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From the Editor

THE Year of Drama ‘94 is still very
much with us. As | write, the third of
the History Shop's four exhibitions
has just opened, with our own offer-
ing, 'A Celebration of Local Theatre’,
going on display at the end of
November. The climax of the Year of
Drama celebrations will be held on 15
December at Haigh Hall (for further
details see p.16). This will be a mem-
orable evening.

The History Shop continues to go
from strength to strength, especially
as more and more people get to know
of its existence. With a varied exhibi-
tion programme, a genealogical cen-
tre of excellence that really is what it
claims to be (and we have letters to
prove it), a splendid selection of gifts
which are just that little bit different -
a must for locals with Christmas fast
approaching - an exciting lecture pro-
gramme {the opening one was a com-
plete sell-out), and regular use of the
meeting room this is a very real suc-
cess story. And it may be expanding —
watch this space!

I'm delighted with this issue of Past
Forward — particularly as it once again
contains so many contributions from
you, the readers. You're even taking
over the mystery photograph section!
Indeed, you'll find a fascinating mys-
tery solved on p.4, and details of how
you can help solve a mystery by being
a detective for a weekend on p.16.
Many thanks to all those who have
sent in contributions, both written
and, of course, financial. Only today |
have received a donation for £30. it is
this level of interest and support
which has enabled Past Foerward, not
just to survive, but to go from strength
to strength.

Many thanks for aii your support,
keep sending in your contributions,
in whatever form, and may | wish you
all a very Merry Christmas and a
kprosperous 1995,

All comments and correspondence
shouid be addressed to:
Editor, ‘Past Forward’,

Wigan Heritage Service,
Market Suite, The Galleries,
Wigan. WN1 1PX

_\

Childhood
Memories and
Reflections

MANY readers will know or
know of Elizabeth Joan
Bamford MBE. Born in
Wigan in 1908, she has
been, throughout her 86
years to date, a distin-
guished member of the
local community. Her two
greatest loves have been
the church, and music, for
services to which she was
awarded the MBE in 1978.

Joan has recently pro-
duced her “Childhood
Memories and Reflections’
which | know many readers
wiii find fascinating. A iim-
ited number of copies are
now available from the
History Shop at only £1.50.

Christmas Giffs
with a difference

LOOKING for a Christmas present from
the past? Regular visitors will be familiar
with the History Shop's range of heritage-
related giftis and toys. This year for
Christmas we have added some quality
ilems in pewiter and brass, Celuc style
brooches and miniature glass perfume baot-
tles together with traditional toys for the
children. And after last year’s success
we've also widened our stock of Viclorian
cards that are just that bit different. If
Christmas means a pood read, we'll be
happy to send a list of our current stock of
local, general and family history books for
you to select at home and purchase by
mail. For further information on any of
these, just give us a ring on 0942 828128,

For those readers who have not seen a previous issue of Past
Forward, or have mislaid it, here once again is a list of those be-
hind the Heritage Service, and where we are all based,

At Wigan:

Market Suite, The Galleries—

Heritage Services Manager {and Editor of Past Farward)

History Shop—

Visitor Services Manager Philip Buller.........ooveeviveeeveann..

__________________________________ .......(0942) 827375

Fax: (0942) 827371

(0942) 828124

Education and Outreach Manager (and Local

History, West) Bob Blakeman ...............

....(0942) 828020

Collections Development Manager Yvonne Webb ...........(0942) §28123
Heritage Officer (Industrial Histary) Mike Haddon ............(0942) 828121
Heritage Officer (Social History) Dawn Wadsworth

(temporary replacement David Worthington).................. (0942) 828124

Heritage Assistant Hilary Fairclough.......coo.cccooeiiniiiiiaiiin.
Heritage Assistant Barbara Miller ..o...ooocvecvoeeeeieeriee i
Heritage Assistant Stephanie T8ang.........ccccccceevvvvecenanne,

Wigan Pier—

(el R SrHE el Bl e e e Do s mn
Technician Hoy Wareing .......cocccvveveeenn.

Archives, Town Hall—

At Leigh:

(0942) 828122
(0942) 828122
(0942) 828122

.(0942) 528564
Cir s (D94 21 3236 EE

Heritage Officer (Archives) Nicholas Webb ........cccccc........ (0942) 404430
Senior Technician Len Hudson............covivicvreeeenecnie.....(0942) 404432
Leigh Library—

Heritage Officer (Local History) Tony Ashcroft.................. (0942) 404559

Please note the new Leigh telephone numbers.

If you have an enquiry, and are not sure who the most appropriate
person is to contact, please ring the History Shop (0942 B28128).

Cover: The Balcarres Wallz' was wntten for the coming of age of Lord Balcarres, eldest son of Lord Crawford, at Haigh Hall in 1833, Haigh
Hall will also be the venue for a Grand Victorian Chrstmas, the menu for which will be based an that enjoyed in the very same room over 100
jears ago. The sounds of the wallz itself may well be heard once again. Tickets are still available - for further details see p.16.
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Here are some more of Ernie Taberner’s motoring memories. . .

I remember when ...

MOTOR vehicles had brakes operating on rear wheels
only, and when eventally designers decided 1o fit brak-
ing systems operating on all four wheels, the fact was
advertised to all following vehicles by fitting a red trian-
gle on the rear mudguards declaring it had “Four Wheel
Brakes”. Presumably this was to warn following mo-
torists that they ought to keep a safer distance between
them than normally was the case, because the red trian-

gle meant the leading vehicle could brake suddenly and
the following driver would not be able to avoid a nose

to tail bump in an emergency.

This rarely occurred
anyway, beeause if it was a
heavy vehicle the maximum
speed Cif the vehicle was fitted
with solicl rubber tyres) was 12
miles per hour; the speed was
mncreased to 20 miles per hour
if pnewmatic tyres were fivned
(hlown up tyres we used to
call them?

Liater still, when servo sys-

very

tems were intraduced, the red
triangle declared  “Power
Brikes"; when applied these
newer designs would stop ve
hicles much more quickly than
hitherto, although jack knifing
(when the trailer of an articu-
lated wvehicle slewed around
whilst the cab and chassis kept
on course) was still unheard
of. It would be o few years yet
before “artics” as they were
called replaced the “ripid
sixes”, so called because the
cab and lorry flat were inte-
gral, mounted on four rear
wheels (two seis of two) on
the rear and, of course, 1wo
frant wheels.

Getting these vehicles mo-
bile on a cold winter's morn
INg Was-an experience a5 coil
ignition was still not universal-
ly fittecl; the ignition system
wias by magneto, a machine
which created its own electric-
ity and distributed 1t 1o each
sparking plug at the correct
tume. If a “mag”, as the mag-
neto was called, had been on
not been serviced the magnet
in the magneto tended to get
“tired” and the slightest damp
would impair its efficiency.

To overcome this, some dri-
vers would, ar the end of the
working day, disconnect the

machine and take it home to
stand in the hearth by the fire,
or even store it in the fireside
oven overnight, thus eliminat-
ing damp field cails and con-
tacts, and hopefully contribute
to easy starting the following
morning

The machine was clamped
an a metal base alongside the
cyhnder block and geared by
a flexible coupling to a drive
shaft which in turn
geared to the camshaft. It was
imperative that “timing™ marks
on the driving gear and mag
drive were aceurately synchro-
nised to produce a spark at the
plugs at the night time. Should
it be set “too advanced” the
driver swinging the starting
handle at the front of the ve-
hicle would be thrown across
the garage floor, while if it was
set oo far retarded” the man
could “swing all day™ without
SUCCEss.

Occasionally with a stublorn

AWS

mag, two, three, or even four
men would take a rope sling
and loop one end over the
starting handle; while one man
gripped the handie with both
hands the others would stand
behind him on the rope.
When the handle reached "six
o'clock” from “three o'clock”
all ef them would snatch at the
handle and pull it through to
“‘nine o'clock” After three or
four snatches like this the en-
gine wauld respond and once
running would run all day.
Usually after the imual start-up
a snatch from “six o’clock”
wis enough to star the engine
as required.

With the introduction of coil
ipnition, swrting up became

much easier, but as synchro
mesh gears hadn’t yet been
developed there was sull a
problem changing gears. It
was easy enoupgh to enpage
first or reverse when station-
ary but it was difficult to move
up d gear when driving with-
out double de-clutching, and
impossible when changing
down without employing this
manoecuvre.  This  entatled
pressing down  the clutch
pedal to disengage the clutch
(de-clutching) and simultane-
ously slipping the gear lever
inte neutral, then de-clutching
a second ome and engaging
the selected pear, timing being
essential to avoid an ear-spli-
ting pear grinding, If a gear
wis missed the driver would
have to stop his vehicle and
start again!

On steep hills the instruc-
tions at the roadside some-
times stated “Engage lower
gear”, The wise driver knew

not o ignore this, because
should he “miss a gear chang-
ing down” to use the engine
as a brake, the brakes quickly
overheated without the engine
assistance and lost their effi-
ciency; in extreme cases they
would nor hold the vehicle
while the driver “struggled” o
engage a lower gear

Some Highway Authorities
recagnised this possibility, and
created an "escape route”, a
roadside slip way execavated at
the roadside and filled with
loose chippings so that if a
runaway vehicle ran off the
road it would sink in the chip-
pings and eventually come to
a standstill when the vehicle
wauld sink to it axles.

i@ Ernie Taberner

Ernic’s book, ‘A Lancashire
Upbringing', is available
from the History Shop.

BOR DOBSON
“Acorns”
3 STAINING RISE,

STAINING,

Tel. (01253) 886103

BOB DOBSON

Publisher and Book Dealer

LANCASHIRE
YORKSHIRE & CHESHIRE

[ deal in secondhand books relating to these
counties: | appreciate quotations: I search for
books: I issue lists. I buy quantities of other
books: I organise Secondhand Book Fairs
throughout the North West — Send for derails. |
want to publish Lancashire-interest books.

BLACKPOOL FY3 0BU.
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Nefus from the Avchites

MISSING biographical
intormanon aboutl Ellen
weeton, whose surviving
manuscript journals and
lenerbooks form such an
imporiant item in the hold-
mgs of wigan Archives
SERelCe, IS beet R
carthed and supplied o us
b Mre Leslie Stock of
Woalton, Liverpool

siss Weeton [eatured in the
Heritage Service  exhibiion
“Dear Dnany’ which has been
displaved at various nmes in
the Histony Shop and Haigh
Hall, she came 10 live in
Upholland v 1784, aged
cight. withe her  widowed
momer who kepl a dame
scheol lo mamtam he lamily
Ellen received a parmal educa-
nen and continued the school
hersell after her mothers
death i 1’797, From 1808 10
1814 she worked as a gowv-
erness at Doves Nest near
Ambleside, and in Yorkshire,
rerarning o the Wigan arca 1o
marey & local lacton: master
called Aaron Stock. The mar-
rage was disastrous and
Ellen recorded her misen in
e jourmals, she was bealen
and confined 10 her room by
Stock, who also did all he
cotldd 1o prevent her lton see-
g their daughier Mane, In
P22 she was [uread o ac:
COpl o Separation agreement
B whiich she recenved ameqt

thrie allenaia
that sl saw Many onlyv three
fines o vesar aned chicd not Girer
e whilsl Aaron was Inang
hsres Ol i 1825 when
Aarar el the town sas Ellen
oo Lo pGiarn anc Icome re-
sl awithosMary During her
texil: she Dedd resuned her
iesilenie at Lplioland.

Rich Source
Elieris pnimals are @ rich
ol conteniparan: derol
Al social lite an the carly
ER00S. 0 LB LG, 10T example,

LS S g et e & pnea

A mystery solved:
Ellen Weeton’s
last days

bustle this week, lor the (air
COMMEences 10morrow, on
which occasion il is usual for
cvervbody 1o clean their hous-
es thoroughly. 1o white-swash,
paint eic.; the confecloners
begin of baking for the fair a
week beforehand: and ithe
shop-keepers 10 polish and
sel their wares in (he neaiest
order; large caravans cnler
the own with wild beasts,
monsters, and jugglers; like-
WISEe wooden horses,
whirligigs, gambling 1ables,
barrel organs, liddlers, and
hordes of beggars; 1o add 10
the usual nouvehies, a hand-
some new Cloih Hall will be
opencd. buill by Mr. Tennant,
anch everybody, | suppose,
will go 10 see i’

Vivid Account
In 825 aller a Irnip lo
Liverpoal Ellen recorded an
equally vivid account of travel
on the eve of the raibway age;
The dust was almost intole-
rable the roads laid on

MeAdam's plan are beuer for
carnages and ecasier  for
draught  horses, Dbul  for
human beings in dry wealher
arc  almost  beyvond en-
durance; they are a continued
cloud of dust. blinding to the
eves, filling the nostrils. going
doswn the mouth and throat by
quantiies 10 swlocation, and
completely runous 1o decent
clothing. Houses by the road
are inundated with dust, and
all cleanliness destroyed and
useless. The liclds are so
covered on cach side, ac-
cording as the wind blows,
that they are ol much less
valuc an acre 1han those
more distant from it i Mr.
McaAdam could lay the dust as
teell as the roads, he would
be a clever fellow:

Social and religious obser-
valions were Ellen's fore.
There is, of course, 1he well:
known passage where she
descnbed Wigan as, thal
place of mental barrenness
where ignorance and vulgan-

ty arc their boast. and litera-
wre has scarcely dawned;
where genius, when 1 hap-
PENs 1o appcear. is so often
treated  with contempluous
neglect....! she was cqually
contempiuous of Livemudians:
nol one n len can speak thei
native language tolerably, not
more than one in wenty cor-
reciy Amvingd in Liverpool 1o
stay there with friends in
1804, she had, "expecied 1o
have found i fillect with imelli-
gent beings, imagining knowl:
cdife 10 be so  generally
diffused. 1 begin 1o discover
that 11 contains as much pro-
portionale ignorance as any
linde village in England. . How
astonished am | daily 1o finel
50 many more [gnoreant thai
myself .. considering as |
have il now done, 1the grea
disparity af opportunitiies for
acquiring  knowledge  be-
nveen the inhabitants ol so
opulent a lown as this, where
science and lierature make
sao greal a noise. and the ob-
scure individual of an obscure
village where such terms are
scarcely ever heard and their
signification a mystery.... The
people here do not seize the
opponunities of improvement
that so [(requently occur...
their ignorance is astonishing!

continucd on p.5

Standishgate, ¢ 1836 — a drawing by William Wright, The house at extreme right is believed o

have been e residence of Ellen Stock mee Weeton) hetween 1827 and 1844,



Collection of

Parish Magazines
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House Clearance

A SUBSTANTIAL collec-
tion of parish magazines
has been deposited re-
cently with the Archives
Service through the good
offices of Wigan Family
History Society. Acquired
by the society in a house
clearance, the magazines

are unbound issues cover-
ing the period 1885-1955
(with some gaps), and
have been sorted into an-
nual bundles and deposit-
ed for safe keeping. Any
member of the Society (or
members of the public)
may consult them at the

Archives Office in Leigh
(ref. acc. 2896).

Although Upholland
now lies outside Wigan
Metro, it was originally a
chapelry within the an-
cient parish of Wigan,
and has always had close
economic and social ties
with Wigan. The maga-
zines provide useful in-
formation for local as
well as family history.
Each edition contains ex-
tracts from parish regis-
ters (these have been
copied out by the F.H.S.
for the use of its mem-
bers), accounts of church
collections and gifts,
news of parish events, a
pood selection of adverts

for local tradesmen, and
religious circulars such as
Home Words for Heart
and Hearth, Church
Monthly and The Dawn
of Day.

7,000 Inhabitants
The first extant issue
(October 1885), for ex-
ample, tells us that the
parish then contained
some 7,000 inhabitants.
The extent of the parish
was such that missions
had been established at
Dig Moor, Holland Moor
and Crawford Village,
served by curates. The
parish church of St
Thomas was, of course,

continued on p.6

A mystery solved:
Ellen Weeton's
last days
(continued from p.4)

It would almos! appear as if ig-
norance was taught, as il it
wiere something to boast of !

Comfort
Despite being hard of faith
and scarniul of lhe

Established Church. Ellen
eventually found comifort in
her membership of an
Independent  Congregalion.
Her views of other denomina-
lions are of inlerest in the con-
text of the religious history of
the period. For example in
January 1818 she wenl 10 ob-
serve high mass al ihe conse-
craton of Wigan's new Roman
Catholic church of S Mary,
Standishgate. "It was the [irst
ume that | had ever been in a
Catholic place of worship, she
wrote, 'l have ohen heard iheir
forms and ceremonies much
ridiculed and highly censured.
and have fell much pained al
the want af charity in my
Protestant friends, | have
thought  their  bitlermess
equalled Roman Catholic big-
oiry, and el much inclined 1o
think they were not quite so

riciculous as they were repre-
senled.” Nevertheless Ellen
found hersell filled, "with the
utmos! astonishment that so0
many milhons of people, pos-
sessing  as  much  natural
sense and discernmen! as
mysell, could be so jed by
such boyish pageaniry. or
imagme for a moment that
Christ, whose kingdom was
not of this warld. whaose life in
il was utterly devoid of
grandeur or finery, should be
pleased with that now. which
he censured whilst he was
amongst us in his human na-
wre....1 should be completely
an Infickel if ine Roman Catholic
profession were the only
Christian profession on canh.’
Puzzle

One ol the puzzles about
Ellen has always been her life
afier 1825 when the surviving
journals cease. Edward Hall,
who acquired the manuscripls
and presented them o Wigan,
also edited them for publica-
tion by Oxford University
Press in the 1930%s. He esiab-
lished that Ellen was a mem-
ber of the congregatan of
Hope Sweer  Independent
Chapel until 1844, She also
acours in Wwigan direclones
fraom 183410 | 844 a5 a pann-
broker, her addicss being
Siandishgate, This no doubt

was Aarons lormer property,
which he had leli to Mary
Indeed, in the 1838 direciony
1he pawnbrokers business is
entered under Many's name.
But when and where did
Ellen die? Edhward Hall appar-
enlly undertook a search of
likely regisiers bul drew a
blank. Centainly she was nol
buried in Wigan, or Upholland
where her mothers grave can
be found. Now, Nr. Siock has
found her bunal record in ihe
registers of 1the Necropolis
Cemelery, Liverpool: grave
number 761 1, Nelly Siock aged
72, cause ol death decay, dale
ol death 12th June, buned lath
June 1849 address Bedlord
Sireer, This suggests that she
spent her last few vears in
Liverpoal. Why was this? Mr
Stock has also discovered that
Ellen marricd Aaron a1 Holy
Triny  pansh church 0
Liverpool in 1814, and cenain-
Iy she had lived there for a ime
with friends before meeting her
fuure husband. Perhaps her
old friends had affered 10 look
after Cllen during her old age. It
is doubaiul whether che lcedd
with her estranged husbands
relations. And as for Aaran hime
sell. he spent his [ast vears as
a coalowner ar Ashion-in-
Makerfield. Perhaps in ume ad-
ditional Ighr will be thirown on
the last vears of Nelly Stock

“Of Liverpool”

Ellen's will. which was
proved on 15th August 1840,
has also been found by Mr.
Stock and adds furiher 1o the
picture. It was drawn up in
July 1847, when Ellen de-
scribed  herself  as ‘ol
Liverpool. One ol the most in-
teresting points is that she be-
queathed her  manuscript
journals 1o Rev. William
Marshall, then minisier ol
Hope Chapel. She mentions
nine volumes of these, where-
as previously it had been
thought  there  were only
seven, four of which sunvive
1aday in the Archives, Also be-
queathed 1o Marshall was her
copy of Clarke's Camneniarey
o the Ofd  and  New
Testarment. The rest of her
books, together withy fuminre,
clothes etc were [l o Ellens
daughter. by 1his finie Mary
Newell. The residuc of he es
tale was lelt in trust for the
bencin af Mary and her chil:
cdren. Legacies of £10 each
were 100 b paidh 1o i exec -
tors of the will, swho swere, 1)
addition 1o Marshall. Richard
Wwalmsiey of Wallgaie., qor-
ney’s  clertk. and  Thamas
Dowson of Liverpool. Notse

agenl
SRR
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the surviving church of
the pre-Reformation pri-
ory, and seats in the
south aisle, we are told,
were at this time rented
to parishioners, the pro-
ceeds going to church
expenses to make up for
the loss of church rates

which had been abol-
ished in 1868 by
FCladetmrnn’e amvarmrmant
ulﬂu}lullc)bUVEIIIIIICIIl

The front bench of the
north side of the nave,
however, was reserved
for the "aged poor’ to at-
tend service. An interest-
ing survival from earlier
times was the custom of
“churching’, the thanks-
giving service after child-

hirth, which was
apparently still prac-
tised in Upholland.

Light is also shed on
Victorian clerical atti-
tudes in the vicar’s warn-
ing that “the baptism of
illegitimate children can-
not be chronicled in this
magazine.’

Properly Strict

Notes on Bible Classes
and Sunday Schools
show: that these were the
main means of giving
parishioners religious in-
struction in late Victorian
mes. Women were en-
=d to attend Bible

as' lo‘ﬁg 'a"zes lhis

.
o — sy

Rev. George Wills, vicar of Upholland photographed in the 1920'.

and attentive’, and only
half marks “to those who
have been really pood,
though not perfectly so.’
The vicar warned that it
was “the sign of a weak
and inefficient teacher to
make conduct marks too
cheap. Instead of gaining
the affection of his class,
he is less loved as well as
less respected than one
wha is properly strict.
Such faults as whisper-
ing, playing, eating in
school, and leaving the
prayer and hymn book at

hormo chonld mroavar L-\n

overlooked under any
pretence.’
But church life at

Upholland wasnt all gas
and gaiters. In 1887 the
parish  organised a
church workers” trip by
train to Blackpool. This
was a great success, but
the vicar warned that
“church work is the only
important thing, and that
pl&astlne parties, al-
Wough very useful for in-
creasing sociability and
gd@’d_ | wshlp. amongst

tively trifling importance

. the amount of strong
feeling and strong lan-
guage that is wasted on
mere outings or tea-par-
ties in some places is
quite shocking ...."

A New Vicar

In 1888 Upholland wel-
comed a new vicar,
George Wills, who com-
piled the magazines up
to his death in 1927. A
Somerset man, he had
come to Wigan in 1881
as curate at St. James/,
Poolstock, where he was
well known for his work
amongst the young men
of the parish and organ-
ised a working men's
club there. He was ap-
pointed to the Upholland
living at the age of just
thirty. He was also keen
on sport, and having
played county cricket for

Somerset he joined Wigan
Cricket Club, He was an
ardent bicyelist, and was

photographed on a motor-
bike. Unusually for a cler-
gyman he also served as a

district councillor between

1907 and 1910. At his

death The Times described
him as “lovably opinionat-
ed and tyrannical /

Religious Crusade

At the outbreak of war
in 1914 Wills, like many
of the clergy, advised his
flock to see the war as a
religious crusade against
the “German Despot's
lust for World Empire’.
He enjoined his male
parishioners to do their
duty by serving in the
army, and the women to
join the local Red Cross
Society in Upholland.
During the war a useful
roll of honour was pub-
lished in the magazine
recording details  of
Upholland men serving,
killed and honoured.
Although the magazines
published during the
Second World War are
less informative (no
doubt due to stricter cen-
sorship), generally there
continues to be plenty of
local detail regarding
parish activities in
Upholland right up to the
end of the series.

N.W.



DEATH OF

MR G OLIVANT, JP

To the general regret of
his many friends in Leigh
and district, Mr. George
Olivant, JP. formerly of
Henrictta Street. Leigh,
passed peacefully away
on Friday afternoon at his
residence, “Woodleigh™,
Old Colwyn, near Calwyn
Bay, at the age of 70
years, leaving a widow
and three daughters, Mrs.
Hobbs, Mrs. Prestwich
and Mrs, A'H. Widdows.
He enjoyed pretty good
health up to about twelve
months ago. This summer
he underwent an opera-
tion from which he never
properly recovered.
During the last few years
he spent his time alter-
nately between his resi-
denees at Old Colwyn and
Leigh. When he was ap-
pointed one of the first
borough magistrates in
1903 we pave the follow-
ing particulars of his ca-
reer;- “Mr. Olivant was
the second son of William
and Jane Olivant, and was
born a1 Hardwick, a small
hamlet in Clumber Park,
the seat of the Duke of
Mewcastle, and one of the
group of noblemen’s es-
tates now almost univer-
sally known as the
Dukeries, situated in the
cenire of Sherwood
Forest, so well known as
the haunt and home of the
notorious outlaw, Robin
Hood. He commenced his
cducation at a dame’s
school in the park, which
was founded and main-
tained by the Duke for the
children of tenants, and
afterwards attended the
Old  Abbey National
School, Worksop, in con-
nection with the Priory
Church, and finally the
Park Place Academy of
the same town. After
leaving school he was ap-
prenticed on the estate, in
the Clerk of the Works®
Department, as a joiner,
and was subsequently en-
gaged in some important
works in the county. Later
on he resolved to try his
fortunes further afield,
and accepted an engage-
ment 1n Liverpool under
the contractor whe had

_—

HLE;M Smte

'GEORGE OLIVANT —
OBITUARY
Leigh Chronicle,
mber 1920

the making of Sefton
Park, This was opened
by Prince Lecopold.
Afterwards he accepted
engagements of the
brewery of  Messrs.
Greenall, Whitley and Co.
The chemical aimosphere
of this vicinity, however,
proved too much for a
Dukery sapling, and in
consequence of failing
health Mr. Olivant sought
refuge under the more
congenial climate of
Leigh, and worked for the
firm of Messrs. Picksley,
Sims and Co. On October
26th, 1874, he com-
menced business in the
building trade, and having
erected several propenies
gave up business to de-
vole greater atteption 1o
poelitical work and estate
agency. Shortly after ar-
riving in Leigh he identi-
fied himself with

The Conservative Party
in the town, He took an
active part in the acquisi-
tion of a sitc and in the
formation of the Leigh
Conservative  Buildings
Club Company Limited,
which was incorporated
on November 8th, 1877,
for the purpose of building
the present Conservative
Club in  Railway-road.
The club was erected by
Mr. Joseph Limon, and
opened on October Llth,
1879, by Sir Richard
Asheton Cross (now Lord
Cross), and of the then sit-
ting members for South-
West Lancashire, which
included Leigh. Mr
Qlivant was elected a
member of the first com-
mittec  on  the dih
MNovember, 1879, and was
appointed  Registration
Agent for the Leigh sub-

district of South-West
Lancashire in June, 1881,
and elected secretary to
the Conservative Club and
the Conservative Club
Building Company
Limited, on 28th March,
1882, Afier the passing of
the Distribution of Seats
Act, in 1885, he altended

George Olivant, Esg., J. P.

the Conference at the
Sessions House, Liverpool,
in connection with the
sub- division of the coun-
ty and the repulation of
the boundaries for the
newly-formed Leigh
Parhamentary Division,
and succeeded, in the face
of greai opposition, in gel-
ting the division named
Leigh, The Atherton men
badly wanted the district
to be called Atherton
Division, On 7th May,
1885, he was appointed

Registration Agent
for the division., He was
elected secretary of the
first Leigh Richmond
Building Society on April
2, 1888, and was appoint-
ed & manager of the Leigh
Savings Bank in January,
1895, Mr. Olivant retired
from the position of
Registration Agent, and
was presented in 1900 by
the Finances Commitiee
and @ few foends with a

purse of gold. He also re
signed the secretaryship
of the Leigh Conservative
Club  on the 3lst
December, 1902, having
held a continuous connec-
tion with the same since
its formation, and being
largely interesied in the
cstablishment of branch
clubs in nearly all parnts of
the division, and latterly
the new clubs opened in
Bedford and Firs Lane,
Leigh. Few men worked
more for the Conservative
party in this district. He
was indefatipable — in
spite of the fact that his
health of late vears had
not been of the strongest
— in improving the or-
ganisation of the party,
and was held in great re-
spect by local conserva-
tives, and was piven a
leng service medal under
the Association of
Conservative Clubs, He
was appointed a burgess
auditor upon the incorpo-
ration of the town in 1899,
and retained the position
for many years, eventual-
Iy resigning.”

One of the first members
of the Leigh Literary
Society, he was elected a
member of the first com-
mitice. He was a vice-
president of the North of
England  Conservative
Registration Agents'
Association, and was at
one time president of the
Leigh Propenty Owners’
Association. He was a
considerable property
owner in Leigh, and car-
ned ona business of estate
agent and valuer at his of-
fice  in  Church-street
many vears, When it was
decided 1o form the Alder
Spinning Co. he took a

very great interest in the
movement, and was elect-
ed one of the first direc-
tors. He retained the
position until the mill was
turncd over to the new
company in the carly part
of this year. He was also
financially intcrested in
several other Leigh malls,
and a very useful member
of the Borowgh Allot-
ments Commitice. In reli-
gron he was a Churchman.

When the war broke out
he swore in the

Leigh Special
Constables

and joined the force him-
self. He took part in the var-
ious drills, went on the route
marches, and set a splendid
example to the younger
men. Had he lived he would
have received the nband
and the long-service medal
for special constables which
are shortly to be presented
by the Chief Canstable of
Lancashire to those entitled
to them in the Leigh district.
Mr. Olivant was presented
at the dinner given last win-
ter to the Leigh special con-
stables at the Co-operative
Hall, and made an interest-
ing speech there, recalling
AMUSING experiences as a
special  constable.  Mr
Olivant had a large circle of
frends who greatly admired
him for his seciability, his
rich fund of humour and his
good business outlook, He
will be much missed in this
district.

The Funeral

The funzral ook place on
Tuesday at Old Colwyn.
Thase present [rom Leigh
comprised: Ex-Supt. 5.
Ross, Mr. J. Part, Mre R H.
Leach. Mr. 1LE. Warhurst
{Secretary Alder Spinning
Co., who took wreaths
from Sir JL.H. Helden,
Bart.. Mr. G. Holden. and
Mr. H. Pemberton, and
from the Alder Milly, Me
J€. Brestwich, #In T
Bregden (Plate  Glass
Association). Mr. T, Ince,
and Mr. Ouhes. The Leigh
Consenvatives were fepre-
sented by NMesers, T
Lonsdale, LR, W, Morpan.
IW. Aldred, and EL
Smith (sccretary and reo-
istration agent).
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" The Spinning °
Jenny panel

THE original panel which illustrated a lady in a
green dress standing beside a spinning wheel
is now in the care of Wigan MBC Heritage
Service until enough money can be found to fi-
nance the restoration work and return it to
something like its pristine condition. The
Spinning Jenny Panel, as it has become known
locally, was placed into the wall of the shop
which stood at the corner of Spinning Jenny
Street, by the then property owner George
Olivant J.P., in 1911. Olivant wanted to help
perpetuate the history of the street (construct-
ed and named in 1908) which was near to the
site of 59 King Street, where Thomas Highs had
lived and produced his own version of the spin-
ning jenny and water frame.

The panel eventually became a symbol of
pride for local people and when the property
was demolished to make way for the new
Spinning Jenny Way the panel came into the
hands of Wigan MBC. Unfortunately the original
tiles have not weathered well. Atmospheric pol-
lution has caused a great deal of damage al-
though luckily only three of the tiles are cracked.
Restoration work is thought to be in the region
of £3,000 and once this has been completed it
Is hoped to put it on permanent display in the
Spinning Jenny shopping centre for the people
of Leigh once again to see it in its glory.

Should any person wish to contribute to-
wards the renovation/restoration costs of this
piece of Leigh history, please contact either of the
following Leigh & District Civic Trust members:-

Betty Isherwood

7 Pennington Mews
St. Helens Road
Leigh.

(0942) 672058

Thomas Highs' three storeyed house on King
Street later became a common lodging house
and ended up as a bill posting station before it
was demolished in 1826 by order of the Leigh
Corporation. It had become a health hazard and
unfit for human habitation. T.R. Dootson, the
well known local salicitor, acting on behalf of
J.W. Barlow, the owner, attempted to stop the
demolition order from being carried out but was
unsuccessiul.

Roy Thomas or
(0942) 492457

T.A.

e /
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A PEOPLE
APART?

LANCASHIRE has a speciai
place in the annals of the
Roman Catholic Church in
England in that it was, for cen-
turies, the county in which the
overwhelming majority  of
Catholics  lived. Catholic
Lancashire is therefore worthy
of special study, and in this
book the author traces the ori-
gins, development and decline
of a distinctive sub-culture.

In 16th century Lancashire
the Protestant Reformatian
clashed with a wvibrant
Catholicism that was experi-
encing a local revival, which
may explain why Catholicism
proved to be more resilient
here than it did in other parts
of the country. The typical re-
cusants were the local commu-
nity ieaders, the gentry, from
which class were drawn the
justices of the peace who were
supposed to enforce the penal
laws against Catholics. With
their help the Catholic commu-
nity managed to survive, in
spite of its connections with
enemy states such as France
and Spain and support for the
Stuart pretenders to the throne
of Great Britain. In the 17th
and 18th centuries Cathalicism
gradually emerged from secrecy
into openness, and in the 19th
century from openness into full
participation in the social and
political life of the country,
During this century the
Catholic  community in
Lancashire was transformed
from a network of rural and
seigneurfal groups into an
urban mass movement largely
composed of Irish immigrants
and governed by supparters of
papal absolutism. The commu-
nity reached its greatest devel-
opment in the first half of the
20th century but this apotheo-
sis was lollowed by a rapid de-
cline, so that the writer
concludes that Catholicism in
Lancashire has begun to with-
er away.

The author has the knack of
describing complex historical
processes in a simple way,
without losing anything in ac-
clracy or veracity. He claims a

Cathelic
LANCASHIRE.

HILTON, J.A.: Catholic
Lancashire. Phillimore,
1994. ISBN 0 85033 893X,
Price £19.95, hardback.

self-denying ordinance on
anecdotes, but the work is en-
livened throughout by fascinat-
ing snippets such as the
account of a fight that broke out
between Catholic and
Protestants when the landlord
of "the ale-house on Hindley
Common” proposed a toast to
the (Pratestant) King William:
and by amusing comments
such as the following:

“Thomas Weld....proceeded
to sing one of his favaurite
songs, | am Mad Tom, behold
me'... However, he began if at
too high a pitch, but persisted in
it, brnging an a fit of apoplexy,
which resulted in his death, a
meiancholy example of the dan-
ger of persisting in errar'”.

Mr. Hilton is a member of the
Morth West Catholic History
Society, and has a considerable
number of previous works on
English Catholic History to his
credit. He does not hide his pre-
Second-Vatican-Council and
Cisalpinist sympathies, but they
do not detract from the objec-
tiveness of the waork, which is
exemplary, except perhaps for
an idealized description of the
pre-Reformation church, at the
beginning, and some arguable
statements about contemparary
society at the end.

Catholic Lancashire is well-
written, informative and enter-
taining. It deserves a place in
every LLancashire local history
collection.

B.B.



A POET AND
PRIEST IN
LANCASHIRE

SOME poets are insepara-
bly associated in the mind
of the reading public with
a particular place, such as
Wordsworth with the Lake
District, Clare with North
and  Hardy
Wessex. Gerard
Manley Hopkins is not one
of these, pantly because he

amptonshire,
with

frequently moved from one
place to another during the
course of his life. He did,
however, spend a consider-
able time in Lancashire.

Hopkins born  at
Stratford, Essex in  1844.
When he was a child his fam-
ily moved o London. As a
young man  he atended
Balliol College, Oxford, where
he experienced a crisis of re-
ligious faith. At this time the
Roman Catholic Church was
undergoing a period of ex-
panding influence. In 1850
Pope Pius IX had re-estab-
lished the Roman Catholic hi-
erarchy in this country, and
carlier the Oxford Tractarians
had created a movement
dedicated 1o bringing the
Church of England closer to
the Roman Catholic Church.
Hopkins was converted and
received inte the Roman
Catholic Church by John
Henry Newman, one of the
most notable converts of his
day,

A convert

WS

has to decide
how much of his life is to be
devoted to his new faith.
Hopkins did not stint. He
joined the Socicty of Jesus in
1868, and became a priest in
1877 The resuli was unhap-
piness, His personality and
abilities were unsuited for
the role which he had taken
upon himsell. Intelligent and
academic, hus sermons were
rarely successful with his
down-to-carth congrepi-
tions. His conversion had re-
sulted in his being cur off
from his family, and he need-
ed o sertle and establish

roots, but he was frequently
moved from one post to an-
other by his superiors. He
was sensitive and impulsive,
yet he had joined an order
whose members prided
themselves on their stoicism.
But Hopkins was determined
that he should be first and
foremost a Roman Catholic
priest, and that this role
should 1ake up the whole of
his life, even to the extent
of denying his need to write
poetry.

During the course of his
life Hopkins stayed at sev-
eral locatons in Lancashire.
In describing his life in
these places, the writer of
these essays shows us 19th
century Lancashire
saic of different communi-
ties. Hopkins experienced
Anglican Rochdale, Catholic
Preston, Jesuit Stoneyhurst
and the Insh community in
Liverpoel. But the place
where he was really happy
was in Leigh.

AT EWVE
Caloailil o o siitis

Hopkins came to Leigh in
October 1879, and worked
from St. Joseph's Church
for about three months.
Articles from the [Leigh
Chronicle describing events
in which he took part are
reprinted in this litle book,
Hopkins was deeply im-
presscd by the serious atn-
tude of the [ocal Catholics
towards their religion, and
the open-hearted, friendly,
and yet respectful way in
which he was treated by
the people made him feel
relaxed and appreciated.

The book provides interest-
ing nsights into the various
Catholic communities in 19th
century Lancashire, and their

offmmte An
ohl 5 on
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a man who v a
newcomer both to Catholi-
cism and to Lancashire. The
writing is of the usual high
standard that we have come
to expect in the publications
of the North West Catholic
History Society,

B.B.

HOPKINS’' LANCASHIRE:
Sesquicentennial Essays

Edited by John McDermott.
Published by the North West
Catholic History Society, 10
Ellesmere Road, Pemberton,
Wigan WN4 8RR. Price £3.00
inc. postage. Cheques to be
made payable to the
N.W.C.H.S.

The Diary of Roger Lowe
of Ashtomn-in-Makerfield,
1663-1678:

(including a record of burials at
Winwick Church 1666-71.)

Edited by lan Winstanley,
Picks, 1994 [101p]

ISBN 0 9516843 4 5
Paperback: price £4.99*

THE originai manuscript of
Roger Lowe's diary is now
deposited with the
Archives Service in Leigh
Town Hall. An earlier edition of
this diary, edited by William
Sachse (now out of print) was
published by Heinemann in
1938. This particular reprint by
lan Winstanley is taken from
the unpublished version which
first appeared in Local
Gleanings relating to
Lancashire and Cheshire and
later in 1875 was prnted in the
antiquarian column of the
Leigh Chronicle. The following
year it was reprinted with a
brief introduction and notes as
a separate publication. In this
VErSIDn several passages were

omitted from the original man-
uscript and it is this version
which appears to have been
published by lan Winstanley.
Lowe {sometimes cailed the
Lancashire Pepys) was a 17th
century apprentice to a South
Lancashire mercer who resided in
Ashton-in-Makerfield. Like any
diary writer, Lowe presents the
reader with a picture of village so-
cial ife because this is what he
has most intimate knowledge of.
We read about the fun he had, the
girls he courted and the ale ne
drank. Lowe uses interesting lan-
guage to express his militant non-
conformity and his hopes and
fears. Although he rarely refers to
national issues, he does present
an excellent picture  of
Lancashire rural lile and cus-
tems, Unfortunately Lowe was
not as faitnful a diarist as we
would have wished for, as there
are often frequent gaps between
entries, widening as the time

passes.

lan Winstaniey is to be applaud-
ed for making this diary once
again available to a wder reading
public. The modern reader, how-
ever, may find some of the old
English somewhat antiquated by
today's standards, but with a little
perseverance the meaning will
become clear. Winslaniey pro-
vides a comprehensive introduc-
tion to Roger Lowe and the
entries are inlerspersed wath
notes. Personally | should have
preferred these to have been ei-
ther at the bottom of the page or
else included in a separate ap-
pendix which could have been
expanded to include background
information on seme of the per-
sonalities referred to,

Unfortunately this particular vol-
ume lacks an index whech would
have besen indispensable for
cross-referencing. Lixe any diary
this can be picked up and dipped
into at any time without losing the
feel for the period.

The book is attractively present-
ed and the guality of reproduction
good. For only £4.99 this is good
value for maney, especaliy if you
are interested in the history of
Ashton- in-Makerfield and its en-
VIEORS: )

TA
*Available from the History Shop.
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“I am not a miracle-man,
[ am a fully-qualificed
masseur’”, [pronounced
massoor]. These were the
words, in 1949, of a mar-
ket tinkerftrader whose
canopied stall on the heavy
stone setts was located on
the Market Street side of
the Wigan Market entrance
adjoining Wilcock Street,
The speaker was a large
man with a full florid face
and taken-back silvery-
grey hair. He wore brown
shoes, cotton shirt with
collar and tie; the sleeves
were neatly rolled up to his
elbows. His portly belly
was contained in heavy-
pattern blue serge trousers,
and his partially-buttoned
waist-coat sported a fob-
walch and chain.

Being a vendor, he was
endeavouring to encourage

HES

the bulk of his rather size-
able audience to purchase
a small glass vessel
(around 50 ml.) containing
his product of inestimable
efficacy as far as rheuma-
tism, arthritis and rigor-
mortis were concerned, for
the instant obtaining of re-
lief from locked-joints. On
being asked whether the
balm held a potential to
loesen padlocks, the ven-
dor was unsure; he had
never been called upon for
that purpese, but he felt
thiat he could sugpest the
positive. He was very im-
pressive, yet not pushing
teo hard for the price of 2s.
6d.(1242p) [or a jar of that
for which the medical
Universities of the entire
world were clamouring.
Only he knew the secret of
the pateney of his product.
A few coins chinked here
and there, following his
demenstrative application

of his eream and fingers to
the aching wrist of the odd
middle-aged woman.

The cream-man looked
around with bland ecyes
and in strong forthright
tone asked for any volun-
teer, no matier how severe
or long his or her suffering,
to speak up whilst the op-
portunity was at - hand.
There came a voice from
an insignificant fellow,
maybe in his fifties whose
peculiarity was that he
looked sideways over his
right shoulder and at an
angle to his body when he
addressed the masseur in
order to display and con-
fess his wretchedness.

Guiding the man by an
arm in a crab-like side-
ways-movement, the Fakir
led his subject to be seated
on an incidental wooden-
chair, there to be ques-
tioned in an analytical
manner. The victim couldn’t
remember the time when
his eyes actually aligned
with the symmelry of his
feet. All of his life he had
walked sideways, the only
advantage of which was the
comparative ease with
which  he  negotiated
crowds, When on the rugby
terraces he was able to see
all the points registered al
the score-board end, but if
he wished to see the other
half of the field of play then
he had perforce to pay an
extra 6d. and transfer to the
other side of the field. His
plight aroused a general
murmur of sympathy from
the now-increasing
ence. Even | found myself
1o be deeply moved.

To the practitioner the sit-
udation seemed to pose no
problem, even though his
subject was fixed some-

audi-

THE TALE OF THE
MARKET STREET "MASS

thing like Bela Lugosi’s
‘lIgor’ in Universal's *Son
of Frankenstein’. The
heavy woollen neck-scarf
was removed to reveal a
wisp of a neck with a pal-
lor alike to the man's
cheeks, when the magic-
man took up his position,
not behind his seated sub-
ject, but alongside. For a
few moments the enquir-
ing fingers searched know-
ingly both within .and
around the undemourished
neck; this was no hangman
but clearly a force of
power within his field.

Then in a ceremonial
fashion the unbroken jar of
the nostrum was produced,
and in now total silence the
screw-top was removed. A
small quantity, maybe suf-
ficient to cover a shilling
was taken by soft and sup-—
ple fingers before being
gently applied to the
‘welded’ neck of the un-
fortunate ‘victim’, during
which time the exponent
asked gentle questions
from and gave confident
assurances to his patient.
Clearly the moment of
truth had to come, and
oddly enough this took lit-
tle more than a couple of
minutes. Just imagine, two
minutes within 50 or more
years! This would or
would not be a miracle; but
an apocalypse, and the en-
tire audience knew it!

The massaging ceased,
and with strong hands the
tilted head was taken in a
firm grip, with the now
too-late caution that a
slight stab of pain might be
felt. The only scream or
like-sound came from
members of the audience
who collectively felt that
they had witnessed a man

having his neck forcibly
broken. 1 personally felt
the urge to dial 999!

But not so, for the subject
was on his feel and shak-
ing his head like a dog
newly-out of water, whilst
attempting to replace both
his scarf and cap. I remem-
ber observing that he dis-
played little difficulty in
adopting a forward move-
ment of his two feet. From
this point onwards it is
doubtful which made the
most noise, the bottles of
the balm or the chinking of
coin in the exchange there-
of.

When [ thought that I saw
the "weld-neck”™ man exer
cising a similar business,
the time seemed to have
arrived for the discerning-
man to throw in the towel,
so I did just that. But the
cream, dear reader, of
which you walk in igno-
rance whilst I who know
have none In my posses-
sion and we are neither the
better-off. In confession I
suspect that | purchased a
bottle from a local chermst
at some later date and in
conjunction with an athlet-
1c-rub, but I'm not too
sure,

The name of the balm
was — hold it — 'Meeson
Cream', but Meeson is
dead and as far as [ am
aware he took his secret to
the grave along with him;
so in your any like person-
al suffering then you'll
have to stick to Aspros!

This was Wigan Marker
aver 40) years dgo.

© Donald Bradley Norton

Krithia,

3 Queensway,

Ince-in-Makerfield.

Lancs. WN22 2ZHI. j
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NATHANIEL ECKERSLEY

ONE could not read anything
about the local affairs of Wigan
between 1845 and 1890 without
the name of Nathaniel Eckersley
coming into prominence in
every aspect of Wigan’s civic
and life. William
Henry Tyrer, born in Whelley in
1876 and Wigan’s Town Clerk
from 1911-1946, once said that
he probably did as much for
Wigan as Joseph Chamberlain
did for Birmingham.

The Eckersleys were an old
Lancashire family who came to
Hindley from Hulton, near
Bolton in the late 17th century.
Nathaniel Eckersley was born in
Millgate on 15 December 1815
and for some years attended
Wigan’s Grammar School which
was then in Rodney Street. After
a further period of study at the
Birchall Academy in Warrington
he joined his father and brothers
in the management of the
Wallgate cotton mills. Mr.
Eckersley was first elected to the
Town Council in 15843, being re-

industrial

FROM GOOD TO DAD

Bamfurlong was a reet good
place once tha knows,

Not nay fur badness like a
swollen river flos,;

Tha connot tell fiend from foe
divel's geet in

He's took place oer, an fur
filled it up wi' sin.

To find owt good tha'll need
sum special eyes,

Its a damned hard job, tryin' t'
sort truth from lies;

Dead uns must be turnin’ oer
in their grave

To think o' cumin’ back, they'd
need t’ be reet brave.

Mrs. M. Evans,

Bickershaw, Nr. Wigan.

turned unopposed for the Queen
Street Ward which he represent-
ed during the whole of his asso-
ciation with the Council. He
refused to accept an alderman-
ship, preferring to submit him-
self to the electorate cach
election year. In 1851 he suc-
ceeded his friend, Ralph
Darlington, as Mayor and Chief

NATHANIEL ECKERSLEY,
(1815—1892)

Magistrate of Wigan, and was to
serve in that office a further five
times, i.e. 1852, 1870-71-72 and
1873.

In July 1852, during a Scholes
riot, Mr. Eckersley gathered 20
police officers and, placing him-
self at their head, led a charge
down Scholes crying, “Come on,
my lads!” The ejaculation was
later translated by him into the
French, “En Evant, mes entants”,
and incorporated into the family
crest. During the cotton famine
caused by the American Civil
War a crowd of 500 gathered in
protest outside the Relief Rooms.
The agitation disappeared when

Mr. Eckersley went out to meet
them. There was a silence and
then a cry of “Hats Off!” for it was
well known that the Eckersley fam-
ily had made a large contribution
to the Relief Fund.

Mr. Eckersley represented
Wigan in Parliament from 1866 to
1868 and was asked to stand for
office again when Thomas
Knowles died suddenly in 1883.
He was returned unopposed,
being the only nomination. In
March 1878, Nathaniel Eckersley
was appointed High Sheriff of
[ancaster, the only Wigan man
ever to be given this honour.
During his local government ca-
reer Mr. Eckersley was influential
in persuading the Corporation to
purchase the manorial rights in
1860, and to acquire a water sup-
ply in 1853 and a gas supply in
1874. He was responsible for the
laying out of Mesnes Park and
provided the £2 000 necessary for
the lands purchase, resisting all
the efforts of his fellow council-
lors to call it “Eckersley Park™.
He gave generous help in the
building of Wigan Infirmary, offi-
cially opened in 1873, and the
Grammar School in 1879,

Nathaniel Eckersley died on
Monday 15 February 1892, in his
77th year. All work stopped in
Wigan on the day of his funeral
and flags flew at half mast from
municipal buildings. The local
press ended an appreciation by
saying, “If Mr. Eckersley’s life
seems too perfect, if no flaw has
been recorded here, the explana-
tion is that no flaw has been
found".

James Fairhurst,
36 Tatton Drive,
Ashton-in-Makerfield.
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A TERRIBLE AND PAINFUL A

WHEN one looks at cer-
tain things in history, the
pain of the situation has
to be imagined. In this
case the pain is very real,
even after 49 years.

The cruelty of it all is
clear to see: the accident
happened on 30 April 1945,
just eight days before the
end of the 2Znd World War;
Loudovic Berry was 67
years old. He only had
about one more hour to
work before the end of his
shift, and was on his last
tnp of the day. His grave is
unknown and unmarked to
most people, and lies in
Abram a few hundred yards
from the grave of his wife.
All the family should lie to-
gether, in peace.

Loudovic Berry was bom
at home on 12 September
1877. His parents were
Martha (nee Walshaw) and
George Berry of 146
Crawshaw Cross Terrace,
Lower Ince.

‘Just like Dad’

As Loudovic’s father was
4 colliery engine driver,
like all beys. he wished to
follow “just like dad”. As a
child, his father would tuke
Loudovic on the fooltplate
of his engine while he was
working, and if by chance
Mr. Berry saw his family
while working, he would
give them a loot on the
whistle and a wavye.

As Loudovic grew older
and left school, he became
a4 collicry engine driver. As

man

a vouna man he awac 4
a ung ;

vo
trustworthy, steady type of
Jad, a face in the crowd as
you might say. He did dif-
fer from his fellow brethren
1 anc respect—he was the
{inest snipe shot in the area.
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Loudovic as a young man.

At the age of 37 yecars,
married Ethel
Clayton, spinster, 16 years
his junior. Her father was a
coal hewer, of 484 Warr-
ington Road. Loudovic at
that time was living at 177
Walthew Lane, Platt Bridge
and working for the Wigan
Coal Corporation. He tipped
up the family's money on pay
day — unitii that final and
blackest of all days, Monday
30 April 1945.

On that fatal day,
Loudovic was driving his
beloved Dorothy, the en-
gine which he thought the
world of and treated like a

Loudovic

Loudovic on the footplate of “his beloved Dorothy™.

child; he was always Lo be
seen cleaning her. His son-
in-law would also help in
this chore. Sometimes he
would drive Daisy, but as
often as not, it was his
Dorothy. His son-in-law
and grandson would ac-
company him on the foot-
platec—a right proper
family business!

Early on in his shift on
that last day, at about 10,30
a.m., he gave his daughter
and grandson Adrian a
wave, and a toot on the
whistle, like his own dad
used to do years before. At
about 4.00 p.m., Loudovic
was shunting 13 waggons,
loaded with about 150 tons
of coal; he had about one
hour to pass before the end
of his shift, on this the last
trip of the day. No doubt he
was thinking about his tea.

Skidding
John Ward and Joseph
Hindley were the brakemen,
walking one on cach side of
the train. Ward was nearest
to the front of the train and
signalled to Loudovic to pro-

ceed on the Number 8 siding.
The train procecded slowly
on the gradient to the place,
when Ward noticed about
five waggons length of shale
missing from under the lines
ahcad. He signalled to
Loudovic to stop; the brakes
were applied, but the train
carried on 1n a skidding man-
ner. As the waggons reached
the area in question, one afier
the other they precipitated
themselves down a cavemn
that had opened vp in the
front of the train. Loudovic
may have trnied to stop his
train going down the hole or
tried to jump off it; or per-
haps he was thrown from the
train down the hole—the
truth will never be known.

Shock

When the people got to the
spot, and after the shock of it
all wore off, there was a
cloud of steam from the en-
gine, a fire from its fire box
(its door being flung open)
and the train itself could be
secn nose up about 50 yards
down the cavern. Dorothy,
its driver, 13 waggons and
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150 tons of coal are still there to this
day. A rescue altempl was contem-
plated, but was thought to be too
dangerous, as stone, shale and dirt
were still running into the cavern.
His son-in-law insisted on making
a rescue bid by himself, but was
physically restrained from doing so
— for his own safety. Afterwards
the hole was filled 1n and left.

What had brought this painful
episode about? The hole in fact
was an old pit shaft about 12 feet
wide, named the Brookeside Pit
(also called the New Zealand Pit
by the locals). [t had been
sunk some 60 years before
the accident and had contin-
ued as a working mine until
1919. From 1919 till 1931
the pit was used for ventila-
tion purposes; it was then
filled from the bottom to the
lop — no capping as we
know it today.

Witer action at the bottom
of the pit had probably begun
to wash away the infill, and
with the shuddering of trains
crossing and recrossing the
old pit, bit by bit the infill
was slowly removed, leaving
a crust which caved in on
that day and opened a hole
an inverted imregular cone 50
by 35 feet,

Loudovic and Ethel on their Wedding Day.

The family of Mr. Loudovic
Berry and the writers of his story
wish authority to raise Mr. Berry
and bury him with his wife in
Abram. Also to raise his beloved
Dorothy, clean it up, and put it
on show as a tribute to Mr. Berry
and to the spirit of all working
men, past and present, in com-
memoration of the 50th year of
his death, and continued isola-
tion from his family. Or at least
to erect a monument to his mem-
ory on site.
John Barker
Carl Ainscough

Loudovic the family man.

Councillor George Davies has
kindly brought to my atten-
tion the story of his Aunt
Charlotte, who retired in 1952
having completed 52 years
service as a pit brow lass. Ed.

Charlotte was one of two daughters, and
eight children, of John Davies, a nail-
maker from Staffordshire, who in 1871
moved with his wife Sarah to Park Lane,
Ashton-in-Makerfield, in order to find
work. Charlotte and her sister Mary Ann
left school at the age of 13 to work on the
pit brow of No. 2 pit, Park Lane, where
their father and six brothers all worked
underground. When Park Lane closed the
girls were transferred to Long Lane
Colliery in Bryn Road, Ashton-in-
Makerfield.

‘

Charlotte.

A typical day would have started at 6.00
a.m. and finished at 5.00 p.m., during
which time the girls would have pulled
the coal down the screens with rakes —
very hard work indeed.

In 1949 Charlotte completed 50 years’
service on the pit brow. On 2 January
1850, she was awarded the British Empire
Medal; the next day congratulations
poured in with letters from King George
VI, Mr. Atlee, the Prime Minister, and
Hugh Gaitskill arriving at her home in
Willow Street, Park Lane. Charlotte, of
course, was at the pit brow in her clogs
and shawl, working on the screen.

Charlotte retired at the age of 85, hav-
ing completed 52 years service. She died
in 1962, aged 75. Her sister, Mary Ann,
spent 35 years on the pit brow. Her broth-
er William was presented with a certifi-
cate for 54 years loyal service to the mining
industry. Indeed, the family — father, six
sons and two daughters — could boast a
total of 442 years’ service to the industry!

Past Forward 13
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at our own dark satanic mill, Diccons

"HE WAY WE

ging sound of clog irons on the flags at about 7
lock. These were the

¥ 5]
]
-
—

at the bottom end of Aspull, near Wigan.

Our village was typical of the area at that time.

Rows of two up, two down brick-built houses

erected in the late 19th century and kept spick and

span by their occupants. The stone flag at the front
door came in for particular attention, being con-
stantly stoned to a very high degree. The front

room was never used except for special occasions

such as Christmas and New Year.

Working conditions at the
mill were extremely noisy.
The scund of machinery
made conversation IMpossi-
ble, so the factory workers
became expert in " Mee
Mawin' as we called it. This

TE e e
WOTU S

ll]‘\-'Ul\"LLI Ei](lulilll!g l]_ll:'
in exaggerated fashion, with
gestures with hand and arms
to pass their message.

The time was the mid
1930's, and I was a young lad
of eight yeurs old. | remem-
ber the time particularly ag
the Itahians had just invaded
Abyssinia, and we kids used
to sing a little ditty,

“Will vou come ta Abvssinia
will you come

Bring your own anununition
and your gun

will  be

shoaoting bullets in the arr

Mussaling there,
Will you come to Abyssinia
will you come’ .

The mill was situated at the
cnd of Mill Lane and had a
large dam which was fed by
Borsdane brook. During the
winter. the dam would freeze
up and off we would go in
our clogs to skate, The way
to do it way to tum your feet

14 Past Ferward

at an angle so that your clog
irons were skating along the
ice. With a little practice this
was easy to do and some
pretty pirouettes performed.
Nat quite Torville and Dean,
but really enjoyable to us
Kids.

Wearing clogs was a way
of life in those far off days,
and we kids used
to love running

¢...factory

said that the memories of
childhood are the most vivid
of all, and I well remember
the activities of our time.

We were forever climbing
trees at the Aspull end of
Borsdane Wood and jumping
the stream of the brook at the
bottom. One episode stands
out vividly, and this was
“walking the pipe'. The pipe
in question is a waste pipe of
about diameter
crossing a culvert at our end
of the wood. At the centre of
the pipe there is a drop of 20
ft. or so to solid concrete on
which the supports are builr,
The distance to be walked, or
run, was about 30 yards or so,
The trick was not
to leok down, but

three feet

down the flags workers oo oureiss

: < ‘lc'- fi ; R
and quickly strik- became h::::]]\h ‘L;,F;I;:Ly?:]
R UL O o w e O M bad “walked the
the concrete to ; Pl e
create good Mee PR TS

sparks. We had a
small shop at that
time, and we sold clog irons,
nails, etc. in all sizes. Most of
the men owned a cobblers
last for repairing the worn
out irons, Those that didn’t
took their items to the clog
repairer in Dicconson Lane,

Life was hard

Life was hard at that time.
[ suppose the average incame
was aboul £3 per week if the
parents were lucky and had a
job.  Consequently, we
youngsters had to make our
own pleasure without spend-
ing so much as a peany. It is

Mawin ...?

about 10 feet tall.
Why none of us
fell off and broke
legs and arms D'l never
know, but we didn’t.

We would look for a tree
with a Y shaped branch to
make a catapult, or, as we al-
ways called them “two legs’.
When you had cut your wood
to size, you found some old
cycle innertube, cut to size,
and bound it on to your “two
leg”. With a ready supply of
pebbles from the brook we
beecame very accurate with
this weapon, and decreased
the number of rats running
along the mill wall at the end

of the stream!
Bow and arrows was anoth-

er of our pursuits. Find a
thran w T umy oy 8l ROV sl e, pa
BLEE A AU boripiry w ee,

preferably yew, about one
inch in diameter, shape the
bow, und then string it. The
arrows we made from lengths
of willow, dead straight and
hardened, but we never used
any flights on them. It was
amazing the power and accu-
racy we got from these sim-
ple toys.
(zood fire

We made our own cave
amaongst the trees, lining the
floor with ferns, then got a
good fire going in front of the
having found a few
potatoes from the field, we
would stick them in the red
hot embers until the skin
turned black. Everyone then
tucked inte the spuds and en-
joyed the feast.

In the autumn it was black-
berry time, and many hours
were  spent
berries. During all the time
we spent in the wood, we
knew where all the best bush-
and filled quite a

Caves

collecting the

€5, Were,
number of the old blue sugar
bags with luscious fruit and
sold them to people in the vil-
lage for a few pence a bag.
Collecting scrap iron was an-
other way of managing lo eam
a few pence. Paris of the old
mill, including the chimney,
had been demolished, so there
were bits of iron to salvage.
When  summer came
around, it was swimming
time at “Jarruts lodge’, about
a mile walk through the
{ields at the top of Dicconson
Lane. This is a fairly large
pond, still used for fishing 1
believe, but to us it was a
positive lido. The powers that
be would say that it was a



health hazard, but I
knew anyone coming to gnef
in our time, and we cnjoyed

never

many. many hours of swim-
ming there.

Couple of whacks

School was just up the road
from
were taught the "Three Rs’
from the age of five to four-
teen, Any miscreants
sent to the headmaster, who
took his cane from his desk
and gave a couple of whacks
on the outstretched hand. No-
one wanted a seccond helping.

Similarly we had our local
bobby, und his method of
punishment was a clout
round the head with his
gloves. If you complained 1o
parents about this, you would
probably get another clout
from your d:

il
No-one had m

5 0 nag mu

our house where we

Were

ich money
in those days, so all our play
was of our own devising. We
particularly liked playing
“skillee’, where we picked
two sides and made a den,
usually under one of the gas
lamps. One side was released
and the other side had to
catch them. When caught,
you went in the den and
stayed there unless one of
your team ran into the den
without being caught, and
shouted “Skillee™ thus freeing
all the prisoncrs in the den.
When all the side had been
caught, the other side were
the victors and took their
turn,

‘Piggy’

Another game we played
was "Piggy’. The piggy was
a piece of wood about two
inches long, and sharpened to
a point in the shape of a pig's
nose. You placed the piggy
on a flat stone, and with a

picce of wood about three
feet long gave a sharp rap at
the pointed end so the piggy
rose in the air. You then gave
it a hefty crack and off went
the piggy into the wild blue
yonder. Sometimes the piggy
would be lost in deep grass
and the way to find it, in our
innocent wisdom, was to
throw up another one in the
area so that it would “find’
the lost piggy. Sometimes it
worked.

When Saturday
came around, if we
were lucky, we got
6d. to go to the
“pictures’. We set
off in a gang to
walk the three
miles to the Empire
in Westhoughton,
Along Mill Lane, down past
the mill, and through the
woods to Westhoughton to the
cinema. Admission price was
2d. and we were enthralled
watching Buck Jones and Co,
coming out on top against the
“baddies’.

All the films at that time
were what we called “follow-
ing ups’ with our hero, "Flash
Gordon’, at the end of the
reel in an impossible situa-
tion. We were on pins for a
week to see how he extrcat-
ed himself, but he always
did.

Trip to Wigan

About a year later, my
mother treated our Norman,
about three years older than
me, and myself, to a trip 1o
Wigan! This was a day of
great excitement for me, as it
was my first visit! It was
around Christmas time and
we caught the No. 15 bus to
Wigan at a fare of 2d. The
Joumey to Wigan ook about
half an hour, finishing at the

“oooff

went the
Piggy into
the wild
blue
vonder...”

terminus on Station Road op-
posite  Woolworths, We
walked through  Market
Place, wide eyed at the sight
of all the shops, particularly
the butchers, with their stock
of chickens, geese, turkeys,
pork etc. on the slabs outside
the shops.

A walk down the Old
brought wus 1o
Gorner’s Cafe, where we had
a good meal for about a
shilling. A walk
round the town
centre through the
hustle and bustle
of the Christmas
shoppers
final visit to
Woolworths  and
back to the bus
stop across the
road, to catch the bus back
home. A red letter day.

Saturday night was bath
night. The tin bath in front of
a blazing fire and filled with
hot water from the gas boil-
er, and listening to the wire-
less. This was always “In
Town Tonight™ with the or-
chestra playing “The
Knightsbridge March™ and
sounds of the London traffic
in the background, halted by
a slentorian voice shouting
"STOP', when the half hour
programme continued.

The following programme
was Henry Hall's Guest
Night, and, closing my eyes
I can still hear his introduc-
tion: “This is Henry Hall
speaking and tonmight is my
guest night” and so the hour

Arcade

and a

long programme continued,

Concert
A few of us played musical
instruments as this was brass
band country. My preference
was the comet and | was a
member of Haigh Brass

E — IN ASPULL

Band. Christmas Day was the
time for playing carols in the
area, our first stop early
Christmas morning being the
magnificent mansion of
Haigh Hall for a concert for
the Earl of Balcarres and his
family, who were then in res-
idence. When we had fin-
ished, the servants brought
out drinks all round, and usu-
ally a five pound note for the
collection. After playing at
various places round Aspull
and New Springs, we fin-
ished about twelve o'clock at
one of the pubs where the
bandsmen had a few pints to
slake their thirst.

At Whitsuntide, we played
in the procession for the Whit
Walks. This was a big occa-
sion, and I well remember
marching through the streets,
particularly through Scholes
with its warrens of back
streets. The families, mainly
of Irish descent, lined the
streets, and the band played
all the Irish gigs to the de-
light of the onlookers,

Sombre tones

I have now arrived at the
end of 1939; on 3 September,
Mr. Chamberliain the Prime
Minister came on the wire-
lessat Il a.m., and in sombre
tones announced that we
were at war with Germany.
An era of peace had come 1o
an end.

So I come to the end of my
childhood days of over 50
years ago. They were hurd
times but we enjoyed them
for all that This was the way
WE WEeTE.

Mr. C. Alker,

5 St Marys Road,
Aspull,

Near Wigan.
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LECTURES IN THE HISTORY SHOP

THE third year of lectures in the History Shop got off to a rousing start on 12
October with a very full house for James Fairhurst’s talk on “19th Century Wigan
Murders’. Lectures are held on the second Wednesday of the month at 7.30 p.m.

— excellent value at anly £1, including coffee. Tickets can be obtained in ad-
vance from the History Shop (0942 828128)

9 November
A History of Turton Tower (near Bolton)
Martin Dowland

14 December
“They Burn Witches, Don't They?
Witchcraft in the 17th Century’.

8 February
“An Intreduction To Heraldry”
jock Straw

9 March

“The Formation of Rugby League,

1895—Myth and Reality’

Lizzie lones Mike Lathom

Victorinn cosiume 0 be worn

11 January
“Women in the Mines’
Graham Stirrup

Tickets: 24 Gulneas (£25.20) avallable from Halgh Hall
(0912 K31046) ur TIC (0942 B25677)
Croxlit eards accepted
Further details from Alastaler Gillies,
Wigan Herliage Service (0942 K27375)
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EXHIBITIONS
IN THE
HISTORY SHOP

11 October - 23 November
Palaces of Variety*

28 November - 28 January

A Celebration of Local Theatre*

6 February - 24 March
Rughy League Centenary

*A Year of Drama 1994 Exhibition

THE HISTORY SHOP’S MEET-
ING ROOM IS AVAILABLE FOR
HIRE BY LOCAL GROUPS
AND SOCIETIES, AT VERY
REASONABLE COST:

£4.40 PER MORNING OR
AFTERNOON SESSION
£6.60 PER EVENING SESSION

IF YOU ARE INTERESTED,
PLEASE CONTACT
PHILIP BUTLER

(0942) 828124

CALLING AlL
LOCAL
SLEUTHS

IF you fancy yourself as a budding
Sherlock Holmes why not try your hand
at solving the Hallywell Hall Mystery —
a truly original murder mystery with a
difference set in the gas lit rooms at the
Way We Were Museum at Wigan Pier
and performed by the resident profes-
sional Theatre Company.

These highly successful weekends
take place each month and have at-
tracted would-be sleuths from all over
the country. The weekend includes:

o Awine receplion and briefing in the town
giving full details of the mystery sur-
rounding the death of Albert Simmons,
long time gamekeeper to Lord Hallywell
an the Hallywell Estate. Was il suicide or
murder? You must decige.

continued on p.17




Aspull & Haigh Historical Society
The sociely meets in the village centre, Bolton Hoad,
Aspull, on the second Thursday of the month at 8.00 p.m.
For further details contact the Secretary, Mrs. Derothy
Cootson, & Stanclifte Grove, Aspull {0942 831204)

Atherton Heritage Society

All meetings are held in Atherlon Library on the second
Manday of the month at 7.30 p.m. For furlher details con-
lact Mis. M.P. Madden, Secretary, 22 Butterfield Road,
Ower Hulten, Bolton BLS 10U (0204 651478)
Golborn & Lowton Local History
Society

The society was lounded in 1984, and now has a mem-
bership of 35, with an average monthly attendance of over
20. Meetings are held a1 Golbarne Library on the second
Tuesday of the month, at 7.00 p.m Cver the years we
have concentrated on local hislory — we are not an his-
torical sociely. Non-members are always very welcome.
For further information contact Ron Marsh, Public
Relations Officer (0942 726027)

Leigh & District Civic Trust

Far details contact the Chairman, Belty Isherwood, 7
Penningtan Mews, St. Helens Road, Leigh (0942 672058)

Leigh & District Family History
Society

For lurther details contact Mrs. Qlive Hughes, Secretary
(0942 506155)

Tyldesiey & District Historical

Saciety

17 Nevember

Stars of the Gramophone - a noslalgic fook at same of
the big names and voices from the early days of recording
Mr. Smith

continued from p.16

o A clue gualifier trail.

o A chance to see the murder/suicide
scene for yourself and then work under-
cover observing events at Hallywell Hall
including the opportunity to attend the
Hallywell Banquet where you will dine
with Lord and Lady Hallywell.

o Aninvitation to attend the Hallywell Music
Hall in the Palace of Varieties.

e Anopportunity to interrogate the suspects.

e Return on Sunday moming and have an-
other opportunity to ask more guestions
before putting your case and finding out
whodunnit!

e Frice includes a free day pass ticket to
Wigan Pier on the Sunday.

Prices start from £19.50. The next
murder weekend takes place
November 26/27. For details of this
and other Murder Weekends please
call the booking office at Wigan
Pier on 0942 323666. '

SOCIETY NEWS

15 December

Edwardian Scandals - lascinaling tales from the begin-
ning of the 201h cenlury

Mr. Oldroyd

19 January

Wigan's Textile Henlage — the Wigan conservation offi-
cer defails the important issues sumrounding the preser-
vation of our industnal past

Wi, Pawell

16 February

Earlestown. Yeslerdays of a Railway Town - concluding
part of the 1alk begun in Cclober

Mr. Carman

16 March

The Photograph Collection of the Lancashire Mining
Museum - an ilustrafed lalk aboul this imporant coliec:
fion recording this once great local indusiry

Mr. Davies

20 Apnil

The Paupers Palace - the history of Boon General Haspial
from s opening as a workbouse in 1860 1o the pesent

Mrs Connos

18 May

Annual Visit — a guided tour of Wet Earct Colliery surface
leatures, 7p.m.

Meelings are held a1 Tyldes'ey Pensioners Club, Milk
Street, Ty'desley at 7,30 o m. Enlrance is FREE. For lur-
ther details contact the Secretary (0342 893241)

Wigan Archeological Society

The society meets in the History Shop on Ihe first
Wednesday of the manth at 7.30 p.m. For further details
contact Bill Aldridge, 5 The Beacons, Appley Bndge,
¥igan WNE BDU (0257 252529 or 0772 34051)

Wigan Civic Trust

For inlarmation, contact Anthony Grimshaw, Secrelary
{0842 45777)

Wigan Family History Society
Meeungs are held twice monthly at the Seven Stars
Hote!, Wallgate, Wigan. For delails contact Len
Marsden, Secretary (0342 217764}
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Tom Who?

am enclosing  pho-
togr1p115 which may in-
terost you. 1 am afraid |
know nothing of Tom
Hughes, even though lam
ane of the “spring chicks”
on one photograph.

My father, who was
tHarry Lees, must have
known him, My father
was a keen cyclist for
many years and most

Sundays he met other
cyclists to go out into the
country.

I hope you can perhaps
use the photos.

Mrs. Maroric Stevenson,

Hazel Grove, Stud-aporl.

e Those readers who keep
all their copies of "Past
Forvard” will find a dou-
M{'-sprrr:rd on Owd' Tom
Hughes in issue No. 4. Ed.

Abore: Tom Hupghes, founder of the “Autumn Tints'
Cycling Comrades. Eligibility for membership (cither
sex) is 50 years of ape. Right: Tom with arms folded
{front), and members of his ‘tints” on 14th June, 1942.

The Nicest Place to Live

I thank you for the kind ap-
preciation of the pocm "The
Winding Engine” which you
saw {1t to publish in Issuce
No. 7 of "Past Forward”, -
nice 1o sce ones effors are
appreciated now and then

rUlI'IlTLJE'II i f'l IV C bec iy
from Wigan some forty years
or more 1 ostill repard it oas
“home'* whenever | refer toit.

I was bom and broupght up
in Abram in the 1920°s and
have always said it was the
nicest place (o live despite
how hard times ere then; we
had all the wide open fields
in which ta roam around anc
we managed to find enough
to keep us amused without
resoriing 1o any mischicf.
(We also had a smashing
football team, all amaleurs
but what enjoyment (hey
provided).

Warrinpgton Road had a
surfuce of grunile sets and 1
remember  watching  the
PAVIOT enewing worm puicl‘_-
ci. How expert he was at the
job, laying the new seits to
match the road camber, tap-

s

ping them into position then
giving them a sohd wallop
with his “pummer” to bed
them in. after winch he
would fill the gaps with
small chippings which were
followed by a dose of tar

s o S

i from an old waicn-

ing-can — real tar 1o, that
was, with a glorious smell,
and reputed to be a cure for
any chest ailments such as
bronchius or asthma. For
many years 1 thought that the
old tar-boiler wis
Stephenson’s “Rocket™, as it
had the same outhne, and on-
one ever thought 1o enlight-
en me; if [ remember rightly
the pavior's name was
Edwin Prescott.

When anyone was scrious-
ly ill, strow was laid on the
road 1o deaden the sound of
the iron-rimmed can wheels
— there was very little ather
traffic then,

How nice it was to follow
the old lamp-lighter as he
wenl along with his pole

nnging the pas-lamps to hie
— vwvery handy these pas-

lamps were for naughty lads
te climb up 1o light a fire-
work or a very illicit ciga-
rette (made mostly from old
“dog- ends™).

Friday nights would bring
Seth Rateliffe from Plant
Hf.iubx with his cari full of
fruit and veg, fish and rabbits
ar Is 6d a pair. You could
choose your own and Seth
would skin and elean themn
atwinkling: all they would
need then would be a good
wash, then into a big dish
wilh a bit of stew-beef, car-
rots, barley and omon,
topped off with a mce thick
suct crust and you had a feed
fit for a King!

Alas, all this and much
maore is past and pone, but
memores are still alive and
treasurcd.

A small donation 15 ¢n-
closed towards the upkeep of
“Pust Forward™; would tha
it could be more, but pen-
sions do not allow 11,

Buest repards.
T.G. Quinn,
Sll'u[hrll.)i't, Lancs,
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SRCARSD 75 poophe from standish and
st t tonk 1o the swaler on a fine aus
wfin iy ke Sumple the stmesphere
ard fearm o hitke of the histony of the
Pecds bverponl Canal during this
v Stndisl Festrval. Following the
i of fistonta] codch tours GF the
standizh ares daring the provious mwe
I d_-.ud;d Lo [ e
btlie different s vear
ks r.m_llgd |]’i o ldl fmrn
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the Hemtage Semace’s  Archivist
Nicholas Sehly

A surprising variely of features can
b seen dadd recilled along this siretch
af amile or so of watee. Three modes
of transpent have convereed at Red
Rock Bridge, cach enjoying s own
Revdey — the rodd from High 1o
Standish, the canal isell, snd the ml-
way which closed i 1960 The canal
was ongmdlly pant of the Lineasier
Canal which was connected o the
Lewds-Lverpoot ar Haigh an 1819 o
camplete the tans-Pennine oute, On
e pfffosl opening day the company’s
I:ur,u.:L s saluted by Lord Craslord
vl cannon as 1 passed Hughs He

had been instrumental in brinping the
canal through Haigh Pask, largely for
the benefit of his collieries. Stone was
brought from Parbold along the canal
for the rebuilding of Haigh Hall in the
183407 and 30's.

Gther sites en route included the
scene of the notorious 'Bulton Pit
Murder near Bawk House in 1863, and
Basin Quay, where raw materials for
Hﬂii‘.ﬁ g ¥OWTIE U-l}'\)ddl.\ll. andl
moie recently Wigan Rowing Club had
therr buathouse. On the return jouraey
passenpers were soathed by the music
of Egar, Yaughin Willams and
Fitneel, and were fonified wity afier-
NEaa ted 31 ihe vesiy on their return
to Sandishe Thiee dentical cruses
were vade i the day. the suceess of

which was due to the skill of the boat-
men, the comfarnt of the bouat and the
planning of the Fesival Commitiee.
Standish Festival is now in its eighth
vear, and has secured an important
place in Wipan Metro's cultural and
artistic life. The Heritage Service this
vear has comiributed, besides the
Cruise, another showing for its histori-
cal extubition on Standish in the
Library, and a photographic quiz for all

ages based onoatems inthe archives.

1f you would like information about
future Standish Festival events please
write to The Secretary, Stndish
Testival, 17 Milton Grove, Orrell,
Wigan WNS 8HT.
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On the ‘Wrong
Side of
the BlanRet’

Dear Sir,

Many thanks for printing my
letter "Awd Joc Ambrose
Wench', in a copy of Pasl
Forward last year. [ had a good
result from the enquiry as to
why local people referred
to my great grandfather
(Pilkington) as AMBROSE.
Well the mystery has been un-
ravelled thanks to the Kindness
of a gentleman at Wigan
Register Office, who provided
me with the necessary certifi-
cates. These showed that as
my family had suspected,
there were a lot of births on
the “wrong side of the blan-
ket'; in fact Pilkington was the
maiden name of great great
grandnti (Nancy) who eventu-
ally married the father of her
children, whose surname was
Ambrose, although the chil-
dren had already been regis-
tered as Pilkington. Mystery

solved, and thanks to readers of

Past Forward.

Well after that success, my
family decided that you or
your readers may be able to
help us yet again. Please find

enclosed two photographs
(which you may keep for your
collection). They belonged to
my grandmother Gertrude
who lhived at 58
Shevington Moor, Standish
(opposite the Hesketh Arms)
when she was a young girl,
1901-1918. Later she mar-
ried my grandfather Joseph
Pilkington from Rectory
Lane, Standish.

The first photograph is of a
football team, ¢. 1914-18, from
cither Standish, Shevington or
maybe even Wrightington. The
lad on the far right of the front
row also features in a later por-
trait photo that we have; other
than that we know nothing of
the photograph. Can you help?

The other photograph of nurs-
es and, we think, ambulance
men dates from the 1920's. On
the back of the original is writ-
ten the following:-

“This 1s the group that
formed the Guard of Honour
for the Old Colonel; there 1s
only me on it that you know, I
am one of the three on the
back row, Annie.”

Brown,

Annie wias my great Aunt,
Annc Simm Pilkington, seen
here on the right of the three
nurses who are standing. Can
anyone help us to discover
who the old Colonel was?

What was the event? What
was the organisation’s name
— St. Johns, Red Cross etc..?
We presume the W.C.C. is
Wigan Cricket Club,

for the very informative and
interesting magazine, Past
Forward. We hope that it goes
from strength to strength. We
also hope that you find the
photos of interest.

Mrs. L.C. Peterson
Westview Cottape
West End
Stainforth
Doncaster

South Yorkshire

Thank you for your help and

If you would like to receive future editions of ‘Past Forward® through
the post, plrease complete the coupon (unless you have already
sent one previously) and post to:
The Heritage Services Manager, Editor, ‘Past Forward', The
Heritage Service, Market Suite, Market Hall, The Galleries, Wigan

(Please make all cheques payable to 'Wigan MBC')

Fubished by Wigan Hertage Serdce. Letsura Sery oo Bagartment.
Harket Suite, Mamet Hal. The Gateres, Yigan Wkl 1RX

The vigws SXpEEssed in thls 5SUe are not Recessarly sLppared By
¥igan Metropoltan Beraugh Council, e by ois Recreatfan and
Amenites Camm tes Neolhing grnted may be caniinund as posey o
anetie al asnounsement unless so s1sted

Heither Wigan Couneil, nes the Editer, cocept Basiy far 2rp rmatier
n s publicatian

WN1 1PX. Camfipu!.ons afeiwesome but no responsiiisy ican batasomdcr 958
ar'dimoge fo conibutoms’ matenal
NAME ......... s e e S P e R e e :
ABODRESS oo it
...................... METROPOLITAN
WIGGAN
| enclese a contribution of €., towards production costs. P T B
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Who, Where and When? '

L e __-1-‘- y

Two of the four mystery pho-
tographs in ‘Past Forward 7’ have
now been identified — Billinge

CSrhnml Aai;m Cleani ~ 40700 (FAn)
iU, ividill oUreet C. 1J20 (W),

and Pemberton Primary School,
Norley Hall Avenue.

If you can identify the pho-
tographs shown here, please
contact Len Hudson in Leigh
Town Hall (0942 404432)




