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Chaddesden Park in the late 1950s
by John Bennett

In the summer of 1958, as readers of Newsletter 72 (May 2020) will know, we moved into a house in 
Chaddesden Lane that had belonged to our grandparents. It had been built in 1927, one of the first 
new houses in the lane and was, thirty years later, almost exactly as built. The garden was very 
overgrown, but at the end of it was the Park, and a gate through the hedge, our own private gateway 
to adventure.

My brother and I were not the first boys to gain access to the Park in this way. My father and his two 
brothers had done the same in pre-war days, when Grandma used a hand bell to signal to them to 
come home for meals!

The park in 1958 was very different to the one you can visit today. Although its physical area is the 
same the landscape was much more overgrown and quite wild in places. Beyond the rough grass at 
the back of the house was an expanse of grass, cut frequently by a huge mower drawn by a tractor. 
Here some football matches were played, but the single pitch was not clearly marked as they are 
today. 

Editorial

After a break of nearly two years, the Newsletter is back, but before there are any more, the editor 
would like to review the group's regular publications of which there are three: a single page in 
Chaddesden and Oakwood Magazines, the web site and this newsletter.

The two glossy magazines claim a combined circulation of 8,000.  Even if little over 10% of them are 
read, around 1,000 people are reading each of our articles.  The limit is the A5 page size which can 
hold 500 words at most so that only the simplest of subjects can be handled unless the article is 
serialised over so many issues as to make it difficult to follow.

This newsletter contains around 1,300 words.  If more space was needed, it would have been a four-
page issue, but there are no half measures; the pages have to be filled.  Three pages and one 
paragraph at the top of the last page which was otherwise blank would look unimpressive.  Producing
a newsletter with an even number of pages takes a lot of work, and printing and distribution have to 
be arranged - for a print run of 80 that might be read by 120 people.

The paperwork could be avoided if the newsletter was available only from the web site where you will
find this and all the previous issues.  The web site is visited by around 300 people every month, not 
so much for the newsletters as the History page which now contains links to nearly 100 articles 
grouped by subject for easy reference.  All of Chaddesden's history in one place!

A web page can be as long as is needed – there are technical limits but they are rarely a problem – 
and can be produced in a lot less time than a newsletter.  If errors or new information are found, a 
web page can be updated; a newsletter cannot be altered once it is published.  Publishing some 
articles as web pages and some in newsletters results in fragmentation and makes it harder for 
readers to find the information they need.

Your Editor, who also maintains the web site, suggests that we should concentrate on the web site 
and place all future articles on the History page only where they will remain for easy reference, 
possibly only read a few times a month but that becomes a large readership as the months go by.
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A gravel and ash path led from the official entrance to King George’s Field from the toilets and tractor 
shed across to a huge tree beyond which was the cricket pitch. This was clearly marked out with 
posts and ropes to keep people off and few of us dared to venture within for fear of being shouted at! 
The small wooden pavilion, in the same location as the present one, backed on to Chaddesden Lane 
and the site of the Hall. There was very little evidence of the Hall except the raised flat area between 
the pavilion and the lane, but there were a couple of stone steps which we came to believe had been 
part of the house!

Nearer to the church was the new Library, opened in 1954. This was a building I came to love, the 
smell of wax polish and new books, and I read almost everything provided in the children’s section 
over the next few years. It was the best thing in the Park for me and it was sad to see it decline until it
had to be demolished.

My recollections of the play equipment and paddling pool do not coincide with the various maps I 
have studied whist preparing this piece, but I’m assured that the maps are correct! The Bowling 
Green and the Tennis Court are as I recall, with a pavilion on approximately the same site as the 
present cafe. Between this and the brook was a large paddling pool and the usual swings, slides, and
roundabouts with the name “Wicksteed” cast into the metal. The paddling pool was parallel with the 
brook and had a bridge over it to link the path from Chaddesden Lane to the one to Valley Road. The 
pool was usually empty as it was believed that some childhood illnesses were carried in the water.

The path led to a brick bridge over the brook and up to Valley Road/Parkside Road where there was 
a wall, gateposts, and gates very similar to those on Chaddesden Lane. The large field to the north 
was home to a fair at least once each year and the sloping area to the south behind Sunny Grove 
was later developed as a golf course.

Mosey Yard Plantation was not a name known to us, it was simply, the Wood, very overgrown and 
with few paths. It was too far away from home for our daytime adventures, but occasionally it was 
possible to persuade father to take us out there for a “midnight walk”. This probably took place about 
9 pm, approached by the spooky hollow way by St Mary’s Church and graveyard. We relished the 
opportunity to listen to owls hooting and rustling noises in the undergrowth before returning home for 
cocoa and biscuits!

Looking back the freedom we had is something denied most children today. We would disappear 
through the “bottom gate” to our adventures in the Park, never cause any trouble and return home 
when struck by hunger and we are both still alive to tell the tale sixty years later!

The play area in Chaddesden Park
as it was in 1964.

The brook was a great attraction!  It was quite 
shallow most of the time and wound its way 
among the trees towards Nottingham Road and
if you would risk coming home with wet shoes 
you could walk right under the road. Only the 
far side of the bridge can be seen today. 
Building dams across the stream was a 
favourite activity and the more adventurous tied
ropes to the branches of the trees and swung 
“Tarzan-like” backwards and forwards often 
slipping off into the water. Fishing nets and a 
jam jar with a handle made of string provided 
another diversion especially when there were 
tadpoles.

Between the brook and the football field were 
the remains of the former fishponds. The 
ground was very marshy and the vegetation 
usually so tall that small boys could hide within 
it. There were two stone weirs, the huge blocks 
of stone made good climbing walls.


