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A very Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to all.

Going home to Chaddesden.

This brave lady must
have one eye on the
starting grid at the
bottom of Notts
Road as she pedals
her way home. Taken
in
1960
the
warehouses on the
corner surrounded
the old canal basin.
The same shot today
would see her about
8 ft above the ground
at the entrance to
the underpass. AJB

Editorial.
Chaddesden Historical Group has continued to grow throughout 2011 and we have enjoyed a wide selection of
speakers at our meetings. Again we have lost some of our valued members and friends this year including Maureen
and Keith as well as Catherine Rees and, only recently, Ossie Rees. We remember them all at this time.
Though the Newsletter, Chaddesden Magazine and the Website we are bringing the history of Chaddesden to a
much wider audience than I ever imagined we could do and the coverage we are receiving from The Derby Telegraph
and their Bygones section is very much appreciated. We have also started to form strong links with other groups
including The Friends of Chaddesden Park, other history groups and, of course, the local schools, and our policy of
trying to get the younger generations interested in Chaddesden appears to be working. This, however, all comes at a
price and that price is the increased workload on your Committee and the Archives Team. We need more
involvement  and  help  from  willing  volunteers.    You  don’t  have  to  be  a  committee  member  to  lend  a hand neither do
you have to commit to vast amounts of time. The kind of help we need is just for someone to take on small but
important tasks like going through my box of old Bygones, and not so old, and cutting out anything to do with
Chaddesden and pasting them into a scrap book, all materials will be supplied. There are many other ways in which
you can help, the group is well established now and the foundations are solid so you can do as much or as little as
you want and it will be greatly appreciated. Our archives are growing and we have started on the task of recording
the memories of Chaddesden folk and I am sure that 2012 will see us consolidate our position as well as enjoy the
Jubilee Year and the Olympic Games. Best wishes to all. AJB.

The Christmas Kiss

Hold the picture up and concentrate on the dot as you bring the picture closer until your nose touches
the dot!
For many years, Christmas has been the time to steal a kiss beneath the mistletoe, but the legends associated
with mistletoe go back to Viking and Norse mythology. Baldur the Norse god of the summer sun told his mother
that he had foreseen his death in a dream. It was thought that if Baldur died, so would all life on earth, so his
mother Frigga went to all the plants and animals to ask them all not to harm her son. The mistletoe plant was
missed because it grew hidden on another tree. Unknown to Frigga, Loki the god of evil secretly got hold of a
mistletoe plant which he formed into an arrow and using Baldur’‛s blind brother, shot Baldur with it. Nothing
could revive Baldur but his mother’‛s tears which fell onto the mistletoe branch and turned into the white sticky
berries.

After Baldur’‛s resurrection his mother Frigga stood beneath the mistletoe-bearing oak tree and

kissed everyone that passed by, promising that whoever had a kiss would never come to harm.
The Druids also held mistletoe in great respect. Because it appeared to be a gift from the gods, they
considered it sacred and it was harvested with a golden sickle during a special ceremony. They had their
‘Druid’‛s Law’‛ which stated that enemies who met under a tree with a mistletoe ball growing on it must lay down
their arms and pledge peace.

Some accounts say that kisses began to be exchanged instead of serious

declarations of peace.
Victorians continued the custom and constructed a ball of mistletoe decorated with ribbons and ornaments to
tempt shy young ladies to share a kiss with their loved one. They would each remove a berry and once the ball
was empty, the kissing had to stop.
So if you see a sprig of mistletoe this year, go on – give someone a kiss. After all - it’‛s been going on for more
than a thousand years!
Rita Johnson.

Contact Us
Andrew Bailey, Editor and Archives Team Leader 01332 665333 or andrewjbailey50@btinternet.com
Linda Crosby, Group Secretary01332 676425 or linda.crosby2@ntlworld.com
Disclaimer.
Whilst every attempt has been made to trace original ownership of photographs, pictures and articles used in this Newsletter we
apologise for any acknowledgement that we have failed to make.
Neither the editor nor committee of Chaddesden Historical Group guarantee the accuracy of items submitted for publication in
this newsletter.
The Committee wish to thank West Park School, Derby Local Studies Library and Derby Telegraph for their continued support in
the production of this newsletter. AJB.

Derwent School for Boys.
In  a  recent  copy  of  Derby  Telegraph’s  Bygones, an album of photographs and cuttings concerning Derwent School for
Boys and Girls was featured, which had possibly been collected by the late Mr Paul Cokayne. I approached Bygones
and  they  contacted  Paul’s  sister  Julie,  who  lives  in  St.  Marks  Road,  and  she gave her permission for the collection to
be  placed  in  our  archives  as  yet  another  record  of  life  in  Chaddesden  from  the  50’s  and  60’s.
As well as photographs of the students and staff there are several items of historical interest and they include a
picture from the DET on May 9th 1959 of a schoolboy receiving a Royal Humane Society Award for bravery. This is
that story.
A 12 year old Derby boy, who, after seeing his brother drowned, made up his mind to learn to swim so that he could
help anybody in similar  difficulties,  was  presented  with  The  Royal  Humane  Society’s  Testimonial  on  Parchment  for  
saving a 10 year old girl from drowning. The Chief Constable of Derby, Mr E.V.Staines, made the presentation to the
boy, John Arthur William Heywood of 17 Mansfield Road, Derby.
The girl, Angela Williams, fell into the river near Exeter Flats. John was nearby and taking only his coat off, plunged
into the water and rescued Angela, who had already been under twice and was clinging to a piece of wood.
“I  hope  the majority  of  you  are  able  to  do  exactly  as  John  did.”  Mr  Staines  told  the  boys.  “It  is  up  to  every  boy  and  
girl,  man  and  woman  to  be  able  to  swim  and  to  have  some  knowledge  of  life  saving.”  
The Headmaster, Mr A.H Padley, said that as far as he could ascertain this was the first award presented by the Royal
Humane Society to a pupil of the school.
He  went  on  to  recall  that  in  1937  John’s  grandfather,  Mr    S.  Tyler  of  17  Mansfield  Road,  Derby  saved  the  life  of  his  
wife and another person when they were in danger of drowning in the Derwent. Councillor G.A. Collier, Mayor Elect
of Derby and chairman of the Parent Teacher Association, and Councillor A.E.Jarvis, who are both governors of the
school, thanked Mr Staines.
So, does anyone remember John Heywood and is he still living locally? I would love to talk to him.
This album is a wonderful record of life at the school and I am sure that someone who reads this may be able to help
me fill in more of the blanks and identify some of the people featured in it. The book will be on view at our meetings
in the Jubilee Club and I am looking to incorporate it on a dedicated page on our website. My father, his brothers
and his sister all attended this school and I am sure that there are lots more stories out there just waiting to be told.
Under our constitution we are tasked with preserving the history of Chaddesden and its surrounding area and by my
reckoning that includes this unique school, I believe it was split into two levels with the Boys School occupying one
and the Girls School occupying the other. My father was born in Cardigan Street in 1928, he was 6ft tall and weighed
16  stone  and  nobody  ever  told  him  that  he  didn’t  come  from  Chaddesden,  well,  not  twice  anyway.
My thanks must go to Julie Hatfield for giving us the book, Sarah and the team at Bygones, Stuart Brown of Littleover for
supplying the clipping from 1959 and others who are helping with the research and of course Paul who kept it together in the
first place. AJB

We could do with some help to identify
some of the staff in this picture taken in the
50’s.    The  ones  we  know  are;
Back Row L to R.
Mr Evans (Science), ? , Mr Kelly, ? ,Mr Spray
,Mr Bryant (Woodwork), Mr Martin
(Metalwork), ? ,
Front Row L to R;
Mr Russell (French), Mr Rutherford, Mr
Money (Art), Mr Padley (Headmaster), Mr
Sheldon (Dep Head),
Mr Coleman, Mr Keating (Maths)

The Joys of a Trolley Bus.
Next year will see the 80th anniversary   of   Derby’s   first   Trolley   Bus   route, Chaddesden to Spondon, and the 50th
anniversary of the closing of that same route. The route opened on the 9th of January 1932 and the turning circle
was at the Creamery, Spondon. 1936 saw the wiring extended along Chaddesden Park Road to Margreave Road and
two years later the turning circle at the Creamery was replaced by a roundabout at the end of the newly formed
Raynesway. In 1950 the Chaddesden Park Road route was replaced with motor buses and extended to Max Road
and Wood Road. The wires remained until 1962. This year also saw the Spondon route operated by motor buses.
Peter Stanbrook was not a regular driver on trolley bus services but did drive them for maintenance and repair. In a
conversation with Peter Barnes he describes parts of the Spondon route. There was a sharp turn at the end of
Derwent Street into Nottingham Road. It was not a junction because Mansfield Road was not wired. You had to go
slowly on tight corners or risk de-wiring. On a straight road you had good acceleration up to 20mph. Nottingham
Road used to flood where it dips down under the railway bridge. The wires were very close to the roof here and
there were some unusual de-wirements. One day he drove a trolleybus with Frith, the chief engineer, and other
officials on board. The first time they went under the bridge he was told to steer as far to the left as possible as the
wires followed the middle of the road. The second time they went under with him driving to the right. If you were
too far over to one side, one of the booms caught under the inverted hook that retained the booms down on the
roof. As the overhead wire rose on the far side of the bridge they lost power and stopped with one boom up and
one down! At the top of Cemetery Hill the frogs (points in the overhead line) were power operated. There were
eight notches on the power controller. Up to notch 3 the solenoid controlling the frogs did not operate and you
went straight through towards Spondon. On a higher notch the solenoid moved the frogs over to the left (or right
depending on the junction) and you went along Chaddesden Park Road.
What if you were in stop-start traffic and could not take power at the right time?
You held back until the road was clear far enough in front.
Could you see if the booms were on the right wires?
No, you could not see the booms from the cab. If they had gone the wrong road, the first thing you knew was the
sudden loss of power and possibly the noise of arcing overhead.
Was it possible that the loose booms would damage the overhead wires?
This rarely happened. (The wiring seems to have been flexible enough to absorb impacts.) Booms were often
damaged and bent. Once a trolley head broke off after a de-wirement in Normanton. It was a heavy piece of metal
and hot due to the passage of electric current. It fell on a car, went through the windscreen and landed between the
driver's and passenger's seats. A lucky escape!
If the booms were damaged the bus had to be towed back to the garage at Ascot Drive. They had an "ambulance"
for this. The front wheels were jacked up and placed on a trailer behind the Daimler towing truck.
Trolleybuses could be driven in reverse at low speed but not reversed through frogs which were designed for oneway operation. If you realised that the booms were on the wrong wires after frogs, you stopped and moved the
booms across with the long wooden pole that was carried on each bus.
The later Sunbeams had batteries and could be driven at low speed off the overhead wire. One day Peter turned a
trolleybus at the junction of Nottingham Road and Chaddesden Park Road. There was no turning circle at this
location - and no traffic lights in 1962. He took the booms down, did a three point turn in the road junction and then
put the booms back on, on the other side of the road.
with thanks to Peter Barnes and Peter Stanbrook. Plus additional text.

Have heard about the proposed High Speed Rail Link (HS2) that is going to link London and Birmingham
and then onto  Leeds  in  2032.    Well,  I  bet  you  didn’t  know  that  if  the  latest  route  is  approved  it  will  pass  
through Chaddesden Park and the Oakwood Estate. Soon after Peter told me I passed the info on to our
local councillors and the reaction was incredible, they hadn’t  heard  about  it! Keep your eye on this one its
going to be interesting. AJB

Can people make a difference?
The maps below show that local residents can influence decisions made.
Map 1
Map2

On Monday 23 August 1982 a small advertisement appeared in the Derby Evening Telegraph.
Derby City Council was applying for planning permission to construct a car park and access road in
Highfield Lane, Chaddesden to serve the extension to Nottingham Road Cemetery. Map 1 accompanied
this planning application.
This raised concerns within the area and three young mums Lyn, Jan and Jean decided that something had
to be done. Articles objecting to the proposal appeared in local papers, 150 signatures were collected on a
petition and letters of objection were submitted from local residents and organisations. Councillor Fred
Brocklehurst, Chaddesden councillor and chairman of the leisure committee, arranged for a meeting
between the petitioners and council officials. At this meeting the petitioners suggested that a better
location was off Nottingham Road on land that had been previously used to dispose of cattle slaughtered
during a foot and mouth outbreak at the farm. This suggestion was accepted and a new planning
application was submitted as shown in Map 2.
Jean Moss.
Christmas Rum Balls
Andrew  managed  to  prise  a  bottle  of  rum  from  a  group  of  Naval  types  on  Remembrance  Day.    To  celebrate  we’d  like  
to share this recipe for Australian Christmas Rum Balls.
8 Weetabix
1 cup of coconut, plus a little extra to roll them in.
I cup of condensed milk
I cup of mixed dried fruit
2 tablespoons of cocoa
Lots of Rum (at least 125 mls) Just under a ¼ of a pint.
Soak the fruit in the rum overnight. Mix all the dry ingredients together with more rum.
With your fingers, take about a teaspoonful and roll into small balls. Roll these in the extra coconut and chill in the
fridge. Enjoy – but not if you are driving!! Merry Christmas everyone. Rita.

Committee Members
Tony Bowler
Chairman and Speakers Bookings.
Linda Crosby
Secretary and Visits Coordinator
Deryck Morley
Treasurer
John Crosby
Deputy Chairman and Assistant Treasurer.
Ken Garner
Group Photographer
Marie Garner
Asst Group Photographer and Asst Secretary
Pam Bowler.
Raffle Prizes and Newsletters Distribution.
Sandra Rainsford
Raffle Organiser

Ordish Avenue

Mr Ordish was head gardener for the Wilmot family and Mrs
Ordish was their cook. Mr Ordish was fond of a drink now and
again and he and his wife lived in a cottage on Chaddesden
Lane. They could have bought the cottage for £50 but were
unable to raise the money. When Miss Wilmot died, Mr
Ordish became a market gardener and they lived in a railway
carriage down Highfield Lane. When asked where he lived he
always called the field Ordish Avenue after his name. It was
pointed out to him that there were actually two fields so he
said that Miss Wilmot was always fond of him so we will call
the other one Wilmot Avenue.
This was taken from a short handwritten note that was handed
to me some time ago. There is no indication as to who wrote it
Archives Team (including non-committee
or when. If you know any more details of this story please let
members)
me know.
Andrew Bailey
Ashworth Avenue sits on the other side of Ordish Avenue and
Archives Project Leader and Newsletter Editor.
anyone  who  doesn’t  know  who  that  is  named  after  is  going  to  
Rita Johnson
have to sit on the naughty step for ten minutes.
Asst Archivist and Chief Researcher
Margaret Poyser
AJB
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Rettemoy Farm
This farm was part of Hall Farm, consisting of the Farmhouse, barns, stables and outhouses, renamed by
Lt Col John David Kerr MC (a relative of the Kerr family of Melbourne Hall) when he and his wife bought it
in 1924. It had previously been part of the Wilmot Estate which was broken up after the death of Miss
Constance Wilmot in 1916. During the time the Kerrs were at Rettemoy the
rest of Hall Farm was farmed by the Poyser family, firstly Thomas Poyser
and later by Charles William Poyser.
Rettemoy Farm was most likely named after another Rettemoy Farm, a
supply depot situated on the Somme battlefield near Bucquoy, on which
more information can be found in the article on Lt Col. Kerr elsewhere on
our website.
The barn was used for summer meetings of the Chaddesden Guides, until
Mrs Kerr had a new Guide Hut (Kim’s
Cabin) built on the farm land. Although
the hut was given to the Guides, they
still had to pay a land rent of £2.10s. The hut was later replaced in
1978 by one built on land previously occupied by the stables.
More information on Chaddesden Guides can be found on the website.
Lt Col. Kerr and his wife lived at the farm until the 15th January 1937
when they sold it to John William Burnett of Field House Farm. By 1941 Mr Burnett was still there but
the farm name had returned to Hall Farm.
Rita Johnson with thanks to Mrs Audrey Spencer for additional information

