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g ‘From the Editor

1995 is a year of commemoration,
50 years after the end of World
War Il. The Heritage Service has
played its part, with a highly
successful exhibition, 'Wigan at
War', commemorating ‘Victory in
Europe'; 1945, and with two
further displays opening at the
end of July (for further details see
p.17). This edition of Past Forward
also has a strong World War |l
flavour, with readers' war-time
recollections of life in Ashton-in-
Makerfield and Aspull.

1996 will be an important year for
the History Shop. Plans are
currently being made for a new
development on the ground floor
of the building, coinciding with the
opening of the Charter 96 display
at Easter — 1996 marks the 750th
anniversary of Wigan's first royal
charter, making it one of the four
oldest boroughs in Lancashire.
Plans have yet to be finalised -
much depends on the availability
of funding, especially from the
National Lottery. Further informa-
tion in ‘Past Forward 11' due out
in November.

This issue sees the magazine hit
double figures. It has certainly
come a very long way since the first
issue - only 8 pp - four years ago. It
now has an extensive mailing list,
with readers throughout the world.
My sincere thanks to all those
readers who have supported the
venture, whether by contribuiing
articles, correspondence or dona-
tions. With this level of support,
‘Past Forward' can continue to go

o

All comments and correspon-
dence should be addressed to:
Editor, ‘Past Forward’,

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

ELLEN WEETON -
a postscript

IN Past Forward 8 (pp4,5),
newly discovered biograph-
ical imformation about the
Wigan diarist Ellen Weceton
was presented. Since then
Mr. Leslic  Swock  of
Liverpool has senl us 1wo
more documents. Her death
certiiicate confirms her date
of death as 12 Junc 1849, her
ape 72, The cause of death is
fever,

stated as  typhod

whereas the burial register
records simply “decay’, a
term that might otherwise be
interpreted as old age, The
informant 15 given  as
William  Newell of 71
Bedford Strect, Toxteth Park
Stock,
Ellen's son-in-law. 1t is likely,

wha, says Mr, was
then, that Ellen spent her last
days with her daughters

family. Ellen’s baptism entry

has also been found in the
registers of St Johna's parish

church, Lancaster: ‘Nelly,
daughter af Captain
Weeton... 29 January 1777,

This confirms Ellen's own
statement that she had been
chostened Melly rather than
Ellen. She had been bom on
Day 776.
Thomas, her mariner father,

Christmas

died en vovare in 1783,

AN EVENING OUT

IM the pre-war yedrs, lacking the
things that the youth of wday decm
1o be necessary 1o life such as
Youth Clubs, Amusement Arcades,
Gymnasa and such hke, how did
we spend our after-work time? One
actvily in which we toak part was
“Kebbinpg”
bottom for coal which fell off the

- dredging the canal

harges.

All that was needed for this was
an old bucket filled with holes, a
good length of strong rope, and a |
cwl. supar sack. Off we would go
1o the “tippler” where coal-wagons
were emptied into canal barges, the
overspill from this operation Lying
on the canal bed from where it
could be recovered by dredging,

The bucket was tied to the rope
and then thrown into the water and
altowed e sink to-the bottom; then
1L was slowly drawn along and back
to the surface filled, il you were
lucky, with nicely washed "slack®,
which would be npped onio the
bank to allow any water to drin ofl,

On a pood day l thers had been
i tot of loading poing on a sack
could be filled in a couple of hours
OF 56 DUl somelimes when coal wis
nof quite as plentiful then it 1eok
longer; but it way net very often
that one cume home empty -handed.

A weather eye had to be kepl out
for the local “bobby™ who could
turn up-at the most inconventent
moments, and 1o be caught meant a
“booking™ and perhups 0 Coun
appearance which would reselt in a
fine, plus the loss of your coal:

Another Tenemy”  was  the
collicry watchman. o retired pohce
officer who, if he caueht you woulld
pive you the option of either “beinp
reparted” or Hpping your coul back
into the canal = cither way you
were the [oser [ was no use
runming away aswe were all known
by sightsu yow just had e stay and

[ace the masic if you were unlucky.

Oince your sack was filled then
you had to et it home, not too
difficult if you had a bike to carry
it on. but if you hadn't then it had
lo be carried on your back which
was somewhat uncomfodable as
the contents
Fortunately, however, it was not

were  still  wet

100 long a journey, just under hall
a mile; but whichever of the three
avazlable routes you look there was
always the chance of being caught
by the “hobby™, as he only had to
stand at the end of the fane where
the three routes met and he had
you. It was rarcly that anyone was

caught, but the risk was always
there and we accepted it as pan of
it idded a
spice 1o tie procecdmgs!
Although the coal was only small

the enterprise bt of

and not of much Ninancial
puod fire and

"slack”
valoe it made o
certainly helped cke out the coal
supply. and was worth the effort of
pettng ik Wer, cold and nsky as thes
enterprise wis, we still enjoyed
doing it 35 il kept us oceupied and
BANC U5 S0ME reward at the end
How many of loday's youth
would tackle something like that
after a day’s work?....l wonder

Anon

A lelter
appears on p.18

from the author

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 behind
the Heritage Service, and where we are all based.

At Wigan:

Market Suite, The Galleries—

Herlage Services Manager {and Edilor of Past

Alastair Gillies

History Shop—

Visilor Sarvices Manager Philip BUller. ..o
Education and Oulreach Hanager {and _omi

Hll_|r\r\.l '..Unr'\ Anh ﬂl’ Lo

EOTY, SO O

Coliections D

13

el

opment M amage: Y}sme p‘L-“r b
Heritage Officer {industnal Hislory) Mike Haddon,

Forward)

________________________________ {01042) B27375

Fax; (01942) B27371
..(01942) 828124

I‘HO"’J‘- F’Jﬂﬁjl"l

R

.|,D'I?~2;| 828123
(01942) B28121

Henlage Officer (Social History) Dawn r‘lr’aa‘;\sarrh ......... {01942) 828124

Heritage Assislanl Hiary Fawclough.....
Herlage Assislant Barbama Miller..

Henlage Assislant Stephanie

Wigan Pier—
Technician Denise Bryce.. ...
Technician Roy Wareing..........

..(01842) 828122
D1542) B28122
{01942) 828122

(01942) 828564
..[01942) 323666

At Leigh:

Heritage Officar {Archives) Nicholas Webh. .......cv. {01942] 404430

Archives, Town Hall—

Senior Techmician Len Hudson ...

Leigh Library—

Herlage Olficer {Local History) Toay Ashicrof.. e,

................................ (01942) 2404432

{01942} 404559

Please note the new Leigh telephone numbers.

If you have an enquiry, and are nat sure who the most appropnate
person is to contact, please ring the History Shop (01942 B28128).

Cover: Programme for a Pageant held at the Ritz Cinema, Wigan on Intemational Woman's Day, 5 March, 1944,
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ERNIE TABERNER continues his ‘I Remember When’ series. This time he
tells us about life in the Gidlow, Beech Hill and Springfield Area of Wigan.

ave greal diffi-

culty in reconciling the fact that there were once so
many small farmers in the area producing wheat, root
crops of potatoes, carrots and beet and kale, with a
few dairy farmers and beef cattle producers on the
fringe. There was Bob Dunn's farm at the northern-
most lip of the area with Alf Gill's farm next to it at
Giant's Hall farm. A little lower down towards Standish
Lower Ground was Arthur Bentham's farm, which was
from memory more of a poultry farm situated at the
top of Beech Hill Lane, whilst almost adjacent at
Martland Mill was Johnson's farm.

Walking from  Arthur
Bentham's along Beech Hill
Lane, one would arrive at
‘Home Farm', belonging to
wr. Cleaton, who farmed
originally the land alongside
Beech Hill Avenue on its
north side up to Springfield
Road, later adding the south
side of Beech Hill Avenue io
his "domain".

Spinster daughters
Any octogenarian readers
of ‘Past Forward' would
recall being taught their
3Rs by Mr. Cleaton's two
spinster daughters,
(teachers in those days had
to give up their jobs on
marrying) at Beech Hill
School in Netherby Road.
Mr. Cleaton acguired his
south side farm after the
demolition of Daylight
Farm which stood on the
site at the corner of Beech
Hill Avenue and Beech Hill
Lane, now occupied by
eleven houses buill by the
Corporation about 1930 -
five in Beech Hill Avenue

rerys | o LR T D e P ] ] R
diifs 3k iy DEECH min Lane.:

Proceeding down Beech
Hill Lane to Woodhouse
Lane another "farmstead"
stood at the junction,

farmed by, | think, another

Mr. Bentham. Behind the
Greyvhound Stadium  was
vet another farmed by a Mr,
Simmonds alongside the
old running track, later to
become part of the old
Wigan Borough Football
Club's ground (now Wigan

Athlatic's ’;nrinufir_\hl BPorly
AUNeUC s SpNNENeN0 Fdr.

Arm amputated

Alongside the east side of
this ground up to its
Gidlow Lane boundary was
still another farm owned by
Mr. Stringfellow on land
which is now Gidlow
School. Mr. Stringlellow
himself had part of one of
his arms amputated at the
elbow, and when he was
using his horse drawn
implements he used ropes
as harness reins and tied
one of them to his arm
stump to steer his horses.
We kids never knew if his
incapacity was an accident
of birth or a result of a casu-
alty of the 1914/18 war but
since at that time (1920's)
lots of war casualties could
be seen daily, minus an arm
or a leg, we always
presumed it was as a result
of his war service.

From his house a path ran
thraugh his land to Beech

Hill Avenue, opposite what
e WaliGald Basd ' Samnn
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one side of the path he
farmed to Springfield Road
whilst the other side was
farmed to Gidlow Lane
right up to the back of
Beech Hill Social Club. Mr.
Stringfellow could be seen
walking this path on
sumimer evenings,
protecting his crops of
growing corn with a
double-barrelled shot gun,
and if any kids trampled his
crops, or worse if any
courting couples did even
worse damage by bedding
down, he would fire a
warning shot above their
heads!

Hip flask
No memory of this path
would be complete without

recalling that every
morning Father Creen-
house could be seep
strolling with his open
Bible preparing his
sermons.  Some  unkind

onlookers, not members of
his Church of Sacred Heart,
always maintained he was
selecting his horses for the
afternoon's races! | cannot
confirm that, but [ can
confirm, with the evidence
of my own eyes, that he
always carried a hip flask,
and every few minules he
waould take a reviving sip,
to "keep out the cold” no
doubt!

Foot and Mouth

Disease

To complete this partic-
ular memory, [ would have
1o record that yet another
farmstead was higher up
Gidlow Lane, between Mr

BER WHEN...

Stringfellow's farm and Bob

Mitmnle farm o mm e Heoarlaae
LW 5 rarimn On ant Gl Res

Street side of Gidlow Lane;
this, however, was demol-
ished following an
outbreak of foot and mouth
disease in the early 1920,
(| understand it was on the
site which later became a
butcher's shop owned by
Mr. Horace Clayton). |
remember the local gossip
about all the stock having
to be put down by humane
killer, prior to all the
carcasses being burned on
what then was a patch of
land between Hodges
Street and the land which
later became in the
1939/45 war a munilions
factory. | have tried several
times to recall both the
names of

L s
e Tarii w

accurred  but  without
sugcess. Perhaps someone
older than | might remind
me in due course,

| am particularly proud to
recall this little bit of local
history just to prove that
Wigan was not always coal
pits and cotton mills in the
carly part of this century.
All the farms mentioned
were within a two miles
perimeter of Wigan Parish
Church!!

it Ernie Taberner

Ernie is a welcome and
regular contributor to 'Past
Forward'. His memory
features are written
entirely from memory - no
mean feat for someone
saon to become an ocloge-
narian! A letter from Ernie
appears on pl18.

His book, ‘A Lancashire
Upbringing', s available
from the History Shop. Ed.



A MOST welcome
recent accession to the
archives is the records
of the Christian Meeting
House (Church of
Christ), Rodney Street,
Wigan. This church,
adjoining the History
shop building (until
1990 Wigan Library),
closed for worship as
recently as 1989. Since
then it has seen virious
uses but is still largely
unaltered  externally,
with the original relief
inscription "Christian
Mecting House 1858'
clearly legible from the
street.

The Church of Christ
established  in
America by Alexander
Camphell, a  Scottish
emigrant, in the early
I800's. Its members are
ofien  referred 10 as
Campbellites. The Wigan
congregtion was hegun
independenty by Timothy
Coep (1817-1887) who
founded  the  Coups
clothing  business  that

Wis

lter  became one of
Wigan s leading
employers  unul  ats

closure in 1990, Coop
had been brought up as a
Wesleyan, and was i class
leader,  Sunday  school
acher and temperance
worker  Mier attending

lectures  on New
ner fundamen-
tihsm he formied 4 smell
pragec group and was
‘Believer's

in the River

Christian Mceting House, Rodney Street, in
its last years.

1o the
Campbellites,

English

Impassioned

gospel appeal

The  Church
formed on evangelical
lines, proclaiming
repentance by seriptural
study and remission of
sitis by adult baptism.
Coop was Tervent in his
atempts (o win converts,
using  his  business
contacls to do so: it was
not unusual for him to
be accosted in the street
by enquirers, even with
the request for baptism,
and forthwith 1o resort
to 4 neighbouring river
and  administer  the
sacrament, Upon onc
such occasion 4 larpe
number of people was
atiracted 1o the scere,
and on coming out of the
witler with clothes wer
and dripping, he stood

Wils

upen a nearby fence and
delivered to the crowd
an impassioned Gospel
appeal,”

Baptism by
immersion

At first the congrega-
tion met at Commercial
1tall, but quickly pros-
pering they were able to
build their new church
in - Rodney Streel in
1858. A full-time
Evangelist was appointed
- one William
McDougall - and during
his time cottage meet-
ings were held in many
parts of Wigan. Church
membership was based
on districts  under
pastors and  deacens,
and  women  were
cncouraged Lo Like part
in the ministry,
deaconesses being

appointed, even 4 nurse

for sistechood work

Members addressed one
anuther as brother or
sister, and the early
success of the Church
wis partly due to the
attention paid to the
physical  wellare  of
members, care Dbeing
taken of the sick and

distressed by a local
doctor paid for by
church funds.

Spiritually, the church
clders  placed  the
greatest emphasis on the
Lord's Supper as the
central part of Sunday
worship, and on baptism
by immersion. The
‘Matters Believed and
Practised’ by the
brethren were inserted
in the Trust deed, 2
printed version of which
dated 1860 is preserved
with the records.

Staunch Liberal
Alter Coop moved to

Southport in the 1860's,
his  son-in-law  James
Marsden took over as the
Church's prime mover,
Marsden  (1841-1927)
also worked for Coops —
he was Timothy's first
apprentice — and became
head of the firm in
succession to his father-
in-law.  Coop  und
Marsden also worked
together as proprietors of
the Alliance Colliery off
Crompton  Streel near
Wigan town centre, Like
nuny  nenconformists
Mursden wis o staunch
liberal, and  counted
Loyd George amongst his
friends.  The  first
Campbellite  churches
had been founded at
Nottingham (1836) and
Criccieth (1841}, both

romn the Arvchites

Originating as secessions
Baptist
congregations.  Others
were established  else-
where in England and
Wales, where the last
Liberad prime
was himscll 2 member,
Churches were opened
locally at St Helens
(1847), Southport
(1863), Hindley (1874),
Newtown (1878), Plau
Bridge (1882},
Earlestown (1894), Leigh
(1904), and in Wigan
itsell at Scholes (1852),
Beech Hill (1883) and
Mitchell Street (1916). In
time forcign missions
were also established in
various parts of the
Empire.
22 Active
members

Like all denomina-
tions, especially those
lucking the resources of
the Established Church,
the Churches of Christ
expericnced problems
after the First World
War, although the
membership  held up
fairhy well until
years of the congrega-
tion. When the United
Reformed Church was
established in 1972 by
the union of the
Presbyteriin and
Congregational
Churches,  discussion
also took place with the
Churches of Christ which
finally joined the U.R.C.
in 1981. Rodney Street
chapel closed eight
years later, at which time

from Scotch

minster

I
I fados

continued on p.5 >



‘Sir Bop’

ONE of Wigan Metro's oldest
public servants has wrilten o
us recently to remind us of his
vareer Sir Nobert Thomas,
now [iving in Manchester, tells
us that he was born in 1901 at
Lower Ince, and moved 1o
Leigh the following year when
his Tather was working at
Plank Lane colliery. He recalls
how the 'Liberal councillor
Joseph Ashworth was Mayor
af Leigh at the outbreak of the
1914-18 War and was allowed
to eontinue as mavor for the
duration. Leigh sas at thal
time the largest municipal
borough in Lancashire... my
political memory goes back to
a childhood memory of an
clection in the Ince
constitueney when the candi-
dates were Steve Walsh [later
a Labour cabinel minister|
and Greaves-lord, and we
were taught Lo sing 4 song

‘For we'll buy Steve Walsh a
silver willch chain, Greaves-
Lord a dummy teat!” " Sir
Robert says that ‘il anyone,
possibly of my generation,
would like to chat with me
about old times in lLeigh |
would be glad to oblige.
Although I am now 93 [ am
still  compos  mentis  and
reasonably fit physically.”

Assimilated

itobert's grandfather, Jesse
Thomas, was one of many
coalminers who  migrated
from Wales to work in the
lLancashire coallields in the
19th century. He came from
Brymbo  near  Wrexham
around 1878, and Robert
recalls that in his childhood ‘it
seemed that wherever one
went..there  were  Welsh
chapels with a nolice board
painted black and the name

and service details in gold
lettering  in  the Welsh
language.” Robert's father,
also Jesse, married Ann Ensall
around 1890. By this time, he
writes, the Welsh migrants
had become assimilated in the
local population, and that his
generation were completely
English. The family lived at
Cotton  Street  and  then
Strange Streel in Pennington.
The youngest of live children,
Robert (whose mother died in
1904) was brought up by his
clder siblings, until Jesse first
of all tricd unsuccessfully o
get his children taken into
Leigh workhouse, and then
broke up the family and went
to lodge in nearby Mitchell
Street with the two younger
sons. Another move followed

to an old court of cottages off

Welch Hill Street. where living
conditions were very poor.

‘Half-timer’
Educated at Plank Lane
Methodist  school, Robert

became a hall-timer at the age
of 12 and worked first in the
mills and then down the pit at

Bickershaw Colliery. After the
war he joined the army and on
returning to Leigh in 1921
found work with the South
Lancs. Tramway Co. at the
Atherton garage. It was here
that his future career as a
trade unionist and local politi-
cian hegan, when he joined
the Transport Warkers' Union.
Sir Robert's later carcer was
based in Manchester, and
culminated in his election as
Lord Mayor of the city in 1962
and a knighthood in 1967, e
was the first Leader of the
short-lived Greater Manchester
County Council in 1974, and
wits still active in public service
well into retirement,

Autobiography
In 1984, aged 83, he
published his autobiography
entitled "Sir Bob', copies of
which are available loeally.
The early chapters contain
much material of interest
concerning living and working
conditions in the Leizh area
during the first three decades
ol this century,
N

Christian
Meeting
House

continued from pa

there were 22 active
members.

The extant records of
Rodney Strect chapel
constitute one of the best
nonconformist archives
that we have locally. The
carliest volume is enti-
tled *A Repister of the
Names of the
Congregation of
Disciples who Statedly
Assemble  in the
Commercial Hall,
Wigan...1848".  This
contiins minutes from
the date of the first
formal  meeting in
November 1848, and the
first of the lists of church
members  that  run

continuously from [841.
For each member there
is recorded the date of
‘immersion' (and for a
briecfl  period  the
member’s  ape ol
baptism}, and such
remarks as removal to
another town,

Various faults

The first member
immersed after Coop
himsell, for instance —
Samuel Lucas -
removed to Hull, and
curly
members — Jane and
Elijah Dainty — removed
to Leigh. Others are
having

wo other

recorded  as
emigrated 1o America.
Deuths are also
recorded: we learn that
Joseph Mercer
(immersed in 1843),
‘fell asleep in Jesus' in
1850. Other members

were ‘cusl into ouler
darkness' for
faults: “fallen in sin’, © no
longer in fellowship — a
rebel’, “cut off for swin-
dling and lying', “cut off
for disorderly conduct’,
left — having imbibed
the error  of infant
baptism’, ‘excluded for
neglect of his family’,
‘fallen into the vilest
iniquity’, ‘gone back into
the world’.  Erring
members were visited at
home: *Alice Chisnall; it
having been reported
that this sister had fallen
into sin, two sisters had
heen requested to visit
her und it appedred that
the reporl wils

VIATIOuS

confirmed !

The minutes docu-
ment in some detail the
history of the congrega-
tion. By the time the
Rodney Street Meeting

House was opened in
1858 there were 068
members, and 135 chil-
dren were atiending the
Sunday School. Within a
couple of years the
membership was over
100, and by the time the
chapel celebrated its
golden jubilee in 1908
there were some 250
members. This was the
zenith of the movement.
In 1945 Rodney Street
was licensed to solem-
nise marriages under
the 1898 Act; some 61
marriages were held in
the chapel by the time of
the lust wedding in
1980. The registers have
been deposited with the
archives, Along with the
written records of the
chapel are three record-
ings of momning services
conducted in 1971,
which will be copied
onto archival tape <o

that future researchers
will have an idea of the
form of the service.

Controversies
Apart  from  the
records themselves

much useful information
can be got from the
centenany pamphlet
published in 1941, and
from the obituaries of
Coop, Marsden and
other church elders in
the local newspapers.
W.T. Moore's dewiled
biography ol  Coop
(1889) contains a [ull
account of the early
progress and controver-
sies of the movement.
The Archivist is ven
grateful w Mr Derck
Horrocks  of  Wiou
Family History Sociét‘_v
for tracking down the
records and  bringing
them (o our aiention.

=
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STONE

o ——

SITE

BISCOVERED IN UPTIOT.LAND

LOCAL historian Mr. Iim
Sharratt wrote that Roman

soldiers passed through
Upholland, even though
they did nol stay. A relic

probably of Roman origin
of Victory was discovered
by a farmer on his land in
the 19th century.

An  Upholland record
three ‘“pingots
which indicate early Celtic
or Welsh settlements in this
area. Mo
experts agree that ‘pingot’ is
an English form of pen-goyt
or gwuid, a Celtic/Welsh
word meaning "the head of a
stream” or "rush of water"
which probably dates from
the 7th century.

Now in 1994 farmer Mr.
Harry Bostock of Jollies i'th

mentions

<t wlace-name
F

Dean Farm, Lafford Lane
has uncarthed what may be
considered an early Stone-
age dwelling or Celtic
arave. He has found, buried
in untouched glacial sand, a
flint  possibly
used as an animal skinning
knife, a granite-stone work-
bench and two grinding
A later discovery
was a small sandstone "luck
stope”. The grinding stones

meacire f(\nr I"l

by four inches wide .md
still carry the scent of nuts,
berries and grain ground
centuries ago. The "saddle-
stone” or wark bench is cut
from granite and weighs
about 24 stones. This
boulder stands 22 inches
high and is 25 inches long,

stone-age

stonces.

|\ﬂ-& |nnn
B G h

The leading expert at the *On 5 July 1995 Mr
Bostock said that he had

been given the go-ahead to

Greater Manchester
Archeological Unit, Robina
excavate the stone-age site
by experts from the Sites
and Monuments Records,

Lancaster University.

McNeil, personally visited
the site last August. She
was unable to confirm that
it was an ancient settlement,
but showed keen interest in

Me B odocks colleetion of Whilst sifting through tons

of placial sand taken from

pottery, bottles and clay P il o
1 - : fsite’ he fi a rounde
pipes dug up from the the 55!} I aLI nlun 4 rounded

. . stone of light brown texture.
medieval period of the & £

It measured Y0mm. in length

el DD s el
Il LN, ||| Wik Lup to

bottom, and decp
tapering to 10mm.

farm's listory,

However, virtually nothing
is known of the men of the
Mesolithic period c.8000-
3000 B.C. Some sites have
heen excavated but there are
no known structural remains.
All we have found are some
flints and bone implements.

2mm.

He, and others, concluded
that it was used as a *nail
file'. At the tapered end is a
slight hollow which is worn
away. Is this the oldest ‘nail

Francis B. Rylance  file' in the world?
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Publisher and Book Dealer Y B o e T
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LANCASHIRE
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On 21 September 1911
there was an explosion
following the bursting
of a cast iron steam

pipe in the Leigh
Spinning Company's
Dan Lane Mill. The

result of this accident
was the death of six
women employees in
Leigh Infirmary, who
had been scalded by
the steam.

The six victims were:-

1. Alice Ann Landers (30)
866, Dussy Bank, Hindley
Green. Cop Winder. Single.
Died from severe scalds to
drims, face and neck. 2.
Beatrice Kay (18) 101,
Bolton Old Road, Atherton.
Single. Died from scalds to
face and neck. 3. Margaret

Tickle (18) 264, Leigh
Road, Hindley Green.
Beobbin Carrier.  Single.

Death due to acute bron-

chitis from inhalation of
steam. 4. Emily Ann
Boardman (26) B

Mosscrop Street, off Brown
Street, Leigh. Cop Winder.
Married to Ernest
Boardman (dataller). Died
from shock. 5. Hannah
McCool (27) 3, Martin
Street, Atherton. Cop
Winder. Married to Ernest
McCool (carter a the Albion
laundry). Died from acute
bronchitis and shock, 6.
Elizabelh Spires (47) 12
Factory Street, Atherton.
Cop Winder. Married 1o
John Spires (Gas Stoker).
Scalded on face, neck and
arms but died from bron-
chitis and shock.

Splashing out

Emily Hodson, 50
Hamilton Street, Atherton, a
single woman who was a
cop winder at the mill said
that she had gone weighing
out cops when the accident
accurred at about 1.45p.m.
She could not tell the size of

N MiILL DISASTER

ATHERTON MILL EXPLOSION.

$DME OF THE VICTIMS,
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the room. Sh“ though{ about
12 women worked in the
place. The room where they
worked was called no.17.
She was in the room called
no.14. The scales were
against the wall of the rope
race. The steam pipe was
above her head. All at once
the pipe suddenly burst over
her head and the steam and
hot water came splashing
out. She did nol get scalded
at all. The steam went in the
direction of no, 17 room. She
found her way out to the
back of the boiler near to the
other winding room. She did
not see the other women
again until she saw them in
the watch-house. No
warning whatever was given
of the pipe bursting. During
the two years that she had
worked at the mill she had
never heard any nocise from
the pipes.

Assistance

Barnett Clark, 77
Hamilton Street, Atherton
was a cop winding over-
logker at the mill. He said
that the diameter of the pipe
that burst was about 7" and
that the height above the
floor was 16 or 17 foot
During the five or six years
he had been at the mill ne
knocking of the pipes had
taken place. The pipe ran
from the boiler to the engine
and was held up by iron
stays fixed to the wall. When

the burst ook place he was
standing at the door of the
adjoining room and he
rendered all the assistance
he could. There was a
block, through the women in
their rush to get out, falling
on top of cne another in the
doorway. Someone gave
warning and the steam was
turned off at once by Walter
Melvin. Doctors and others
applied oil and bandages.

Running normally

Thomas Carr Johnson,
the mill engineer said the
indicating pencil in the
engine house showed that
the engine slopped 17
minutes from being
restarted after the dinner
nour and therefore the
explosion could not have
been due to what is known
as water hammer, which
sometimes occurred when
ihe engine was restarted.

The indicator showed that
the engine was running
normally. He had never any
cause to doubt the safety of
the pipes. He was at home
close to the mill when the
accident happened. He
rushed to the mill at once
and was just in time 1o assist
with the shutting off of the
steam. The pipe was blown
out and was found lying on
the floor in three large
pieces and the rest in fairly
small pieces. The inside of
the pipe showed a wery

weak place near the centre.

Claude Herbert Blair JP,
secretary of the Leigh
Spinning Company said that
the pressure in the pipe that
burst would be about 135.

Mr. Pringle the factory
inspector said that the inside
diameter of the burst pipe
was 73/4" and the external
diameter slightly over 8",

On further questioning by
thie caroner i . Blair Saiu thiat
in the casting there was a
flaw caused probably by the
moving of the cone when it
was being moulded. The pipe
on one side is very thin and
at the other side very thick.
The length of the broken pipe
1s mine or ten teet and the
burst took place in the thin
part about the centrg, the
pipe being split all along.

The inquest had lasted
nearly two hours. The jury
returned  a  wverdict  of
‘Accidental Death'.

On 15 and 16 October
1812 the Board of Trade held
a formal investigation which
found that no cne was o
blame because the defeclive
pipe had been put in under
circumstances beyond the
xnow!'edge of those in charge
at the time of the explosion.

For further information
contact Tony Aschroft,
Local History Officer at
Leigh Library (01942
404559).



PLOUGH and FURROW

IN the middle of the last
century 1n my grandfather’s
day the plough consisted
only of a coulter, share and
a mouldboard bolted to a
wooden beam, controlled
by two long wooden
handles known locally as
stilts, but wvery soon the

plough was made
completely of iron.
Considerable skill was

needed as the depth and
width of the furrow had 1o
be judged, and of course
the straightness of the
furrow  which is the
plougchman’s pride. The
furrow gquality was wvery
important, cspecially for
sowing cereals. The usuul
width was seven inches and
as ecach furrow was Jaid
side by side u succession of
small drills  was left.
formed by the cul of the
coulter and the share; when

A LIFETIME’S MEMORY OF
FOLLOWING THE PLOUGH
by Herbert Worsley of Lowton, Nr. Leigh

inverted the clean cul
corner of the furrow was
uppermost. When the seed
was sown it was only
necessary to harrow the
drills level to cover the
seed, no other cultivation
was needed. The land was
ploughed in butts usually
20 or 30 yards wide, but on
neavy land couid be as
narrow as four yards as was
the case on the old pasture
at Lowion House Farm
where the ridges and reans
still show after a century or
more. The ridges were
formed when starting the
butt by ploughing two
furrows toward each other,
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working round and round
until the required width was
reached; where the butts
mel a rean® was left. Each
successive year the ridges
were set in the reans 1o
keep the land level.

In the early days a boy
would be employed to drive
the oxen or horses in single
file so the plouchman co

. il
uEnan Couid

concentrate on his work.
Later horses were worked
abreast, one horse walking
down the furrow and the
other on the unploughed
land. This early plough was
called a swing plough, the
only maintenance needed
being a visit to the black-
smith to lay and temper the
coulter and share.
An acre a day

By the time I started
ploughing in the 1920's a
cross beam had been added
on which a depth wheel and
a furrow wheel were
adjustable, ensuring a
better control of the furrow,
All other parts of these new
iron ploughs were available
5o the blacksmith was no
longer needed—vyou just
stocked the spare parts. The
style of ploughing had also
changed — better imple-
ments for cultivating and
the introduction of the com
drill meant the narrow seed
furrow was no longer
needed, and the ploughing
could be wider and flatter.
In those days with two
harses and a single furrow
plough I was expected to
plough an acre a day;
working a nine inch furrow
[ would have to travel a
distance of 12 miles. plus
the turning and traversing
the headlands. Sometimes

after a day's work 1 would
think of Thomas Grey’s
lines, “The ploughman
homeward plods his weary
way and leaves the world to
darkness and to me”,

For me the best ploughing
days of all came when a
balance plough was bought.
This strong construction,
sometimes called a one way
plough, had two ploughs
built on 4 heavy frame, one
throwing a furrow lo the
right and one to the left. The
heavy beam was so made
that one plough was carried
verticaily whiie the other
worked: at the end of the
furrow the implement was
so balanced that it could
easily be turned over ready
to plough back down the
same furrow, cutting out the
need for ridges and reans
and leaving a level field.

Through the autumn and
winter the ploughing went
on — in days of sunshine,
wind, and rain, fog and
frost, and 1n midwinter
starting in the twilight and
finishing in the dark. They
were good days each with a
different pleasure; in my
memory [ can still smell the
freshly turned soil and the
faint odour of my three
horse team, | can hear the
rip of the share and the
wearing sound of the soil
on the mould board and the
screeching of the seagulls
as they dive inches from
my head in their eagerness
1o take the rich harvest of
worms from the newly
turned ground. With the
coming of dusk they would
clide away leaving only the
lapwing with its plaintive
cry, diving and umbling to
gently land and partake of
its lale supper.

Wonderful sounds

In the spring there was

the chatter of the starling
= a small putter;
pronournced re-amn.,




feeding its brood, the caw
of the wary rook, a burst of
song from the skylark and
the occasional chirp of the
busy wagtail or of the robin
cheekily landing for a brief
second on the plough.
Beside all these wonderful
sounds which will remain
iorever in my memory are
the pictures of hundreds of
seagulls in  the furrow
obscuring it so much that |
could barely sec if I was
keeping a straight furrow,
Suddenly, as if by some
magic signal, they would
take off and wheel round in
one big cloud to alight again
in the furrow behind me to
renew  their  everlasting
squabble. Pictures also of
carly winter with stubble
shining in the pale sun, of
the gleaming furrow newly
turned or of a ploughman in
4 field far away and beyond
him the distant hills of
Wales silhouetied in the
western sky.

There were days of mist
and fog when very liule
could be seen behind my
steaming team — perhaps
the colours of small birds
venturing too close, or the
bobbing tail of a startled
rabbit or the hedgerow in its
winter drabness which my
team hurriedly nibbled as
we turned on the headland.
On clearer days as darkness
fell 1 would see the lights of
the village appear, first one,
then two, and soon they
were twinkling all around
giving me a comfortable
feeling and calling me
home. The ploughman is
never lonely — alone, yes,
but not lonely, He is in his
element in a wonderful
world of sights and sounds.

Brought the ‘baggin’

Thinking of the last
sentence reminds me of the
days when I had company
of a different kind when my
young son only four or five
years old many times
brought the “baggin'". |
would  sit  under the

hedgerow while Peter sat
on my oulstretched leg
enjoying our little snack.
Soun we were on our way
again with Peter riding one
of the horses, or standing
on the beam of the plough
pretending that it was his
ship, then leaving me (o
expiore a pond or climb a
tree, or run to the railway
fence to waltch a train go by.
There were other young
friends who liked to walk
with me, particularly Alec
who had spent many of his
childhood days playing and
working on the farm. He
jeined the airforce just
before the war to make it
his career but cach time he
was on leave he would
accompany me for hours
discussing everything under
the sun. I think he was with
me on the sad occasion
when  Manchester  was
blitzed. The morning after
the bombing was misty and
still and as we plodded
along we became aware that
ash and bumed pieces of
paper were falling from the
sky. Many were biliheads
with addresses of firms in
Manchester. How high they
must have been driven by
the heat to come down here
some 18 miles away.

There were many others |
encountered less often —
Dick Davies the signalman
walking his dog every day,
varying his time according
to his shifts, Joe Lion and
David Bate, also on shift
work, and Jim Cook my
mother’s cousin with his
hearty laugh, booming his
greeting from 50 vyards
away. These and many
others using the various
footpaths would stop for &
brief chat, to comment on
the weather or the work in
hand. The gangers on the
railway would ¢limb out of
the cutting as 1 turned by
the fence sometimes
delaying me longer than |
wanted 1o,

| continued. on p.d2 ]
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A ‘swing " plough.

A three-horse team pulling a ‘balance’ plough, used up
o ¢. 1950,

Tractor towing plowgh,
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CHOOL LIFE

LIKE most small chil-
dren 1 wused to play
*school”. 1 desperately
wanted to go to school
yet, like all children, once
I realised that it was a
question of going every
day it no longer looked so
attractive. The older chil-
dren on the farm were all
at school, I was not lonely,
however, as we had so
many animals. My
favourites were the cats
which went everywhere
with me, so much so that
the front of my little navy
blue play coat was
plucked by their claws.

There was no such thing as
school dinners, so at midday
il was either a case of a
packed lupch, a visit to a chip
shop er a journey home.
Someuimes Joe, James and
Mury came home. One day, 1
reinember. | screamed to go o
school with them i the after-
noon and Mury WS
persuaded 1o tike e with her
According o my mother |
seared all my own way and a
buag te put it in. She was right
ol course Quite what the
teacher thought of it all [ have
no idea. [ thoreughly enjoyed
my afternoon in the nursery
cluss playing with dells and
riding in a kind of beat with
iren rockers. Mary refused to
tuke me again so I had 10
content mysell with
pretending to po to school,

£ A

Taw years or so went by
and then it was 1942 and ume
terstart school for real. It was
warime and S0 pas masks and
identity cards had te go with
ums iy e miask was that
desizned for small chilldren
and intended to be less fright-

16

ening than the adult variety. It
was made of dull red rubber
with a flap at the front which
wias supposed to be Mickey
Mouse's nose. It looked
nothing like Mickey Mouse.
Every day at school we had 1o
practice putting them on. This
terrified me as [ always lelt
unable to breathe. My gas
mask was carried over my
shoulder in a black patent
leather case. Most had to
make do with the original
cardboard box. To make me
more willing to take 1t to
school with me the lamily
made up a litle song:-

“Off ro school you know

Josephine's pot 1o go

Wieh her Lintle cas ol

ih her linle pas mask
Trudging HH(}Jf:f"h the snow™,

Pinped to my wvest was a
metal dise with my name and
identity card number. (These
became our national health
numbers after the war). My dad
had made this disc in metal so
that | would have more chance
of boing recogmised if the
school received a direct hit
from a bomb: Whaut a gruesome
thought!

* &k X

There were two buildings in
Liverpool Road both made of
red sandstone. Old School
Place now stands on the spot.
The building nearest to the
town-cenlre was the infants’
school. The teacher who took
the nursery class was called
Mrs. Crook. She always wore
a hat and a floral smock. In
my class was a boy named
Derek Bond. On my first day
at schoal he made a bee-line
for me, stayed with me all day
and supgested that he should
take me home thuat night. So
off [ taddled with Derek who
kneav that | had 1o catch a bus
but not which one. He was no
gentleman  as when  we

rcached the Fleece Hotel by
the bus stop for Haydock (the
oppasite direction to mine) he
abandoned me saying he had
to go home for his tea. Four
years old and I was lost! Mary
and James arrived home
without me. My mother and
Auntie Nellic were frantic.
There was a hue and cry all
over Ashton for me. In the
meantime some of Mary's
friends had found me and I
was at last re-united with my
family. The next day 1 felt the
wrath of the headmistress,
Sister Enda. “And where did
you get to, young lady”? she
sard. “Please, Sister, a lad said
he would take me home”, |
replied. The nun's eyes were
raised heavenwards for the
first time but not the last on
account of my “lads™.

The teacher in my next
class was Miss Leech. The
windows in her classroom, as
all the windows in the school,
had net glued to them. Thisg
was Lo prevent us being cut by
flying glass should they
shatter due to bomb blast. We
also had a brick-built air-raid
shelter in the yard but it was
never used.
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Living at the farm meant
that I had quite a long way 1o
go to school. We caught the
trolley bus which ran from
Atherton to St. Helens. The
fare was one old half-penny.
On misty, frosty winter mom-
ings the trolley wires sparked
and crackled as the poles trav-
elled along them. We pot off
the bus at Ashton town centre
and then walked down to the
school, There were many
favourite places where we
stopped along the way. Where

Kwiksave is now was the
Congregational Church, the

carpet shop next door was

Heywood's record shop where
those with wind-up gramo-
phones bought 78's records.
Abel Ogden’s barber’s shop
stvod where Collingwood's 1s
now. Bul the best of all was
Tommy's Arcade. Many a bus
fare or chip money was spent
there on the slot michines. |
never got beyond the window
where there was a monkey
who sat among the sawdust on
the window botlom eating
fruit — a far ery from Diana
Simpson's dress shop as it
now 1s.

Ok K X

When we got into Miss
McDonagh's class we were
auditioned for the percussion
band. Sister Enda’s pride and

joy was the band. She had a

most arbitrary method of
selection. If you could sing
you were in, if not you were
out. I was out. That caused
some tears when | got home
so my mother went down to
school (o plead my case.
“Alright, I'll put her in the
triangles”, said Sister. That
was not good enough for me.
I wanted to be in the
tambourines. I must have had
a very persuasive mother
because 1 started my career in

the band playing a
tambourine, However, the
prestigious instrument was

the dulcimer. The three star
perfarmers had one of the big
dulcimers each. Naturally 1
would love to have becen
chosen to play one but instead
they went te Rita Goulding,
Helen Boardman and Patricia
Curley. Sull, a small dulcimer
was acceptable.
The Big Event

We secemed to do nothing
but rehearse for the big event
of the year — Ashton-in-
Makerficld Music Festival.




Every school entered either a
choir or an ensemble of some
sort. It was a much bigger
event than the festival of the
1970's and 1980's. The
competitions and the big
evening concert took place in
the Baths Hall which stood in
Morden Avenue. This concert
was very well attended.

St. Oswald's had its own
distinctive uniform for the
festival. The girls were kitted
out in red cotton gymslips and
white blouses provided by the
school. The boys wore dark
shorts and white shirts. Both
boys and girls had to wear
white socks and shoes. It was
wartime and the shoes proved
a problem. We scoured the
shops to no availl. As a last
resort my dad asked his
brother, who had three daugh-
ters, to scarch the cupbourds
for an old pair. To our relief
there was one pair of shoes of
the right size. They were
spruced up with new pearl
buckles sewn on the front. My
two friends, Pat and Maurcen
were not so lucky. In the end
their mothers painted a pair of
brown sanduals with while
gloss. These were stuff and
sticky and children, being
children, made fun of them,
The two girls swore the
sandals were like that when
they got them from the shop.

O O

School parties were stll
held but, as food rationing had
been introduced, we all had to
take our own food. Father
Christmas came o give
presents. One year Father
Christmas was played by the
young curate from St

Oecwald’e BEathar Cacou ngoay
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Canon Casey from the
Metropolitan  Cathedral in
Liverpool). One party stands
out in my memaory. Not only
did we have to take our own
food but our own cups,
saucers and plates as well.
That year I was considered
old enough to take crockery
from a beautiful bone china
set which had pansies painted
on it. I suppose that it had
belonged to my maternal
arandmother and so I felt very
proud to have been entrusted
with it, The party went well
but not the journey home. It
was dark by this time, the
black-out being in full swing.
This meant that there were no

street liphts. The darkness
was made worse by the fact
that not a chink of light was
allowed to escape from the
windows. Before the lights
were switched on nol only
were the curtains drawn but
extra material had to be hung
at the windows o ensure that
no light shone through. At the
farm we had an extra set of
black curtains specially made
by my Auntie Nellie,

coumtry road (Riding Lane
gstate was not yet built), a long
farm drnive and a pitch black
farmyard. It took me hours o
recover from my fright.

WARTIME
RATIONING

Shopping in wartime Britain
was ruled by the ration book.
Each person had a weekly
allowance of food whether it
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World War Il poster issued by the Ministry of Food.

Trolley Bus
At night ARP wardens
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one broke the rules. As you
can imagine journeys at night
were difficult. On my way
home from the party by tratley
bus | completely lost track of
where | was. Suddenly I
realised that I was passing my
stop. I leapt up hoping that the
conducress would ring the
bell and | could get off the bus
but in vain. She did not even
get the bus to stop at the next
stop. | panicked and jumped
off as the bus was rounding a
bend in the road just beyond
Riding Lane. My best crockery
was smashed and that alene
was enough o terrify me but
worse still was the fact that 1
had 1o get back home alonz a

was lea, sugar, butter, eggs or
meat. Some of the quantities
stick in my mind — one egg
per week, two ounces of tea
per week. [ particularly
remember being in disgrace
and all because of an egg. The
other children on the farm had
gone off to the solf links
which was situated on the site
of the Three Sisters. To one
side of the links stood the three
colliery slag heaps which gave
the present site its name. The
children often went there to
collect lost golf balls. This
particular day they had quite a
collection. I was natallowed o
play with tham and so became
quite jealous. So us not to lose
face I pretended that [ had 4
eolf bull. In reality it was a
precious ege that T had

sneaked out of a glass bowl
which was on the sideboard.
The other children wanted to
see what | had behind my
back. | insisted it was a golf
ball and so they challenged me
to bounce it, so I did. Egg volk
splatiered everywhere. As chil-
dren will, they ook a perverse
delight in rushing off to tell my
mother. She came out of the
farm Kitchen and rattled my
legs. 1 was then sent off to bed
for the rest of the day.

Meat Ration

Farmers were not allowed
to slaughter cattle for their
own consumption. Every cow,
sheep, pig which was slaugh-
tered had to be reported and
whatever was kept for the
houschold was deducted from
the meat ration. There was
many a sheep butchered up on
the moors and not a word said
to the authonties.

To eke ouwl the ege ration
there was a substance caltled
powdered egg. This was fried
up in a pan and was somewhat
hke eating an omelette, We
also had egg preservative. This
wias a crystal type substance
tnto which fresh eggs were
placed so that they could be
kept for a longer ume.

I do not remember having
many oranges and certainly
never a bapana,

At the back of the ration
book wuas a sheet of personal
coupons. These were to buy
sweets, Yes, even sweels were
rationed. And as for chocolate
Easter eggs | only ever had one
in the first seven years of my
life. The store where we
shopped put the name of every
farmily into 4 hat and the Tucky
ones whose names were drawn
out got an Easter egz. The year
that our nadme came out We
children were very excited.
The precious egg in its silver
and jewclled paper sat on the
sideboard, | wis barely able to
wait  for  Easter Suonday
morning. My srandad said that
if [ gotup carly I would see the
sun dance for joy us 11 alwiys
did on the duy of Christs
resurrection. 1 got up carly but
too late 1o see the sun dance.
Sull. there was the chocolate
eoo. As the youngest [ owas
lloveed 1o eat the egg and the
other children had the sweets
which were inside.

The system of drawing lots

continued. on p-12
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Observations of life as a
child in Ashton-in-
Makerficld during

World War I1

continued. from p.11

was not confined to Easter.
Chnstmas  puddings  were
allocated in the same way.

Black Market

Rationing or no rationing,
goods could always be bought
on the black market. with
severe penalties if caught. My
Auntie Lily had a good friend
who kept a shop in Ashton.
Every week she would go off
with a basket which her friend
filled with goodies from
under the counter. Auntie Lily
never caught the bus home in
case anyone questioncd the
cuntents of her basket,
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Towards the end of the war
the Canadians, feeling sorry
for the deprived children of

Britain, sent us food parcels.
Some of these reached
Ashton-in-Makerheld. As
always it was left 1o the
schools to deal with them. We
children were asked to bring
an empty jam jar to school.
This was to be filled with
drinking chocolate powder.
My friend Pat declared that
she would (ake a two-pound
jam jar because that way she
would get more, By the time
we gotl home there was very
little left as we scooped up
handfuls and ate it on the way
home. As Bntish children had
few treats in the way of
sweets the Canadians also
senl us candies which were
like crystallised ginger. We
had been promised sweets so
that was a big disappointment,
o W N

Claothes, too, were rationed.
Fashions were skimpy (o
cconomise on materials, To
buy clothes one had to produce
clothing coupons. Young ladies

used 1o po bare-legged but
would draw a line down the
backs of their legs in eyebrow
pencil to simulate the seam of
a stocking. American soldiers
were very popular with the
girls because they scemed to
have endless supplies of
nylons, unheard of in Britain.
Ashton was a popular town
with  the “Yanks™. Their
favourite pub was the Gerard
Arms, now converted Lo
Greensway supermarket. Some
of the older girls used to go to
the airbase at Burtonwood.
However, any girl who went
there was thought to be of a
dubious reputation. One time
the weekly magazine, Picture
Post. did a feature on
Burtonwood with photographs
of Ashton girls. They spent the
next few weeks unsuccessfully
trving to deny that they had
ever been near the place.
‘Utility” label

The teachers used to measure

our feet from time to time and

if you had big feet you got extra
coupons for shoes.

Cheaper and therelore more
affordable  products  were
manufactured under what was
known as the “utility’ label
introduced in 1941. Many of
my clothes were hand-me-
downs from a girl called
Marjoric who lived up the
road. She was rather better off
than the rest of us so her
clothes were really beautiful.
From her I remember a lovely
cream wool coat and a tweed
suit of matching bonnet, coat
and leggings.

£ & % o

I suppose our parent found
the shortages rather irksome.
It was said that if a quecue
formed outside a shop it was
customary 1o join it without

Lnowine

queueing for! Mastly the chil-
dren never lelt deprived.

what  one  was

Plough and Furrow

contitied. from p.9

NMany times 1 was glad of
these interludes, a short
wind for the horses and
something fresh to ponder
on. Ploughing is a great
occupation for allowing one
1o think. 1 am sure many a
problem has been solved,
many a sermon thought out,
and muany a song learned
and sung while following
the plough.

Mechanised
It s so casy o gel
e e adoentiie L adrar
Ii\l’ﬁil.lii:\_l ALEFLFLRL QL wiiwd

we became mechanised my
late wiafe used to sigh and
say how she missed the
jingle af the chains and the
clop of the hooves as |
returned to the stable at
mirht — that Lwill desenbe
the more mundane things,
like 4 iypical day in the life
of the plowghman,

Rising before 6 a.m. he
goes straight mnto the stable,
perhaps first passing through
the puntry 10 pilfer a pieee of
pic or cake, water and feed
the horses. put up  the
‘bedding and clean out. run
the barrow load off manure
up the sudden plank, (i has

12

been known for him to slip
on a frosty morning and
finish face down on his
steaming load), groom his
team until 7 a.m., half an
hour for breakfast then yoke
up to begin the day's work.
There i1s a break for
“baggin'™ at 930 then on
again tll noon, Then it's
back 1o the stable for the
midday meal; horses are
slow eaters and should be
allowed one and a half hours
1o feed but on most small
farms they were out again at
1.00. with “baggin™ once
again at 3.00.
Contented sound

Finishing time was 5.30
or 6 o'clock, but in
midwinter darkness ended
the day. After unyoking,
watering and feeding, the
bedding was rolled out
again and fresh straw added.
The horses were tethered in
the stalls by a neck strap or
halter, the fastening chain
passing though a ring in the
manger and weighted to
take up the slack so that it
did not become entangled
round the horses' forclegs.
The hay racks had te be
filled and the provender for
the  follewing morning
prepared. I the horses were
hkely to have any idle days

it was wise to reduce their
intake of oats. The feed was
usually a mixture of crushed
oats, bran and chaff or
chopped hay; somelimes
molasses were added and
occasionally boiled linseed.
Most farmers took a last
look at the horses before
bedtime; it was a contented
sound that usually greeted
him, a little whinney of
friecndship and a munching
ol hay, an occasional stamp
of an itching leg, a satisfied
sigh from the farmer and the
day was over.

Advent of the tractor

With the advent of the
tractor  things  rapidiy
changed. [t could tow a
plough taking two or three
or more furrows, and for a
time ploughmen went back
to the ridge and rean
method. Soon, however, a

lurnover  plough  was
designed  which  was
attached  directly to the

tractor and hydraulically
operated.  These  have
become bigger and bigger,
enabling a ploughman o
plough 15 or even 20 acres
a day instead of the one
ploughed by horses.

The carly tractors were
open to the weather and
winter ploughing could be

To be conclnded in Past
Forward 11.

very unpleasant. 1 was
almost always cold and

many times wet, and wished
for the days when I was
reasonably warm walking
behind my team. Now
everything secems luxury
with airconditioned cabs,
hydraulics, power steering
and radio. Sadly no longer
can we smell the soil, or
hear the birds, or chat to our
horses; we just sit in our
little padded cells listening
to the rest of the world on
the radio.

The plough has been the
basic implement in agricul-
ture for thousands of years;
but its use and design have
changed dramatically
during the [ast 150 years
and there are now signs that
it may be used less and less
because already some are
direct-drilling cereals, and
cultivations are being done
by different methods.

“Are we soon to see the
end of the ploughman's
skill?"

Mr. Herbert Worsley is
author of two books on
Lowton’s past, ‘Family
Furrows' and ‘The
Dwindling Furrows of
Lowton’'. Both are on sale
in the History Shop.




This article is reproduced with kind permission of the Royal Bank of Scotland

F i b Standish branch of Williams Deacon
and Manchester and Sallord Bank

. opened on Wednesday 28 November
1894, as a sub-office to the bank’s hrandh in
“"lﬂ_!ﬂ ‘iLIIIl“‘-Il s pn-damlnunﬂy a ('c;”i!:rl.'
\ill.l}i' . with a station on the London and North
Western Railway's Wigan to Preston line. Coal
and cannel was mined in a number of pits. and
the village also had its own brewery. In 1891
the township of which Standish was a part had

a pupnlation of 5,400, of whom probably over a
hall “\l'l] in 1}1!‘ \'i”.‘l;;l' itsell.

Willams Deacon and Manchester and Salford
Liank had been formed in 1890 by the
walgamaton of Williams, Deacon & Co, a
London private bank founded in 1771, with
Manchester and Salford Bank, which haid been
catablished as a joint stock bank in Mandhester
i 1836, During the 1860s Manchester and
Salfurd Bank had hegun a policy of brandh
cxpansion, and by the begnning of 1894 the
bank had 43 branches, In many arcas the bank
was the first joint-steck company to be
represented locally, and such was the case at
Standish. A \‘-"igan newspaper Jppiaudcd the
bank's pelicy, noting that ‘its enterprise
commantls success’

The Standish office opened in a shop and
cottage on its present site at 2 Hizh Street
Formerly used as a fumiture shop, the premises
were rented from Elizabeth Hanon for thinteen
pounds a year. The office was managed by I S
Thomson of the Wigan branch, which provided
the necessary staff, and was open on Mondays,
Wednesdays and Saturdays. By the end of 1894
the branch had seven aceounts an its books.

In 1901 the bank's cumbesome title was
shortened to Williams Deacon’s Dank Lid,
reflecting the growth of the bank’s business
beyond Manchester and Salford. Four years
later, following delays in the purchase of land
for road-widening, the “"ign.n tramway system
was extended out to Standish, the mest niral
section of the system's network, and the first
electric tram ran on 5 July 1905. At the
outbreak of the First World War the branch had
126 accounts, but the war years were
charactenised by a falling off in trade, low
money market rates and staff shortages. At
Standish this led to the reduction in business
hours to Mondays and Fridays only from

December 1915.

In March 1920 the bank paid £1,400 for an
assisnment of the lease of their premises and
the adjacent preperty at 4 High Swreet which
still had over eighty years to run, and it
subsequently purchased the frechold. By this
time Standish was home Lo insurance agents,
physicians, a photographer and a music teacher
in addition to the usual ranze of shops and
services, The expansion of the village was

1894-1994
100 Years of Banking
in Standish

Standish Branch in the 1930's

reflected in the growing business of the local
tramway service, '\'I'l'll.(‘h in 1921, it's peak year,
carmied over two million passengers on the hine
between Standish and Wigan.

After the shont post-war boom, the loeal coal
pits suffered a rapid decline, and Standish was
not immune from the co”ape'_-e of the
Lancashire cotton imhntr:r. as Bmdlc)‘
Manufacturing ("nrnp.my had set up cotton
spinning and weaving sheds there in the carly
years of the century. Although the number of
accounts at Williams Deacon’s brandh in
Standish continued to grow, reaching 250 by
1930, profits collapsed at the parent brandh in
Wigan during the late 1920s. The bank as a
whaole, with its business concentrated in
Lancashire, was scvcr-ci_y affected by the
depression, and by the end of the 19205
urgently needed support from a large partner.
In 1929, through the offices of the Bank of
England, The Royal Bank of Scotland made an
offer [or the company's entire share capital,
which was finally agreed the following year.
The English branch network continued 1o trade
separately under the Williams Deacen’s name.

In 1937 the bank decided to purdhase the
comer shop and house on the oppesite side of
Market Street ‘as a protection measure,
presumably to prevent g another bank opening
on the site. The premises were let for twenty
years and subsequenty sold, In 1939 The
Royal Bank of Seotland also acquired the old
estahliched bank of Ghim, Mills & Co in
Lombard Street, London, but bath of the
E:u.gli:.h banks continued to trade as separats
enlities under the title of The Three Banks
Group.

During the post-war years Standish gradually
changed from an industrial COMMURity Inle 3

primanly residenual area, The last coal mine,
Robin Hill, closed in 1963, though the village
retained a small industrial sector. Whale the
bank saw a reduction in the number of
accounts held at Standish in the 1950,
business picked up again in the following
decade as new T‘E“ald?ﬂb}, travelling to work in
Wigan and beyond, arrived in the 1 village: In
1970 The Royal Bank of Scotland’s English
constituents were merged to form Wilhams &
Glyn's Bank Lid, and Stindish brandh was
renuimed accordingly.

In 1978 the bank obtained planning permis.ion
to extend the bank into the shop premises at 4
High Streew, providing additional office space
for the <tafl, and in 1985 Williams & Glyn's
Bank and The Royal Bank of Scotland finally
merged fully, trading together throughout
Britain as a single bank. The Hoyal Bunk of
Scotland ple. A Cashline machine was installed
at the branch in 1992, adding to the wide
range of services provided for the loal
community. The branch is now a part of the
bank's Wigan grouping of offices, and has a
stafl of nine,

The Royal Bank

nf anl-l-_-:nrl

S RICEL W
The Roral Bank of Scotland ple
2 High Street
Standish Nr Wigan
Lancashire WN6 GHL
Telephone: 01257 472626




Mr. C. Alker continues his series with his recollections
of the War Years (The Way We Were in the 1930
appeared in Past Forward 8).

THE WAY WE WERE IN A

Sunday, September 3rd 1939, 11 a.m. and Prime
Minister Mr. Neville Chamberlain making his
announcement on the wireless that our country

was now at war with Germany.
THE council workmen were very busy digging out
at the rear of each house and erecting our Anderson
air raid shelters. These were sheets of reinforced steel
and when complete looked like an eskimo’s igloo.
My dad lined the floor with bricks and then cemented
it to keep the floor as dry as possible.

We were all rssued with a
cas mask which you were
supposed to carry at all times.
The air ruid sirens  were
tested, and it seemed strange
to hear the bunshee wail of the
‘alert — 1ake cover” until the
siren sounded its level note
sienifying all clear’.

Heavy curtains were put up
at all the windows and had to
be drawn al dusk to conform
with the blackout regulations.
1 course our beloved gas
lamps were now extinguished
for the duration of the war,

We were now coming to the
el of our school days, as we
et on our b hinthday. Our
clogs had now given way 1o
shoes, and | never wore clogs
agin frenn this time.

Mill Club

Our recreations had now
taken o more adult form and
W spent most evenings at the
51l Club, This was o elub
awned by the Mill avthorities.
and was a nmice big room
cyuipped with twe excellent
billiard tables. Snooker was
vencrally our gume. and maest
ol s hecame yuite decent at
the zatne. For our -.\:=ubxcri.p-
tion of 2d. perweck. this was
excellent value: Most of 1he
A neless sets e asened at that
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time were battery operated,
and [ remember the caretaker,
Mr. Calland (a lovely
gentleman), had a small room
there where he recharged the
battenes for about 2d.

On Saturdays we now went
1o the Palace Cinema in
Hindley. Always the long walk
through Borsdane Wood and a
call at the small shop just after
the end of the wood. This was
house-cum-shop,
whure we spent a few coppers
on gipsy creams and a bottle of
pop before continuing our
Journey to Hindley.

a  small

Aspull Marras

We were always called the
Aspull Marras because that
was the peneral greeting —
“Neawh aert gooin on marra®,
around Aspull. The films we
saw we thought were great,
and [ particularly remember
wiatching “Frankenstein” and
being terrified on the walk
back through the wood in the
hark!

Al the end of September, [
started my first job as office
bay at W.H.S. Taylor & Co.
Lid. whelesale grocers, on
Murket Sireet, Wigan, The
warchouse was opposite the
Marker Hall, and was quite a
e building, having four

floors and a big cellar in the
basement. The cceilar
stocked with cheese, bulter,
lard elc., and when the siren
sounded the alert, all the staff
went down to the cellar until
the *all clear” sounded.

One of my tasks as office
boy was to polish the brass
name plate at the front of
the office until it shone, and
like Sir Joseph Porter in the
Gilbert & Sullivan opera
‘HMS Pinafore’ ‘I polished
up the handle of the hig
front door’.

During  the next few
months. 1 got to know Wigan
of 1940 very well. [ remember
Pooles Cafe just up Market
Street, and the old lady
manageress who always wore
black Victorian clothes with
the skirt covering her ankles.

Al the junction of Markel
Street, Library Street, and
Wallgate, traffic was then
controlled by a policeman on
point duty. All the roads carried
two way traffic, one way
systems being a long way off.

Was

Night bombing

After the Battle of Britain
the Germans turned to night
bombing, and the blitz an
London became a nightly
occurrence to the end of 1940.
Our large cities were also
targeted, and Manchester was
heavily bombed at the end of
the year. From our high posi-
tion in Aspull we could see
the red glow in the sky and
hear the sound of the bombs
pounding the city. Liverpoal

also
bombers and many children
were evacuated. My maother
ook in two young girls of
about 12 years old, and they
stayed with us for some time
until 1t was safe for them to

wias largeted by the

return home.

The threat of invasion had
now passed, but the German U
boats were still a great menace
in the war at sea. Consequently
food was scarce, and the
rationing ¢tc., became more
and more severe.

At about this time, 1 joined
the Air Training Corps, and
remained & member until |
volunteercd for the R.AF in
1944. As part of our training
we wenl to Woodvale acro-
drome near Ainsdale for
flying training, navigation,
morse code etc. 1 particularly
remember being allowed to sit
in a Spitfire and fire the guns
whilst it was jacked up for
calibration check at the firing
butts. A great thnll!

Lile in Aspull at this time
curried on as normal with the
odd night or two spent in the
air raid shelter when the alert
sounded. We could hear the
sound of many aircraiis
passing over, but no bombs
were dropped near us. The
older lads of I8 or s0 were
gradually called up into the
forces and were very proud of

their uniforms when they
came on leave.
Hilarious

We now went to Wigan on
Saturdays, and had a good
choice ef cinemas, i.e. the
Ritz, County, Court Cinema,
Princes, Empire ete. We also
enjoyed the hive shows at the
Hippodrome on King Street.
and 'l always remember the
hilurious sketch of Norman




Evans in ‘Owver the garden
wall’, Frank Randle was also
a favourite and guaranteed o
Tull house.

By 1942 the American Air
Force was armiving in numbers,
and their 8th Air Force had
started their daylight bombing
campaign. One ncident |
vividly remember at this time.
A few ol us were sitting on the
bank at Borsdane Wood, when
un American Liberator
approached lying very low,
As 1t passed over us, 1t was
almost brushing the trees, and
was obviously coming down.
We ran through the fields for
about hall a mile, and the
arcraft hud made an excellent
belly-lunding in the field just
short of Hall Lane. The plane
was more or less intact, and
the crew got away with 1L

The udes of war were now
going the way of the Allies
with General Montgomery
and his eighth army defeating
Rommel and his Afrika Corps
from El Alamein to Tunis and
eventually forcing the Axis
forces out of North Africa.

Next followed the invasion of
Cinily amd than tlho maainbond
-J'I\—IJJ'. AdBILE LIl LEE FEICEI PO EClEFLr

of laly,
Other Measures

With the Russians
advancing rapidly to the west,
it was now clear that the
vaunted 1000 year Reich was
now in danger of defeat.

In Aspull we were now
looking for other plea-
sures, and started to go
dancing at the old Empress
dance hall opposite the
Ritz cinema. On Sunday
nights we went to Wigan
and joined the ‘parade’
along Wigan Lane to the
Cherry  Gardens  pub,
calling for the odd refresh-
ment at Lhe Temperance
Bir on Wigan Lane,

[ had now reached the age of
17, and early in 1944 volun-
teered to join the RAF | was
called up carly in the year and
went off 1o de my bit.

Mr. C. Alker,

5 St. Marys Road
Aspull

Wigan,

WIGAN MURDER
MYSTERY IN 1894

RICHARD Blaylock and Ann
Morsden were married ot Wipan
Parish Church on 18 October 1864,
and by 1871 they were running the
Crofters Arms pub at 17 Hallgate.
Richard had hcen born in the
Cumbrian  horder  parish  of
Kirkandrews on Esk in 1833, but he
had left there by 1851 and scems lo
have come south to look for work. His
wife had been born Ann Marsden, a
farmer's daughter from Aspull Moor.
She was already widowed when she
married Richard,

Ay father Girst aroused my interest
in Richard years age when I asked
about his family's past. “My grandpa
Blaylock was hit on the head with a
brick one night in the street,” he told
me, adding that his grandfather died
soon alter from his injuries. This was
confirmed by the death certificate |
bought, cause of death being
described as a mortal wound inflicted
by an unknown person, and summed
up a8 wilful murder.

The search for an inguest was
disappointing; like most from this
period it had not survived, but the
Wigan Observer came to the rescue.
Within 48 hours they replied lo my
hopeful letter with a copy of a
detailed report fram the first day of
the inquest, published in the news-

; paper of 10 March 1894,

The assavlt had taken place on 26
Febroary 1894, shorily after 11
p.m., in Powell Street. Richard had
set out from Hallgate with an
acquaintance, Thomas Latham, and
walked part way to Thomas’s home
in Hilton Street. 1t was on his way
home after leaving Thomas that
Richard sas attacked.

He later lold police that “he was
struck on the head lrom behind, with
a brick or stone, the blow partially
dazing him. He at once turned round
and saw a man whom he did not know
running away in the direction of
Scholes™. Richard managed to walk to
the ‘Police OfMice’ to report the
assaull. bul he had obviously nol seen
his attacker clearly in the dark strect
and could only describe him as a tall
man with fight treusers, and did not
think he would be able to identify him.

A doclor dressed the head wound,
bul after a few days Richard’s condi-
tion deteriorated, and in spite of the
ministrations of 4 Dr. Jones from

Richard Blaylock
(f813-1804)
Manchester, Richard became uncon-
scious and died at home at 7 a.m. on
Thursday 8 March 1894, My father,
child of Richard’s third daughter,
Ann, was not quite 1wo yeurs old.

The inquest was opened on the
afterncon of 9 March by Mr.
Milligan, the deputy borough
coroner. Amos Jacques was the
foreman of ihe jury, and Captain Bell
represented the police. The primary
cause of death was piven as the blow
to the back of the head with a blunt
instrument on the night of 26
February by an unknown person.
Evidence of Richard's identity was
given by John Green, butcher, who
was married to Richard's second
daughter, Margaret. Finally Capuain
Dell asked for the police to be given
as much time as possible to investi-
gate the murder.

No o one was charged with the
murder, and the matter seems o have
become  just  another unsolyed
mystery — until one day in the 1930°s
My parents, then recently marricd,
were entertaining Elizabeth Blavlock,
better known in the family as Aunie
Betty. She was the youngest of
Richard's four daughiers and the
only one remaining unmarried, so
that she alone from the family stiil
carricd the name Blaylock, On that
day in the 1930% a letter was
forwarded to  Elizabeth ot my
parenls’ home. I had originally come
fram Austrafia, and seems Lo have
heen addmesed to the descendunts of
Richard  Dlaxlock  in  Migan,
Luncashire. England. Exactly swhose
hands it passed through onits way [

—

Ann Marsden {later Aspinall,
then Blaviock) (1828-1883)
don't know, hut my father thought it
was Auntie Betty's solicitor who

finally directed it lo her.

The letter was wrilten by two
elderly ladies who, with their brother,
had lived the last 40 years of their
lives in Australia, having emigrated
from Wipan in 1894, The wrilers vent
an lo say thal their brother had
recentiy died and they feit that now
was the time when they must write Lo
members of Richard  Blaylock’s
family and make their peace, [t was
their brother who had struck the blow
that killed Richard and, realsing that
the charpe would be murder, the
sisters and brother had sailed at the
earliest possible dute for Australia,

I do not knaw whether any indica-
lion was given a5 to mative for the
attack, and we can only wonder now
whether it was an attempt at robbery,
or perhaps o grudge: had the
Crofters Arms lundlord offended u
customer or competitor?

The letter seems not Lo hase
survived, nor a record of the name
af the man who emigrated with his
sisters. He remainy a shudowy fizure
frum the past, and I have just thee
verhal recollections  that  were
passed on hy my father. But
perhaps, 10U vears alter the event,
that is the best was.

(Thanks 1o the Wian
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ASTLEY

GREEN
GOLLIERY

ON 22 April, the Mayor of
Wigan openced and dedi-
cated the enlrance
gates to the Colliery. The
original gates had been
removed after the closure
of the Colliery, exactly 25
years ago. The new gates
— replicas of the orginals
— Were generously spon-
sored by the late Ken
Thornborough. Hodesons
of Leigh. Tremeco Paints
and Wigan MBC,
dedicated to the memory
of former GMC
Councillor Harry Davies.
Councillor Gordon

newy

and

Pholo courlesy of Leigh Heporter

Thomas and Mr. Ken

Thornborough, all  of

whom were enthusiastic
supporters of the muscun.

With the added attrac-
tions of a vintage transport
parade and the Tyldesley
Silver Band, the event was
well attended. Greal credit
is duec to Harry Polis,
and all the

Chairman,

hard-working volunteers
from Red Rose Steam
Saciety, who cnsured the

evenl was such a success.

The photograph shows
the Mayor, Councillor

o
wFLaRNE e THER

Iiil]’lls, A Rh i
Potts, Gary Titley MEP
and  Mayoress  Mrs.

Bessic Simmons.

oodland memories
corded in verse

‘the attractions of the Gathurst district
n | began to make infrequent visits

¢ she was the sister of the then
' '_-:t:l at Dene Hﬁllow between the

ved fcrr some
Dean W@od
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FAMILY
HISTORY
SESSH@NS

EARLIER this year Wigan
Heritage c,"r'n'\':c—- and the

Wigan Family History Society
held a series of family history
sessions in the History shop.
This was the thirel such series
to be held, and was aimed at
both beginners and
researchers who have begun
finding out about their ances-
tors, The sessions continue to
be popular, with genealogists
Derek Horrocks and Carole
Littler giving advice to 47
enquirers, many of whom
will become regular users of
the genealogical collections
in the History Shop, and
members  of the Wigan
Family History Society, Many
thanks to Derek and Carole
for their time and effort.

B.B.

Li\'ULIDH 1“10 II 13 DIJUE\LI‘J

I often feel that local historians
in Lancashire have a problem in
recapturing the full flavour of
the accounts of long ago from
old interviewees as most of us
were anstructed, even when
very young, to “talk properly™.
We were expected 1o use the
language of the speakers on the
wireless even if we could not
emulate their cultured tones —
not that we would want to.
Protruberance

After a civilian spell during
the last war well away from
Leigh, in a more or less dialect-
free part of Enpland, | arrived
in Wigan by train on one starlit
clearevening and made my way
to Hindley Green, there to await
a bus to my part of Westleigh,

As I lounged by the pub in
the blackouw, the door to the jup
und bottle department opened
and, nol observing me, an
elderly lady tssued forth and
trundled across the road, a
frontal protruberance below her
shawl  clearly  indicaiing  a
receptache replete with refresh-
ment. Al this point, the front
door of the terruced house next
o the pub, immediately on my

other side, opened with due

regard for the blackout and a
voice called out, “Eh! Muary

Ellen, cum ‘ere. Ah wannt thi”

Without faltering, Mary Ellen

continued on her way and back

came the reply, “Eh! now,

Nellie, Ah cawn’t stop, Ah've

getten summat in th'oo'en™.
*Reet nice”

I thought of the values that
this shart dialopue revealed —
direciness, candour, honesty
and absence of sophistry and |
was glad to be back again. The
bus came and, as | clambered
abourd. the conductor, seeing
my travelling case, said, ™ "ast’
bin away?" “Aye”, | replied,
“but it's rect nice to cum worm
again.” [ hadn’t noticed two
women who lived not far from
me but 1 soon heard their
“slage whi\‘pcr*"

“Eh, did y ear thai? 1 didn’t
know he spoke like that!™

“Now", replicd the other, *1
didn’t know he could speak like
that'’,

Anon

Both of these letters are from
the same source . Fd.




EXHIBITIONS

IN THE
HISTORY SHOP

There is still an opportunity o see
‘Bringing the House Down' — the
Heritage Services highly successful
exhibition telling the histary of local
theatre. [t will be on tour as follows:

July Tyldesley Library, August
Atherton Library; September Hindley
Library; November Wigan Library

The History Shop's exhibitian
programme for the coming months
includes two further displays to
commemarate the 50th anniversary of
the cessation of hostilities in 1945, A
Commemaration of ‘Victory in Japan,
1945 has been prepared with the kind
co-operation of the Burma Star, for
which we are very grateful. The exhi-
bition will once again fealure the much
appreciated audio-visual  display
which accompanied the 'Wigan at
WWar' extubiiion eariier in ihe year.

‘Eurape Teday: The Ugly Face of
Nationalism' is an exhibition devel-
oped by the Anne Frank House and
seen by over 300,000 visitors during
its display in Amsterdam, |t will be
accompanied by the video, 'Dear
Kitty",

As a complete conlrast, lhe History
Shop will be the venue for a specially
commissioned exhibition of paintings
by local artist Gerald Rickards, enti-
tled 'Wigan Streets’.

31 July - 25 August

‘Europe Today: The Ugly Face of
Nationalism' — An Anne Frank House
extubition.
31 July - 16 September

A Commemoralicn of ‘Victory in
Japan, 1945',
2 October - 25 November

‘Wigan Streels' — An Exhibition of
New Works by local artist Gerald
Rickards.

LECTURES IN THE
HISTORY SHOP

The 1994-95 lecture season has
proved a great success, with many
full houses. Lectures are held on the
second Wednesday of the month at
7.30 p.m. Tickets are only €1,
including coffee, and can be obtained
in advance from the History Shop
(01942 B2B128).

The opening lecturas in the 1995-96
season are as follows:

11 Cclober

‘Wigan Streels’ — ihe arlist Gerald
Rickards talks about the works in his
new exhibition

B November

'‘Oscar Wilde" — marking the cenle-
nary of the birth of the famous wit and
playwnght

James Fairhurst

13 December

‘The Early Days of Wigan Rugby
League'

Nigel Winnard

SOCIETY

NEWS

Aspull & Haigh Historical Society
Meetings are held in the Village
Centre, Bolton Road, Aspull, on the
second Thursday of the month at
8.00 p.m. Further details from the
Secretary, Mrs. Dorothy Dootsan, 5

Stancliffe Grove, {01942
831204),

Atherton Heritage Society

All meetings are held in Atherton
Library on the second Monday of the
month at 7.30 p.m. Further details
from the Secretary, Mrs. P. Madden,
22 Butterield Road, Over Hulton,
Balton BLS 1DU. (01204 £51478).

Golborne & Lowton Local History
Society

Founded in 1284, the society now
has an average monthly attendance
of over 20. Meetings are held at
Golborne Library on the second
Tuesday of the month at 7.00 p.m
Mon-members welcome. Furher
details from Ron Marsh, PR, Officer
(01942 726027).

Leigh & District Civic Trust

For details contact the Chairman,
Belty Isherwood, 7 Pennington
Mews, St. Helens Road, Leigh.
(01942 672058).

Leigh & District Family History
Society

For details contact the Secrelary
Olive Hughes (01942 606156).

Aspull

Leigh Local History Society

27 September

The Jacobies in Lancashire

Mr. Fred Holcroft

For further details contact the
Secretary, Mrs, Morma Ackers (01942
B65488).

Tyldesley & District Historical
Saciety

Meelings are held at Tyldesley
Pensions Club, Milk Street, Tyldesley
on the third Thursday of the month at
7.30 p.m. Enlrance is FREE

Wigan Archeological Society

The Society meets in the History
Shop on the first Wednesday of the
month al 7.30 p.m. New members
always welcome. For further details
contacl Bill Aldridge, 5 The Beacons,
Appley Bridge. Wigan WNGE 8DU
(01257 252529 or 01772 34051).
Wigan Civic Trust

For information, contact Anthony
Grimshaw, Secretary (01242 45777}
Wigan Family History Society
hieelings are held fwice moniniy ai ihe
Seven Stars Hetel, Wallgate, Wigan.
For detals conlact Len harsden,
Secretary (01942 217764).

The Society cordially invites all those
interested in tracing their family tree to
an open day in the History Shop on
Wednesday 1 November, between
10.00 a.m. and 5.00 p.m. Members of
the society will be available for consul-
tation, and examples of the'r ywark will
be on show. Admission is free and
refreshments will be avalable,

WHAT IS A

What is a Tackler?
Dor't tell me I'll guess.
Fram worn until night
He's i a hiell of a mess.
He coines in a miorning,
A grint on his face,
Within Hiirty seconds
Its just like a race.

Up come the weavers

Tt one's, two's and three's,
lor less than a minnite
He's doton on liis knees.
But brave as a lion,
Courageous and SMART
He runs round Hie section
Like a wian in a drean:,
Thie weavers they roar,
They yell and Hiey screan.

But he's never perturbed,
He's always polite,

The weauvers they adore lifin,
He's ever so bright.

Without thewr the forcman
Is hapelessiiy fost,

Tle Manager loves i
Never cownting the cost.

They kiow he's reliabde
Straight forteard and true,
His problems are nmny,
His pleasures are few.

TACKLER?

He goes home at iight

A physieal wreck,

His tongue’s hauging out,
His shirt’s rotd his neck.
Work worim and weary,
Na pleasure i life,

Far wwhen e govs hone
Fle starts liclping the wife.

He washes the dishies,
Darns all the socks,
Makes np Hhe beds,

And wwinds up fie clocks.
Looks after the kiddics,
And puits them fo bed,
Thew e starts to wonder
Wiy the hiell ke got wed,

But shll he's wndmuaited,
Though its a terrible wrench,
You'll find frim next norning
Stood ab his beveh.

Weak kieed and wackery,
He can't rafse a laugit,

His ane clanice of safvation,
Is to get on Hhe staff.

So what 15 a Tackler?
You heard what |osard
He's the iecavers gm‘d ua:gci,
The slove of tie shed.

Mr. R. Mercer of Bury found this poem amongst the papers of his
late father, 2 Wigan ‘tackler’. The poet’s identity is unknown. Ed.

-
VICTORIAN
CHRISTMAS

— AT—
HAIGH HALL

15 DECEMBER 1995
7.00 p.mlor S0P

Carriages 12.30 a.m.
Five Course Dinner ® Entertainment
Childrens Choir
Miss Suzanne Mather — Leodian String Quartet
Dancing to the Toll Bar Band
Victorian Costume 1o be worn

Tickets 25 Guineas (£26.25) available from Haigh Hall
(01942 852895) or TIC (01942 825677)

Credit Cards Accepted
Further details irom Alastair Gillies, Wigan Heritage
Service (01942 897575)
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This letter was written to Edmund and
Martha Cheetham of Shevington, who
have kindly passed it on for inclusion in
‘Past Forward'. Ed.

“Right ticket” for Fred

Dear Edmund & Martha,
Todayv haoinm 'Q;lnri".\u and busines

$00aY DeIing Sunda sl AL S

what slowed down | thc)ught | could at least let
you know that | did receive Issue 8 of Past
Forward and have enjoyed reading and re-
reading it. | often times in the evening pull out
the newspapers "As We Were" and the Past
Forwards and look a the pictures and relate to
many of the articles that were submitted by the
local Wiganers. In fact many times | get a good
laugh out of the descriptions of things in the
various articles. | can relate to lots of the things
written about, because they are describing
things | cid and what | did know.

I enjoy Ernie Taberner articles because they
are of my time. Some of the writers were born
just a little time before | left and some after 1926,
An article in Issue 8 by a Mr. C. Alker of Aspull,
was just the right ticket. | could follow him
through his entire article word by word and | was
delighted to read about "Clogs”, Clog-irons",
“Mee Mawers" "Piggy” and "Gorner's Cafe’. |
did a litile of the fancy skating on clog-iron down
on ‘Roftten Row', that was around Soho Street,
also made many slides on the street flags after a
snow. Clog-irons warked really good on the
slide, at least they did until somebody’s mother
came cut and put ashes on the slide, which of
course put a stop to cur sliding. On one other
issue it talked about old "Nanny Green Teeth",
Well | remmember that my mother used to-scare
me to death about old Nanny Green Teeth
getting you if you went too close to the pend.

Well even that in those days no one had much
money, but | can tell you everybody was clean,
weell mannered and very happy people and we
cared for each other and our neighbours, and
aur morals were of high standing, which | am
afraid in this day and age has been lost.

Fred Sims
Casper
Wiyoming, USA.

hac snmo-

Dear Abistair,

As you know, since
Mrs. Prescott of Ontirio,
Canada first wrote to you
in Spring 1994, we have
become regular corre-
spondents (F am by the
way the Ernic Taberner
she knew in the 1930°s)
and 1 repeat for you here
an excerpl from her letter
only this week. 1 am sure
she won't mind my telling
you since il is due to "Past
Forward' and your help.
She says "l thank God

FIRM
FRIENDS
THROUGH
PAST
FORWARD

cvery day that my brother
‘Past
Spring 1994
from which | asled him

Fred sent to me
Forward

to despatch a copy of "A
Lancashire Upbringing”.

The rest you know,
which is that she wrole (o
you, 1 wrote back and not
only have Mr. & Mrs.
Prescott become our firm
friends but also  her
brother and his wife {sull
Wigan residents) who
have also written me this
week, So 1 oo have 1o
thank you,

Ernic
The lLatest in Ernic's
series ‘I Remember

When' appears on p.3
. Ed.

PUBLIC(AN)
INFORMATION

| would ke to comment

P} o WP
on the article on i 15 of

‘Past Forward' 9 re the
interest shown by Mr
Grimshaw of Blackrod, in
the provenance of
Rushton’s Brewery.

As stated, there does
appear lo be only one
Rushton's Brewery which
was siluated in the
Birmingham area.
However, the only details
passess. is lhat during
1923 Bushton's Brewery
was absorbed by Ansell of
Birmingham. Regrettably |
cannat help with identifi-
cation of the pub in the
background.

In passing, the photo-
graph of the 'Bird i'th Hand
at Hindley on p.9 of the
same  issue, displays
Unsworth's Balmoral Ales,
Unswaorth's Brawery,
Hindley was acquired by
Matthew Brown in 1924,

Incidentally, | receive
'Past Forward' from a rela-
tive still living in Leigh and
look foward to each issue
which is devoured cover lo
cover.

Ron Hurdus,
Denmark,
W, Ausiralia.

An appreciation from
fellow “Kebber”

Dear Mr. Gillies,

Firstly my thanks for
the last issues of ‘Past
IForward’, one of which
was sent to an old school
friend in Platt Bridge and
two which were given to
members of our local
Railway Museum who
are ex-Wigancrs, all of
whom greatly appreciated
them.

The article on
“Kebbing™ (sce p2) is
factual, as 1 did it quite
often as a means of filling
in an otherwise idle hour
in the cvening afler work;
two ladies who lived in
Abram, very near neigh-
baurs, went almost cvery
night, and they built up
for themselves a nice little
stock over a period.

A couple of weeks ago
my wife and I paid a visit
to the Astley Green
Mining Muscum, and had
a most cnjoyable after-
noon there. The staff
could not have been more

helpful, and the exhibiis
proved to be most inter-
esting,
enormous
engine, but what ook my
eye most of all were the
small engines the likes of
which [ drove when | first
went inta pit work in
1937; some of them are in
necd of restoration, and it
1 2 great pity that funds
arc not available for this
work 1o be camied oul.

A further visit is envis-
aged for this coming
Sunday, as there is a rally
of traction engines, in
which | also have a great
interest, t'c:mcmbcriug
when they used (o come
to the farms 1o do the
threshing = 1 spent many
happy hours watching
this activity when 1 was a
schoalboy,

Once  again many
thanks for the magazines.
Looking forward 1o the
next 1ssue,

especially  the
winding-

Anon.

Descendants wanted

Their children: Ann b.1879, James b.1884,

Dear Sir,

| am locking for descendants of Ellen Hormis
1830 Ireland and Edward Bullock born

born ¢
c. 1830 Barnsley, Yorks.

Their children were all born in Wigan:
1) Mary Ann b.1851 m: 1873 Harthew Herrocks.
Hannah b 1871,

Their children:

01874, Ellen b 1881

Joseph b.1886 and Hugh b.1889.
3) Hugh b.1862. Came to Canada in |904.

4) Joseph b.1844 §) Elizabeth b.1869

Hargaret

Hary b 1883,

Elizabeth £.1887 and Thomas b.1890
1y Margaret b 1854 m.1881 William Corless.

Could any reader with information please
contact me;

Hargaret Rowley
RR" 2. Clive
Alberta, Canada
10C OYO



Magnificent
Response

Dear Mr. Gillies

Many thanks for your letter
enclosing the letter from Mrs.
Greenhalgh. This is the fourth
lady to have responded since
the article appeared in ‘Past
Forward” 9 — one in St
Helens, one in Platt Bridge,
one in Colwyn Bay and one
in Bradford. They are all
related in one way or another
to Sarah
Susannah Crank, the object
of my original research, and
s0 {0 me. They were abie io

Crank and to

give me the names of
Susannah’s parents (my 3 x
great  prandparents John
Adamson and Ursula Anvon
from Halton in Cheshire) and
her grandparents (my 4 x
great pgrandparents Joseph
Anyon and Ursula 2222, of
Halton and Runcorn).

This is a magnificent
response, well worth the effort
of writing and editing the
article, and it indicates the
value of the Heritage Service
and the
enthusiastic readership of ‘Past
Forward’,

widespread  and

Brian J. Haimes
Guildford, Surrey.

Dear Sir,

Please find enclosed the
pictures of the St. Elizabeth
football teams of the years
indicared. I wust that you will
find them of interest, There
are cerlain people T have so
far been unable to identify,
the two persons on the
extreme right in the third and
second row of the 1921/22
picture and the man on the
extreme right back row and
the first three men on the
extreme left in the second
row, of the 1929/30 team. If
you or any of your readers
can help I would really appre-
ciate it. The original piclure
for the 1921/22 team was in
the possession of J. Naylor
(who was the last surviving
member of the team and died
about three years ago); at the
time of his passing he was
resident at Wingates. The
other picture is in the posses-
sion of my cousin Sydney
Prescot from Hindley.

I have found the *Past
Forward’ 1ssues most inter-
esting and trust you will
keep up the good work.

Mr H. Heyes
125, Locust St
Salisbury
Mass: (952
USA

SEASON 1921 - 1922,
Back Row L. - R: T. Webber, E. Naylor, W. Hope, D. Webber,
H. Fiddler, T. Bramhall, F. Farrimand. Centre Row: T.
Valentine, W. Simm, H. Ainscaugh, T. Simm, E. Heyes (Bond),
J. Naylor, E. Crompton. Front Row: C. Campbell, P Seddon, I,

Webber, 1. Buaron, J. Bearsley.

ety B o -

SEASON 1929 - 1930. BROUGHTON CUP WINNERS.
Back row L - R: J. Hant, W, Calland. R. Brooks. J. Wharton. Centre
Row: W. Prescot, ). Twist, J. Crompton, T. Brooks, W.H. Hom, T.
Bramball, D. Webber. Front Row: L. Wilding, J. Hardman. C.
Campbell, J. Gregory, F Lord, J. Hardman X

Fublished by Wigan Hertage Serice, Leisure Services Degarment,
Markol Suite, Marked Hall, The Gallenies, Wigan W1 1PX

The views expressed in (his issue are ot necessarly supgpared by
Wigan Metropahtan Borough Council ar by its Recreation and
Amenities Commities, Mathing prinfed may be construcd as poicy o

an offical announcement unless sa slaled

Meither Wigan Councif, nar the Editar, accept hability for-any matter

in this publication

Contnbutinns are welcome but no mespons ity can be laken for loas

af damage 10 contribualacs” materal

July 1995

METROPOLITAN

WIGAN

@ Wigan Metropoilan Berough Caonci.

WHT 1PX.

If you would like to receive tuture editions of ‘Past Forward’ through
the post, please 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

| enclose a contributionof £ ... ... ... towards production costs,
(Please make all cheques payable in Sterling to ‘Wigan M8C')
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There was an overwhelming
response to the large mystery photo-
graph in ‘Past Forward 9' - it is
without question the A49, between
Wigan and Ashton, just past the
Cranberry Lodge Hotel. The two
rows of houses, and Willow Street

and Ash Street, are no more; but the
protruding building just behind the
large van, Derbyshire House, still
survives.

The other three photographs were
obviously much more difficult. The
top one, however, has been positive-
ly identified as the induction of Rev.
H.D. Rosenthall as Vicar of Atherton,
May 1948. The one underneath may
be the old St. John's Presbytery,
Wigan. No suggestions at all for the
location of the commemorative
archway.

Just two photographs this time. The
larger picture came to light during a
recent house clearance in Wigan -
although this does not guarantee, of
course, that it is actually local. Either
way, it is an intriguing picture. The
other picture clearly shows a brass
band accompanying a church
walking day but which band and
where. Any suggestions?

If you can identify the photographs shown

e
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