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Welcome to our 
December issue. 
 

We would like this 
newsletter to reflect 
the interests of the 
members of the 
group.  Please 
forward any 
suggestions you 
might have to a  
member of the team 
by e-mail or 
telephone.   
 

Articles and 
information on 
Chaddesden are 
always appreciated. 
 
 

Happy 

Christmas &  

a Prosperous 

New Year 

to all our 

readers 

 

Wilmot Chairs 

The Wilmot family were great benefactors over the centuries and provided 
help and assistance to people in Chaddesden and the surrounding areas. 
Unfortunately little evidence of their work has survived; their almshouses at 
Chaddesden and Derby are long gone.  

However in the old part of Derby Museum, you will 
find these chairs.  They are in the corridor that 
overlooks the library, beyond  the Soldier’s Story 
gallery, The plaques on them read: “All the oak in this 
chair was derived from the demolition of the timber 
framed almshouses in Bridge Gate Derby in 1934.  
These houses were built in 1638 by Sir Robert Wilmot 
of Chaddesden on whose estate the oak probably 
grew, in the great beam appeared seven hundred 
annular rings, so this oak is probably over one 

thousand years old.  The original houses were brick faced in 1814.”   

The chairs were originally owned by Mr Alfred 
Goodey and sold at an auction sale following his 
death for £5 10s (DET 31 August 1945).  Between 
1936 and 1945 Alfred Goodey donated over 600 
pictures of old Derby to Derby Museum and Art 
Gallery.  These pictures include a painting of 
Bridgegate in 1922 by W. E. Mosley, appearing in 
the picture are the Wilmot Almshouses.  These were 
for “ten poor men, and four poor women, of good 
and honest life.”   

Thank you to Pam Helm for bringing these two chairs to our attention. 

Editorial 

Looking through old newspapers we have found other examples of the 
Wilmot family’s charity.  Derby Mercury on 19th January 1831, reports that a 
fat beast was distributed to the poor of Chaddesden at Christmas.  A similar 
gift was given by the family for over forty years.  It was also customary for the 
family to give relief to the poor with soup in the first six weeks of the New 
Year, three days a week. 

Miss Wilmot, the last resident of Chaddesden Hall, was instrumental in the 
formation of the 27th Scout Group, which still meets in Meadow Lane.  The 
grey material for the scouts’ special parade uniforms was provided by Miss 
Wilmot. A book detailing the history of the 27th Derby (Chaddesden) was 
published in 2012.  This commemorated a century of scouting. 

Next year is the 10th Anniversary of the formation of Chaddesden Historical 
Group and we are looking forward to commemorating  this event. 

Best wishes to all our readers. 

Jean, Sandra & Mary 

http://www.chaddesdenhistoricalgroup.co.uk
mailto:editorchg@outlook.com
mailto:lindacrosby2@ntlworld.com


    

Memories of Chaddesden  
This issue is devoted to personal memories of Chaddesden at this time of year. 

I remember a teacher pouring water onto 
the corner of the playground at Morley Road 
School in the late 1940s.  When it froze it 
made a great slide for the boys. Fred 

I remember the Christmas 
Cubs Making Session at 
the 27th Scouts in the 
1980s.  Great fun with the 
glue and glitter. David 

I remember the Lansing 
Gardens young mums’ 
club in the 1950s.  
One year we paid in 
money each week, 
then went for a meal 
and a pantomime in 
Nottingham.  Only 
problem was that the 
bus was delayed, so 
we got to the pantomime after it started. 
Muriel 

I remember taking a sledge to Chaddesden 

Park and sledging down the slope by the 
slide at the Children’s play area. Paul 

I remember the Nativity  Play at Cherry Tree 
Juniors in the 1950s.  I was chosen to be a 
shepherd, but didn’t have a dressing gown.  
So became an angel, with an outfit made 
from a sheet. Jean 

I remember the Christingle Services at St 
Mary’s Church in the 1980s.  My Christingle 
always lasted as I didn’t like oranges, sweets 
disappeared quickly. Gail 

I have many memories of Chaddesden 
Library.  The year the Cedar tree came down 
and almost hit the library.  Power cuts and 
candles.  The boiler breaking down and 
working when it was 47oF.  The big puddle at 
the library entrance and gardeners clearing 

Waking up to Jack Frost on the inside of the 
windows and getting dressed very quickly.  
No central heating in those days.  Going 
down to the kitchen where the gas cooker 
would be turned on to warm the room.   

Walking to school through the snow, knees 
so cold that they turned blue.  Boys  wore 
shorts, girls skirts, both wore ¾ length socks, 
so all suffered. 

Arriving at school with wet mittens as they 
were made of wool.  If you were lucky there 
was somewhere to dry them.  After you had 
unthreaded them from your sleeves of 
course  Mums always attached them with 
long pieces of wool, so you wouldn’t lose 
them. 

At break having your milk to drink, as it was 
often left outside, it would be frozen and the 
top pushed off with the ice.  The milk would 
be given out by the milk monitor, a 
responsible job for any child. 

It was the time for the Works children’s 
parties.  All the big employers used to hold 
them.  Bad luck if you were too old or too 
young, or your Dad didn’t work for a big 
company.  For many children, there was the 
Sunday School party to look forward to.  

There were the paper garlands; going to the 
paper shop and buying the paper strips.  
Going home, licking the ends and joining 
them together.  In the end they always fell 
down. 

Christmas Day often meant a Christmas 
stocking.  Putting out one of your Dad’s  
socks and the next day finding an apple, 
orange and nuts, still in their shells.  What 
child liked walnuts? It 
was a tradition.  As 
was putting out a 
carrot for the 
reindeer and a mince 
pie and a drink for 
Santa.   



 

Changing Face of Chaddesden 

One thing that has changed for 
us all is the Christmas post.  
Long gone are the days of two 
deliveries.  I remember in the 
1960s posting a birthday card on 
the way to school and it arriving 
the same day!  Now the price of 
the stamp is often more than the 
card, so fewer cards are sent.  
Phones and the internet have 
taken the place of letters.  This 
had resulted in the loss of many 
of our Chaddesden Post Offices, 
leaving just Cherry Tree Hill Post Office, which has been there for over 60 years.  It is still run by 
the Olivant family, who took over the post office in the 1940s.  

As you walk around Chaddesden look out for the post boxes, some show the sites 
of former Post Offices.  The post box above and the one near to St  Mary’s church 
were the only GR post boxes we could find.  Do you know of any others? 

Postal Buses 

Postal Buses started in Derby in 1929, and lasted until Friday May 20th 1938. 
They served on many routes both in Derby and Derbyshire The Nottingham Road 
route to Allenton, via the Market Place, was a Postal Bus.  This left the Creamery 
at 10.30pm and people were accustomed to dash for it in all weathers. 

The post box was attached to the platform of the bus and was only suitable for 
letters. Part of the reason for the termination of this service in 1938 was that the 
Post Office was trying to get people to post earlier in the day. To compensate for 

the loss of Postal Buses, more street boxes were provided and more staff with vans were 
employed to collect the mail. (Barry Edwards) 
 

 

 
 
 

 
A TALE FROM CHADDESDEN POST OFFICE 

 

Peter Cholerton writes ... Between 1908 and 1931, my great-grandmother, Louisa Mountney, 
ran Chaddesden Post Office from the front room of her small house (later demolished for road-
widening) situated at the junction of Wood Road and Morley Road.   Twice each day the 
postman used to bring the Chaddesden mail from Derby to the little office, where he would sort 
the letters and then take them out on his delivery.   Back then, of course, Chaddesden was still 
very much a small village and the postman knew most of its inhabitants by name. 
 

One particularly memorable Christmas Eve sometime around 1922, the postman set 
out on his delivery as usual, but everyone seemed to be offering him a special 
Christmas tot of whisky or rum, “just to keep out the cold”.   Afraid of causing offence 
by refusing, the postman eventually accepted a few drinks too many, sat down in the 
bottom of a ditch close to Nottingham Road for a brief rest and promptly fell into a 
deep sleep!   Fortunately a passer-by spotted the slumbering postie and called at the Post 
Office to raise the alarm.   Mrs. Mountney, of course, could not leave her office but she 
managed to alert my grandfather, John Robert Cholerton, who then went with the local taxi 
driver to collect the inebriated postman.   They managed to bundle the man into the taxi, which 
then took him back to the Post Office to sleep things off; meanwhile, my grandfather picked up 
the postman’s mail-bag and delivered the rest of the village’s letters himself – the Christmas 
mail for Chaddesden had got through at last! 



    

School is now a Community  Centre 

Christmas Jottings 
 

LEGENDS ABOUT OUR BLESSED LORD AND HIS LITTLE SERVANTS 

This is one of the books deposited at the British Library.  These legends were gathered by Ethel 
Lilian Carlin and were illustrated by her husband, Charles A. Carlin of Moor Grange, Morley 
Road, Chaddesden.  The book was published at St Mary’s Studio, Chaddesden, Derbyshire 
1934.  The stories and illustrations are delightful. 

One in particular “The Star of the Nativity”, is adapted  from Longfellow’s poem “The Golden 
Legend”.  Part III tells the story of “The Angels of the Seven Planets” who carried the Star of 
Bethlehem and dropped down sevenfold virtues as priceless jewels for the crown.  The poem 
was written in 1851 and poetic licence was taken with what were and were not planets. 

Raphael (the Sun) brought Faith, 

Gabriel (the Moon) brought Hope, 

Anael (the Evening Star, Venus) brought Charity, 

Jobiachel (Jupiter), Justice, 

Michael, (Mercury) Prudence, 

Uriel (Mars), Fortitude, 

Anachiel (Saturn), Temperance. 

Lutona Cake 

Whilst reading reports of Chaddesden Co-operative Women’s Guild in 
the 1930s, I noticed that in December there was a Lutona Cake 
Competition.  The winners in 1939 were Mesdames D Harris and Wain, 
in 1938 it was Mrs Whyley and Mrs Garton.  What was a Lutona Cake?  
Research showed that Lutona was a Co-op brand of cocoa. This 
initiative was part of a national plan from 1936 to promote CWS goods.  
The Chaddesden branch of the Co-operative Women’s Guild was 
formed on the 18th February 1932.  The first president was Mrs Evans, 
and the secretary was Mrs Gamble. 

Christmas Day Meal in the 1950s 

As for many in Chaddesden, Christmas meant collecting a chicken from 
Ted and Eunice Morten at Brook Farm on Chapel Lane.  At this time, 
chicken was only for Christmas, Easter or other special occasions. It 
came complete with feathers, but fortunately minus its head!  After 
getting it home, it had to be plucked, either in the garden or if the 
weather was bad, the downstairs bathroom.  The feathers got 
everywhere and were found all over the place for days. Then out came 
the pliers to remove the broken quills and 
finally pulling out the innards. Yuk!  
Vegetables always included brussels sprouts,  

which were grown in many gardens. You picked the whole stalk and 
pulled off  the brussels, checking for creepy crawlies and slugs.  A 
horrible job! Who actually likes brussels? Sandra 

If you left it to the last minute, you could go to the poultry market in 
Derby on Christmas Eve.  If you were lucky you got a reduced price 
chicken or even a turkey.  If not there was always the tripe shop!  Did 
you buy the plain or the honeycomb? 



Group Visits During 2015 
This year a number of visits have been arranged by our Secretary, Linda Crosby, who has prepared 
the following reports..  

18
th

 June – Richard III, Leicester 

This visit was covered in the August newsletter. 

9
th

 July – Kelham Hall, Nottinghamshire 

Our group of 27 members boarded our coach to 
visit Kelham Hall. It was a glorious day and we were 
met and welcomed by our guide who took us on a 
tractor trailer tour of the acres of ground. This was 
no ordinary garden tour as we bumped along the 
grass and avoided overhanging branches. We 
frequently stopped to hear about the history of the 
place dating back to Monastic times. The hall 
stands on the banks of the River Trent about 2 
miles from Newark and has a backwater of the 
Trent in the grounds.  

After refreshments in the Gothic Hall a guided tour of the downstairs rooms followed ending up in 
the huge banqueting hall now used for weddings etc. There is also the Parish Church in the grounds 
which unfortunately wasn’t open when we visited. 

The Hall is now privately owned, complete with helicopter and a light aircraft and is rapidly being 
brought to life as a Tourist Attraction. All in all a very interesting place just over our border that 
perhaps not too many people know about. 

13
th

 August - Southwell Minster, Nottinghamshire 

A guided tour of the Minster was enjoyed by everyone, including the two excellent guides who 
showed us round. 

10
th

 September – Local Studies and Family History Library, 

Derby 

The group were met by Mark Young, Manager, who took us on a 
guided tour of the Old Magistrates Court. We saw the flood 
barriers and learned about storage of precious items, with a 
chance to look and handle some of the items which Mark had 
brought out for us to see.  We went down into the old Police Cells, 
luckily we were not locked in. Mark was a wonderful guide and 
historian and we cannot thank him enough for his time  

26
th

 September – St Helens House, Derby 

After 18 months trying to find the connections to organise 
this visit, 32 members were enthralled with Maxwell 
Craven’s account of the history of St Helens House. We 
were taken outside to view the building and continued 
inside to marvel at the original fireplaces and imagine times 
long past. Thanks also go to Paul Duffin, Partner at Smith 
Cooper Chartered Accountants, who now occupy the site, 
who kindly gave of his time to open the premises .  

 

17th October—St Alban’s Roman Catholic Church, Roe Farm Lane, Chaddesden  

We were met by Father Paul and three of his lady parishioners.  The ladies’ personal recollections 
and photographs took us on a journey through the history of the church.  Father Paul showed us the 
church registers.  An informative visit. 



   

Chaddesden Chat 
This page is devoted to items that we think will interest members, so please tell us what you would 
like to see included.  Do you have any questions relating to Chaddesden? If so let us know and we 
will try and answer them  Do you have any snippets of information that may be of interest to other 

members? All suggestions and ideas are gratefully received. 

 

Disclaimer 
Chaddesden Historical Group editorial team do not guarantee the accuracy of items submitted for 
publication in this newsletter. Every attempt has been made to trace the original ownership of  
photographs, pictures and articles used in this newsletter; we apologise for any acknowledgement 
we have failed to make.  Our thanks go to our contributors, West Park School, Derby Local Studies 
and Family History Library, Derby Telegraph and Peter Cholerton  

Rights of Way 
The multitude of planning applications in Chaddesden has highlighted the need to be aware of 
what rights of way exist.  Currently there are two maps showing these as at May 2009.  These 
can be accessed at  http://www.derby.gov.uk/transport-and-streets/walking/rights-of-way/.  In 
addition this site shows any applications made to amend a right of way   
The council has a duty to ensure that rights of way are: 
 recorded on the definitive map and statement 
 open at all times for public use 
 maintained to a level suitable for their use 
 signed wherever they leave a road. 

Chaddesden People 
Captain H.W. Fairlie 

Mayor of Chaddesden 
 

Captain Fairlie died in 1944, for many years he 
was the Mayor of the village.  His “election” to 
this office being part of a charity scheme in 
which there was a “Corporation”, “Aldermen” 
and a “Town Clerk.  His 
mayoral chain was made 
of old blacking tins and 
every year he presided at 
the “Mayoral” supper of 
sausage and mash at the 
Wilmot Arms. 
Captain Fairlie and his friends raised hundreds 
of pounds for various charities.  Chaddesden 
would miss their “Mayor” and his 
unconventional dress—a peaked merchant 
seaman’s cap and flowing oilskin—a taste 
acquired when he was a captain in the 
Mercantile Marine. 

(Derby Evening Telegraph 4 May 1944) 

Above are shown the colours of Derby 2nd 
Company Boys’ Brigade and Derby 11th 
Company Girls’ Brigade, who were based at 
the United Reformed Church.  We appreciate 
the opportunity to photograph these colours 
prior to moving to United Reformed Church 
Central.  We would like to record memories of 
both these brigades and those based at 
Chesapeake Methodist Church and would 
welcome any help you could give. 

Copyright F Moss 

Gilbert’s Charity 
This charity gave 20 shillings to 
twenty poor people in church on 

Christmas Day each year.  
(Chaddesden Parish Council 
Minutes 22nd January 1880)  


