44
. L) S
"y e
LY L:: ‘,__l-'-"“ !
a s
3 e A
- i = S
g o e ]
b 1 [
I=T &
b I=2 “
] o ‘ ¥
X =
T = ]
”,

Bakewell and District
Historical Society

Journal

Volume 235 1998



Bakewell and District
Historical Society

Journal

1998
Volume 25

Officers
1997 -1998

President: Prof. David Hey

Chairman: Trevor Brighton
Vice-Chairman: Joyce Tinsley
Treasurer: Alan Piggott
Secretary: Shirley Plant
Membership Secretary: Elizabeth Wilbur

Other Members of Council
George Challenger
Andrew Greenwood
Leonard Pateman
Michael Plant
Molly Pugh
Peter Robinson
Frank Saunders
Alan Smith
Ann Turner
Elizabeth Wilbur

Registered Charity No. 1027732



Bakewell and District

[ ] ] -
Historical Society
- Journal
1998
Volume 25
Contents

Chairman’'s Report Trevor Brighton
Museum Committee Report Joyce Tinsley
A Tourist's Poem Wonders of the Peak
Changes to the Structure of the George Challenger

Old House Museum
Tenants of the Parsonage House George Challenger
Constance Cross, 1875—1955 Pauline Brown
The Hassop Hall Stone (1598/9) and the  Trevor Brighton

Great Longstone Brass (1624) -
Funeral of Smith Taylor-Whitehead Nicolette inman
Notes and Queries:

More on how the Old House Michael Brooke-Taylor

was saved '

White Watson, Archaelologist Ted Mecke

3

Page

11
31

45
53
75

87

99



Bakewell and District Historical Society Journal Volume 25

b

I Py 1y LIV

e NGRS SR ! Y.
L TOC THRYIL T

"R ORISR, N

ErEEs

Constance Cross, 1875-—1955
An article by Pauline Brown is on Page 53



CHAIRMAN'S REPORT
Trevor Brighton

The Society's year has been one of all-round success. Its lecture
programme has drawn an average of sixty people to its
meetings, It began with a lecture by the President to celebrate
seven hundred years of cutlery manufacture in Hallamshire, He
concentrated on the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries and the
formation of the Company of Cutlers in Hallamshire, Part of
Hallamshire included much of Scarsdale and boys from this part
of Derbyshire as well as from Bakewell and other Peakland
villages were drawn to Sheffield to serve their apprenticeships.

The Chairman followed with a lecture on the Civil War in
Derbyshire and reviewed the way the county divided in the
reign of Charles I. He showed how the Cavendishes declared
for the King and the Manners family supported Parliament and
focused on the part played by Sir John Gell of Hopton and
Bakewell.

The Autumn programme began with Geoffrey Mitchell's
appreciation of Charles Cotton (1630-87) of Beresford Hall as 2
poet and an angler. He discussed a number of Cotton's poems
relating to the Peak and his beloved River Dove. He concluded
by indicating the contribution made by Cotton to Isaac Walton's
Compleat Angler.

David Roberts, from Chesterfield, a historian of
' photography and a continuing benefactor to our Museum, gave
an intriguing evening of eighteenth and nineteenth century
lantern slides. The earlier ones consisted of animals, soldiers
and whimsical characters, one of whom, whilst sleeping with his
mouth agape, was made to swallow jumping rats! The
Victorian glass slides, taken by a group of photographers from
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Manchester, depicted the dales and villages of the Peak in the
1860s. It was probably the first time they had been seen in
Derbyshire.

Our outings, too, were well supported and we were blessed
with glorious weather for our visit to Bolsover Castle. We filled
a bus for our visit to the Royal Armouries at Leeds. No one was
disappointed by the startlingly exhibited objects and by the
authentic re-enactments of military activities through the ages.
The wide range of explanatory videos in various galleries
provided compulsive viewing and we all left tired but
exhilarated.

Salmon and Strawberries at the Old House is almost an
annual historic re-enactment, so popular has it become. This
year it also raised £300 for our funds. All who have enjoyed
these splendid occasions have recorded their thanks to Val
Smith and Joyce Steele who have organised these summer
delights for the past four years. Next year we shall endeavour to
emulate their success.

One of our members Jan Stetka, a mathematlclan and
archaeologist appeared in the press and on television following
his exciting findings beside the Wye. The Society decided to
print his King Edward the Elder's Burh and the lost village of
Burton by Bakewell as an occasional publication. As I write a
copy has just been delivered and it is now available from Jan
Stetka. The proceeds will contribute to the Society's funds.

Other grants have been applied for in our efforts to conserve
our historic Museum. [ should like to record our gratitude to the
Bakewell Town Council which made a grant of £100 towards
the replastering of the parlour.

Indeed our greatest success this year concerns our Museum.
From a slight increase in visitor numbers in 1996, we have this
year done even better - more visitors and a significant increase
in party numbers. This is most gratifying in such difficult times
when, nationally, members of museum visitors are not buoyant
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(even the Royal Armouries are disappointed). Our success has
been largely due to two factors. First we have improved and
targeted our advertising, especially to organisations which
arrange party outings for their members. Secondly our band of
wardens, old and new, helped us again to open the Museum
every afternoon, and, for the first time in our history, during the
mornings of July and August. Thank you everyone.

Another great success was our application to the Museums
and Galleries Commission of Great Britain for re-registration
for another five years. After much introspection and hard work
we had visitations from the East Midlands Museum Service and
an interview with the Museums and Galleries Commission.
Although a number of our members worked hard for this
achievement, I should like to thank in particular, Raye Lea,
whose organisation, storage, cataloguing and conservation of
our collections impressed our visitors.

One failure that must be recorded has been our mablhty,
despite advertisements in the local press, to attract a business
partner who could offer us additional premises in town. This
part of our forward plan is now on hold and we must
concentrate on restoring the fabric of our Museum, inside and
out, provide new storage space and consider access for disabled
visitors. A lottery grant will be necessary to carry this out.

Finally, as we prepare for another Christmas party at the
Wheatsheaf to round off our successful year, two sad matters
need to be recorded. The first concerns the death of Betty, the
wife of Len Pateman, one of our Council. Betty always assisted
Len as a warden at the Museum and we were all shocked by her
sudden death. We trust Len is coming to terms with his loss
and, from our selfish point of view, will decide to stay in
Bakewell.

However, we must say goodbye to Joyce and David Tinsley.
By the time this report is read they should be settled in their new
home in West Sussex. We wish them every happiness. To
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thank them for their great contribution to the Society is as
difficult as will be the task of replacing them. Joyce has been a
splendid Vice-Chairman and an active Chairman of the Museum
Committee. She has worked unstintingly, producing artwork -
for the Museum and this Journal. Joyce organised the 'putting
to bed' of the Museum in the Autumn and its 'reawakening' in -
the Spring; she was a warden, an organiser of costume displays
and even donated one of her pictures for a raffle to raise money
for the restoration of our early fire-engine.

David has never held an office in the Society but has
supported it enormously. He has been our best wine waiter and
raffle organiser but, above all, he has been our typesetter and
printer. To him we owe the style and layout of our Journal, our
annual programme of events, the tickets we buy, the posters we
read and the many labels which appear in our Museum. This
very Journal and Jan Stetka's occasional paper, both of which he
worked on amid the pressures of impending departure, are a
tribute to his reliability, his efficiency and his impeccable
standards.

Joyce and David, we cannot thank you enough!

Trevor -Bri ghton



MUSEUM COMMITTEE REPORT

Joyce Tinsley

We opened this season with a new look to the House Place and
with several experiments designed to attract more visitors to the
Museum. Hot drinks and biscuits were made available and
chairs and tables provided. This did not prove very popular and
will need to be reconsidered before next season.

Shire Books have been on sale at the desk with modest
success but using the Community Bus to carry visitors up the
hill from Bakewell Square did not justify the money spent on
the scheme.

Two recently restored items have been on exhibition this
season, the Newsham Fire Engine, c.1721, and the girl's
Edwardian jacket, both of which have been restored with the
help of a grant from EMMS and funds raised by the Society.
The fire engine was in a parlous state of repair and the jacket
was too dirty to display; they now make a fine contribution to
our exhibitions,

This year's display of Victorian and Edwardian wedding
dresses have proved popular, particularly the Victorian ones
which, to everyone's surprise, are not white. Qur lace exhibits
have attracted many specialists to the museum and we are now
gaining a national reputation for our fine collection. Through
the summer we held demonstrations of lace making by Jan
Cresswell and Pat Kirkland.

The most important donations this year have been more
items from Mrs Brown to add to our collection from the cross
family of Milford House. The many items include an oak chest
and knife box, carved by Constance Cross, her wood carving
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tools, a charming mother-of-pear] appointments book, an ivory
fan, photographic equipment and a large brass pitcher.

One of the conditions of Phase II Registration was that we
must make copies of our accessions registers into archival
quality ledgers which have been purchased with grant aid.
Thanks are due to Raye Lea who have taken on the laborious
task of copying all of our registers from 1965 onwards.

The Landing Bedroom, Bowman Room and Staircase have
all been painted this year and the Garderobe has been recreated
to look more as it would have done originally. Now it does not
require such a leap of the imagination to understand its use.

This is my last report as Chairman of the Museum
committee and I would like to thank the committee and all the
members of the Society for their unstinting help and hard work
over the years. The Museum could not continue without such
help and dedication from everyone. Thank you all for your
loyalty and support. :

Joyce Tinsley
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A MID-GEORGIAN TOURIST'S POEM
ON THE WONDERS OF THE PEAK

In the summer of 1746, when memories of Bonnie Prince
Charlie's eventful visit to Derbyshire were still very fresh, a
young man from Northamptonshire made a journey into the
Peak. Richard Poultny mounted his horse in the company of at
least one servant or friend, waved goodbye to Northampton
steeple and moved north. Passing through the beanfields of
Leicestershire and over Bosworth battlefield, they travelled via
Leicester, Nottingham, Mansfield and Chesterfield before
starting their tour proper at Matlock Bath.

Poultny, judging by the verses he wrote about his travels,
was a boy possibly in his late teens. Although his verse is, for
the most part, little more than doggerel, he occasionally turns a
pleasant line and attempts to be jocular and ironic. We can
excuse the inconsistency of his spelling; in an age before Dr.
Johnson's Dictionary (1755) helped with standardisation of
word forms, he spells quite well for a youth.

The poem indicates the literate mind of an educated young
man well read in English and classical verse. Certain lines show
he was familiar with Thomas Hobbes's De Mirabilibus Pecci
(the Latine written by Thomas Hobs of Malmsbury. The English
- by a person of quality 1683) and knew Virgil's Bucolics, as well
as the works of Horace. He certainly enjoyed Charles Cotton's
Wonders of the Peake (1681) and apes Cotton here and there,
especially in trying to emulate his bluff Peakland humour.

If Poultny has read Daniel Defoe's Tour through the Whole
Island of Great Britain (1724-26) he is unaffected by the book's
ridicule of the Wonders of the Peak and those writers, like
Cotton, who extolled them. Poultny views them with the

11
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wide-eyed wonder of a boy who had not yet seen the Alps on a
European tour,

Although he refers to Milton's Paradise Lost he is not
sufficiently inspired to write in the style of Milton's blank verse;
instead he follows the thyming couplets which Charles Cotton
had employed. This is more suitable for a light-hearted account
of a holiday. _

Although Poultny's poem has an introduction and a
development, it has no conclusion; he simply stops abruptly,
with FINIS, after his somewhat earthy description of Poole's
Cavern. '

On his title page he styles himself Mr in 1746, whilst
the last pages of the manuscript are stylishly autographed, as if
for his writing master's approval, in English and Latin in Agust
(sic), 1744.

Who is the 'nymph', Mrs xxxx, to whom he had promised
this versified traveller's tale? Did he have a wife or was it
dedicated to that of another? Finally, who was the author?
Could it have been Richard Pulteney, the botanist, who was
born in 1730 (this date would fit the date of the poem) and died
in 18017 He eventually became physician to his kinsman, Sir
William Pulteney, Earl of Bath.

(The poem is published by the kind permission of the Duke of
Devonshire and the Trustees of the Chatsworth Settlement.
The introduction and footnotes are by Trevor Brighton.)

12



Wonders of the Peak - a Mid-Georgian Tourist's Poem
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A Joumey to the Wonders of the Peak in Derbyshire.
To Mrs xxxx

Madam you find for once that Man is true

To write Peaks wonders scarce I promis'd you:
When Lo' the pen and paper rush'd to hand:
What is not soon Dispatch'd when Nymphs command,
Few days—how many I Forgot—were past:
Then came the Poem you Inspir'd at last.

"Twas when the jolly Sun through Cancer rode’,
And with fresh flowers all Natures Lap was strow'd:

13
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My Spire Northampton lessen'd to our Eyes.
From thence our social Journey took its rise:
Choak'd with grey dust, through smoaking lanes we ride:
Till now at Highgate house we draw the reins.
To cool the fervour of our thirst there came
With sparkling glass in hand a buxom dame:
Much boasts the Hostess what she was of yore:
What folk she knew, how many children bore:
True Daughter of ye church her constant friend:
Still breaths a sigh at Charles'es hapless end.’
Yet some few honest Scismaticks loves well.
But domes all Roman Catholicks to Hell.

Deep in Brittania's politicks she knew,

More than our Senate what we ought to doo.

From thence we pass ye fields around us bloom,
And Beans new blossom'd breath a rich perfume.
High standing corn confess ye Industrious swain,
With varying colours floating o'er ye grain.

Now Welfords town affords us kind repose.
We shake off sleep for bright Aurora glows.
And search for Bosworth, Bosworth fields are found:
Long since for Deeds of Civil rage Renown'd.
Here the third Richard in ye Martial Strife
At once Resign'd his Kingdom and his Life.
Charm'd with this scene, so Much of old renown'd
- Grevious adoring kiss'd the sacred ground.
Here wav'd bold Richmonds’® Ensigns in ye air
Here met the ardent Armies breathing War.
Here throng'd with souldiers Tents unnumber'd stood
And there feirce Richard spilt his blood.

Some miles we rode when from a hill we spy,

Domes, Chimneys, Smoak and Steeples crowd ye sky.
Leicester we reach: and who can leave Unsaid

14
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Her Manufactures in the Stocking trade.

With Chearfull song ye Industrious Virgins there,
Ply their soft fingers in the wooly care.

Her Abby too attracts the Curious eye,

Where ancient walls in Tottering ruins lie.
Sweetly confus'd the heavenly scene appears,
The Mouldering Trophy of all conquering years.

Eight miles and long enough o'er many a down
Convey'd us schorch'd with heat to Loughbrough town.
Forgive me gentle reader if | pass
What dinner fed us, or what fill'd ye glass.
Whether 'twas fish or fowl, or Beif well roasted
Or drunk good English ale or wine much boasted
What catches sung we or what nymphs we toasted.

Our journey we pursue: I pass unsung
What Hamlets saw we as we rode along.
If thatch'd or til'd the scatter'd houses were
Or if there breathed a pure or Grosser air.
But an odd sign we see and each rehearses,
The labour of some puny Bard, these verses,
If you please Sir to stay,
Here is good corn and Hay:
And for to make you Merry
Here's Ale as brown as Berry.

O'er Many a rising hill and vale we're born
Enclos'd on every side with bearded corn.
The sun now sinks beneath the Western hills
And cooling dew around our path distils:
Whilst from a Lofty Mountain we survey
The Wealthy Trent along ye Valleys stray.
Where flies ye Towering Bark before ye Gales
In all the swelling pomp of crouded Sails.

15
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Here, Nottingham thy noble structures rear
In Awful Majesty and regular.
Here busy Trade Inspires the bloted glass
And to the stocking gives ye finish'd grace
Bold on a hill thy lofty castle stands
And all the country and the town commands:
Domes, Churches, Meads, and Rivers meet our eyes,
For wide around th'unbounded prospects rise.
Here Marlborough lived secur'd from Hostile harms,

The noble Trophy of thy conquering Arms:
Tollard* who at fam'd Blenheims dreadful fight
In British troops confess'd superior Might.

This pleasing town we quit, o're Downs we ride
The bleating flocks surround on every side.
Stretch'd a vast length and blackning all ye air
Thick tufted forrests we survey from far.

Covert for Rogues, here Robin Hood of yore
Pillag'd ye Rich, but spar'd ye Needy poor.

Twas here two Female Quakers with a man
We found: and thus aminadab® began.
Friend where't thou bound? dear Sir to Mansfield town:
And dine there to? Yes sir at what? ye crown.
I and Friend Drummond would thy friendship crave;
So go together, Sir, I am your slave.
Thus loyn'd we ride, and talk of this and that
The tedious miles run smooth with various chat,
At Mansfield-town alass who met we there?
Two Mandicents or Methodists they were.
Their Sister Drummond-—though an amourous miss—
The Saints saluted with a Holy kiss.
Misterious Clan: True sons of ancient Night:
Deep in the hidden Themes of inward Light.
Were then our looks, and words, and gestures grave?

16



Wonders of the Peak - a Mid-Georgian Tourist's Poem

Yes sad and gloomy as we've Souls to Save.
Ne'er Bursted Qut? No But were full enough
As afterwards when parted 'twas a Proof.

Clear of this stiffen'd Tribe who cant dispense
With Lifes short pleasures held in innocence.
Us eight miles brought to Chesterfield a town
Bright Nymphs and Hospitality renown.

Not Old Achaia® more--here's sold much Lead:
From the Vast Mines in Derbyshire convey'd
Now o'er the Peak our Journey we pursue
Where Wondrous prospects open to the view.
Barren and Rough the shapeless lands appear
The Unfinished work of heaven as some aver.
Propping the Clouds here antient hills aspire
Hoary with rocks and Precipices dire

There the Scoop'd Valleys sink profoundly low:
Dreadfull the prospect on the shelving brow.
No opening Vernal Flowers adorn these scenes:
No murmuring fountains and no living greens.
No Feather'd warblers and no Woodlands there
Nor gentle Swains protect their fleecy care.

Or stretch'd at ease where Beechen branches spread:’
Tune the soft musick of the rural Reed.

A barren crop of Whitning stones grow here,
The Useless product of the Useless Year,

Or Russet Heath yt asks no Peasents toil

The rugged carpet of a rugged soil.

Loud How! the Ruffian winds and sharp the air:
For here the Elements are still at War.

To Matlock bath at first our course we tend
Romantick scene where alps of rocks ascend.®
For in a low and Narrow road we ride:

A street of rocks stands high on either side

17
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Thrice forty yards and more—if some says true—
The rocks ascend tremendious to the view.

Close at the foot a dreadfull river roars,

Eternal howling On the craggy shores.

High on the top are trees for ever green

The leafy Trappings of this lofty scene.

A house at length we found and all things neat:
And in a Bath we made our bliss compleat.’
Swift through the silver chrystal wave we glide
And merry Gamboles shake ye dancing Tide.
Here for their Health and Pleasure numbers stray,
And long continued sickness wash away.
For various Ails this Bath was fam'd of Old:
Tis in the Temperate Zone of Hot and Cold.

From thence to Chatsworth-house our horses bound
Where Devon lives with social virtues crown'd
Strange such a seat-and gardens should be plac'd
Girt as it is with such a wast."’

Thus Adam was with ever Blessing crown'd

In Paradies tho' all was Wild around.

North of the seat a range of hills are plac'd

A needfull shelter from the furious Blast.

Close by the Gates slow Derwin'' Rowls his side
Gazing with Wonders at ye structures pride.

Who noble Chatsworth can with Equal Verse
The Wonders of thy Heavenly scenes Rehearse.
Here touch'd to life thy Breathing statues stand
Gods, Horses, Satyrs and Promiscuous Band.
There Brown with shades, thy groves now verdant brood,
And Neptune smokes his horses through ye flood.”
Beneath ye ground full veins of Water glide:

The cocks Unlock'd out bursts the lurking tide.
Now the forc'd Waters from their prison free.

18
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Mount in a Trunk, and branch into a tree.

Here oft, Whilst staring round the unwery swain

Eyes the cascade decend in silver rain.

Beneath his feet the Watery snares arise,

Smoak on his coat and wash his closing Eyes:

Whilst Undistinguished Laughter rends the vaulted skies.
Who Noble Chatsworth passes thro thy stately dome?
And not survey with wonder every room.

Thy lively Paintings strike ye curious eye,

And every sidewall wears antiquity.

- From pleasing Chatsworth with regret we move
—For through Elizium who'd not ever rove—
I name not all the towns we saw this time:
Their names so Crabbed would but spoil my Rhime.
Now Tid-what? Tidwell--I scarce know the name'
—Lodg'd us yt night, a town of no great fame.
Next Morn we travil o'er a barren Plain:
Cuff'd by the Winds and shivering with ye rain,

Side of a hill rose Elden hole to sight:
Here throng'd with panting lasses, we alight.
Poor Maids half bare, their dirty feet ill shod:
Their Barbarous language hardly understood.
Meagre their Looks,—and some presume to say
They poorly gifted seldom ever pray.—*
- Dreadfull to view the Chasm opens there
And stares Affrightment in the travelier.
Twelve yards I guess tis long, and four yards wide
- Hedged by a safe guard Wall on every side.
Now a Stout wench lifts up a vast rough stone.
Right down the Chasm the Whirl'd rock is throne.
From side to side it leaps with many a bound
And horrid Thunders rock the cavern round.
The Sound now solitary gone so far

19
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Fig.V.
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Eldon Hole. A late 19th century drawing (Chatsworth Ms).

In dying scarely strikes the Ear.

Here if we credit what by most is said

A bottom to this hole was ne'er survey'd.

Though some men say—which I shall never try—
Four hundred yards ye Caverns depth descry.®

20
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View of that part of the Peak of Derby, commonly called the
Devil's A-se. An 18th century print.

Two miles from hence to Castleton we pass
Fam'd for the wonder of the Devils Arse'®
But stile it gentle Reader 1f offended
Nicks Fundamentals then ye thing is Mended.

Close at a mountains foot the Wonder stands;
Above a castle the Wide Scene Commands.
From whence this little town Derives it's name:
But in the North few Cots of humble frame,
Boast Undeserved the Title of a town

Whilst in the Southern parts is never known,
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This Wonder opens at the mouth so wide

A ship in all her trim of sails might ride

High on a rock there hangs as plain as Nature

A Gammon—but our mouths did never Water—
Gone some few paces—twelve or thereabouts—
Low on the ground we kneel as if Devout.

Hark still T seem to hear the females calling
Lighting their candles, scolding, caterwauling.

By Dozens flock they round tumultuous there

And tho'se many each would by your care.

Thus Plagu'd like Satan when he pass'd through
Hells Dark Regions——For I say what Milton tells—
We stumble on and lo a river noat

And Charon'” sculling with his Leaky boat.
Beyond this stream another stream is seen

And then Another shuts the Awfull scene.

Tir'd with the heat we quit this dire abode

And the Loud wenches hands with half pence Load.

From thence a mile or thereabouts we climb
With weary step, Mamtor, a hill sublime.
The part tremendious that the West commands
Eternal shivers with it's Falling sands.
They say-—and who can doubt the truth-—this hill
Though ever falling is no lesser still.
A Wretch fam'd for Presumption more than grace
Must needs foorsooth climb up this ardous place
Tis' true he did, but such his fear and pain
He never would-——God bless him—climb again."®

West of this famous hill three miles there lies,
—Three miles I think or else I tell you Lies—
A Wondrous well and Weeden is it's name: "
Hither—for we were mighty curious—came.
Tn rainy winter when the springs are high

22
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Mam Tor; drawing by Sir James Thornhill.
From his Sketchbook, (1699—1718). (British Library).

Supply'd from all the sluices of the sky:

Once in four hours ye restless Waters rise
Rooll from the vault and dash against ye skies.
The largest Mill would play if rightly plac'd:
Though for a Little time the waters last

Fre Tn’fdn‘g okl —>

The Tiding Well, Tideswell. An early 18th century print.
23
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Thrice o'er the furnace of the well they boil.
Then Drop and in their dark abode recoil.
Perhaps beneath the ground there is a War
Between the Water and the pent-up air.

The air residing in some spacious room

Eyes with resentment the Unbid waters come.
The Liquid guests still thronging in the more
The air prepares to force the foreign power:
Collected in it self begins the Attack

Spring's all it's force and drives the invaders back.
The Waters put in Wild Disorder fly,

And Murmuring seeks their Refuge in ye Sky.

A mile from hence a gentle purling brook
Dives it's Lost head and runs into a rock.
Reverse of common Nature for we know,
All springs from hollow Reeks and Mountains flow.

Buxton Bath; drawing by William Stukeley (July 1712).
From his Pocket Sketchbook.
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There's yet another Wonder which to tell
1 half forgot and that is Buxton well.
A general warmth diffuses through this stream
Fit Bathing for the barren and the Lame:
Braces the well tun'd Nerves, when stiff and cold
And here no more the palsy shakes the Old.

Not far from hence a hill is seen
Pools lurking place a horrid hollow Den.
Pool was a Thief as from old tales we reap:”®
Rob'd Orchards, knock'd down Peasants and stole sheep,
Pillag'd the the hen roosts: and no Market wife
When coming home was certain of her Life.
Thus having stole what he desir'd
Unmark'd like Cacus® to this cave retir'd.
At first contracted is the caverns Vent:
But further in are rooms of large extent.
Here as at Castleton an Awful flood
Glides through the confines of this dark abode.
Thy chamber pool, Qur curious view demands
Here mounts a Bed, and there a Piss-pot stands.
—A Bed tis' true but made of what? of stone
And there-fore hardly easy to the Bones—
Set in the roof bright flints adorn the room
Rival the stars and gild the horrid Gloom.

FrirEs:
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The view of Poole's Cavern in Charles Leigh's Natural History of
Lancashire, Cheshire and the Peak of Derbyshire, 1700. The letters
indicate some of the ‘figures' which can be imagined in the stalactites: E =
the Lion; F = Mary Queen of Scots Pillar; L = Poole's Chair; K = the Flitch
of Bacon.

26



Wenders of the Peak - a Mid-Georgian Tourist’s Poem

5/25//”2/ ._//ﬂ?(//ﬂﬁ
'% ﬁbﬁ/f @zw/ /ff
/44

éaimrm .Zmé‘n?
w Leloer

‘:ﬂf&-@t)m,
1744-

o o E ety S btinbg b W e e

Notes
1. This means the tour took place in late June into early July.

2. Charles I became the only martyr of the Anglican Church following
his execution at Whitehall in 1649.

3. The Lancastrian Henry Tudor, Earl of Richmond, defeated the Yorkist
King Richard 1II at the Battle of Bosworth in Leicestershire (1485) to
become Henry VIL

4. Marlborough is addressed in the vocative here. It was not he who
lived in Nottingham but his prisoner, the French general Marshal Tallard,
who surrendered to him afier the battle of Blenheim. Tallard was
Marlborough's 'noble trophy'.
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5. Aminadab was a contemporary term for a Quaker. Two people by this
name appear in the Old Testament:

i. A tribal leader of Judah during the wilderness wanderings
(Exodus, 6:23; Num.2:3 etc.)

ii .A Levite who helped to bring the Ark of the Covenant to
Jerusalem (1 Chron 15:10)

How this name became associated with Quakers is not entirely clear.
Obadiah was also used to signify a Quaker and Rachel a Quakeress.

6. Achais - the name given by the Romans to a province covering the
greater part of Greece.

7. This line derives from Virgil's more famous one in the Fourth
Eclogue:
Tityre tu patulae recubans sub tegmine fagi (Thou Tltyms, reclining
beneath the beech tree's spreading shade)
Hobbes had referred to the same line in De M:rabdlbus Pecci:
.. potiora tuae (Maro) tegmine fagi (more cool than thy beechen
shade, O Virgil.)

8. Note the reference to the Alps a common piece of hyperbole by
writers who had never seen them! Hobbes begins De Mirabilibus Pecci

thus:
Alpibus Angliacis, ubi Pecci nomine surgit
(In the English Alps, where the Peak by name doth rise}

9. The original bath was made and lined with lead in 1698 and later
rebuilt in stone. This was the Old Bath in which Richard Poultny bathed.
The New Bath was erected shortly afier Poultny's visit.

10. Cotton describes Chatsworth's location "in midst of Desarts, and of
barren Sands."

11. Derwin: the old form of Derwent
12. He is describing the Sea Horse Fountain on the south lawn.

13. The Willow Tree Fountain of 1698; not the present 19th century
version.

14. The barbarous description of local inhabitants by earlier writers on the
Peak, Kinder, Cotton, Defoe etc, is borne out by this portrmt of the girls.
Cotton calls them Peakrils.
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15. Estimates from the 16th to the -mid 18 century varied widely
concerning the depth of Elden Hole. Some believed it to be bottomless and
others to penetrate the centre of the earth. About 1760 a Mr. Loyd
descended it and destroyed for ever the old fears and superstitions. He
published his account in Philosophical Transactions, Vol LXI. A summary
of Loyd's account is given in D.P. Davies, 4 New Historical and
Descriptive View of Derbyshire, Belper, 1811, pp 676 - 681.

16. The Devil's Arse was the first and most ancient of the Seven Wonders
of the Peak. It was known to the Anglo-Saxons by that name and is first
mentioned in Domesday Book (1086} as "Pechesers' - Peak's arse.

17. Charon appears in Greek mythology as the ferryman who conveyed
the dead across the River Styx to Hades. Cotton refers to the water in the
cave as the Stygian Lake.

18. He is alluding here to Cotton's tale of the man who scaled the face of
Mam Tor.

19. Poultny's sequence of the wonders he saw is confused. Having
mentioned his visit to Tideswell earlier, he now describes the Ebbing and
Flowing Well which some believed, erroneously, gave the village its name.

20. Pool is supposed to have been a robber who lived in the 15th century.

21. Cacus in Roman mythology was the monstrous brigand who,
unnoticed ('unmarked), stole some of Hercules's cattle and hid them in his
cave on the Aventine, The lowing of Hercules's remaining cattle was
answered by those in the cave and Hercules, discovering his loss, returned
and slew Cacus.
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The 'new' beam inserted to
support the floor of the
large bedroom in 1976.

The staircase windows
before the upper one was
fitled in and the old one
opened up in 1981.
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CHANGES TO THE STRUCTURE OF THE OLD
HOUSE MUSEUM

George Challenger

Introduction

As an historical society we have not always been very good at
recording what we have done to our prime asset, the Old House.
Looking round, it is often difficult to tell the period of each piece
of fabric. A surprising amount is post 1955, when the Society
took possession of most of the building.

This article attempts to record changes made to the structure
of the Old House, beginning with the events which led to the
founding of the Society in 1954. For the period up to 1972 1
have revised Ted Meeke’s Appendix II to the last of his three
articles on ‘The Story of the Bakewell Rectory and the Old
Rectory House’ (Journal 6 of 1989). That appendix was partly
based on a list of events prepared by Alfred Rogers, an untiring
eatly worker at the Old House. For that period and to identify
more recent changes I have studied committee minutes, reports,
etc. and consulted long standing members (to whom I am very
grateful).

Some of the dates may not be accurate as some minutes
record proposals which were not always carried out soon and
others record changes some time after completion.

Because the names given to rooms have not remained
constant 1 have put the present ‘standard’ ones on the
accompanying plan and used them only. In some cases I have
also used the plan to indicate (using the year) the site of work.
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For completeness, before starting the main part of this article,
I briefly mention papers on the earlier history of the Old House:

The models of early periods displayed in the museum are based
on Ted Meeke’s article in the 1984 Journal which was the
result of close observations of a number of peculiarities in the
structure. -

The models of later developments are based on Trevor
Brighton’s researches written up in Bakewell Parsonage
House and the Gells in the 1975 Journal, The Parsonage
House Bakewell by R Hodges, G Barker and T Brighton,
published in 1980 by the Dept of Prehistory and Archaeology
of the University of Sheffield; and J Marshall Jenkins’ The Old
House Museum, Bakewell in vol. 87 of the Derbyshire
Archaeological Journal (1967). ' '

The last has a number of photographs of the structure taken
when the Society had undertaken some clearance of internal
partitions built by Arkwright. Some photographs on display in
the Museum show views before clearance. See also
photographs nos. 64 and 65 in Recollections of Bakewell, by
T. Brighton and F. Saunders, both said to be taken ¢.1950.

This article does not set out to record the formation and early
days of the Society. This was done by the first chaiman, John
Marchant Brooks, in his booklet The oldest house in Bakewell
and how it was saved (reprinted in Journal 16, 1989) and in
others’ recollections recorded in Journal 17, 1990 and in this
Journal.

The enormous amount of voluntary work on the Old House
at that stage and later must be acknowledged. I have recorded
many of the contractors because they are mentioned in minutes
but the names of the many members involved are not and it
would be invidious to recall only some.
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The'changes

Mr Brooks told Ted Meeke that the buttress behind the buttery
was in place by the time the Harrison family bought Cunningham
Place in 1937 but that the ground immediately behind the
building had not been dug away then (to reduce damp). The
door next to the buttress was presumably blocked at this time.

1954 Before the Society took over, Charles Bradbury, with the
permission of the owners, did some exploration. The screen
between the parlour and buttery was discovered and this may
have helped to get the building listed on 30th April by the
Ministry of Housing and Local Government as of architectural
and historic interest. This meant that the demolition order served
by Bakewell Urban District Council was not executed. The
Society was formed in October 1954.

1955 The Society acquired most of the property. Bradbury
continued to work, re-pointing part of the outside. George
Butler tells me that Mr Brooks was very aware of his limited
historical knowledge and took advice from those who had some.
In particular he respected Charles Bradbury’s knowledge. He
was concerned to avoid damaging important parts of the historic
fabric. No grants were available and fund raising was necessary.
Messrs Sellors repaired part of the roof gratis.

1956 The ruinous house at the south east corner was partly
demolished and the terrace formed. Bradbury also cleared the
forecourt of shacks. He discovered the fireplace in the
houseplace and opened it up. A member rewired the building,
though by and large members did not carry out building work in
those early years. The beam in the Bowman room roof had been
badly damaged by leaking water and a steel joist and concrete
were put in. A gilded piece of ornamental wood was found
there. The Society for the Protection of Ancient Buildings’
report suggested that the parlour/buttery block was earlier than
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the houseplace and was built before the mid 15th century.
However, the Society decided that all were medieval but that the
porch and stairwell were later.

1957 Dick Alcock, the schoolmaster, and his boys cleared the
garden. Many Arkwright partitions were removed, including
probably that in the large bedroom. Lawrence Knighton recalls.
that it had a two-panel door like the ohe into the small bedroom,
which suggests that it may have been earlier than the Arkwright
alterations. A plan was made of the house. The two northern
cottages were given to the Society, as was the path from Church
Lane.

1958 There was no record of work.

1959 Furness and Hassell of Great Longstone were paid £450
to prepare the parlour for opening to the public. The external
doorway into the parlour was walled up’ (it is now partly a
showcase) and a new doorway from the terrace, with stable door
and leaded light, fitted (this was later walled up and is also partly
a showcase). The stairs in this room were removed and the hole
in the ceiling filled in.and plastered over. The Victorian black
and red floor tiling was made good and the alcove windows were
repaired. The walls were stripped of plaster and pointed. There
was no original plaster below the Victorian plaster on the buttery
side of the screen. Planning permission was received for using
the house as a museum and the parlour was officially opened on
30th May after a service on the terrace by Bishop Sinker, the
Vicar of Bakewell. -

1960 The buttery was opened to the public. The front wall of
the parlour and large bedroom began to bulge and was shored
up. The museum was closed for safety reasons.

1961 An unsafe chimney was removed. It was probably the one
serving the buttery fireplace (of 10 external chimneys shown in
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photographs and drawings in Marshall Jenkins’ article only two
remain).

1962 No work was recorded.

1963 The porch was re-opened, having been a scullery with a
sink, The Society had acquired a suttable door in 1957 and this
was installed, replacing a window. The 1959 door from the
terrace remained the normal entrance way. The bulging wall was
rebuilt by Sellors for £170 (which also included some roof work)
and the museum was re-opened. Mettams started to build the
new oak stair designed by Marshall Jenkins. Society lectures
started to be held in the parlour. The partition between most of
the houseplace and the part of it running from the porch to the
stairwell was removed. Mrs Knighton told me that the south
side of this brick wall achieved fame when the Manchester
Guardian featured a wall painting on it. This was later realised to
be the trace of an embossed wallpaper picture. This wall
continued upstairs and, when it was demolished, a prop (called a
king post) was put to support two short beams in the southern
end of the landing bedroom (they were later replaced by a single
beam).

1964 Sellors carried out much work for £743. The southern
slope of the roof over the large (and small?) bedrooms was
re-roofed and gaps at the top of the walls were made up.

Mettams finished the stairs, the stairwell windows were
opened up (but were changed later) and the stairwell replastered.
_ The old wooden window in the small bedroom was opened up
and the step up from the landing bedroom was formed. The
fireplaces in the large bedroom and houseplace were repaired.
The forecourt was levelled.

1965 0Oak boards were obtained from Chatsworth Estate and
used to re-floor the large bedroom and to repair the landing
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bedroom floor, filling in the stair opening from the houseplace
with a trap door.

1966 Part of the roof was "turnerised" (i.e. covered with a
bitumen-based compound). The external doorway into the
houseplace (close to the porch) was replaced with an iron
window (later replaced in turn by a reproduction of a Butterley
Co. cast iron window as used in the Arkwright conversions).
Around this time it was discovered that the roof above the large
bedroom was not attached to the gable wall and water damage at
this point was repaired. This is of particular interest as it
supports the later conclusion that the roof was earlier than the
front wall and belonged to an original timber-framed house of
pre-Gell date. Pitt’s and Harrison’s cottages were vacated and
taken over by the Society. A lime ash floor was found beneath
the tiles of Pitt’s kitchen (which were presumably laid when the
floor was raised to reduce dampness). Probably the houseplace
also had a lime ash floor before the Arkwright changes.

1967 The room above the porch was opened as the Bowman
room. A way was cut through the wall between the houseplace
and Pitt’s kitchen. Lawrence Knighton thinks that this wall is
too thick to be part of the Arkwright conversion and is likely to
be earlier. The garderobe was discovered and emptied with
some discoveries including iron 17th century windows which fit
the filled-in openings in the south wall of Harrison’s cottage. A
search was made for an escape route for a priest, on the
assumption that the garderobe was a priest’s hide. George
Butler tells me that around this time a trench was put across the
garden of the Parish Rooms (now called School House) to look
for the tunnel which was thought to come from the church. It
was not found! It was proposed to have a toilet in Harrison’s
cottage and to make it a caretaker’s house. In fact the toilet was
installed in Pitt’s kitchen. It was later removed but the small
window then inserted for it near the fireplace remains. The
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original oak window on the east side of Pitt’s bedroom was
exposed. - When the extension which became Harrison’s cottage
was built this window became a doorway which was blocked in
the Arkwright conversion. The Society reformed this doorway
with steps leading to the top of the back stairs.

1968 The fireplace for the houseplace cottage was removed. It
was against the wall between the houseplace and Pitt’s kitchen.
Above, the screen betweeén the landing bedroom and Pitt’s
bedroom was opened up and the fireplace and chimney which
had caused its partial destruction were removed. The wall
dividing Pitt’s bedroom into two was removed and the window
replaced (it was in turn later replaced by a reproductlon
Butterley Co. window). R S TR LD PN A

1969 The window in the back of the great fireplace in the
houseplace (which had allowed it to be used as a pantry) was
blocked up. The boarding under the houseplace ceiling was
removed and plaster put between the joists. The oyster shell
pargetting on what had been an external wall (now on the back
stairs) was revealed. The beam supporting the ceiling of the
small bedroom was made safe and a prop removed. A small gap
was left to show the ceiling’s construction with rushes.
Harrison’s cottage was rewired. Chippings were spread on the
forecourt. .

1970 The terrace behind the house was formed with steps at
each end and the garden at the south was laid out. The doorway
between Pitt’s kitchen and Harrison’s living room was opened
up. Original plaster was found above and beside the opening.
The partition separating the coal store under the back stairs was
removed. Alcoves were made in the blocked up south-facing
windows of Harrison’s living room. '
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1971 Harrison’s kitchen was partitioned and the toilet put in
the smaller space.

1972 Sinks in the houseplace and Pitt’s kitchen were removed,
the latter being later replaced by a stone sink found outside. The
widow seat was made in the houseplace and the electrical
cupboard built (later to be enclosed in the tall showcase).

1973? Pitt’s bedroom ceiling was found to be dangerous and
was replaced.

1974 The doorway from the terrace into the parlour was
blocked and visitors started entering via the porch. The
boundary wall with the Parish Rooms (now called School House)
was repaired and the beech hedge planted.

1975 Most of the roof was replaced. Fund-raising for this
major project had taken a great deal of effort especially as it was
a time of great inflation. An historic building grant was obtained
from Derbyshire County Council (the authority for this before
the Peak National Park authority took responsibility) and grants
were also received from West Derbyshire District Council and
the Pilgrims Trust. The lowest tender of £6018 from Proctors of
Sheffield was accepted. Their work was later found wanting in
that they had not complied with their own specification for use of
alloy nails to hold the heavy stone slates and used softwood
pegs, some of which failed. Before the company was wound up
it was called out on several occasions and gave worthless
assurances.

All the roof was recovered except for the south slope over
the large and small bedrooms and the alcove gable which were
done earlier (though the two valleys were covered with flash
bonding to cover cracks in the lead). Stone slates from a
Yorkshire textile mill were used throughout, replacing Welsh
slates on the west-facing slope, the east-facing slope of the
textile store and the north-facing slope of the small bedroom.
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Some timber was replaced in the main roof, using treated rafters.
Brick chimneys were demolished on the advice of the honorary
architect, J Marshall Jenkins. ‘

The mounting block from the demolished Royal Oak public
house was received.

1975-7 The plasterboard ceilings of the parlour and buttery were
removed and plaster put between the joists. The joists of the
parlour did not reach the east wall and a beam from
Wingerworth was inserted in 1976. A new beam was also
inserted in the landing bedrcom so that the prep could be
removed. This was necessary as by then Society meetings were
held there with the audience extending into Pitt’s bedroom. In
1976 Harrison’s bedroom ceiling was repaired by Sellors with
some new timber (see p.30). '

1978 Two old-style highway finger posts were bought, one
~ being put in the churchyard to point up to the museum and the
other at the end of the forecourt. The parlour floor was
excavated by staff of Sheffield University’s Department of
Prehistory and Archaeology. Their findings are displayed in the
parlour and reported in the publication by Hodges et al
mentioned at the beginning of this article. On refilling the
excavation, stone flags replaced the Victorian tiles.

1979 The two main windows in the parlour were reglazed by
Brian Clark (who was becoming a famous designer in glass and
who at the time lived at Birchover Old Vicarage). He offered to
supply and install some blown antique glass. It was originally
hoped to have many other windows reglazed in the same way but
he became too busy and, in any case, the Peak National Park
authority advised that listed building consent would not be given
for putting leaded lights where there was no evidence for them.
Listed building applications were submitted to block windows in
the stairwell (2), Pitt’s kitchen and Harrison’s living room and to
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re-open windows in the stairwell, Harrison’s living room (2)
Harrison’s bedroom (2) and buttery. In 1983 it was decided not
to go ahead with most of these projects. The only ones done
were in the stairwell and a small window in Harrison’s living
room was blocked.

1980 Sellors fixed guttering for £557 after discussion about
whether wooden, plastic or cast iron was most appropriate. The
last was used. They also charged £361 for repointing, removing
bricks showing in the external buttery wall and blocking a hole
which revealed the buttery flue between the wooden window and
the stairwell. Pitt’s bedroom beam was strapped up for £176
(further work to support it was carried out in 1994). Pitt’s
bedroom floor was repaired and the top of the disused stairs
there covered more permanently. Harrison’s living room floor
was tiled with the Victorian tiles from the parlour. Stone setts
were laid on the forecourt to new steps down to the path to
Church Lane.

1981 The mullioned window in the stairwell was re-opened;
the one above it inserted during the Arkwright changes was
blocked and the Bowman room window was replaced as before
by Sellors for £806. ‘The terrace wall was lowered and capped
with concrete to prevent further rapid deterioration. The base of
the great fireplace in the houseplace was uncovered by removing
concrete and flags were laid there and in the houseplace. Plaster
was removed from the back of the fireplace and a light inserted
in the chimney. A stone slopstone found outside was put in
Pitt’s kitchen. A hole in the bitumen on the valley above the
Bowman room was repaired but water still came in (see p.30).

1982 Removal of the case in the Bowman room alcove
revealed quoins of the large bedroom. A new case was installed
there, and one over the electric cupboard, for £800. Buer’s
forge from Bath Street was dismantled and brought to the
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museum, prompting ideas for a free-standing building in the
garden to house it. Eventually in 1985 the County Museum
Service built the forge in the Buttery for the Society. The Crime
Prevention Officer’s report resulted in an alarm system being
installed. Film to exclude ultra-violet light was fitted to most
windows on the advice of, and with a grant from, the Area
Museum Service. The south-facing windows of the large and
small bedroom were rebuilt as before, at a cost of £560 by
Sellors and Mettams. As with most external work, an historic
building grant was given by the Peak National Park office.

1983-4 Floors of Pitt’s bedroom, the landing bedroom and the
Bowman room were repaired, the first quite drastically resulting
in 4 sacks of rubbish being collected from under the floor. Some
items from under this floor are displayed in the parlour. An old
Butterley Co., cast-iron, Arkwright-period window found on the
premises was inserted for £377 in the wall of the houseplace
between the electricity cupboard and the porch, replacing a
nondescript metal one which in turn replaced the door to the
middle cottage. The opening was found to fit it exactly so it was
assumed that such a standard Butterley Co. window had been
there. Three hardwood external doors were fitted, built like the
ones they replaced. The small window in the south west of
Harrison’s living room was blocked. Sellors treated the timber
protruding externally for £140 and did some pointing for £25.
The hatch covering the former staircase from the houseplace was
strengthened. Electricity direct to Harrison’s living room was
cut off. A single pane was fitted in one of the small windows in
the parlour alcove. '

1984-5 Gaps in the plaster just above the floorboards of Pitt’s
bedroom and the landing bedroom were filled. The copper was
taken out of the back kitchen and tile flooring laid. The ends of
beams above the large and small bedrooms were cleaned and
photographed in the hope that Sheffield University would be able
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to date them from dendrochonology. There were too few rings
for this. It was realised that other window openings were the
same size and shape as the two original Butterley Co., cast-iron,
Arkwright-period windows and reproduction ones were fitted by
Dorothea Co. in Pitt’s bedroom, Pitt’s kitchen, the buttery and
the southern one in the landing bedroom (the northern one being
the only one found in situ). :

1985-6 Bars were put across the south window of the parlour
and the cellar widow. The wall by the foot of the disused
staircase in Pitt’s kitchen (the only Arkwright stair left) was
plastered. A former skylight hole in the ceiling of the large
bedroom was plastered over. The former privies to the north
west of the Old House were re-roofed by Sellors.

1986-7 The four east-facing sash windows in Harrison’s
bedroom and living room were replaced with replicas by Philip
Home for £740. Cases were made inside the ground floor ones
to display objects through the windows, to exclude light from the
displays inside and for security. Harrison’s bedroom, now the
main storage space, was extended over the back stairs.

1987-8 Philip Horne repaired floors of Pitt’s bedroom, the
landing bedroom and the Bowman room. A glass door was -
fitted by Matglass in the porch to reduce draughts for £590,
using a donation. A ramp was made instead of the step.

1989 Sellors replaced some patlour quoins, repaired the
chimney and replaced some plastic guttering. Members fitted
doors to the privy building. Some UV-exclusion film on
windows was replaced.

1992 The southern end of the western garden wall was
repaired by our neighbour, Mr Harrison. For £1190 (of which
£350 was historic building grant) Protim treated for woodworm
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all timber that could be reached (though that excluded the roof
above Harrison’s bedroom and the textile store next door).

1993 To provide proper environmental conditions for
displaying textiles and to make a space suitable for winter
storage of articles vulnerable to damp and dust, part of the large
bedroom was screened off and a dehumidifier installed. Firths of
Stocksbridge charged £3180, for which a 60% grant was
received from the East Midlands Museum Service.

1994 Twiggs charged £2183 for fixing a steel support to the
main ridge beam. Grants were given by the Peak National Park,
the Charities Aid Foundation, the local lottery and a special
appeal which raised £920. The hatch above Pitt’s bedroom had
to be enlarged to insert the steel girder and this job was done by
members. The small window on the back stairs was rebuilt by
members because it was allowing water to penetrate.

1995 A showcase was built by Matglass over the external
buttery door. Members repointed Harrison’s gable to exclude
water penetration.

1996 For £1520 John Wilson replaced the lintel over the back
door, stabilised the external rendering on the west wall of the
parlour alcove and rebuilt the sagging wall to the south of the
wooden window of the small bedroom, encountering the flue.
Members carried out minor pointing in a number of places: the
parlour, the buttery and its buttress, the upper part of the
stairwell and the west garden wall.

1997 Members inserted a door to make a lobby between the
toilet and Harrison’s kitchen to allow visitors to use the toilet,
fitted a washbasin in the lobby and restored a privy seat to the
garderobe.
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TENANTS OF THE PARSONAGE HOUSE,
CUNNINGHAM PLACE (NOW THE MUSEUM)

George Challenger

In his article in Journal 16 of 1989, 'The Story of the Bakewell
Rectory and the Old Rectory House', Ted Meeke listed the
tenants of what later became the Old House Museum as deduced
from the national census returns of 1851 to 1881. Because place
names were not used in some of them and former place names
used in others it is difficult to be certain about who lived where,
Ted Meeke's later transcription and analysis of the census returns
(including that of 1891) helps to track people from one census to
the next. This article extends the list of tenants from that and
other sources. It is helpful to consider who lived in the
neighbourhood. Tt is especially difficult to identify who lived in
which part of Cunningham Place, as Ted Meeke tried to. This
article does not attempt this except where the evidence is good.

In 1777 Richard Arkwright took up a 21 year lease of part of the
Gell estate to provide, among other things, housing for the
workers at his Lumford Mill. The Parsonage Yard (including
Parsonage House) and Little Yard below the house were
included.

In the sale catalogue of 1796, when the Gells' Bakewell estate
was sold to Arkwright, lot 4 comprised 'Parsonage House (in 10
dwellings, barn, gardens, croft and yard). The 10 dwellings
would probably have been:

5 in the Parsonage House (the Old House). The 1799 town
map shows only a small extension where the terrace cottage
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was later. Possibly it was a workshop later extended to form
a cottage.

3 forming Parsonage Cottage to the south. This was shown
on the 1799 map (which doesn't show building sub-divisions)
and was on the 8 acres still in one block on the Duke of
Devonshire's 1860 map (together with Parsonage Field to the
west). Mrs Barbara Brooke-Taylor says that there were three
cottages until 1884 when two were put together by Francis
Taylor (who had bought them in 1882) and let to Miss
Rickard as a home for poor people. In 1912 he added the
third cottage and moved to the enlarged house in 1913 from
Overdale (which was taken over by Herbert Brooke-Taylor
and renamed The Close). Strangely the 1860 map and 1861
conveyance map show Parsonage Cottage as one house
though the Parsonage House was shown divided into six.
(See below under 1860)

2 in what is now the garden of The Close. They are shown on
the 1799 and 1861 maps. These cottages were where the
high wall now overlooks the museum forecourt. They were
demolished in 1928. Mrs Brooke-Taylor says there was only
one by then. (The coach house block next to the Old House

was built by 1904.)

This assumes that the barn to the north of the Parsonage, and
referred to in the 1796 sale particulars, was still entirely used as
such in 1796 and was later converted to dwellings.

The 1799 list of tenants in Haddon Hall Estate Office does not

help as only those of the Duke of Rutland were included.

The 1841 census has little information about places but it lists
Jemima Buxton and John Turner (father of Ben of 1851) who

presumably lived at the Parsonage House. Other possible tenants

were Francis Redfearn and George Hadfield. None appeared to
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be a cotton mill employee, presumably because Lumford Mill
'appeared to have been closed' in 1840 (see M H Mackenzie,
Bakewell Cotton Mill and the Arkwrights, Derbyshire
Archaeological Journal, 1959). When cotton spinning resumed,
the Parsonage House was in separate management from that of
Lumford Mill and the only tenants thereafter who seem to have
been mill employees were George Bettney and his daughter Ann
in 1881 and his younger daughter and two sons in 1891 (after the
mill was rebuilt afier the fire of 1868).

The Poor Law Valuation list of 1847 shows a block of 13
dwellings owned by Arkwright (numbered 1128 to 1140). The
first five of these were presumably cottages converted from the
barn to the north of the Parsonage House. Some of the
occupiers of the latter are in the 1851 census returns: George
Fearn (1136), Jemima Buxton (1137) and William Haywood
(1138) who also had a cowhouse adjacent (the cellar?). I assume
that Haywood was written as Howard by the census enumerator.
Others presumably in the Parsonage House were Thomas Wigley
(1133), George Heathcote (1134) and Robert. Taylor (1140).
Dwellings 1135 and 1139 were unoccupied. Holdings numbered
1141 to 1146 were gardens between the Parsonage House and
Church Lane and 1147 to 1163 were gardens between the foot
passage from Parsonage House to Church lane and Parsonage
Cottage to the south. No occupiers of Parsonage Cottage are
identifiable.

For the 1851 census the enumerator came along Church Lane
from the west as Dorothy Lowe (see below under 1860) was the
first. No other household can be ascribed to Parsonage Cottage
though it was in three dwellings then (see 1796 above). She was
followed by Richard Noton of the cottage where the electricity
sub-station on Church Lane now is. The enumerator then
recorded occupiers of the Parsonage House and then the former
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barn to the north (both called Hill Yard). Those in Parsonage
House were presumably Ben Turner (145), Jemima Buxton
(146), George Fearn (147), William Howard (148), William
Wager (149) and Robert Dakin (150). There were 8 further
dwellings occupied in Hill Yard, presumably including 2 at The
Close. The enumerator then went to The Hill (William Gardom
of Bagshaw Hall} and Fly Hill.

In 1860 the Duke of Devonshire bought the property and sold it
in lots. For the sale of the former barn to the north in 1861 and
its subsequent occupiers see Lawence Knighton's article in the
Journal of 1985 The Barn and Store House of the Old
Parsonage House. The land south of the Parsonage House went
to James Taylor who built Overdale (later The Close) between
1890 and 1895. This land included two cottages, one occupied
by Henry Matkin. An unsigned paper in the museum headed
Notes re. the Title to the Old House Museum and Surrounding
District states that at this time Harriet and Mary Lowe bought
Parsonage Cottage (note the singular and see above under 1796).
The Parsonage House (including the gardens down to Church
Lane) was bought by Edward Cunningham, the workhouse
master, Marshall Jenkins stated in his article "The Old House
Museum, Bakewell' in Derbyshire Archaeological Journal, 1967
that Cunningham lived in the parlour cottage but his name
doesn't appear in the census returns. The Duke of Devonshire's
1860 map and the conveyance plan of 1861 (both reproduced in
Marshal Jenking' article) clearly show 6 dwellings and there were
6 well into this century. Dick Alcock remembered the sixth
(where the terrace now is) being occupied by Rasa’ Goodwin
and his family who used a ladder to get upstairs. Earlier John
McGregor's father and mother lived there briefly when they were
first married. George Butler's painting of the Parsonage House,
displayed in the parlour, shows this cottage when it was derelict.
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In 1861 the enumerator came from the south (recording Dorothy
Lowe of Parsonage Cottage) then recorded Richard Noton. He
started The Hill (as the area was then called) with Henry Matkin
(166) and Samuel Haslem (167) of The Close cottages. In the
Parsonage were Anthony Holmes (168), Jemima Buxton (169),
William Wager (170), Henry Noton (171), Robert Taylor (172)
and William Harrison (173). 174-178 were in the former bam to
the north. The enumerator then went along Stanage Road to the
Bluebell Inn.

In 1871 the enumerator started with Richard Noton, then
recorded Joseph Goodwin (where was he?) followed by Matkin
and Haslem in The Closes cottages. In the Parsonage were
Anthony Holmes (203), Emma Buxton, daughter of Jemima,
(204), William Wager (205), George Roper (206) and William
Sheldon (207). He then recorded 5 in the barn followed by the
Bluebell Inn.

In 1881 the enumerator recorded the occupiers of 5 dwellings in

the barn to the north (then called Parsonage Houses) followed by

what was by then called Cunningham Place. Occupiers of
cottages at the Close are not apparent (Henry Matkin having

moved to North Church Street) unless No 1 of Cunningham

Place was these cottages (see postscript). No 1 had two

households, 201 being that of Samuel Bradbury and 202 of John

Bond. No 2 was Thomas Gladwin's (203);, no 3, George

Bettney's (204); no 4, Elizabeth Wager's (205);, no 5, Walter

Boulsover's (206) and no 6, Anthony Holmes's (207). Thomas

Noton followed, presumably in the house of Richard, his

deceased father, where the sub-station now is. _

In 1891 seven heads of households in the Parsonage area

preceded Cunningham Place.  Presumably they included
Parsonage Cotitage and newer houses nearby. One of them was

Francis Taylor, who was presumably in residence in Overdale
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(The Close). Occupiers of Cunningham Place appear to have
been Alfred Rogers, Frederick Calladine, George Bettney,
Thomas Gladwin and John Barton. Occupiers of the former barn
followed. ;. f"i . prat i 33-" 5 '
In 1900 Cunningham Place was sold by the executors of Edward
Cunningham to Ernest Longsdon. Tt consisted of 6 dwellings
occupied by George Bettney, Charles Chadwick, William
Newton, John Goodwin, W. H. Pitt and Sarah Andrew. The
land still included the garden area down to Church Lane.

Longsdon sold Cunningham Place to Alfred Dennifin 1919. The
tenants at the time were listed as George Bettney, Charles
Chadwick, Sarah Andrew, Mr Stubbs and Mr Potter. Longsdon
had earfier (in 19087?) sold the northern part of the garden area
for building The Haven (the house east of the northern end of the
Old House owned until recently by St Anselm's School) and the
southern part for building the Church Institute (now called
Schoo! House).

Six cottages were mentioned when the Parsonage House was
vested in Kate Newmarch Harrison in 1929 (her husband, who
bought them in 1923, having died intestate). The tenants were
not listed. The Harrisons are thought to have lived in the parlour
cottage.

In 1937 the building was vested in Kate Harrison's offspring.
The former 6 cottages were by then reduced to 5, occupied by
Pitt, Hollis, Clarke, Cooper and an unnamed tenant.

Tn 1955 the surviving Harrisons, Violet and Bernard, gave to the
Bakewell and District Historical Society the ruin of the terrace
cottage and the three southern cottages tenanted by Mrs Daisy
Cooper, Mrs Jane Grant and Mrs Rebecca Webster. Mrs
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Cooper's daughter, Mrs Squires, described her life in the buttery
cottage ('Visit of a former resident’ in Journal of the Bakewell &
District Historical Society 13).  She mentioned that the
houseplace cottage was occupied by Mrs Mead before Mrs
Webster and the parlour cottage by Mrs Gregg before Mrs
Grant

In 1957 the two northern cottages were given to the Society.
No occupiers were listed but we know that Miss Pitt lived in one
and Violet Harrison in the other.

Postscript

Charles Bradbury wrote that his mother and father lived in a

detached cotiage on the site of what is now The Close (see

Journals 11 and 12 for his writings and a brief biography). He

also wrote the following in an undated note in the museum,
'My grandmother, who was born in 1836, lived for many
years in the Old House. My mother was born there in 1876.
Mother often talked about the old place before the Taylors
built The Close. When she lived there the Old House
consisted of 4 dwellings. They had the garden down to
Church Lane and the other 3 tenants had gardens on the land
occupied by Charlie Furness, vet.'

His son Roger Bradbury told me that Charles's grandmother,
Hannah Kay (whose maiden name was Bradbury because of
cousing marrying) lived for the first 12 years of her life in the
parlour cottage. I could see only one reference in the census
returns to a Bradbury, in 1881.

I thank Ted Meeke, Trevor Brighton and Barbara Brooke-Taylor
for help in completing this article. The last kindly let me copy
old photographs showing The Close, two with glimpses of the
Old House. They are not clear enough for publication.
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MRS PAULINE BROWN'S BEQUEST

One of our Museum's most interesting objects is the bedspread
made to celebrate Queen Victoria's Golden Jubilee by the ladies
of the Cross family. Among them were the wife and daughters
of Robert Cross of Milford House, Bakewell, who cut,
embroidered and joined the varied panels and added their
monograms. Perhaps the most remarkable woman of this group
was Constance Cross.

By a happy chance Pauline Brown of Leconfield, near
Beverley, heard of our Cross exhibit and came to visit the
museum. She explained her connection with Constance Cross
and, believing that her personal effects should come back to
Bakewell asked if we would be interested in them. Having said
yes, we received a large number of items- including books,
sketchbooks, photographs, Constance's wood carving tools and
specimens of her work, together with a variety of small objects.
Many of these were exhibited in the Museum this year.

Now Pauline has not only given further associated artefacts
but has written, illustrated and bound a most interesting
biography of this fascinating woman. This too has been given to
the Museum and next year will be exhibited with Constance's
effects to enable visitors to read about her.

This story is reproduced here and the reader will recognise
Pauline's autobiographical part within it—a monstrous tale
indeed!! Sadly we cannot reproduce the many illustrations which
may be seen in the original.

Trevor Brighton

Note
A photograph of Constance Cross is on page 4.
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CONSTANCE CROSS
10th December 1875 to 20th June 1955

Pauline Brown

Constance, one of the seven daughters of Robert and Esther
Cross of Milford House, Bakewell was born on 10th December,
1875.

Her early life was typical of a well-to-do Victorian family and
she and her sisters were taught at home by a governess. A
Regency sofa table did service as a schoolroom desk and for the
rest of its days this bore the marks of their labours in blobs and
squares where inkpots had overflowed, leaving dark marks which
never polished out.

They were all encouraged to play croquet and tennis and
rode bicycles about Bakewell. Constance usually descended the
hills with her feet on the handlebars, a practice which caused her
father to admonish her on many occasions with the stern warning
that she was becoming a hoyden.

The sisters were also keen on amateur dramatics and took
part in local productions. This suited Constance well as she
could behave outrageously in her parts, without fear of
chastisement, as it was only play-acting.

As they edged towards adulthood, strict Victorian teaching
was applied in deportment, etiquette and general good behaviour
to ensure the girls would become young ladies and take their
place in society. Constance endured this but never lost her sense
of fun or spirit of adventure. Instead she combined the two and
developed a strong character, tempered by the knowledge of
what was expected of her as a lady, which was to stand her in
good stead throughout an adventurous life. At 6ft she was the
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tallest of the family and, with her thick brown hair and lovely
dark brown eyes, was a very striking figure. The only other
sister to retain her sense of fun was the youngest, Zoe, but even
she lacked the enthusiasm for travel and for experiencing life at
first hand, particularly if this meant roughing it. For Constance
that was part of the fun,

Following a severe ear infection, Constance began to lose her
sense of hearing and, by the age of 20, was profoundly deaf.
However, she became an expert lip-reader and learned to use her
eyes, which largely overcame the problem, although she was not
above playing it to advantage if it suited her, fiterally turning a
deaf ear while she continued to do what she wanted. This got
her into, and out of, many a scrape.

She was taught wood-carving, drawing and painting, could
play tennis and bridge to tournament level and was an expert at
fly fishing. This pleased her Uncle James (Revd James Cross),
himself a keen fisherman, so much that he gave her his copy of
The Compleat Angler by Isaac Walton which in turm had been
given him by his father.

Constance was alse a tireless traveller.
About 1900 she went to Paris with her sister Esther, crossing by
ferry and then on by train.

She noted in her diary, "On the boat "Princess of Wales" 10
of the Queen's horses and 1 donkey were crossing to Nice."
Apparently nothing else of note happened during the crossing as
far as she was concerned.

The trip continued to Aix les Bains and then Genoa.

"After dinner we went and sat in the garden which was
lovely having a view of the town and bay ... also there were
dear little lizards which were sunning themselves on the
stones but you could not touch them as they wriggled so
quickly."
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On to Pisa by train:

"I ascended the Tower by myself. Tt is all marble and the
steps so slippery. At each round one could go outside but it
was a hortid feeling as there was no rail round and as there
was a good wind one felt that one could easily be blown off.
The feeling too of walking round was very funny as of
course it sloped so very much. When I arrived, as I thought,
at the top the bells started ringing and looking up I saw a
man who was ringing make signs to me to go higher. I saw
some small steps so I mounted and at last got up to the bells
which sounded very loud when close under. Soon the bells
stopped and one of the ringers took me still higher until I
was right out at the top. Then he pointed out all the country
round. All the town looked very old and the hills in the
distance lovely."

At Spezia: ‘
"In the afternoon we strolled about and peeped into two
churches both very grubby. In one there was a christening
going on, it was most curious to watch. T think they put salt
in the baby's ears and then they placed the end of the stole
over its face. There was a crowd of dirty children and old
women round and the fat sailor who was the father and who

held the child. seemed all the time very amused and did a
good deal of laughing."

In 1903 she visited Florence with her mother and sisters, Ida
and Zoe. It seems at times this was a bit irksome for Constance
and this may have been instrumental in her determination to go
alone on future travels.

"In the afternoon we tramped to see some frescoes by del
Sarto. We took ages to get there as Mother had made up
her mind to go io one place and Ida to another, so between
the two we walked all over Florence."
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However, later that week she had got over her grumbles.

"Great excitement after lunch as the King and Queen were
expected. Some people asked us to go and see them from
their windows and we saw them well. The way they cleared
the streets just two minutes before the carriage came was
very funny, only two horses in the Royal carriage and not
much pomp. Afierwards came, at intervals, banners. I
suppose of the various Guilds."

In 1905 she went with her mother, Zoe and, this time, Mamie
to Rouen. Mamie and Constance took their bicycles, which were
loaded into the luggage van of the train along with their trunks.

In Liseux:

"Mamie and I went to fetch our cycles and we mounted and
rode off en route to Caen. When we had gone for about 14
miles through very pretty country, Marie’s cycle got
punctured and quite impossible to get it mended. When we
had journeyed on some way and Mamie very miserable,
behold a motor. I fled into the road and put up an arm
asking the man to stop. Lucky for us he was good natured
and spoke English so his man mended it, a huge hole. It was
quite an amusing episode and we were sent on our way
rejoicing."” '

They went on to see the Bayeux Tapestry, but Zoe was taken
ill and she and their mother returned to England, leaving Mamie
and Constance to go by train to Brittany, staying at the Hotel
Ouest in Guingamp for 4fr for a "bedroom with two meals".

"... quite a place. One would like to stay for walks and
sketching to say nothing of fishing ..."

The sisters covered many miles in Brittany either on bicycles
or walking, with Constance, always a keen photographer, taking
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many photographs. They eventually made their way to St. Malo
for the crossing back to England. ‘

In February 1906 Constance went to Menton with a tennis-
playing fiiend to take part in a tournament. They were there for
six weeks, playing a great deal of tennis and, some evenings, a
little bridge. She must have had some success along the way, as
on Friday:

"Another wet day so off we went to Monte Carlo after
lunch, only taking the money I had won so I could lose
none. Am no gambler! Lost all."

However, on Saturday:

"At 5 o'clock I had to play the finals against Mrs Webster
and a hard tussle it was. We got set all and she retired but
we shared the prize 25fr each. I was dead playing 10 sets
and the anxious work of winning.'

In 1906, ladies played tennis in ankle length skirts, tightly belted
at the waist to prevent their long sleeved blouses riding up, and
often with a straw boater perched on their head. With all these
encumbrances it is small wonder she was 'dead’.

Her next journey was to Sicily, going first to the toe of Italy,
to Reggio, and then crossing by ferry to Messina. The ferry took
about 20 minutes to do the crossing and she was able to take
photographs as they approached the island. Once there she
travelled down the coast from Messina to Taormino, all the time
taking photographs of the people in the villages she passed
through—a Battle of Flowers in one, in another the Holy
Tableau outside the church on Easter Day. Small pigs' heads,
protruding from sacks slung across the donkeys' backs, caught
her eye and a group of Sicilian men on their way to a local fair
stopped to let her take a photograph. She rode on a donkey to
reach villages in the hills around Mount Etna, recording on film
anything that caught her imagination, the people and their way of
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life, their goats, their. sheep, and the village squares with the
fountains to which everyone went for water.

She moved on to Sardinia and then Corsica, before returning
to Genoa, on the mainland, and eventually back home.

Canada and Bradfield Ranch

Canada was emerging from its frontier days and many young
people went there to become homesteaders and eventually
ranchers. The land was rough and unbroken in many instances
but for someone wanting adventure it was ideal. Dr Gray,
Headmaster of Bradfield College, Berkshire, purchased a
property just outside Calgary, Alberta, with the idea of
establishing a supervised ranch for English youths who wished to
migrate to Canada. He bought a herd of cattle, horses, angora
goats and sheep and Bradfield Ranch became a reality. A ranch
manager and a housekeeper were engaged and the first class of
four pupils from the College went out in the Spring of 1910 for a
two year course, one of them returning to England before the
two years were up. The 1911 class numbered five, making eight
students with differing levels of ability. Several housekeepers
came and went until one was found with the patience and
fortitude to deal with these young men. As the numbers
increased, however, she needed help with the daily running of the
household. The Gray family were well known to the Cross
family of Bakewell and when Dr Gray contacted Robert Cross
with the proposition that his adventure-loving daughter might
like the post, Constance leapt at the chance. She sailed to Nova
Scotia and then travelled by Canadian Pacific Railway to
Calgary. At the ranch she cooked for the boys and helped with
the general household chores as required.

The location was ideal for riding but not the demure
side-saddle riding of the English countryside. This was full-
blooded ranch-style riding, astride the horse with long stirrup
leathers .so that the legs hung almost straight and only one
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pace—flat out. Many of the horses were broken in on the ranch,
which made it all the more exciling. It was pure bliss for a
hoyden.

She learned to grab a long pole and push logs off from the
river bank when they got jammed on their way down from the
lumber camp to the sawmill, swam in the warm springs at Banff,
fished the glorious salmon rivers, skated on the frozen creek in
winter and played ice hockey on frozen ponds. She traded with
Sarcee Indians and bought wolverine and beaver pelts, moccasins
and bags with intricate bead designs, all the time taking
photographs to illustrate the way of life of the early settlers and
the life they had chosen to live.

A letter home from a visitor to the ranch, who had been
taken on a tour of the surrounding countryside, records one such
photo call.

"Suddenly we emerged on a herd of buffalo, bulls, cows and
calves - perhaps 30 in all. The driver stopped and in spite of
his remonstrances which fell alas on literally deaf ears,
Constance jumped down to get a shot (snap). Fred not to
be outdone in gallantry sprang down also, but felt that he
was to some extent protected by the fact that Constance
wore a RED HAT which would naturally draw the first
charge, still even so it was a gallant action. Your mother
and I and Miss Haynes remained in the democrat shrieking
Constance, Constance, CONSTANCE - all in vain - with
great sang froid and considerable agility she ran forward to
meet the herd. Fred occupying the strategic line of retreat
behind her but coming up in support when she prepared for
her shot. It was a thrilling moment. Not content with
taking the great bull unawares broadside she advanced still
nearer to attack the calves. The driver meanwhile regaled us
with stories of two savage bulls last year who had to be
removed and with dire anticipation that the herd would have

60



Pauline Brown: Constance Cross, 1875—1955

to be still further reduced if Constance were to be tossed and
trampled, he felt it hard that such temptation should be put
in their way. Well we trilled and we screamed and I
composed in my mind a full and particular account of the
disaster to Mr Cross lamenting the sad destruction of the
last herd of buffalo owing to the rashness of his daughter,
when suddenly we heard a click. The deed was done and
the buffalo were so astonished at the audacity that they
allowed the intrepid hunters to mount the democrat once
more and the adventure terminated happily."

Her father died in 1912 and Constance had to retum home. She
had been considering the purchase of a block of land and this was
left in the hands of a solicitor in Calgary, who had been making
enquiries regarding '10 acres of land in Fire Valley, which would
make a nice place for a fruit and chicken farm'. However, things
did not work out, as the solicitor later wrote advising against the
purchase as it had turned out to be 'raw land and not up to value'.

One thing and another kept her at home and then in 1914 the
Great War began. By the time that had ended a great many
changes had taken place. Out of the students from Bradfield
Ranch, at least two were known to have been killed in the war
and another was an amputee. A fourth left Canada to try his luck
in Australia. She returned to Canada in 1920, going this time to
Spillamacheen in British Columbia, but she only stayed for six
months. Tt was not the same. The companionship and
camaraderie of the ranch were missing.

Surrey

It was time to put down some roots so in 1921 she bought her
first and only home, not in her native Derbyshire but in the south
of England, in Surrey. :
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At the house she eventually bought was a 19 year old girl
who was helping the previous owners to pack up their
belongings. This little five foot girl had a liveliness about her
that appealed to Constance and she asked her if she would stay
on just to help her settle in. Eileen stayed for thirty four years.

Constance made the move from Bakewell bringing with her
some items from her childhood home to get her started, including
the school room table which would now be used as her dining
table. She also brought along a family of rabbits, two dogs and a
cat. One of the dogs was soon to become famous in the
neighbourhood. It was a regular occurrence for the manager of
MacFisheries to ring to say, 'The dog is again outside the shop
howling his head off so would someone come and fetch it before
it drives all the customers away'. That this dog should have such
an affinity with fish is easily explained. He always accompanied
Constance when she went fishing so it is reasonable to assume he
just recognised the smell and followed his nose. Unfortunately,
he had not worked out a scent to follow for the return journey to
his new home and just sat and howled until rescued.

A cook, part-time gardener and a 'daily’ were engaged and
soon the household began to take shape.

Fileen was left in charge of the house while Constance went
to Egypt. In 1922 Howard Carter had discovered the tomb of
King Tutankamun and there were indeed 'wonderful things' to
see. She spent several weeks in Cairo, Luxor and the Valley of
the Kings bringing home Egyptian artefacts including a scarab,
the sacred beetle of the ancient Egyptians which ensures health,
prosperity and a long life.

Lessons were arranged for FEileen so that she could
" accompany Constance on her travels and share the driving. This
was a happy arrangement for both of them, giving wings to one
and ears to the other. Eileen learned to pitch her voice in such a
way that, together with simple signs and 'mouthing’, she was able
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to convey information which opened up the silent world to which
Constance had grown accustomed.

On one occasion driving her to a fishing competition, Eileen -
took some needlework and sat in the car to await the outcome.
To her embarrassment she looked up to see Constance's petticoat
falling to her ankles. Undeterred, and with her usual sang froid,
she calmly stepped out of it and, draping it over her arm,
continued to fish. No one seemed to notice.

Fileen had her own circle of friends and was always
encouraged to go and do things with them, using the car if
necessary. Picnics at local beauty spots were very popular. She
sometimes took her parents out for a drive which was a great
luxury for them, their own transport being a pony and trap. Her
father was very proud of the way his youngest child handled the
car but her mother ‘was not so sure that it was quite the done
thing for a young girl to be about the roads on her own. In much
the same way she was not too happy about her going to dances
with her fiiends and doing something called the Charleston.

By Car to Europe

Before setting off on a journey which was to take them
through France, Belgium, Holland, Germany and Austria, it was.
decided that Eileen should have a test which was part of the
service given by the RAC. (Driving tests as such would not
become obligatory until 1934), The test entailed - driving round
one of the squares in London and reversing a short distance into
a side street. A certificate of competence was then issued. Now
fully qualified, she looked forward to her first visit abroad.

Dealing with the car was no problem to either of them. Both
could change a wheel, take off the carburettor to blow out dirt
and there were no windscreen wipers to bother with. If it rained,
the upper half of the windscreen pushed up and out and whoever
was driving peered through the gap.
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The ferry was a small boat carrying a handful of passengers
and some cargo. Constance declared it to be a 'cockleshell’ but it
would nevertheless get them there. The car was hoisted onto the
open deck, lashed securely with ropes and left exposed to
anything the Channel felt like throwing its way. With a
freshening wind this turned out to be quite a lot. Eileen's
knowledge of the sea was confined to days at Southsea by
charabanc on Bank Holidays and she was rather apprehensive
about the crossing. Combined with the awful smell from the
engines of the little boat, this did not endear her to a life on the
ocean waves. Once over, however, they were soon bowling
along through the French country-side, the canvas top of the car
rolled back and secured with little leather straps to make the
most of the sunshine and fresh air.

One of their stops was in Saint Sauveur, on the Cherbourg
Peninsula, where they bought a brass water pitcher with a crock
lining. This was used to go to the village pumps, not only for
water but to strike up conversations with the local people,
particularly the women who all gathered there. Eileen spoke no
French, Constance could speak but could not hear the answers so
the meetings were usually conducted as a sort of charade,
everyone miming with a great deal of laughter. This happened
time and time again throughout the whole trip. Once the local
people had got over the shock of a foreign car being driven by
two unaccompanied ladies they were welcomed with good
humour and perhaps a little curiosity. The taller one would drink
a stein of beer and eat bread and cheese while trying with signs
and mime to get to know the people. The shorter one, by now
not quite so shy, would try her hand at whatever crafis the ladies
were doing, weaving, embroidery, lace making or drawn thread
work.

They continued through France to Caen and Rouen and to
the Somme, then swinging left went north to the little town of
Etaples in the Pas de Calais. There in the Military Cemetery they
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traced the headstone of Eileen's eldest brother, a wheelrider in
the Royal Field Artillery, who had been killed in the First World
War. Constance took a photograph for Eileen to give to her
parents so they would at least have some memorial of their son
whose life, along with those of so many other young men, had
ended on the appalling battlefields of the Great War.

On they went through Amentiéres and crossed into Belgium,
passing signs with the infamous names of Ypres and
Passchendacle. Beyond Bruges they crossed into Zeeland and
began to tour the Netherlands. Motoring on to Holland they
went to Delft where they bought plates and a lace Dutch bonnet.
On sunny days they followed the example of the local people and
bicycled about the flat country taking in the sights, watching the
windmills tum to provide power for irmigation of the fields,
where flowers and vegetables grew. They enjoyed fresh milk and
cheese from the farms and listened to the clatter of wooden
sabots on cobbled streets.

When it was time to move on they crossed into Germany, .
travelling from Miinster south east towards Dresden, south to
Nuremberg, with the famous fountain of the Gooseman, Munich,
where they bought a set of small decorated liqueur glasses
always referred to in later years as 'the little men from Miinchen',
then to Oberammergau in time for the Passion Play in 1930.

The return journey took them briefly into Austria, back to the
Swiss border and the Bodensee, north to Heidelberg and then
westward to Reims, Paris and eventually Cherbourg for the
crossing to England. During the return through France, while
driving along a particularly bumpy road, the brass water pitcher
bounced out of the car and, hitting the road, broke the crock
interior. It also acquired a dent, a permanent reminder of the
journey.
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The Monster

In 1932 Eileen married and set up home in a small cottage
nearby. This had only one tap with a cold water supply and an
outside toilet. In due course she was expecting a baby and
Constance insisted that she came to her where the facilities were
so much better for a home birth. During a bridge party one
evening she was called upstairs by the District Nurse who had
been summoned earlier and, on returning, announced to her
startled guests: "It's arrived. A little monster, black and hairy."
Eileen had had a little girl, born with a great deal of very dark
hair.

Constance was fascinated and when, shortly afterwards, the
baby's father decided he was not ready for parenthood and
abandoned his wife, there was no hesitation. Eileen (with the
monster) moved back in.

A new chapter in the life of this extraordinary lady began. It
was decided the monster should call her Aunt Constance or
Aunty for simplicity. Constance played games, read aloud all the
children's classics and, later, taught the monster to read them for
herself She dressed up as Santa Claus to deliver a sack of
presents at the front door by the light of a lantern, rode the child
on her shoulders to see the lights in Oxford and Regent Street
and afterwards, as a special treat, took her to Hamleys to choose
atoy. A miniature wheelbarrow was made for her to help in the

garden where she was taught to understand about trees, plants
and the seasons.

Hutches and runs took over the lawn as a guinea pig, a rabbit
and a tortoise were bought to teach not only a love of animals
but also to instil a sense of responsibility for their well-being.
When her Aunt Constance from Ripon, now dubbed Great Aunt
Constance, came to visit she added a corgi puppy to the
menagerie. He lived for 16 years and was never far from the
monster's heels, even attending church on Sunday mornings, his
case being argued by Constance on the grounds that all the
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farmers in the highlands of Scotland took their dogs to church.
As there was no answer to this and, if there was it would not
have been heard, it was accepted. His religious upbringing was
not a total success; he never heard a sermon as Constance always
left before that point, not being able to hear it herself. This being
50, he had a definite non-christian attitude towards other dogs.

There was also a canary which sang beautifully and whose
pure, clear tone could be heard by Constance, to her joy. The
bird lived in splendour in the drawing room in a large cage
brought from Madeira, old bath towels being kept at the ready to
spread on the highly polished floor when he took a bath and
showered water everywhere.

When the monster's legs were considered to be long enough,
Constance bought her first bicycle. While she was learning to
master this it was accidentally ridden into the next-door
neighbours' fence, the noise annoying the ladies who lived in that
property. After coming out to investigate one was heard to say
to the other: "Ii's that dreadful child of Miss Cross". Miss Cross,
having had the incident relayed by the monster who had by then
learned to ‘mouth' and sign, roared with laughter and took it as a
compliment. The monster had earned herself another sobriquet.

Eileen now restricted, Constance had to resume travelling on
her own. Her homecomings were always anticipated with great
excitement as a collection of dolls in their national costume grew
steadily: Spanish, Dutch, Hungarian and Romanian. She sailed
through the Panama Canal to New Zealand and then on to
Australia, returning with a doll in Maori costume, a koala and a
kangaroo. She went to South Africa and sent back pictures of
Table Mountain, travelled by Southern Rhodesian Railways to
the Victoria Falls on the Zambesi and brought back her own
photographs of the magnificent falls and a wooden jig-saw of the
native animals. From Ceylon came black wooden elephants.
Aunty would take the monster on her knee and tell her stories of
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the places she had seen and how one day, when she had grown a
bit more, they would all go together and see the world.

Unfortunately, a nasty little man with a moustache and a
funny hair-do had other ideas. In 1939 the second world war
began.

Second World War

Britain and France entered the war in September 1939 but just
prior to this, in March 1939, Constance attended a State
Performance at the Royal Opera House, Covent Garden. The
performance was by Command of His Majesty the King (George
VI) in honour of the visit of the President of the French
Republic, Albert Iebrun and Madame Lebrun. Lebrun was
chosen to be President of the Republic in 1932 but, following the
disastrous Battle of France in 1940, the presidency was handed
over to Marshall Pétain who immediately signed an armistice
with Germany. Pétain removed the seat of government to Vichy
and established a repressive regime on the Fascist model.
Meanwhile, Charles de Gaulle, who refused to accept Pétain's
truce with the Germans, became leader of the Free French in
England. He entered Paris in triumph with the Allied invasion in
1944, when Pétain fied to Germany, only to return in 1945 when
he was sentenced to death for treason, this being commuted to
life imprisonment. '

However, all this was to come and could not have even been
imagined as the audience settled down to watch a performance of
The Sleeping Princess by Tchaikovsky. The Vic-Wells Ballet,
under the direction of Ninette de Valois, included such names as
Frederick Ashton, Margot Fonteyn and Robert Helpmann, all
_ destined to become prominent figures in their own right.

Between the acts of The Sleeping Princess, the London
Philharmonic Orchestra with Sir Thomas Beecham conducting
performed "Tberia" by Debussy.
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This glittering occasion was to be the last for several years,
being replaced by austerity and restraint. Private cars were
moth-balled along with the evening gowns and lavish, costly
entertainment. Air raids, both day and night, damaged many fine -
buildings in the capital and some were completely destroyed.

Families dealt in their individual way with the hardships and
restrictions of the war years. In ling with the rest of the country,
Fileen dug and replanted the kitchen garden as each crop was
pulled. Constance made jams (using the brass preserving pan
brought from Milford House), bottled fruit and renovated
clothing.  Carefully unravelling older knitted garments she
washed the wool and, if it looked a bit faded, dyed it a deeper
colour. This was then re-used to make scarves, cardigans and
jumpers, reproducing authentic Fair Isle patterns, learned from
the islanders and committed to memory. When strong bags were
needed to bring the vegetables up from the garden, she made
them from string, using the same technique as the Sardinian
fishermen when mending their nets, a skill learned many years
before as being of possible use in the maintenance of her own
landing and keep nets. For fund raising she could be called upon
to dress up as a gipsy and sit in a booth telling fortunes from the
cards. She was more than happy to do this as it combined her
love of play-acting with her skill at cards. She could cut, shuffle,
re-cut and waterfall cards so fast that they seemed to be
suspended in mid-air. Having got her customers, attention, she
would then set about the serious business of fortune telling. Nor
was this amateurish. It was done according to the book, which
had of course been memorised.

Summer time, with daylight saving, meant long evenings
when it was possible to carry on working outside almost until
bed-time, keeping up with such things as gardening, house
repairs and tree lopping and pruning.  In winter, once the
blackout was in place, Constance taught and played games to
pass the time, There were board games such as backgammon
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and bagatelle and card games with strange sounding names like
bezique and piquet, all childhood favourites. At nine o'clock
each evening, they all listened to the news on the wireless, this
being turned to full volume so that Constance could hear, with
the result that the voice of Alvar Liddell or John Snagge
reverberated about the house. At a lesser volume Children's
Hour with Uncle Mac, ITMA with Tommy Handley and 'Mick'
Barton - Special Agent (this being originally misheard by
Constance and thereafter never referred to by its proper title of
Dick Barton) and Paul Temple helped to pass the time in winter.

During air raids it was usual to sit beneath the stairs as this
was considered the safest place if it was not possible to get to an
air raid shelter. On one particularly bad night, Eileen was so
concerned that she roused Constance who, after sitting miserably
for about half an hour announced she was fed up with the
discomfort and would rather die in her bed. She never again got
up, no matter how severe the raid, and since the house was sited
roughly mid-way between London and Portsmouth, with its
naval dockyards, some of these raids could be pretty noisy
affairs. Although probably not hearing the whine of descending
bombs, she would most certainly have felt the house shudder
from the shock waves. '

In the newspaper of 20th June 1944, among the usual maps
with hatching and large black arrowheads to show the advances
made by Allied troops, was an aerial photograph of a Cherbourg
village which had recently been bombarded and captured by
American troops.  Although damage was restricted to a
particular part of the village as a result of accurate
marksmanship, it nevertheless saddened both Constance and
Eileen to see the damage to the houses along the main street,
some reduced to rubble, others with tiles missing or gaping holes
in the roofs. This was the street they had passed along years
before and where they had bought a brass water pitcher. They
were looking at the village of St. Sauveur.
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The last decade

Eventually the war ended, but travel restrictions remained for
some time. During school holidays they all went to the Lake
District, travelling by steam train, and spent the days walking
about the beauty spots. Another time they went to Devon and
spent time by the sea, swimming and exploring the rock pools.
Constance showed the monster the little things that lived in these
pools and how they survived, only allowing them to be held for a
short time for study before carefully placing them back in their
natural environment. All creatures, no matter how humble, were
treated with respect.

In 1947, Constance, Eileen and the monster went to Paris, a
Paris still bearing the scars of the occupation and the sparkle had
gone out of it. The Louvre was exhibiting only a fraction of its
great works of art and although the Mona Lisa was on show, it
was not very well displayed, being in a rather dark corner. The
Luxembourg Gardens, Versailles and Notre Dame were all
showing signs of neglect, most of which could be blamed on the -
occupation. Constance had to content herself with taking the lift

to the top of the Eiffel Tower, not using the outside metal
stairway as she had done in her youth but, instead, leaving the
monster to climb up by this route. She was not entirely happy
with the trip. _ - :

That year a very hard winter caused many problems at home.
Over the years Constance had planted many trees; not only
English trees like beech and oak but others to remind her of her
travels. There were Lawson's Cypress and Blue Spruce for
Canada, cedar for Turkey, Syria and Lebanon, acacia for Africa,
almond trees for the warm mediterranean countries and miniature
ornamental cherry for the orient. The heavy snowfall partly
thawed and then froze again and everywhere was encased in an
icy shell. The weight of further snow threatened to break
branches from the trees and in the early hours of the morning all
three were in the garden with rakes and brooms, knocking the
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snow from as many branches as they could reach in an effort to
save.them. Miraculously they all survived, even the delicate and
flimsy cherry.

In 1948 the three of them went to Brittany, crossing by ferry
to St. Malo and then on to Dinard. This was not the same
Brittany that Constance and Mamie had explored on bicycles all
those years before. The Breton people no longer wore their
distinctive costume or performed their national dances and were
now pre-occupied with restoring their livelihood. A whole way
of life was gone. This, and the disappointment of the Paris trip
the year before, saddened Constance. She had waited so long to
show the monster the world but it seemed to her that something
had been lost and that things would never, ever, be the same.
She never travelled abroad again.

She occupied her time by playing bridge, wsmng exhlbltlons
going up to London to the theatre or taking a few days away to
some town or resort in the British Isles. About this time, she
tried using a deaf aid. The use of these rather cumbersome -
instruments, consisting of a large box containing a battery and a
long trailing wire with an earpiece, had become quite
widespread. However, she found the range of noises, of some of
which she had had no previous knowledge, and the sheer bulk of
the thing too much and abandoned the idea. She considered that
being deaf could sometimes be a definite advantage, particularly
when being herded about a stately home or castle by a guide. If
something took her eye she could wander off and have a closer
look, returning to the group with a charming and profuse
apology, explaining that she was hard of hearing and did not
realise she was being called. Only the twinkle in her eye or, if
possible without being seen, a broad wink, would betray to her
companions that she was well aware of her misdemeanour.
Likewise, the signing which was used between her and either the
monster or Eileen was not conventional and could not be found
in any text book with the exception of the alphabet. This made
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it possible to hold a conversation without anyone else knowing
what was going on, another useful string to her bow if she
wanted to know something but it would not have been
appropriate to speak out loud. Not being able to judge the
volume of her own voice, she was sometimes guilty of speaking
too loudly and in this case the word ‘foghorn' was mouthed,
which often caused her to collapse into helpless giggles.
Altogether she accepted her disability and learned to live with it.
It certainly had not stopped her from taking life as it came and
living it to the full.

In 1952 she underwent surgery and found the whole
experience very upsetting. On her return home she asked Eileen
to promise that, whatever the future had in store, she would
never let her go into hospital again. Eileen was given complete
control of the running of the house and she kept neat and precise
books of accounts, but on offering them to Zoe on one of her
visits to see her sister, was told that it was quite unnecessary and
they were handed back unopened.

Animals responded well to Constance and when she heard of
a litle dog, who was to be put down because of his unreliable
temperament, she asked if she could have it. After working with
him for a few months he became docile, very friendly and a good
companion. She always insisted that she was not an animal lover
but an animal respecter. ‘ '

in 1954 the monster, who was part way through her nursing
training, returned home and she and Eileen together cared for
Constance as her health declined. She died in June 1955, willing
herself to live just long enough to give the monster on her 21st
birthday the ring that she had always promised would be hers on
that anniversary. This remarkable lady who was 'doing her own
thing' long before the phrase was coined, believed passionately in
animal rights decades before groups took up the cause and
considered that women had as much right to be independent as
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men (radical thinking for a Victorian lady) made her last journey
back to Bakewell where she now rests.

She most certainly would not have condoned such nonsense
as making a record of some of the more interesting events in her
life. To her way of thinking what she did was nothing out of the
ordinary. Anyone, given half the chance, would do exactly the
same.

Eileen, her beloved companion and friend, died in 1994
having lived to the grand age of 92. Never without a piece of
work in her hands, she continued to produce items of
embroidery, crochet and lace, skills learned during her travels
with Constance in those far off times, until six months before she
died, when failing eyesight prevented her from doing all but the
most simple tasks. _ .

The monster, her hair no longer black, remembers them both
with pride and gratitude but mostly with love.

The Hassop Hall Stone
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THE HASSOP HALIL STONE (1598/9) AND THE
GREAT LONGSTONE BRASS (1624)

Two monuments to Rowland and Gertrude Eyre
Trevor Brighton

Hassop Hall has a very murky architectural history with barely
any records of its early building phases. We know that a house
and a chapel were standing at Hassop in 1478, for in that year
Sir William and Robert Plumpton leased them and a moiety of
the manor of Hassop to Stephen Eyre, tenth or eleventh son of
Robert Eyre of Padley. The house and chapel would have been
erected by the ancestors of Sir William Plumpton’s wife, the
Foljambes. The: Eyres owned Hassop Hall and manor until
1853 when they passed by marriage to the Leslies of Balquhain.
Tn 1919 they were sold to Sir Henry Stephenson, bart., who sold
the Hall for conversion into the present Hassop Hall Hotel in -
1975.

By 1590 the Eyres had purchased the whole of the manor of
Hassop during the long and prosperous ownership of Rowland
Eyre. He succeeded his father, Stephen, in about 1557 and died
almost seventy years later in 1625/26. Rowland is generally
believed to have rebuilt Hassop Hall on a grander scale but the
building date is not known. Craven and Stanley tell us -that
Hassop Hall "was originally a 16th century house of some size
but was entirely rebuilt and classicised in 1827-33"." This is
quite misleading, as is Pevsner who says the Hall "incorporates
an earlier house, probably that built in the early 17th century by
the Byres of Padley. Of this period (survives) a blocked mullion
window and plaster overmantel in the upper room and,
apparently, the north side (of) limestone with  two
string-courses." > Tilley, as usually, teils us nothing! 3
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No illustrations are known of the house before it was rebuilt
in the late Georgian period and no inventories have survived.
The only description is that of the parliamentary surveyors of
1652, listing some thirty five rooms in a house that Rosemary
Meredith considered was substantially the same as the house
Rowland Eyre had erected.*

The chapel mentioned in 1478 would probably have
vanished at the time of the Reformation, though the Eyres, who
prospered as church papists, no doubt maintained a secret chapel
where mass was celebrated. Certainly incriminating evidence
must have been found when the Derbyshire justices searched
Hassop Hall in 1611, for Rowland Eyre and his two sons,
Thomas and Gervase, were taken into custody. They were
quickly released again having subscribed once more to the oath
of allegiance to the King.

Very little, then, can be associated architecturally with
Rowland Eyre's Hassop Hall. However, in 1954 the
Stephensons decided to reduce the size of the late Georgian
house by taking down the upper storeys of the north west wing.
In the process workmen tetrieved a stone slab, crudely sculpted
in low relief. Its precise location within the upper walls has not
been recorded, and, since it bears a crucifix, some have
supposed it to have once been a fixture in a concealed catholic
chapel. The stone measures 60 cms by 30 cms and is much
weathered and scarred by the damage of demolition and traces
of mortar. It is at present incorporated, behind glass, in the wall
beside the reception office of Hassop Hall Hotel, and is on view
to guests and visitors (see p.74).

There are four elements in this rude, unprofessional piece of
sculpture:

A central cross, plain and unoccupied.

A full-length male figure on the left, facing and with arms
extended below shoulder height.

A more mutilated female figure on the right in a similar posture.
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An inscription beneath the cross.

Beside the slab is a letter, also framed behind glass, written
in 1994 by Father J.H. Moore, a Roman Catholic priest who had
been fascinated by the slab's iconography. He had informed the
proprietor, Mr. Tom Chapman, that beneath the cross were the
first three letters of the Greek word for fish - "Ichthus" the
cryptic symbol of the early Christians.’ His letter says:

"Having had chance to think more about your carving, [
think that there may be a possible alternative reading for the
inscription, The second letter looks more like a 'C' than an
"X'—that is, more like the Greek Sigma (Z) than a chi (E).
Saxon masons weren't all that erudite, and it is possible that
the 'C' is intended to represent chi, in which case it could be
Tchthus'. It could be, however, that the inscription reads,
IZEY, the Greek letters Tota, Sigma, Chi and Sigma - the-
first and last letters of Tesus and Christ, IZEZ0YE
EPIZTOX respectively. - On reflection, and given the age of
the carving, I now think that this is the likelier of the two.

It is my opinion that your carving is very late
Saxon/Early English, circa tenth century, and is part of a
sarcophagus or tombstone showing the Risen Christ, the
empty cross ("Death where is thy sting?") and one other
figure—this could be Mary Magdalene or whoever was
commemorated by the tomb, "living with Christ".”

Before discussing this identification it is necessary to
consider the opinions of other and earlier correspondents. Their
views are contained in letters addressed to Lady Joan
Stephenson of Hassop and were written shortly after the
sculpted slab came to light.

The principal correspondent in 1955 was the late John
Bartlett, then Deputy Director of Weston Park Museum,
Sheffield. He suggested that the inscription was a date of 1596,
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and that the slab was "contemporary with an Elizabethan house
built by the grandson of Catherine Eyre".

Bartlett remained puzzled. Recalling that Dr. Nikolaus
Pevsner had visited Hassop whilst compiling his volume on
Derbyshire in the Buildings of England series, he decided to put
the problem to him. Pevsner, usually incisive on matters of
identification, replied:

"In going round remote country districts I am often up
against the same difficulty as you find with regard to the
stone slab from Hassop Hall. It looks more and more to me
as if Norman or even pre-Norman looking country shafts
survived right into the seventeenth century. ... it doesn't
look as if there was any difference in the carving between
the date and the cross. If there is a difference, perhaps one
ought to reconsider the question."

Bartlett found Pevsner's response so cryptic that it left the
problem where it was. Undeterred, in 1956 he put the enigma to
Dr. Richard Seddon, then Director of Sheffield City Art
Galleries. He replied as follows:

"In my opinion it is not contemporary with Hassop Hall,
but is a fragment of an earlier building of which the stones
were doubtless housed in the buildings of Hassop Hall, in
the way so often found in Tudor buildings.

The object in the centre is obviously a village cross
which would make this a mediaeval carving. Otherwise the
style could be anything from late Celtic onwards.

It has been an ornamental door lintel or something of
that sort from some chapel nearby."

Seddon subsequently told Bartlett that he "did not notice the
traces of a date but would not be surprised to find a carving in
mediaeval style appearing in these parts as late as the end of the
sixteenth century™.
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Bartlett was still baffled as to what the carving signified but
continued to investigate.

In 1958 John Duyfins and Dr. G.H. Bushnell tackled the
mystery and concluded that,

“the stone is a local oolite....and can be dated 1597

More conjectural is the opinion that the subject may be
an expurgated Mary & John, with the figure at the right (a
female clothed in a domestic skirt of that period) and with
the possibility of a halo encircling the head of the male
figure on the left.

All this strikes me as quite plausible, except that the idea
is not entirely compatible with the theory of figures
representing an expurgated Mary and John (on account of
anti-Catholic feeling at the conjectured period)."

On this last point, Dorothy Greene of Rotherham questioned
saintly attributions saying "if only the male figure was on the
other side of the crucifix T'd say it could be S. John with the
Virgin, but it is the wrong way round and also, why not a proper
crucifix?"

What are we to make of these varied views and how are we
to interpret the slab? Here is my own interpretation.

First, the stone is not oolite but is local shale grit from
Bakewell edge; its crude imagery is also by a local workman
who hardly ranks as a craftsman. The style of the central cross
on a calvary of three greeces, or steps, is neither Anglo Saxon
nor Norman. Floriated crosses on similar bases can be readily
found in a number of local churches incised or carved in low
relief on tomb slabs of the thirteenth and fourteenth centuries.
Stepped calvaries are also found on early fifteenth century
monumental brasses. Eventually the cross between standing or
kneeling figures was replaced by the prayer desk.

Despite the attempts to find three Greek letters at the foot of
the cross they are simply explained as Arabic numerals. Greek
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inscriptions are almost unknown on Saxon, Norman or
mediaeval religious sculptures. John Bartlett was right in
deciphering the inscription as 159, though where he found the
concluding number 6 is a mystery.

The human figures are of late Elizabethan date. The man on
the left has puffed sleeves and breeches. His hair is also typical
of the period and should not be confused with a halo or nimbus.
He is therefore neither Christ nor St. John the Divine.

The figure on right is more worn and indistinct. The head is
lost but the cutline of a dress with puffed sleeves and farthingale
is just visible. The identifications of the Virgin or Mary
Magdalen are unacceptable. Both the man and woman are
secular figures of the 1590s. They are not in the usual attitude
of standing or kneeling in prayer, in profile, facing the central
cross. Nor does the open position of theéir arms conform with
the orans, or open-handed;posture of prayer found on some
sixteenth century brasses.® The nearest gestures with the arms
that spring to mind are those on the brass of Brian Roucliffe and
his wife at Cowthorpe, Yorkshire (1494).

Is the man on the Hassop slab holding a staff in his right
hand or has the carver simply continued his arm into what may
be a border? The woman may be holding a book or some other
object in her right hand.

Whilst the stone is too small to be a sarcophagus cover it
may have been a funereal slab placed in a floor or a wall. The
figures are almost certainly husband and wife in the usual dexter
and sinister positions. The stone may have been brought from
the nearby church of St. Giles, Great Longstone., Alternatively
it may have occupied a place in the secret chapel of the Eyres in
Hassop Hall.

Rosemary Meredith suggests that a new hall was buiit at
Hassop in the decade after 1590, the year in which Rowland
Eyre finally secured the whole Hassop Estate. If so, the slab
probably represents Rowland and his first wife, the wealthy
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heiress Gertrude Stafford. They married about 1569 and she
died thirty years later, in 1598 or 1599. The stone is, therefore,
her memorial and its date would have been one of the last two
mentioned. As is argued later, she was buried in St. Giles's
church. '

The crucifix is certainly a post-Reformation catholic icon.
The fact that it is unoccupied need not have any theological
significance beyond the fact that Christ's body would have been
doubly incriminating if discovered by the authorities. In any
case, it would appear that the carver's skills did not extend to
any such detail.

To strengthen this identification of a memorial to Rowland
Eyre's wife, Gertrude, we now turn our attention to the
monumental brass in St. Giles's church, Great Longstone, which
commemorates Rowland's death (see p.86).

This copper plate (25'" by 19'42") dated 1624, a year before
Rowland's death, is one of the most interesting brasses of its
date in England. It is probably of continental workmanship,
perhaps from catholic Flanders,” its surface being lightly
engraved with hatched shading rather than with bold linear
incision as was the manner until the late 16th century.
Moreover, the heraldic device is typically un-English. The
engraver has placed the couped, armed and spurred leg of the
Eyre crest above the esquire's helmet which is bare of wreath
and mantling. He seems to have interpreted them as two
heraldic charges and has wrongly set them on a shield. The
whole scene of the brass is set within the perspective of a small,
private chapel with a paved floor and round-headed windows
with "Gothic survival" traceries.

However, the plate was never intended for a private chapel
and from the beginning was placed in St. Giles's church, Great
Longstone. Cox records the earliest notice of it, stating that in
1827 the Rev. R. R. Rawlins saw it "in a wooden frame against
a pillar between the nave and the north aisle”. At the
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reorganisation of the church's interior in 1841 it was thrown into
a vault but was rescued by G.T. Wright of T.ongstone Hall when
the architect, Richard Norman Shaw, made his well-known
restoration of the church in 1872.% It was fixed to a slab of
black Ashford marble and was placed in what is now known as
the Lady Chapel, and before as the Hassop Chantry or Hassop
Pew.” From what survives today the Lady Chapel can hardly be
termed a chantry. Such mediaeval chapels and their endowments
had been dissolved by Edward VI in 1547 and nothing survives
in St. Giles's Lady Chapel from before that time. Indeed the
wooden parclose screen of the so called Lady Chapel is very
interesting late Elizabethan or early Jacobean work, This was
certainly commemorative of Rowland and Gertrude Eyre, since
their impaled arms are above the north door and the Eyre crest
is above the south door. Was it a family pew or was it
constructed around the burial place of Rowland and Gertrude?

Their brass is important for its mixture of Protestant and
Catholic symbolism. There is nothing unusual about them
kneeling at their prie-dieus. What are particularly interesting
are the mass books on the desks and the five-decade rosaries'
with pendant crucifixes which are around their wrists.

The most telling catholic icon for this date is the mutilated
crucifix in the centre. Unlike that on the Hassop stone this
certainly bore the figure of Christ with the INRI above. Their
outlines can vaguely be seen. The cross is planted on a calvary
mount bearing the skull and bones of Golgotha. 7

Rowland and Gertrude gaze beyond the sacrificial Christ
into the heavens where Jehova's name in Hebrew appears in the
clouds. This imagery is more protestant, abandoning the
catholic presentation of God as an old man, the ancient of days.
Such symbolism was to be used in the Anglican Church,
especially in glass-painting, until the early 19th century.

The two angels on either side of the clouds are again more
catholic in style. They hold palms and chaplets of glory, the
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latter with crucifixes on the brow, in readiness for the souls of
Rowland and Gertrude.
The inscription at the base reads as follows:

HERE LYETH ROWLAND EYRE OF HASSOPE ESQ" AND GARTREDE HIS WIFFE

ONE OF THE DAUGHTERS AND COHEIRES OF HVMFREY STAFFORD OF EYME ES(* BY WHOE
HEE HAD TWELVE CHILDREN - EIGHT SONNES AND FOWER DAVGHYERS - WHOE HATHE
GIVEN UNTO THIE CHAPPEL OF GREATE LONGSDEN FOR THE MEINTENANCE OF DIVINE
SERVICE THERE XX* YEARLY » AND TO THE CHAPPEL OF BASLOWE FOR THE MAINTENANCE
OF DIVINE SERVICE THERE XL* 'O BE PAID BY EQUALL PORTIONS AT THE FEAST®

OF THE ANNUNTIATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN STMARIE AND STMICHAEL Y* ARCHANGEL
AND ALSOE HATH GIVEN VN TO THE POORE OF THE TOWN OF GREAT LONGSDEN

¥*X* YEARELY AND TO THE POORE OF HASSOPPE AND ROWLAND XX° YEARELY AND

TO THE POOR OF CALVER XX° YEARELY TO BE REPAIED THREE DAIES BEFORE CHRISTMAS
AND THRE DAIES BEFORE BEASTER FOR EVER - ALL WHICH SAID SEVERALL SUMES ARE

TQ BEE PAIED BY THOMAS EYRE HIS SONNE AND HEIRE APPARENT ANi)> HIS HEIRES FOR
EVER TO WHOME I HAVE GIVEN ALL MY LANDES AND RENTS IN TADINGTON AND

GREAT LONGSDEN FOR EVER FOR Y* TRUE PAYMENT AND PARFORMANCE OF Y* SAME

Soc leavinge the miseries and trobles of this worlde with desire they all may cease
1 desire all good Christians that réade this will - - <« - - Anno Domi 1624

Quite apart from its curious spelling this inscription is
interesting in a number of ways. First, it tells us Rowland was
buried beside Gertrude in all probability in St. Giles's church.
Although it refers to the eight sons and four daughters of
Rowland and Gertrude, it names only Thomas and, curiously,
depicts none of the children as mourners.

The list of benefactions begins, interestingly, with yearly
gifts to the chapels of Great Longstone and Baslow, both of
which were then chapels of ease to Bakewell parish church, for
the maintenance of the 'divine service' of the Church of
England. However the dates for yearly payment are given
according to the old catholic calender of saints' days.
Protestants would have referred to the two days as Ladyday
(25th March) and Michelmas (29th September).

The last words, exhorting the reader to prayer, have been
obliterated, as was the crucifixion. This desecration was
probably committed during the Civil Wars or afterwards in the
Commonwealth and Protectorate. However, bearing in mind
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that pre-Reformation monuments bore exhortations such as "of
your charity pray for the souls of ...." or "... on whose souls may
God have mercy", it is not difficult to complete the couplet to
rhyme as follows:

Soe leavinge the miseries and troubles of this worlde with
desire they all may cease,

I desire all good Christians that reade this will (pray for
their souls peace)

Rowland Eyre makes no reference to his second wife, Elizabeth
Bingham, the wealthy widow and heiress of Robert Sitwell of
Staveley Netherthorpe, beyond Chesterfield. Gertrude had died
by 1599 and Rowland married Elizabeth in 1600 though they do
not appear to have lived together for long.

Rowland was still alive and in his eighties in 1625 when he
made his will naming his young grandson Rowland and his wife
among his executors. His brass plate had already been cut and
he decreed that his body should be buried in the church at
Longstone or at Etwall where his grandson was residing. In the
event he was obviously laid to rest in Longstone beside his wife.

Notes

1 M.Craven and M Stanley, The Derbyshire Country House,
vol I (1982) p.39.

2 N Pevsner, The Buildings of England: Derbyshire, 2nd. edn.
(1986) p.239.

3 I Tilley, The Old Halls, Manors and Families of Derbyshire,
Vol I (High Peak Hundred) (1892) pp51—56.

4 For the best account of the early Eyres of Hassop see R
‘Meredith, The Eyres of Hassop, 1470—1640, Derbyshire
Archaeological Society Journal, Vols 84, 85 (1964 &

1965). Much of the background detail on Rowland Eyre's
life is taken from this source,
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5 The letters composing this word (IX@YX) are the initials of
Inooidg Xprotog Beod Tuidg Twunp;
—Jesus Christ, Son of God, Saviour,

6 For example, Sir Roger L'Estrange, Hunstanton, Norfolk,
1506

7 The Eyres, like most Catholic families in England at that

time, had links with Douai in Flanders. Philip IT of Spain

founded a University there in 1562 where several English

Catholic exiles were given chairs. One of them, William

Allen, founded the celebrated English College there in 1568.

It had trained more than 300 English priests by 1600. The

college was temporarily moved to Rheims between 1578 and

1593. It was here that the two Padley Martyrs', Nicholas

Garlick and Robert Ludlam were trained and ordained.

J.C. Cox, The Churches of Derbyshire Vol 11 (1875) p.103.

9 IN. Tarn, St Giles, Great Longstone, Great Longstone
(1997) pp.25—26.

10 H.F. Owen-Evans, The 'Brass' to Rowland Eyre, Esq. and
wife Gertrude, 1624, at Great Longstone, Derbyshire.
Transactions of the Monumental Brass Society. Vol XXI.
pp.393—396. Owen-Evans states that this type of rosary is
'the latest known instance on a brass in this country'.

[= ]

I should like to thank the following for their invaluable help:

Lady Joan Stephenson of Hassop who generously allowed me
frec access to her archives on Hassop Hall, including
photographs and correspondence.

Mr Tom Chapman, proprietor of Hassop Hall Hotel, who kindly
permitted me to look around the Hall, make a drawing of the
stone and publish the recent letter about it.

Mrs Hilary Clarke of Great Longstone who acted as a guide to
various sources and kindly read the manuscript of this article
and gave helpful advice on particular points.
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SMITH TAYLOR-WHITEHEAD
OF BURTON CLOSES, BAKEWELL

Nicolette Inman
(Great Grandaughter of Smith Taylor-Whitehead)

Smith Taylor-Whitehead bought Burton Closes in the late 1860s
shortly after the death of his first wife Alice Jane. He was born
in 1836 and at the time of moving to Bakewell he was a
barrister with an infant son, George. Smith soon tock an active -
part in local matters and founded and greatly helped the
Bakewell Working Men's Club. Sworn in as a JP for Derby in
1877, he was gazetted a Deputy Lieutenant in 1884 and in the
last year of his life he became High SherifT.

While he lived at Burton Closes he added the dining room to
display his collection of tapestries and also built Stoney Closes
Farmhouse and cottages. In the general elections of 1881 and
1885 Smith unsuccessfully contested Oldham for the
Conservatives but happily met his second wife. In 1888 he
married Julia Hodgkinson, daughter of Grosvenor Hodgkinson,
late MP for Newark. .

The Bakewell Church School children were given a yearly
outing to Burton Closes where they rambled through the
grounds and were entertained by Mr. and Mrs.
Taylor-Whitehead. The church itself benefited from gifts
including the wooden organ surround, which has since been
moved and replaced, bibles and the brass lectern which is still
in use today.

In 1894 Smith was elected as the first Chairman of the
Urban District Council on its formation. He died unexpectedly
at the age of 58 on 23rd April, 1895, while on a visit to London,
but his body was brought back to Bakewell by train for burial.
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According to newspaper reports, shops were closed, the Town
Hall Union Jack flew at half-mast and the route to the church
was lined with mourners. As well as representatives of the
various bodies with which he was connected, several servants
from Burton Closes attended the funeral—Mr. Gunning (butler),
Mr. Dunn (head gardener), Mr. Edwin Archer (coachman), and
Mr. P. McPhelan (gardener). The altar was covered with choice
white exotics from Burton Closes and at the cemetery the sides
of the grave were decorated with white lilies, the work of Mr.
Dunn,

Mr. George Taylor-Whitehead inherited the property and
lived there with his wife Cicely and two sons until moving to
Somerset in the early 1900s.

Obituary from the Derbyshire Times April 27, 1895.!

Death of Mr. S. Taylor-Whitehead J.P.
of Burton Closes, Bakewell. .

We deeply regret to have to record the death of Mr. Smith.
Taylor-Whitehead, J.P., D.L., of Burton Closes, Bakewell,
which occurred somewhat suddenly on Tuesday afternoon,
at his London residence, 21 Upper Phillimore Gardens,
Kensington. The news reached Bakewell in the same
afternoon and caused quite a shock to the inhabitants, and it
is needless to add that this sad intelligence was received
with widespread regret throughout the neighbourhood, and,
in fact, the whole county, for there were few gentlemen
who were better known or more highly respected. Mr.
Smith-Taylor was the son of the late James Taylor, Esg., of
Springside Lees, in the County of Lancaster. He was born
on May 21, 1836, and was educated at Leamington College
and St. Catherine's College, Cambridge. He rowed in his
College boat during the whole of the three years he was
"up", and was captain of the College Boat Club for the two
later years. The deceased gentleman took his degree of
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B.A. in 1863, and his M.A. in 1866, being called to the Bar
of the Inner Temple the same year. He assented the
surname of Whitehead by Royal Licence in 1865. In 1863
he married Alice Jane, daughter of James Whitehead Esq.,
of Oldham, and niece and co-heiress of William Whitehead
Esq., in the County of York, by whom there was issue, one
son, Mr. George H. Taylor-Whitehead, of 18 Marloes
Road, W., who is a barrister on the Midland Circuit. The
deceased's first wife died in 1868, and 20 years later he
married Julia, second daughter of the late Grosvenor
Hodgkinson Esq., late M.P. for Newark. Mr. Taylor-
Whitehead twice unsuccessfully contested Oldham in the
Conservative interests, namely at the General Elections in
1881 and 1885. Since then he has taken no active part in
militant politics, although he was -a member of the
Conservative Associations in the West Derbyshire and
South Kensington, and was associated with two Primrose
League Habitations.- For many years he took an active part
in local matters and was a member and afterwards
Chairman of the Local Board, and attended regularly at the
Union as an ex-officio Guardian. He founded and greatly
helped the Bakewell Working Men's Club, which has been
one of the most successful and best-managed institutions in
the neighbourhood, and through his instrumentality the
success of the Bakewell Town Hall has been mainly due.
He was a trustee and took great interest in the Bakewell
Savings Bank, and he was also Chairman of the Bakewell
Urban District Council. He was sworn in as a Justice of the
Peace for the County of Derby in 1877 and was gazetted a
deputy lieutenant in 1894, while during the past year he
also filled the high position of High Sheriff: in fact he only
came out of office barely a month ago. In connection with
the Bakewell Farmers' Club, he has done a great amount of
good, and last year proved himself an efficient and

89



Bakewell and District Historical Society Journal Volume 25

excellent President, a position he occupied some 19 or 20
years ago, following the retirement of Mr. B. Nesfield from
public life, the first Chairman of the Bakewell Bench of
Magistrates. His connections with Bakewell date back for
20 years and his name will be perpetuated for his donations
to Bakewell Church. The handsome embrasure in which
the organ is enclosed was given by him some years ago at a
cost of £260 and another splendid gift of bibles and a brass
lectern, which adorns the chancel, were also the result of
his generosity. He yearly entertained the Church school-
children at Burton Closes were they were allowed to ramble
through the grounds adjoining Burton Closes, no pains
being spared by the deceased and Mrs. Whitehead to cause
them entertainment. Mr. and Mrs. Taylor-Whitehead a
little over a fortnight ago went to London and previous to
this they had both a rather severe attack of influenza, but at
the time they left Burton Closes Mr. Whitehead was
considered to be in his usual health and just prior to leaving

he attended the monthly meeting of the District Council
which sitting though a man absent, was the final due for
that year. He appeared in very good spirits and in a greatly
improved state of health, up to Sunday morning, when he
was suddenly taken ill about 7 o'clock. Dr. Orton, of
Kensington, was summoned within a quarter of an hour,
and every means was adopted that would cause him relief,
Towards evening the deceased rallied somewhat but it was
deemed necessary to call in Dr. Goodbart, of Weymouth
Street, for a consultation. On Monday he appeared about
the same, and another consultation was held in the
afternoon. Dr. Godson, of Cheadle, a great personal friend
and companion, who had been telegraphed for, arrived
towards the evening and remained to the end. During
Tuesday night the patient became restless, and seemed to
have lost much strength but at 10 o'clock in the morning the
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doctors considered that there was no immediate danger: but,
unhappily, shortly after 12 a sudden change for the worse
took place, and death ensued, quite painlessly, a few
minutes after. The primary cause of death was a rupture of
a vessel near the heart, and it was afterwards ascertained
that no human science or cure could have averted the sad
end. Mrs. Taylor-Whitehead and Mr. and Mrs. G. H.
Taylor-Whitehead wish to express their thanks for the many
tokens of kindness and sympathy-—both expressed and
silent—which they have received from their Derbyshire
friends since the beginning of their great trouble.

Funeral account from the Derbyshire Times May 4, 1895
Funeral of Mr. Taylor-Whitehead

The funeral of Mr. Taylor-Whitehead took place at
Bakewell on Friday afternoon amidst general signs of
regret. The remains reached Bakewell Station from
London at 1.30 p.m., and were immediately placed in a
hearse and conveyed to the Church, where a full choral
service was held. There was a very large concourse of
people at the station, and the route to the church was lined
with persons anxious to pay a last tribute of respect to the
deceased gentleman, whose loss is much deplored in the
town. Shops were partially closed and blinds drawn on
every hand as a mark of esteem, while on the town Hall the
Union Jack floated at half-mast. At the South Church
Street entrance the mournful procession was met by the
Vicar, the Rev, E. G. Billing, the Rev. R. H. Fuller, and the
Rev. Owen (curates), and the surpliced choir. The
procession from the station was formed as follows:

Police officers, under Mr. Superintendent Lytle.
Representatives of various bodies with which the deceased was
connected.
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Hearse containing the remains.

Wagponette containing wreaths and floral tributes.

st Coach in which were Mr. G.H. Taylor-Whitehead (son),
and Mrs. G.H. Taylor-Whitehead (daughter-in-law).

2nd: Rev. - Goodacre (L.ondon), Commander Hodgkinson, Mr.
McNikel, and Mr. H. Williams. o

3rd: Mrs Ward-Fox's (Haddon House) carriage, in which were
Mr, Swarby (Manchester), and Mr. Robert Hopkinson
(Newark).

4th: Mr. Nesfield's carriage, in which were Mr. Nesfield and
Miss Underwood.

5th: Mr. Barker's carriage, in which were Mr. J.K. Barker,
Q.C., and Mr. Frank Barker.

6th: Canon Andrew's carriage, containing Canon Andrew,
Vicar of Tideswell, and Mr. C.K.B. Bowles J.P. (Abdey).

7th: Mr. Winterbottom's carriage, containing Mr. W.D.
Winterbottom (Holme Hall), and Mr. F.B. Craven
(Thomnbridge).

8th: Mr. Gideon Martin's carriage, Mr. Fieldseed (Chatsworth),
Dr. Wrench (Baslow), and Lieutenant-Colonel Mayhew
{Derby).

9th: Mr. Clay's carriage, in which was Mr. A. Clay, J.P.
(Darley Hall).

10th: Mr, Wright's carriage, in which were Mr. and Mrs.
Wright (Lomberdale Hall).

11th: Mrs Hardy's carriage, in which were Mr. Gunning (Mr
Taylor-Whitehead's butler) and others.

The Bakewell Urban District Council, of which body the
deceased was the Chairman, was represented by Dr. J. Knox,
Dr. P.S. Fentem, Mr. James Taylor, Mr. J. Foster, Mr.T.
Allsop, and Mr. Frank Taylor (Clerk).

The Town Hali Company by Mr. K.M. Lougedos.

The High Peak Institute, of which deceased was President, by
Dr. E, Branson Wrench (honorary secretary).

The Bakewell Working Men's Club by Messrs. H. thtlewood
Wm. Redfearn (secretary), S.Bucknall, and M. Birley.
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Amongst others who joined in the solemn procession were
Lieutenant-Colonel Mayhew (Derby), Major Walker
(adjutant 2nd Derby R.V.), Major H. Brook-Taylor, the
Rev. J. Hall (vice chairman of the Bakewell Board of
Guardians and Vicar of Edensor), Dr. C.W. Evans, Mr. G,
Furness (Birchill), Mr. W.H. Bowman, Mr. Hurt, Mr. R.T.
Hall (Edensor), Mr. Frank Roberts, Mr. Joseph Sellors,
Messrs Booth and Wright, Rev. E.E. Morris (Vicar of
Bakewell), Mr. Cory (Stanton Woodhouse), Mr. C.H.
Glossop (Sheffield and Rotherham Banking Company), Mr.
Storrs Fox, Mr. C.H. Critchlow, Mr. Dunn (head gardener
at Burton Closes), Mr. Archer (coachman), Mr. P.
McPhelan (gardener at Burton Closes), and other
employees at Burton Closes.

As the coffin was borne into the church T.B. Mellor (the
organist) played the "Dead March" in "Saul." The church
was well filled by a mournful congregation, and the service
could not have been made more impressive. The wreaths
that had been received from sympathising Bakewell friends
had been arranged in an imposing manner in the chancel, on
the choir stalls, pulpit, etc., and on the alter had been placed
choice white exotics from Burton Closes. The 90th Psalm
was chanted by the choir, and the hymns "Now the
labourer's task is o'er" and "For ever with the Lord" sung,
while at the conclusion of this portion of the service and
during the time that all that was left of the deceased
gentleman was being taken from the Church, Mr. Mellor
played Mendelssohn's "Funeral March." At the cemetery an
ordinary brick grave had been prepared by Mr. Thomas
Allsop, and the sides of this were lined with green moss and
decorated with white lilies, the work having been done by
Mr. Dunn, The internment, which was conducted by the
Vicar, was watched by several hundred persons. The coffin
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was of polished oak, with beautiful brass mountings, and on
the plate at the foot was the following inscription:

Smith Taylor-Whitehead M.A., J.P., D.L.,
Burton Closes
Died St. George's Day 1895 aged 58
Oruce non Haste

On the coffin were placed a magnificent cross from Mrs.
Taylor-Whitehead (widow); a wreath

"With love from two grandchildren, Colin and Teddy."

Amongst the many beautiful wreaths and tributes of respect
that had been forwarded by friends and relatives were the
following:

Commander George Hodgkinson R.N., Sydenham: Mrs.
George Hodgkinson, Sydenham;

Mr. Nesfield and Miss Underwood, Castle Hill, "With
sincere sorrow";

Rev. and Mrs. E.T. Billings;

Lieut-Colonel and Mrs. Mayhew;

Captain and Mrs. Elgar;

Mr. and Mrs. Gibson-Martin, Edensor;

Mr. and Mrs. W.D. Winterbottom;

Mr. and Mrs. Channing;

Mr. and Mrs; A. Clay;

Mr. F.B. Craven, Thornhill;

Lieutenant-General Sir Edward, Mrs. and Miss J.M.
Williams, "With love and deep sympathy";

From the Servants at 13 Marloes Road; *

Mr. and Mrs. H.G. and Mr. Julius Williams, Clerkenwell,
S.W.;

Mrs. A.R. Goodacres;

Mrs. Bradbury;

Mr. and Mrs. John Rowland,;
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Mr. and Mrs. Wilson Barnes Terrill;

Mr. and Mrs. Bowles;

Mrs. Hall, Edensor;

Mrs. McNickel, West Hampstead; -

"With regret and deep sympathy from the servants at 21
Upper Phillimore Gardens, Kensington";

From North Gate House, Newark;

Mr. and Mrs. Forbes, Chelsea Embankment;

Mrs. Whittaker, Leamington,

Mr. and Mrs. Hawksley Burbury, 11 Upper Phillimore
Gardens, Kensington;

From E. and H. Archer;

and others whose name are obscured.

The following were the bearers:- Messrs. Richard Smith,
T. Howard, W. Birley, Bembridge, Hearn, Taylor,
Andrews, and J. Allridge.

As the last rites were concluded, the Parish Church bells
commenced to ring a muffled peal, which were continued at
intervals during the afternoon and evening. The funeral
arrangements, as far as they concerned Bakewell, were
admirably carried out by Messrs. Booth and Wright,
mourning drapers and undertakers, King Street, Bakewell,
while at London Mr. Walter Nash, 239 Kensington High
Street, had the management, and he also supplied the
coffin. The hearse and a mourning coach were supplied by
Mr. C. Critchlow, Mr. Plant supplying the other coach. The
wreaths were in the care of Mr. Dunn. A neatly-bound in
memoriam burial service was distributed to those who
entered the church.

Note

1 This obituary and the subsequent account of the funeral were
taken from the archives of the Derbyshire Times in Chesterfield.
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Notes and Queries

MORE ON HOW THE OLD HOUSE WAS SAVED
(Contributed by George Challenger)

The first Chairman of the Bakewell and District Historical
Saciety, John Marchant Brooks, privately published a booklet in
1972 entitled The story of the Old House Museum, Bakewell and
the formation of the Bakewell and District Historical Society in
1954. It was reprinted in the 1993 Journal. * In the following
Journal, George Challenger contributed accounts of the same
subject by several people who were involved in those early days.
The following is a note dated October 1979 by Michael
Brooke-Taylor, reproduced by kind permission of Barbara
Brooke-Taylor. We are grateful to Lawrence Knighton for
drawing attention to it.

"I have only just read The Story of the Old House Museum and
the Formation of the Bakewell Historical Society by John
Marchant Brooks. As it is written with specific reference to the
formation of the Historical Society, I think that the historical
record should be faithfully recorded. I was a member of the
Bakewell Urban District Council from 1948 to 1954, during the
whole of the period referred to by Mr Marchant Brooks. I had
also lived next door to Cunningham Place for most of my life.
Cunningham Place was a slum, there is no other word for it. It
was occupied, at any rate in part, by elderly, eccentric drop-outs.
It was filthy'. The rats from the communal 'ashpit’, or refuse
dumping area, used to infiltrate our premises next door. Tt was
unfit for human habitation by the standards of the late 1940s and
early 1950s.

The Harrisons, who owned it, were 'absentee landlords),
having left the district long before’, and Mr Marchant Brooks
was their professional agent. I think he is correct when he refers
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to his problems with the low income from low controlled rents
and no capital being available. It was quite clear to the council
that there was no chance of the property being brought up 1o
habitable standards.

For this reason the council lmposed a Closing Order on the
six dwellings comprising Cunningham Place. This meant that,
when any of the dwellings became empty, they could not be
re-let unless and until they were brought up to habitable
standards.

This Order was made some years before 1954 and, as each
dwelling became vacant through the death of the tenant or by
rehousing, it was closed and not re-let. The Statutory Notices
required to be served on the landlord and the landlord's agent
prior to the making of such an Order were duly served on the
Harrisons and Mr Marchant Brooks. There was a comprehensive
machinery for appeal against such Orders but none was made by
the Harrisons or their agent.

Ultimately, in 1953, the last of six’ dwellings became empty.
There had been no attempt at improvement or modernisation and
the council decided that, rather than leave a derelict structure on
the site, it would be desirable to clear the site completely. It
therefore decided to take the initial steps to enlarge the Closing
Order into a Demolition Order.

T would stress that, at that time, no one on the council and, 1
firmly believe, not even Mr Marchant Brooks, had any idea of
the antiquity of the building. A Demolition Order had to be
made in a series of stages and, at each stage, notice was served
on the owners and their agent. At each stage the owners, either
directly or through their agent, could make representations as to
why such an Order should not be made but such representations
had to be made within certain time limits and at the final stage
there was 14 days in which to appeal to the County Court. At no
stage was any response whatsoever received to the various
Notices and, ultimately, the Demolition Order was made final.
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Apparently at this point Mr Marchant Brooks realised that, by
not objecting at any stage and having missed the boat on the final
stage, he could have been accused of professional negligence by
his clients who had lefl the entire management of the property in
his hands. In sudden feverish activity, strangely lacking
previously, he recruited Mr Charles Bradbury to help him
explore the old building in a search for possible clues to its
antiquity. I admit, frankly, that at some stage Mr Marchant
Brooks must have suspected, long before any one else, that there
was some hint of genuine historical antiquity about the building
which was certainly not apparent from its appearance at the time
of the Demolition Order,* but at no time did he make any
representations to the council that there was any reason why
such an Order should not be imposed.

After the Demolition Order had been made final, and as a
result of Mr Marchant Brooks's exploration, evidence of the real
age of the building was revealed ~Mr Marchant Brooks
produced this evidence to the Council as grounds for
withdrawing the Demolition Order but, once a Demolition Order
had been made, particularly with no opposition from the owners,
it was not a simple matter to arrange or justify its withdrawal. I
personally proposed to the council that Mr Marchant Brooks and
his helpers should explore as much of the building as they could,
that it should then be comprehensively photographed as an
historical record, and finally demolished. However, as a result of
the steps taken by Mr Marchant Brooks, the Demolition Order
was lifted from a higher level. In retrospect, I am glad that my
proposal was not successful, particularly as the restoration was
carried out without any burden on the rates."

‘Notes

1 Mrs Paivio Knighton recalls that Miss Harrison was charming but that Miss Pitt's
cottage was filthy.

2 Miss Vielet Harrison, ane of the donors of the building to the Society, lived in it.
3 The Pitt's cottage was not vacated until 1966,

4 It is a puzzle as to why several of the windows, apparent at the time from the
outside, did not give a clue to the antiquity of the building.



Notes and Queries

WHITE WATSON ARCHAEOLOGIST
E. R. Mecke

It has always been known that White Watson, Bakewell's most
famous man, had very extensive interests but recently found
books written by him show that he had a much greater interest
in archaeology than had been previously realised.

The best known Victorian archaeologist in Derbyshire was
Thomas Bateman of Lomberdale Hall. He dug every barrow he
could find and amassed a large collection of artifacts, including
the Bentley Grange helmet. These artifacts he made into a
museum. ,

On his death his son William Thomas inherited the library
and collection. He was more interested in drink than
archaeology and dissipated the family fortune. By 1887 he was
made bankrupt and the collection and library sold. The
Sheffield Corporation purchased the collection much to the
disgust of the Derbyshire Archaeological Society who con-
sidered that it should have remained in Derbyshire. The
Corporation housed the collection in the Weston Park Museum
where it still remains. _

The Corporation also bought a collection of letters written
by and to White Watson. These include letters to Thomas
Bateman's father William, who was a good friend of White.
These letters contain the few mentions of White's archaeological
interests which we had previously known about. For example:
"has Bateman heard swords, helmets, dagger and skeleton found
near Taddington Watson concerned”.

It was William Bateman who, on White's sudden death,
salvaged many of his papers and so saved them from
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destruction. Unfortunately, William died but weeks afterwards,
leaving Thomas still a schoolboy.

Very recently a dealer has offered three books by Watson to
the Weston Park Museum which hopes to be able to raise the
purchase price and acquire them. From the sample copies of the
pages of the main volume it is quite apparent that the book is
genuine and that it has at least 63 pages. The title page in
Watson's own hand reads "Catalogue of Collections of
Antiquities found in Derbyshire—By White Watson F L §
1821",

From the information supplied by the dealer it is not clear
whether the list is of the items in Watson's own museum of
includes items owned by other people. Possibly the catalogue
started in 1821 included only Watson's items, but like so much
of Watson's records, was carried on by him in later years and
included other matters. He includes (on page 53) drawings and
descriptions of the three pigs of Roman lead found in
Derbyshire and sent to the British Muscum by Mr. Adam
Wooley. He himself added on the cover "T'o which are added
some comparative specimens from other Countries" and there
are several notes added to pages e.g. "now in William Bateman
" Tn Watson's old age he was desperate for cash and sold off
his treasures.

There are many drawings of the specimens by White and
probably, like the drawings in his own copy of the Delineations
now in Derby City Library, are in colour, He also includes a
map drawn by him of Arbour Low which he describes as a
'Druidical Temple' and details of what appears to be Gib Hill
and particulars of the strata when it was investigated which may
well be of importance to present archaeologists studying the
circle.

It is hoped that the books are obtained. If they are, a future
Journal may provide more details of this important find.
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