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Old Rectory Museum tells the story of 'Building 
Stones of Leicestershire' 
 
An exhibition on the geological make up of the county 
and the part local materials have played in the 
construction of Leicestershire's roads and buildings 
throughout history has drawn a steady stream of visitors 
to the Old Rectory Museum this summer. 
 
Rock samples on display link to buildings of interest in 
the area, from humble dwellings through to Bradgate 
House and Garendon Abbey.  Information on building 
techniques are also on display, as are many examples of 
tools used in construction.   
 

The exhibition flags up how local materials have 
supported employment and industry in the area, 
with information on companies such as the Hathern 
Station Brick & Terra Cotta Company, established in 
1874 by local surveyor and entrepreneur George 
Hodson, which has exported tiles all over the world. 
 
The story of building in Leicestershire is brought up 
to date with a display of architectural features from 
the recently demolished Warner Street School, 
housed temporarily in the Old Rectory Museum until 
construction of the new town bypass is completed 
and they can be re-sited close to their original 
position on School Street.  The artefacts have drawn 
much interest from visitors, prompting many 
memories of childhood years spent at the school.   

 

The exhibition is open from 11 am till 3 pm every Saturday until the ORM closes for 
the season at the end of October. 
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LAHS Winter Programme  
 

The first meeting of the 2013/2014 LAHS winter programme will be at 7.30 pm on 

Saturday October 5th.  Please note the new start time for talks.  See below for 

details of speakers for the year. 
 

The majority of Society talks will take place in the James France Building at the 

University, directions as follows:- continue past the Brockington Building and turn right 

into Margaret Keay Road. The building is opposite the Ashleigh Road entrance to the 

University. There is ample parking available and we have a ground floor room. 

 

The meeting on 7th December, however, will be held in the Stuart Mason Building 

which is next to Brockington. 
 

Annual membership subscriptions are due for payment and once again we ask members 

to make payment by cheque to speed up administration at the beginning of meetings 

and to help with accounting procedures.  Cheques can be handed to the Treasurer prior 

to talks or posted to his home address, listed on the back page of this newsletter.  

Subscription rates are: 

Full paying individuals  £12.50 

Concessions £10.00 

Family subscription (2 adults + children) £25.00 
 

Please make cheques payable to Loughborough Archaeological and Historical Society. 

 

Monastic archaeology in Leicestershire - Peter Liddle 

5
th

 October 2013 - 7:30 pm 

(James France Building) 
 

John Bley of East Leake and London, distiller and benefactor - Keith Hodgkinson 

7th Dec 2013 - 7:30 pm 

(SMB002, Stuart Mason Building) 
 

Members Afternoon 

11th January 2014 - 2:30 pm 

(James France Building) 
 

‘Two Ancient Curses, Two Lost Churches and a Delicatessen: recent Excavations in 

Roman and medieval Leicester’ - Nick Cooper 

1st February 2014 - 7:30 pm 

(James France Building) 
 

Barrow upon Soar Heritage Group report on their research  
1st March 2014 - 7:30 pm 

(James France Building) 
 

AGM followed by The Draft Account Book of  the Treasuresses of Grace Dieu Priory, 

Leicestershire 1414-18 - Anne Tarver 

5th April 2014 - 7.30 pm 

 (James France Building) 
 

For more information visit www.loughboroughpastandpresent.org 
 

http://www.loughboroughpastandpresent.org/


   

Page 3 Autumn Newsletter 2013 

Meet the Chairman! 
 
In May this year the Society welcomed John Henley as Chairman.  Here, John introduces 
himself and talks about his background and interests. 
 

My name is John Henley, and I was born in Nottingham 
in 1943. I have lived in the East Midlands for almost the 
whole of my life.  My wife and I moved to Loughborough 
with our two children in 1975 and I have lived here ever 
since. My wife died in 2008. I went to school in 
Nottingham, where I studied classics, and then took a 
degree in classics and philosophy at Corpus Christi 
College Oxford, followed by an MSc in Computer 
Science at Trinity College Dublin. For most of my 
working career, I was IT manager at a large retail 
organization in Leicester, and then worked as a 
freelance consultant until retirement. I am secretary of 
the Loughborough United Reformed Church in Frederick 

Street, and I updated our booklet on the church’s history which was published to 
coincide with the 100th anniversary of the church buildings in 2008. In the last few 
years I have been able to indulge my interest in the history and culture of other 
countries, holidaying amongst other places in Russia, China, Australia, Japan, the 
Black Sea coast and most recently Myanmar (Burma). 
 
Mine is very much an amateur interest in history, which I suppose stems from two 
main sources. The first was studying Greek and Roman history at school and 
university with some very enthusiastic teachers. Secondly, my great-grandfather was 
a pioneer member of the Labour movement in the second half of the nineteenth 
century, and my grandmother used to tell how he rode round the streets on 
horseback canvassing with Keir Hardie and frequently getting slops poured on his 
head! My grandmother ran a boarding house in Nottingham, and my mother could 
remember Ramsay Macdonald coming to stay several times when she was a child. 
Just to redress the political balance, I was at school with one future Tory cabinet 
minister, and at University with three others. Not sure what my great-grandfather 
would have said! I have been attending the LAHS for around three years now and 
have been impressed with the quality of the talks and wide range of subjects. 
Hopefully, my six grandchildren stop me from suffering from the historian’s perennial 
tendency to look backwards instead of forwards. And so I look forward to welcoming 
speakers and attendees at future meetings of LAHS. 
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News Round-up 
 

Mick Allen was presented with a gift and a card at the AGM in April in thanks for the 
fantastic work he put into organising the Society's winter programme of talks for the 
last ten years.  It is a mammoth task to source varied speakers with something new to 
share which will tempt members to leave their homes on dark winter evenings, but 
Mick carried it out superbly and always with a smile.  For which, many thanks. 
 

Local Heritage Guides 
 
In April three members of the 
LAHS attended a presentation 
at Donington-le-Heath Manor to 
receive certification as green 
badge tour guides for 
Leicestershire.   
 

They were part of an eleven-strong group who undertook heritage guide training 
through an Arts Council England-funded initiative to promote Leicestershire’s 
heritage attractions and independent museums.  
 

The project aimed particularly to increase tourist activity along the 'Great Central 
Railway Heritage Corridor' by encouraging visitors to explore areas accessed by 
stations along the GCR route.  Collaborative work with Leicestershire Promotions and 
the GCR, Charnwood Museum, the Carillon Museum and the Old Rectory Museum 
resulted in the production of a number of leaflets flagging new heritage trails and 
locally themed walks. 
 

The guides were active throughout the summer months, leading well-attended tours 
from all four independent museums.  Anyone wishing to book a guided tour of the 
town can contact Alison Mott in the first instance (see back page for details). 
 

'The Magic Lantern'  
 

The Society has had an enquiry from a member of The Magic Lantern Society asking 
for information regarding the Architectural Lantern Slide Club Society, which we 
assume will have been active in the late Victorian period.  The Honorary Secretary of 
the society was Mr J F Underwood and the reference that has been found gives an 
address of Bedford Square, Loughborough.   
 
If you have any information, please contact Kevin Varty on 01908 675782.  
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So, who was Dr Eddowes?  
by Lynne Dyer 

 
A chance sighting of a photograph1 posted on 
Facebook of an elderly, contented-looking, 
Edwardian gentleman, sitting in a deck chair with 
a dog, in the garden of what was evidently a large 
house, set me off on a bit of a bit of a quest.  
According to the Facebook post, this gentleman 
was Dr Eddowes, the last of the family of doctors 
who had a practice in Market Street.  Someone 
commented on the post suggesting that he was 
sitting in the garden of his house, The Gables.  
 
However, extensive research across the eight 
available census records shows that no Dr Eddowes ever lived at The Gables. The 
story of who did live there is one for another day, so let’s turn our attention to the 
Eddowes family. 
 
John Henry Eddowes – well, which one? Father and first-born son both had the same 
name, which was common practice years ago, and the son of one of John Henry 
senior’s other sons was also named John Henry. To add to the slight confusion, the 
head of the previous generation was called Henry Eddowes, and both he, John Henry 
senior and John Henry junior had the same occupation, all worked in the 
Loughborough Dispensary, and John Henry senior and John Henry junior lived in the 
same property and worked in the same premises until the death of John Henry senior 
in 1858.    
 
A chance sighting of an LAS Bulletin2 
informed me that at the time of the 
Earl of Moira’s great sale in 1808, 
Henry Eddowes, father to John 
Henry senior, was renting a couple 
of properties and some land on 
Market Place.   
 
Henry was born in 1768. He trained 
as a surgeon and died on 15th 
October 1827. He was married to 
Elizabeth who was born about 1863 

                                                 
 
1
 http://www.inloughborough.com/photopost/showphoto.php?photo=4337  

2
 The Bulletin of the Loughborough and District Archaeological Society, Vol. 2, No. 4, Winter 1979, pp. 14 [i.e. 22]  

Photo from http://www.inloughborough.com/ 

 

Memorial stone to Henry Eddowes in  
Loughborough Parish Church 

 

http://www.inloughborough.com/photopost/showphoto.php?photo=4337
http://www.inloughborough.com/photopost/showfull.php?photo=4337
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and died on 14th August 1810. Both are buried in the churchyard of Loughborough 
Parish Church.  
 
Their son, John Henry Eddowes senior, was born in about 1799 and married Harriet 
Jackson in about 1824.  He trained as a surgeon and worked in the Market Place, 
Loughborough. Between 1826 and 1842 he and Harriet had nine children, all of 
whom were born in Loughborough: John Henry (1826), Harriet Susanna (1829), 
Charles (1832), Marianne - or Mary Ann (1833), Edmund - or Edmond (1834), Fanny - 
or Frances E (1836), Ellen -or Helen (1838), Sarah Jane (1840) and Arthur Benjamin 
Jackson (1842). 
 
I have been unable to establish where and when John Henry trained to be a surgeon, 
although trade directories and poll books from 1828 onwards have him listed as a 
surgeon working from premises in Market Place, so I am sure he was a trained 
medical practitioner.  His death in 1858 was reported in the Leicester Chronicle and 
he was cited as being “a respectable surgeon”. His will was proved at Leicester on 
20th January 1859, and his effects were under £4000. 
 
Of his children, Charles trained as a solicitor and moved to Derby, whilst Edmund 
trained as a priest and moved to Hartford in Cheshire.  At the age of about 15, John 
Henry junior is listed on the 1841 census return as being a doctor’s apprentice, 
working with his surgeon father in Market Place. The rest of the family are all listed as 
being in the Market Place premises on the night of the 1841 and subsequent 
censuses, so I assume that they lived above the surgery.  
 
In 1846 John Henry junior became a Licentiate of 
the Society of Apothecaries.  An apothecary was 
really what we today would call a General 
Practitioner. The 1800s saw great developments 
in medicine, for example the use of anaesthetics 
like chloroform, the discovery of potential causes 
of infectious diseases, and new, regulated 
training for doctors and surgeons, which led to 
changes in the way the sick were cared for. 
Medicine was moving away from folk remedies 
and herbal cures and moving towards a more 
scientific approach.  
 
So it appears that in the early days of his career 
John Henry junior would have been supporting 
the work of his surgeon father by practising more 
general medicine and prescribing cures.  

Memorial stone to  
John Henry Eddowes senior  
in Leicester Road cemetery 
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However, in 1846 he also became a Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 
(England) although at this stage I don’t think he would have been a practising 
surgeon.  
 
Records from Glasgow University3 show that John Henry junior from Loughborough 
graduated as a Doctor of Medicine in 1850. By the time we get to the 1851 census, 
John Henry junior is listed as an MD, a Surgeon, a General Practitioner and an 
Apothecary, and is still working with his father in the Market Place.  He was elected 
to the Medical Register on 1 January 1859. 
 
John Henry senior died in 1858, so in 1861 John Henry junior was working as a sole 
general practitioner in Market Place. His mother and some of his siblings were still 
listed as living here.  A further sibling, Arthur Benjamin Jackson Eddowes, who 
doesn’t appear at Market Place on the 1861 census, is about to make a return to the 
family home.  
 
On the 1871 census, information about the whereabouts of the practice of John 
Henry junior is more explicit - number 6 Market Place. His mother is still living with 
him, as are some of his siblings, including Arthur Benjamin Jackson, who is listed as a 
surgeon, Guy’s Hospital.  Arthur became a Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 
(England) in 1863, a Licentiate of the Society of Apothecaries in 1867, and was 
elected to the Medical Register on 24 September 1870.  Like father, like brother! 
 
At the time of the 1881 census, at the age of 57, John Henry junior is listed as being 
at Burleigh Fields House4, a property he had purchased in August 1867 from George 
William Johnson, JP.  The purchase comprised the house itself with stabling, coach-
house, various outbuildings, a vinery, greenhouse, kitchen garden and pleasure 
grounds, and two fields of “valuable building land"5.  So maybe John Henry retired 
and left the Market Street practice in the hands of his capable brother, as this is 
where Arthur Benjamin and his family are on the night of the 1881 census. 
 
In 1891 Arthur Benjamin is still running his general medical practice at number 6 
Market Place, living there with his family, and John Henry is at Burleigh Fields House 
with his two spinster sisters – Frances (aka Fanny) and Helen. 1901 finds the brothers 
living as in 1891, although Arthur Benjamin is now listed as a surgeon. 
 
1906 is a sad year for on 11th July, John Henry Eddowes MD of Burleigh Fields House 
dies. Probate is granted from Leicester on 10th October to Edmund Eddowes, his 
brother, Henry Dean and Joseph Balm Pike. He left £13998 16s 6d. 
 
                                                 
3
 http://www.universitystory.gla.ac.uk/biography/?id=WH10837&type=P  

4
 http://www.inloughborough.com/photopost/showphoto.php?photo=4235  

5
 http://www.london-gazette.co.uk/issues/23290/pages/4507/page.pdf  

http://www.universitystory.gla.ac.uk/biography/?id=WH10837&type=P
http://www.inloughborough.com/photopost/showphoto.php?photo=4235
http://www.london-gazette.co.uk/issues/23290/pages/4507/page.pdf
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1908 sees a similar story when Arthur Benjamin Jackson Eddowes, of “Theydon”, 
Ashby Road, Loughborough, dies on 10th July.  Probate is granted from Leicester on 
12th November to Arthur Eddowes, a clerk in holy orders and son of Arthur Benjamin. 
His effects amounted to £8358 14s 6d.  
 
John Henry’s sisters remained at Burleigh Fields House and were still there at the 
time of the 1911 census. I believe they lived there until their deaths – Frances on 4th 
May 1921 and Helen on 18th July 1922. Both sisters left their effects - £328 1s 7d and 
£640 13s 9d respectively – to George Rose Eddowes, solicitor, son of Charles and 
therefore nephew to the two spinsters. 
 
So, the question is, are we any closer to 
knowing who the Dr Eddowes in the photograph 
in the garden of the big house was, or which big 
house is in the photograph? To confuse the 
issue yet further, there are a couple of 
interesting photographs in "The story of 
Loughborough Dispensary and Hospital, 1819-
2003" 6: There is no date mentioned, but one 
photograph is of John Henry Eddowes, junior, 
captioned as John Eddowes, and the other is of 
his brother Arthur Benjamin Jackson Eddowes, 
captioned as Benjamin Eddowes. Personally, I 
don't think either of these look like the 
gentleman in the photograph I mentioned in my 
opening paragraph.  
 
If, as the person who posted it on Facebook suggested, the photograph is of the last 
Dr Eddowes, then he would have been Arthur Benjamin Jackson, but if, as another 
poster suggested, the house was The Gables, this could equally well have been John 
Henry Eddowes junior visiting friends!   
 
What do you think? 

 
Lynne Dyer is a green badge guide who leads  historical tours of the area and writes weekly about 
the town on her blog, 'Lynne About Loughborough'.  This is an extract of an article on Lynne's 
research into the Eddowes family which can be found in full at   
http://lynneaboutloughborough.blogspot.co.uk/2013/08/so-who-was.html

                                                 
6
 Keil, Ian and Wix, Donald (eds.) (2006). The story of Loughborough Dispensary and Hospital, 

1819-2003. Loughborough: Loughborough Archaeological and Historical Society: with Charnwood 

and North West Leicestershire Primary Care Trust. p. 71 

Memorial stone to John Henry Eddowes junior  
in Leicester Road cemetery 

 

http://lynneaboutloughborough.blogspot.co.uk/2013/08/so-who-was.html
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Boy Scouts in Leicestershire in World War 1                                       by Karen Ette 
 

The Baden Powell Boy Scouts were recognised as a 
Government non-combatant service at the outbreak of 
World War 1.  Mr Hugh Goodacre, the Chief 
Commissioner for Leicestershire, was requested to 
mobilise one thousand Boy Scouts and they were to be 
placed at the disposal of the Government.  After an 
appeal to raise money to cover expenses, £471 9s 6d. 
was collected.  
 

During the first six weeks of war Boy Scouts patrolled the 
Knighton Tunnel and Viaduct on the Midland Railway, 
and, until well into October, they kept watch at the New 
Parks, Gilroes and Oadby reservoirs.   
 

They also acted as orderlies at Glen Parva Barracks and 
the Magazine and were often seen outside recruitment 
offices, where they would run back to the barracks with 
enlistment papers.  They were paid 1/1 per day - not a 
bad rate considering how much the soldiers were paid 
when they Took The King’s shilling.7 

 

During 1915 – 1917, three hundred Leicester Scouts were employed at various patrolling 
stations on the coast, and in 1918, they assisted at the flax harvest at Edenham in 
Lincolnshire. 
 

Two Loughborough Scouts, Howard Moss and William Jelley, who both attended 
Loughborough Grammar School, enlisted. 
 

2nd Lieutenant Howard J H Moss (on the left) joined the 5th Leicestershire Regiment and 
was killed in action on the 13 October 1915 aged just 19 – a date when many soldiers of the 
Leicestershire Regiment lost their lives at Loos. The family lived at The Knoll, Nanpantan. He 
is buried at Caberet Rouge Cemetery and commemorated on memorials in St Mary's 
Church, Nanpantan, Emmanuel Church, The Carillon, The Baptist Church and Loughborough 
Grammar School.  Bell 8 in the Carillon Tower was a gift from William and Anne Moss, the 
Mayor and Mayoress of Loughborough, in remembrance of Howard James Harding Moss 
and Gerald Alec Moss, their Grandsons.  
 

2nd Lieutenant William Jelley (on the right) was awarded the Military Cross. He was with the 
6th Battalion The Yorkshire Regiment when he died of wounds at Rouen Hospital on the 2nd 
November 1917 aged just 22. His parents lived at 124 Leopold St. Loughborough. He is 
buried at St Sever Cemetery and remembered on a number of memorials in Loughborough, 
including The Carillon, St Peter’s Church and Loughborough Grammar School. 

                                                 
7
 £471 9s 6d = £143,000, and 1/1 or 1 shilling and 1 penny = £16.40 using Average Earnings on Measuring 

Wealth.com http://www.measuringworth.com/ukcompare/relativevalue.php 

Howard Moss and William Jelley 
Photograph courtesy of Mr W M Moss 

http://www.measuringworth.com/ukcompare/relativevalue.php
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Ramblings from the Editor 
 
A thought that's been on my mind lately is what an interesting year it's been from a 'history' point 
of view - locally and nationally, but for me personally, too.   
 
At the beginning of the year I was lucky enough to be able to train as a local heritage guide.  The 
training was based in Leicester, a city I'm embarrassed to say I've had very little to do with, despite 
being Loughborough born and bred.  But now, familiarity has shown me how quick and easy it is to 
get there and the training-tours have introduced me to a rich historical past I would never have 
dreamed existed.  We pounded the streets of Leicester in the cold and the snow at around the time 
they were excavating King Richard's body, and I can tell you it felt like a very exciting place to be.   
 
Tour-guiding has strengthened my connection to Loughborough, too - through new friendships in 
the town, through the research I carried out for assignments, the guided tours with our own Ernie 
Miller and the experience of seeking out the history still visible here today if only we bother to look 
for it.  Additionally, I typed up a fascinating and soon-to-be-published local history book for a friend, 
from which I learned a lot, and signed up to the 'Remember Loughborough' Facebook page, where 
members can upload photographs from their own collections showing the area in times gone by.  
One particular set of photographs, taken by the late David Noon and discovered in an attic by his 
son, Stevan, remind me of the Edwardian images John Carpenter delighted us with at the AGM last 
April.  Mostly in black and white, they require similar levels of detective work to puzzle out their 
back story, only in this case with the input of a large group of Facebook users as help8. 
 
Photographs show how quickly our physical surroundings change and how little we notice that 
change until suddenly reminded of how things used to be.  A E Lockington Vial's 'memories' had a 
similar effect on me, as did 'Memoirs of a Loughborough Man' by A L Shepherd.9  How much our 
town has changed in so relatively short a space of time, and how limited would be the information 
we have on those changes if people like Arthur Vial and Arthur Shepherd - or T R Potter or the Rev 
Dimock-Fletcher or countless others, both before and since - hadn't taken the time to sit and 
document life as it existed for them and the stories they'd heard of Loughborough's past.   
 
So history is made up of big things - battles for kingship and the birth of new princes - and the small 
- worn-out shoes thrown into old wells, new roads constructed and buildings adapted to a current 
owner's purposes, the filling in of census returns and the taking of family photographs.  My year-
long history-development journey ends back with the personal, with a pack of old family 
photographs returned to the UK by cousins in New Zealand.  Me and my dad are working through 
them to identify as many as possible, inspecting them for clues and likenesses and sometimes 
checking them against the 'life story' he jotted down when he first retired.  It's surprising how much 
the latter helps and how excited I feel when we identify someone and can slot them into place.   
 
So my final thought is about the importance of taking time to record our stories and family histories 
in some way - in handwritten notes, orally in snatches on a mobile phone or a cheap tape recorder, 
or, like my dad, typed into the computer bit by bit when someone else has charge of the TV control.  
Begin at the very beginning or jot down random memories in whatever order they pop into your 
head.  Don't stress about it, just begin.  As historians, you'll know it's a pity not to.   

 
                                                 
8
 David Noon's photos can be found on the Remember Loughborough Facebook page - 

https://www.facebook.com/media/set/?set=a.572664679432353.1073741856.562549607110527&type=3 
9
 Available from Reprint books at www.reprintuk.com/books/memoirs_loughborough_man 

https://www.facebook.com/media/set/?set=a.572664679432353.1073741856.562549607110527&type=3
http://www.reprintuk.com/books/memoirs_loughborough_man
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The Society recently received a short manuscript, typed on an old-fashioned typewriter and sent to 
us to preserve its contents for posterity.  As the manuscript contains information of interest to those 
fascinated by Loughborough's history, we reproduce it here in its entirety. 
 

Reminiscences of Loughborough during the eighties and nineties 
by Arthur E Lockington Vial 

 

On looking back, the haze of time-distance envelops, perhaps mercifully, the mass of 
occurrences connected with the humdrum of everyday life, but the memory, with its 
wonderful power of selectivity, and acting in a way something like the so-called zoom 
lens, brings into sharp focus places, people, and events, many of which would appear 
strange to those whose eyes are used only to modern conditions. 
 
By the early [eighteen] eighties Loughborough, a small, quiet but busy town, had 
already established itself as a hosiery manufacturing centre with several large 
factories in which gradual improvements in machinery were being introduced, 
Cotton's being one of the leading firms.  The rackety sound of the hand-loom still 
heard in one or two old buildings was dying out but as a little boy I was sometimes 
privileged to watch an old man I knew well operating his loom in the back premises of 
a cottage near my home.  The struggling opposition to the introduction of the new 
fangled machinery was over but a factory at the upper end of the Nottingham Road 
where at that time it turned towards the Parish Church, stood derelict, its windows 
all smashed, evidence we were told of Luddite rioting.10  It was not until years 
afterwards that we learned that Ludd, a young fellow from Hinckley, having got into 
trouble with his boss through persistent idleness, smashed his machine in a rage and 
thus became the hero and leader of dissatisfied hands afraid of the results of 
reorganisation and displacement which the new inventions being introduced were 
necessitating. 
 
Engineering found employment for a good number, the most important works being 
the 'Falcon', where my brother worked in the drawing office, later on to be called 
'the Brush', extending alongside the Midland Railway, where locomotives and trams 
were built under the management of one of the three well-known Wootton brothers, 
another having engineering works at Coalville while the third, a hotel proprietor, 
eventually became mayor.  Needles, too, essential accessories in the manufacture of 
hosiery, were produced at two factories owned by two branches of the Grudgings 
family.  The most famous of the town's productions however were bells, the Taylor 
foundry casting bells to be sent far and wide over the world.  One of my earliest 
recollections is connected with the casting of the huge 'Great Paul' for St. Paul's 
Cathedral.  My father, a friend of Mr Taylor, was invited to go down to the foundry to 
see and hear the great bell before it was despatched to London.  As it stood upside 

                                                 
10

 A fact over which Arthur Vial had been misinformed.  The factory connected with John 

Heathcote and the riot of 1816 stood in Mill Lane, now known as Market Street. 
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down in the foundry my brother, older than myself, was permitted to climb up the 
side by ladder and go down inside, when its deep tone was sounded by a heavy metal 
ball suspended on a chain.  The town's pride in the successful achievement of this 
unique casting was shown by the children being granted a half-holiday so that they 
might see it started on its journey to London, for it had to be conveyed by road, all 
bridges  being tested before it was allowed to cross, the bell alone weighing nearly 
seventeen tons.  As would naturally be expected in a town having such a famous 
foundry, the parish church, All Saints, had a fine peal of bells on which changes 
worthy of record were sometimes rung.  Curfew was still rung on the Emmanuel bell 
every evening and the passing or minute bell was tolled, three at a time for a male, 
two for a female, when a death occurred.   
 
Traffic conditions were then very different from those of to-day.  The only railway 
serving the town was the Midland.  The Central was not completed until the last year 
of the century, but the branch of the L.M.S. with a station on the Derby Road was 
constructed in the early eighties and I remember being driven out on the rear seat of 
a dog-cart by one of the contractors who went to see how his men were getting on 
with the laying of a certain section of the track.  The motor car was still unknown but 
there were horse drawn vehicles of many kinds.  The great dray and cart horses of 
which we were so proud drew heavy loads about with apparent ease, while those of 
lighter build were harnessed to vans, dog-carts, landaus, wagonettes, charabancs and 
buggies.  The wealthy families often made use of carriage and pair, the carriage in 
many cases being a light open one with folding hood called a Victoria, while some of 
the sporty horse lovers delighted in driving tandem.11  If one wished to get to the 
railway station with luggage, a four-wheeled cab - a growler - was hired from the 
Bull's Head, while passengers arriving by train had the opportunity of being driven 
into town in the King's Head bus.  Occasionally a cumbersome or very heavy load was 
drawn by a steam tractor proceeding at about the same rate as our modern steam 
roller, in which case the law required it to be preceded by a man on foot waving a red 
flag.  As to cycles, the dandy-horse, propelled by pressing first one foot and then the 
other on the roadway, had long since dropped out of use, though I remember seeing 
one scoot along at a good pace, but tricycles of several types were in common use.  
Clubs of cyclists, twenty or thirty at a time, all on the high penny-farthing bicycles, 
passed through frequently on their way to Nanpantan and the Charnwood Forest.   
 
What a surprise it was when one day among a large number of these high machines 
there appeared a bicycle with wheels of equal size, promptly dubbed the new 'safety' 
bicycle.  From that time the tall machines gradually decreased in number and the 
safety type came into common use.  When the next surprise appeared, the 
pneumatic tyre, very bulbous at first, the superiority and popularity of the equal-
wheeled machine was assured.  These surprises were not nearly so startling however 
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as the one we boys had when, running out of school one day and looking across the 
square, we saw to our amazement a four-wheeled carriage exactly like an ordinary 
horse-drawn one with the usual splash-board at the front but no shafts, running 
along by itself guided by our well-known Dr. Corcoran sitting high up, wearing his 
usual top hat and holding a steering wheel just as if he might be holding the reins.  
The motor car had arrived, but it was a few years before it became a familiar vehicle 
on our streets.  Barrow boys were not uncommon and the man with fresh fish was 
generally well patronised.  In those days the cattle market was held in Devonshire 
Square, the market place itself being completely filled with stalls on market days and 
business was brisk.  The annual horse fair in November was one of the outstanding 
events, horses being brought in from far and wide for sale and buyers had an 
extensive choice.  Ward's End, leading up to Forest Road, was that day almost closed 
to traffic, being crowded with horses, the centre being used as a track on which an 
animal's points could be displayed to a prospective customer to the best advantage. 
 
There was plenty of work for the blacksmith who plied his craft from early morning 
until late evening and although the smithy was not situated 'under the spreading 
chestnut tree', the children in passing liked to watch him shoeing a horse and they 
were delighted when, after making his bellows roar, he transferred a piece of white-
hot iron from forge to anvil and commenced striking it into shape, causing the sparks 
to fly 'like chaff from threshing floor'. 
 
The Town Crier still rang his bell lustily in the mid morning and made his 
announcements which were chiefly concerned with the time and place of sales by 
auction.  Other familiar street figures, including the lamp lighter with his long pole, 
have completely disappeared.  How excited the children of today would be if they 
saw a huge bear, much larger than the man to which it was attached, turning and 
stepping in time to music produced by its master on a concertina or other similar 
instrument, or a man with a barrel organ slung round his neck and a monkey on his 
shoulder to which they could hand pennies or something to eat.  How would they like 
to get a paper windmill or similar toy from the rag-and-bone man by persuading 
mother to turn out some old clothes or disused clothing!  The hurdy-gurdy was still 
brought round frequently and when near to, was often so noisy that where there was 
illness in the house, a silver coin was sometimes used as an incentive to the player to 
move on.  Street singers and beggars had to be tolerated and the man with bells on 
his pointed hat, drum on his back played by sticks tied to his elbows, with cymbals on 
its top clanged by a cord attached to his heel, and a pipe or accordion in his hands, 
often made more noise than music, as did some of the so-called German Bands, for 
the various instruments were sometimes painfully out of tune. 
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Incorporation of the town as a borough12 was made memorable by the generous 
hospitality of the first mayor, Mr Griggs, who in addition to holding receptions for 
many of the townsmen and their wives, also organised a fancy dress ball for the 
children, a very colourful and happy affair held in the Victoria Room above the Corn 
Exchange.  In the same room when quite a little boy, I was present at a lecture or 
demonstration when a man with a small cylinder wrapped it round with what looked 
like a sheet of tin-foil.  When the cylinder was made to revolve, sounds of music and 
the human voice were produced - the advent of the gramophone! 
 
What a step forward it seemed when the incandescent mantle was introduced and 
applied to our fan flame gas burners, causing them to afford much more brilliant 
lighting in the streets as well as in our shops and homes.  Another impressive, it 
might almost be called depressive, occasion was connected with the river where we 
used to enjoy fishing for roach, perch and sometimes pike.  On crossing the meadows 
to some of our favourite spots one day we found to our dismay that masses of filth 
were slowly proceeding down the centre or finding anchorage among the reeds, 
while dead fish, poisoned by the foulness of the water, floated everywhere.  This we 
were told was the result of an attempt by Leicester to get rid of some of its sewage, 
carried away by the river, a task which the 'lazy' Soar was totally incapable of 
performing.  It was some years before the disastrous effects of this experiment were 
entirely eradicated. 
 
Two exciting events were looked forward to annually.  The football match between 
Loughborough and the Fosse clubs, great rivals at that time when the teams 
consisted of lads of local talent, was a great attraction, as was also the Athletic Sports 
day. 
 
Music was not neglected, for in addition to concerts in the Town Hall, some 
organised by Sir Herbert Marshall, musical church services attracted crowded 
congregations.  At Emmanuel Church an augmented choir supported by an orchestra 
of local instrumentalists performed works such as Rossini's 'Stabat Mater', Gaul's 
'Holy City', or excerpts from the great oratorios, while for some years Stainer's 
'Crucifixion' was sung at the Good Friday evening service.  In Summer the town band 
occasionally played in the gardens connected with the Burton Walks and the Sunday 
School children, quite numerous in those days, walked in procession to their annual 
treat preceded by a band. 
 
Prominent figures flit in and out of the mental picture.  In addition to those already 
mentioned there were the highly respected families of the Clarkes, owners of the 
extensive dye works, the Tuckers of brick-yard fame, the Pagets, Palmers, Toones, 
Olivers, Hanfords, Wills, Stubbs, Bumpus', Jarrats and many others.  The Moss 
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families were well known and the building business established by William was the 
embryo from which developed the important firm of contractors now employed on 
extensive projects in various parts of the country.13   
 
Among striking individual characters old Dr. Eddowes, always immaculate in frock 
coat and top hat, was a familiar figure, as was also the Rector of Emmanuel, the Rev. 
Octavious Glover who, walking down into the town, would almost invariably be 
accosted by some woman from the slums with a pitiful tale of dire necessity, to which 
he always responded generously.  Those who observed knew very well that [the 
money would very likely make its] way into one of the numerous public houses of 
which there were at least eight within a radius of two or three hundred yards, several 
of which in those days brewed their own ale.  The Rector was aware that some at 
least of his money was used for purposes not mentioned by the petitioner but he 
never refused a beggar on principle, for fear he might fail to help in a really deserving 
case.   
 
There was always a cheery greeting from Nathaniel Sherwin the coal merchant.  We 
boys always called him Natty.  His daughter was named Katura.  The previous 
generation had evidently been fond of bestowing unusual names for I remember a 
Zacharia Onions14 and a Zaphnathpaonea Musson.15  A popular shopkeeper was 
Sammy Dakin, the Baxtergate fishmonger,16 who after closing time, drove out along 
the Forest Road up to his cottage a little further up than Nanpantan, which some wag 
dubbed 'Codfish Hall', a name which stuck and came into common use.   
 
Also living at a farm near Nanpantan was the well-known Alderman Mayo who drove 
down to his important grocery store every day in his dog-cart, sometimes driving 
tandem.  He was highly respected and became one of the early mayors.  I see him 
now sitting high up above his horses, impeccably dressed and wearing the usual 
glossy top hat, waving his whip to me as he passed.  His business was eventually 
taken over by Simpkin and James.  The old nurseryman Biddles made history by 
establishing the 'Penny Packet Seed Company', an enterprise which sometimes in the 
busy season necessitated all night packing in order to cope with the flush of orders by 
post.   
 
The name Charles was not so extensively known but as the result of patient 
persevering [with] experiments while a chemist in Baxtergate, he became the 
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 Eventually becoming William Moss Group PLC, the company was taken over in 1984 by the 

construction company now known as Kier Holdings, ending 160 years of the name's use in the 

construction industry. 
14

 In the 1861 census Zacharia was a 4 year old living at Craddock Street.  The son of a joiner, he 

became a carpenter himself and later moved to Wigston. 
15

 Cited on the 1881 census as an innkeeper aged 34 and living at the Castle Inn in Baxter Gate. 
16

 Dakin's shop, coincidentally, was next door to Zaphnathpaonea Musson at the Castle Inn. 
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originator of the famous Zenobia products.  These became so popular and demands 
for them so great that an empty factory was taken over in order that the goods might 
be produced in quantities sufficient to cope with the orders.   
 
Many other worthy towns people could be mentioned of whom, in spite of two great 
wars, there are probably descendents carrying on in the town, but the account of its 
subsequent progress, including the growth of the extensive Morris engineering 
works, the laying out of the new park with carillon memorial and the phenomenal 
development of the Loughborough College, fostered for years by the able leadership 
of Dr Schofield and now matured into a fully fledged university, belongs to another 
story.  The overall impression the mind retains of the town in those earlier days is of 
a community in which there was an atmosphere of respect and understanding and a 
degree of friendliness far beyond that possible of experience in the larger towns and 
cities. 
 

Arthur Edwin Lockington Vial FRPS was born in Loughborough on 24 August 1877, the son of  Henry 
Vial, a schoolmaster of Wards End, and his wife Annie.  A teacher himself, Arthur moved to Leicester 
with his wife Nellie some time before 1911 and lived there until his death in 1979. 
 
Internet research shows that Arthur was a 
member of  the Leicester & Leicestershire 
Photographic Society (1947) and of Leicester 
Literary and Philosophical Society, of which he 
was president in 1952-53.  He was also a 
member of the International Glaciological 
Society and contributed regularly to their 
magazine17.  Arthur E L Vial's other published 
works include 'International Exhibition of 
Pictorial Photography: City Museum and Gallery', 
published in 1947, and 'Alpine Glaciers'18, which 
ran to 6 editions in 1952.    
 

Richard III - home or away? 
 

The Society recently received the following email from Peter Liddle regarding the campaign to have 
the remains of Richard III re-interred in Leicester. 
 

'It does appear that  the numbers supporting the various petitions about the burial 
place of Richard III are being taken seriously. The link for the e-petition supporting 
the reburial of Richard III in Leicester is  

http://epetitions.direct.gov.uk/petitions/39708 
 

If you support this please sign and pass on to friends, family and colleagues!   
Best wishes, Peter' 
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 http://www.igsoc.org/login/?returnto=/journal/2/15/igs_journal_vol02_issue015_pg366.html 
18

 London, Batchworth Press, 1952 
 

http://epetitions.direct.gov.uk/petitions/39708
http://www.igsoc.org/login/?returnto=/journal/2/15/igs_journal_vol02_issue015_pg366.html
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 CORRECTION re 'In the middle - a history of Middleton Place' by Lynne Dyer 

 
I'd like to apologise for an editorial error which resulted in the house numbering for the article on 
Middleton Place being incorrectly displayed in the Spring Newsletter.  The numbering under the 
photographs should have read from left to right, from the higher number to the lower, rather than 
the opposite way round as I displayed them.  The correct notation to the photographs should 
therefore have been as follows: 

Numbers  59 to 53 
 

Numbers  67 to 61 
 

 

Numbers 13 to 3 
 

Numbers 24 and 22 

 

From left to right: numbers 51 to 45, number 69 and numbers 73 and 71 

Numbers 23 to 15 
Number 20 
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Many thanks to all contributors to this newsletter.  If you have an historical area of interest you 

would like to write about or something you would like to share with other members of the LAHS in the 

next newsletter, please see below for contact details.  Articles which have appeared in other 

publications and do not breach copyright are accepted, as are handwritten submissions.  Photographs 

and illustrations for articles are also welcomed.                                                          Alison Mott, Editor 

Loughborough Archaeological and Historical Society is a registered charity. 

New members are always welcome. 

 
Publicity Secretary/Newsletter Editor:   

Alison S Mott, 16 Carington Street, Loughborough, Leics.  LE11 5NF 

Telephone 01509 210767  Email:  mott.the.wordsmith@gmail.com   

 

Society Secretary:  

Sara Haynes, 25 Woodbrook Road, Loughborough, Leics. LE11 3QB   

Telephone 01509 232 953   Email: Sarahaynes1@aol.com  

 

Society Treasurer:  

Malcolm Hill, 22 Sandalwood Road, Loughborough, LE11 3PS 

Telephone: 01509 230 559   Email: MalcolmRHill@aol.com 

 

Numbers 
83 to 77 

(left)  
and  

87 and 85  
(right) 

Photographs of wells uncovered along the footpath by the 'new' 
Magistrate's Court during excavations for the town bypass.   
Above - adjacent to Pinfold Gate and right, adjacent to Baxter Gate. 
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