
the same as ever. There is
absolutely no change in
Baxterley (does she mean the
farm??) itself as far as I could
see. We had a good look
round, first to the house
through the front field, then
through the yard and Daffodil
field to the underground wood,
then back through the rick yard
to the Baddesley Road. After
tea we drove to Bentley and
saw the house where Mrs
Wade used to live, it isn’t
changed a bit. I had a talk to an
old woman, Mrs Cook. She
said she looked after a
greenhouse for Father, long
ago when Baxterley Hall was
pulled down.
Dordon Friday July 3 (1903)

On Tuesday morning Peter and
I walked to the Rectory but
were much disappointed to
hear that Mr Bacon was away
in Atherstone. We saw Mrs
Bacon however and two of her
daughters, such nice girls, we
both took a great fancy to
them. They showed us round
the garden after we had had a
chat and then we went into the
hayfield. The hay was being
carried, and among the men
working was Jack Albrighton,
who told me he remembered
bringing Moses, the donkey,
from Mr Kiddle’s for us to ride
when we were children. After
leaving the Rectory we went to
the Pump House to see Mrs
Smith (Lois) she was so
pleased to see us, and very
interested in hearing about the
folks in Australia. I promised to
go to tea on Thursday.On
Tuesday we went with Clara
and the rest of the family to a
Sunday school treat at Hall
End, and while there I met
several people who knew us all
long ago. John Wood, who
remembered going fishing with
Father, and Mick and Ted
Atkins, Richard Bolstridge, who
said Mamma was very kind to
his mother, John Walton, an

old friend of Uncle Eli
(Crossley) and several others.
On Wednesday Peter took the
train to London and I walked as
far as Polesworth with him. He
took the train from there. In the
afternoon I went to see Mrs
Ross (Miss Atkins) and stayed
to tea with her. I don’t think I
should have known her. She is
very stout and very gray, and
reminded me so much of her
father. She was quite delighted
to see me and very much
interested in the photos I took
to show her. Every now and
then she would hold one up
and gaze at it and then exclaim
“Oh, dear, dear, dear, dear,
dear, dear!” the emphasis on
each word increasing with
every repetition as if she could
hardly believe it was 30 years
since she saw the originals. In
the evening Clara, Ethel and I
walked to Grendon, and I think
it is the loveliest walk I have
been. We had a good look over
the church, which is very old
and well worth seeing. The
date on one of the windows is
1320.

Family History Sessions at Baddesley Ensor.
Family History sessions at Baddesley commenced on Monday
18th June. They will be held each Monday from 12 o’clock midday
until 2.00pm. Val Pickard and I will be there to give advice in the
same way as at Atherstone library. These sessions are part of
the new “Hub” based at Baddesley Village Hall. This is the
initiative of North Warwickshire Borough Council together with
Baddesley Parish Council in association with AgeUK and a host of
volunteers. The aim of the project is to provide a place where
local villagers (including those from nearby Grendon, Baxterley
and Merevale) can come along and take part in a variety of
activities. The library has transferred there following the closure
of Baddesley library and there is also an IT suite and cafe on the
site. The village Hall and Hub was officially opened on the 24th
May and the ceremony was carried out by local celebrity Kay
Alexander. Lorna Dirveiks the new Mayor of North Warwickshire
also attended.
CP
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New members’ contact details
No.

Name

Address

Telephone No

e-mail

2012-09

Miss Janette Knight

89 Maine Terrace, Deception Bay, Queensland, 4508 Australia

janetteknight@iprimus.com.au

2012-10

Ms Veronica McEwan

6 Birch Tree Road, Nuneaton, CV10 9ES

02476 394281

donatbb@live.co.uk

2012-11

Ms Lynn Wilke

430 Kennedy Street, Nanaimo, B.C., Canada V9R 2J5

001 250 716 1125

lynnwilke@gmail.com

2012-12

Ms Michelle White

30 Nuneaton Road, Bedworth, CV12 8AL

02476 316935

whiteK383@aol.com

2012-13

Mrs Kerry Waight

7 Golden Grove Circuit, Terrigal, N.S.W, Australia 2260

2012-14

Mr Grant Hicks

Cartref, Llanarth, Ceredigion, SA47 0NN

2012-15

Mrs Lynda Litchfiedl

26b Day Road, Mandurah, Western Australia 6210

2012-16

Mr Roy Collett

5 Miles Drive, Wantage, OX12 7JA

whatcanihave@hotmail.com
01545 580728

granthicks555@btinternet.com
lynda.litchfield@bigpond.com

01235 767289

roy.collett@ntlworld.com

New members’ surname interests
No.
2012-10
2012-15
2012-14
2012-14
2012-16
2012-15
2012-10
2012-11
2012-15
2012-15
2012-14
2012-09
2012-10
2012-11
2012-12
2012-14
2012-10
2012-09
2012-12
2012-12
2012-10
2012-10

Interest Name
Baker
Bayley
Bosworth
Castle
Collett
Earp
Febrey
Goddard
Harper
Hartshorn
Hicks
Jackson
Kenndall
Mallabone
Meachem
Millington
Robinson
Russell
Smith
Starkey
Tonks
Walker

Parish/ Town
Foleshill
Polesworth
Nuneaton
Attleborough
Nuneaton
Polesworth
Pontypridd
Chilvers Coton
Polesworth
Polesworth
Nuneaton
Chilvers Coton
ALL
Chilvers Coton
Nuneaton
Chilvers Coton
Chipping Sodbury
Chilvers Coton
Nuneaton
Nuneaton
Mancetter
Foleshill

County
WAR
WAR
WAR
WAR
WAR
WAR
GLA
WAR
WAR
WAR
WAR
WAR
NTH
WAR
WAR
WAR
GLS
WAR
WAR
WAR
WAR
WAR

Period
ALL
1700 - 1900
1901+
1900+
1890 - 1950
1700 - 1900
ALL
1898 - 2012
1700 - 1900
1700 - 1900
1901 - 1975
1800+
ALL
1837 - 2012
ALL
ALL
1800 - 1900
1800+
ALL
ALL
ALL
ALL

Resigned / Deceased members
No.
Name
1996-17

Mrs Doreen J. Rowland - resigned

2000-12

Mr David R. K. Ward - deceased

2011-09

Ms Beryl Kirby - deceased

Existing members – change to contact details
No.

Name

Address

Telephone No

2005-13

Mr Roy Bond

7 Charity View, Knowle, Fareham, PO17 5NG

01329 832229

2011-14

Mrs Pauline Macdonald

20/60 Craiglea Place, Morningside, Edinburgh EH10 5QD

0131 4479056

2011-38

Mrs June Parker

147 Borough Way, Nuneaton, CV11 5JD

24770 48530

2011-22

Ms Susan Morris

2 Mill Court, Sleath Yard, Bedworth, CV12 8NP

e-mail
roybond1@hotmail.co.uk

STOP PRESS - Smethwick “Black Patch” – Saturday 21st July 11am-4pm

The Romany and Traveller FHS are joining this year with the Friends of Black Patch Park and The Birmingham Romany
Memorial Review to hold a joint event and Open Day in a marquee in the grounds of the Soho Tavern, Foundry Lane, Smethwick,
B66 2LL.
The RTFHS bookstall will be there along with research assistance, displays, a bouncy castle, music & dancing and well-know
Birmingham author Ted Rudge will be giving a talk “Brumroamin – Birmingham and Midland Romany Gypsy and Traveller Culture”
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Nuneaton and North
Warwickshire Family
History Society
Journal
Mementos from the
trenches - WWI

Silk postcards were first introduced in 1914 through to the end of
1918. Ten million were produced during the war. They were
generally hand embroidered on strips of silk mesh and were
mostly made by the French and Belgium women refugees who
worked in their homes and refugee camps, sending the finished
strips to factories for cutting and mounting onto cards. Because of
their uniqueness they were very popular with the British soldiers
fighting in France. This is one of the reasons why many of the
silks produced like this one sent from Harry are of a patriotic
nature depicting British and French flags. This card has a pocket
on the front containing a small printed greeting card depicting
poppies. Most of the cards did not have postage stamps as they
were mailed home at no charge to the soldier in military mail
pouches. These cards became treasured mementos from the
soldiers serving overseas.
This example was sent by Harry Watson of Hartshill to his sister
Mary sometime in 1916. Mary also received the silk handkerchief
pictured at right from one of her brothers. Her name has been
hand embroidered and also the word ‘remember’.

Rebecca Dyde
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