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This is the second of two Cherry Tree Hill school photographs lent to us by Elizabeth Kay, the first of which 

was shown in the February newsletter. Do you recognise anyone? 

Editorial. 

As previously stated this issue of the CHG Newsletter will be the last under my editorship. I took on the role of 

compiling the newsletter from issue number 20 in August 2010 and I think that it's time for a fresh pair of hands and 

eyes to take over the job.  The role of the newsletter has always been to keep you, the members, informed as to the 

work and development of the group as well as to entertain and highlight the rich and varied history of Chaddesden.  

By including every copy of the newsletter on our website we have managed to reach an audience far in excess of the 

coverage expected from the 80 copies produced every other month. Every issue from the very first is there for all to 

see. I would like to thank all the other people who have contributed articles during my tenure and I must also  

mention Christine Thompson in the Finance Dept and the team in the Reprographics Dept at West Park School who 

have printed every issue.  One of the major requirements of the Heritage Lottery Fund in acknowledging their grant 

was that we had to keep as many people as possible informed of our activities and along with the website, the 

Facebook page, controlled by Rita, and this newsletter we now have a worldwide following ranging from New 

Zealand to Scotland and all points between.  Not bad when you consider that that on starting the archives I was told 

that I wouldn't have much to do as there wasn't much history in Chaddesden anyway! Thanks for helping me prove 

them wrong.  Andrew. 
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    Grandad got his poultry as day-old chicks from a firm in Todmorden in Yorkshire and these would no doubt have 

been delivered by rail to Derby station, conveniently close to Chaddesden Sidings where he worked.   The feed for 

the chickens was prepared by Grandad at his home on Wood Road and tipped into two metal buckets.   He then 

bicycled very carefully and slowly up Morley Road with a bucket slung over each handlebar.   To ensure the hen eggs 

had strong shells, he used a commercially produced mineral supplement to augment their feed.   In addition to the 

animals and vegetables, Grandad also had the use of an area of orchard on the east side of the path running down 

the allotments.   This had several fruit trees as well as some prolific raspberry bushes. 

    My aunt remembered that the pig her father kept at Oakridge was eventually assessed (this might perhaps have 

been by the County War Agricultural Committee) but was reckoned to be rather too fat, which annoyed Grandad 

somewhat since it reduced the animal’s value!   By the by, this was not my Grandad’s first attempt at pig-keeping, for 

back in the 1930s he won a pig in the skittle competition of the Chaddesden Hospital Fund Association’s annual 

carnival.   On that occasion he had nowhere to keep the animal, so he asked Tom Poyser of Tiny Hall Farm (later to 

become the Jubilee Club) if he could keep the pig in his cowshed until he was able to sell it on. 

    My own abiding memory of the allotments at Oakridge dates back to the late 1950s when I was just a small child.   

One very hot summer’s afternoon my parents and I walked up Morley Road, then along the path between numbers 

46 and 50, through a gate and down into the allotments where my grandfather was hard at work.   Mum and Dad 

had gone with the intention of helping Grandad, but I wanted to try out my new fishing-net and catch some tiddlers 

in Lees Brook, which flowed along the southern boundary of the allotments.   Dad checked with Grandad that the 

depth of water in the brook would not be a problem for me and was assured it was only a few inches deep at most.   

For a while all went well as I paddled happily in the brook, carefully putting any tiddlers that I caught in the jam-jar I 

had brought with me.   Things changed abruptly when I decided to move a few yards to try my luck elsewhere in the 

brook and fell into a deep hole in the stream bed.   Fortunately my parents had been keeping a close eye on me and I 

was pulled out coughing, spluttering and soaking wet.   Grandad explained that the hole I stumbled into had been 

caused by countless allotment holders dipping their metal buckets into the brook at this particular point to draw 

water for their plants.   Fortunately I came to no harm, but I have always had a healthy respect for water ever since!   

Incidentally, the proximity of Lees Brook to the allotments was greatly appreciated by my Grandad since he used to 

fence part of the brook off with netting so that his ducks 

could enjoy a swim.   

    A look at the Ordnance Survey map of 1963 shows 

several buildings on the site.   Some of these were no doubt 

connected with the allotments, for example, my Grandad 

had a pigeon loft, fowl-run and rabbit hutches there, but 

one at least of the buildings had a name, “The Cabin”, and 

this seems to have been owned by the Theaker family, who 

used it as a summer-house to retreat from the hurly-burly 

of everyday life.   The map also marks a largish building at 

the bottom of the gardens of nos. 70 and 72 Morley Road, 

this was the shell of a double garage built of Stanley 

Building Blocks and housed an old caravan. 

    Various other people had allotments at Oakridge over 

the years.   They included Mr. George Black, who lived a 

short distance further up Morley Road, the Noon family, 

who succeeded the Applebys at number 50 and kept 

chickens and sold eggs, and Mr. “Dickie” Day, the village 

cobbler.   A keen ornithologist, Mr. Black especially appreciated the relative solitude of the allotments and the 

surrounding gardens and used to say that he had identified some 50 birds locally, including the nightjar, a 

comparatively rare nocturnal bird which is seldom seen during the daytime. 



    I seem to remember Dad telling me that in the early 1960s the various allotment holders at Oakridge were given 

the opportunity to purchase the plots they were renting.   Apparently they made enquiries about the likelihood of 

getting planning permission to build on the site and were assured there would be no chance of this in the 

foreseeable future, so thinking there would be no profit in purchasing their allotments they declined the offer.   

Times changed, however, and just a few years later, in February 1965 Grandad, Uncle Lal and the others had to quit 

their allotments because the land was wanted for a new housing site, and by late September that year the first of 

the new bungalows at Oakridge was completed and up for sale. 
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Do you remember Tony Bannister? 

Neil Johnson, our foreign affairs correspondent, he lives in the South West of Scotland, contacted me the other day to 

ask if I had heard about another Chadd Lad made good and I have compiled the following from the information he 

passed on to me.  Andrew. 

 
Tony Bannister being presented with his award by Jonathon Edwards 

 

Tony Bannister was recently awarded The Royal Television Society Lifetime Achievement Award.  He was born in 

1947 and lived in the temporary accommodation on Markeaton Park prior to moving to Chaddesden.  He attended 

both  Cherry Tree Infant and Junior Schools where he won a prize for a charcoal drawing he submitted into an art 

competition.  He then moved on to Morley Road School before winning a scholarship to the Joseph Wright Art 

School in Derby at the age of 13. Moving to Derby College of Art  he eventually gained his degree in  Art and Design 

from Leeds Art College.  In his final year at Leeds he worked for Yorkshire Television as a Graphic Designer on some 

of their first programmes.  He was advised by one of his colleagues to try and join the BBC.  He started work at BBC 

Newcastle on Bridge Street in 1969 and stayed there until 1985 before moving to a new BBC building in Fenham 

where he set up his own team working on set design.  

Making the presentation, Jonathan Edwards said: " I’m delighted to tell you about the winner of this award who I 

first came across when I started doing some work for the BBC in Newcastle.  This is a man who began his career in 

the early 1970’s working on producing captions using black and white Letraset.  He quickly mastered the latest TV 

graphics technology — such as Aston and Paintbox — and before long was designing sets and graphics for local and 

national shows such as Townscape, Jackanory and Byker Grove.  He is quite simply a graphics wizard who forty years 

after his first foray into captioning remains at the forefront of today’s digital technology, easily harnessing everything 

from 3D to special effects for the benefit of programmes produced from the BBC studios in Fenham.  Ladies and 



gentleman, I am so thrilled to be able to present the Royal Television Society Lifetime Achievement Award to Tony 

Bannister". 

 Many congratulations Tony and well done to the schools of Chaddesden for playing their part in nurturing 

such talent. A more detailed account of this news can be found on our website. AJB. 

The Life Behind The Number. 

The following is an article taken from the Derby Telegraph dated 19th August 1930, discovered by Rita whilst 

researching the Derby Borough Isolation Hospital.  There was also a patient condition list on a notice board outside 

the Council Office in Derby. AJB. 

This is the story of patient No 134, a ten year old girl, and of a grim battle fought in Derby Borough Isolation Hospital 

for nearly four months. 

The number first appeared in the hospital report published daily in the Derby Telegraph early in May under the 

heading 'Very ill'. To the world a number but to the parents a loved, living entity.   

In those 14 weeks the number has carried the parents through the whole gamut of emotions, from fear and anxiety 

to thankfulness then joy. The hospital now no longer shows No134. She is still in the institution but is up and about 

and will be going home in a week's time.  

She was admitted to the hospital suffering from diphtheria, one of the most severe and apparently hopeless cases 

seen for some time.  

The parents were warned that their child might die at any hour. With that terrible news came the hospital's only 

consolation that they could visit her whenever they liked at any hour of the day or night.  In the little white bed in 

the quiet ward with doctor for commander and science and capable nurses for attacking troops the battle began. 

At the end of the first week the parents were told that the treatment had played it's part in cleaning up the throat 

but that the heart was severely poisoned. The strategy  said that if there was sufficient reserve power in the heart 

every particle of strength must be husbanded. 

Number 134 was, therefore placed flat on her back, forbidden toys, books, or the slightest exertion . She was denied 

pillows and was spoon fed.  The battle waged for six long weary weeks marked by a relapse that raised all the old 

fears.  Care and vigilance had their reward and at the end of this time a definite change for the better was marked by 

the granting of one pillow, a second was added to mark another improvement later. No 134 was on the road to 

recovery and the pleasures of home and play were within her grasp. It was at this point that the world saw 134 

progress from 'very ill' to 'ill' in the report lists. The anxious parents had daily official confirmation that 134 was 

stretching out her hands for the glad welcome home.  

At the end of the fourteenth week 134 was allowed up but much care was needed before she regained normal 

strength.  The end of the fight was briefly told in the hospital report.  134 was moved to the 'improving column' and 

eventually the world looked for 134 in vain.  

It is in victories gained in such battles as this, fought in silence and without any fame that the doctors and nurses find 

their greatest reward.  

Contact us. 

Andrew Bailey 01332 665333 or Linda Crosby 01332 676425 
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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.  


