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Covid-19 

As you’ve no doubt gathered, we have, in common with nearly everyone else, 

cancelled our meetings and talks for the foreseeable future. With luck, we’ll be 

able to start again in the Autumn. We were particularly aware that it is in the 

nature of a heritage organisation that the majority of our members are older, 

and thus at greater risk from the virus. So, do take care. 

If you have time on your (very clean) hands and access to a computer and the 

internet (assuming that it keeps running!) you might want to do a bit of local 

history research.  

Perhaps start with your family history or the history of your house, or of a 

workplace. Don’t forget that you can view old Ordnance Survey maps for free on 

the National Library of Scotland website (https://maps.nls.uk/os/25inch-england-

and-wales/ for the 25 inch OS maps, starting in 1880). 

If you’d like to put your research on our website, or in a future newsletter, you 

can contact us vis the website: www.rdht.org.uk  

Odd Jobs 

In 1861 Eliza Smith of Alma Street was described in the census as a “keeper of 

mangle”. At first this seemed very odd, but when I thought about it, it was 

obvious that she made her living by hiring out her mangle, and presumably her 

muscle power, to those who needed it.  

We tend to forget just how hard washing day was before the advent of washing 

machines. Many areas, especially those in “yards”, had communal washhouses: a 

small shed with a brick chimney and a copper boiler in which water was heated 

over a fire. The washing would be done in the boiler, pounding it with a posser, 

and then hung out to dry. Heavy cotton sheets and garments would dry much 

quicker if they were mangled first but not everyone had a mangle. Hence Eliza’s 

trade. 

Hers was not the only odd job description to be found. Sarah Fitch of Chapel 

Street was a “lace runner” who embroidered lace items, whilst George Hardwick 

of Bridle Lane was a “chaplet maker”, which seems to be a maker of rosaries, 

though I can’t believe that there was much demand for them in Ripley in 1861. 

https://maps.nls.uk/os/25inch-england-and-wales/
https://maps.nls.uk/os/25inch-england-and-wales/
http://www.rdht.org.uk/
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There was also Thomas Hogg of Chapel Terrace, who was a “coal higgler”, that is, 

he sold coal from door to door. Interestingly, there was also Isabella Day of 

Butterley Hill who styled herself as “professor of music”, not what you might 

expect in the heart of an industrial area. 

By 1901, many of the jobs had changed, but some are still unfamiliar to us. 

Beatrice Searanche was a “brown picker”, which I think was something to do 

with the horsehair works, perhaps working alongside Hannah Parkes, a horsehair 

weaver. Mabel Fallows, meanwhile, is described as a “chevener”, someone who 

embroidered hosiery, whilst John Hawkins of the George Inn on Lowes Hill 

combined being a publican with the trade of “sugar boiler”, part of the family 

that produced Tommy Dod rock. 

The most unexpected trade was that of Albert Walker of Mosely Street who in 

1911 is described as a “professional footballer”. That was in the days before 

footballers were paid millions! 

John Marshall’s Lodging House 

The picture on this edition’s 

cover is the New Century 

Workmen’s Home in Booth 

Street, newly built by John 

Marshall in 1902. 

As with most of John 

Marshall’s ventures, it was a 

combination of the profit-

making and the 

philanthropic: there was 

obviously a need for cheap, 

clean housing for men who 

arrived in the town seeking 

work, or travelled the 

country selling various 

goods. 

 Note!! 
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The 1911 census gives us a clearer idea of just who these men were. On the day 

of the census there were 47 men living there. 

Very few were young: only 2% in their twenties and 6% in their thirties, most 

being aged between 40 and 70. Two thirds of them were single, a further 11 

being widowers. About half were working, the other half being unemployed, and 

presumably looking for work. Only 7 of them were born locally; the majority 

came from all over the country, including 2 from Scotland and 5 from Ireland. 

There don’t seem to have been any travelling salesmen by then; about a third 

were labourers, a third miners or ironworkers and a third tradesmen – 

housepainters, joiners, bricklayers, even a tailor. 

Employment was pretty insecure in those days, and apparently particularly so for 

middle-aged men without family. In spite of the promises made in the advert, it 

must have been a pretty bleak kind of life living in the Workmen’s Home. 

Unfortunately, the gig economy is not 

new. 

The Show Must Go On 

In the 1911 census for Grosvenor Road, 

Ripley, was the following entry: 

First 
name 

Last 
name 

Relationship Marital 
status 

Age Occupation 

Ellen Hodds Head widow 32 Manageress 
Cinematograph Show 

Ruby Hodds Daughter  6  

Florrie Hodds Daughter  4  

Jimmy Hodds Son  1  

Valentina House Assistant single 37 Pianist at above 

Tom Clark Assistant single 21 General Hand 

Jack  Ellis Assistant dibriod 26 Engine Driver 

George Gotheric Assistant single 21 General Hand 
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Ellen Hodds’ story turns out to be an interesting one. Born in Norwich in 1879, 

she was the daughter of James Hibble, a showman who died when she was 10. 

Her mother Mary Jane Hibble, continued the business, travelling in a caravan 

mainly in the Eastern counties. Ellen married John Hodds in 1899 in West Ham: 

he too was a showman, owning a shooting gallery in Yarmouth. He became the 

manager of Crighton’s No 2 Cinematoscope show and was tragically killed when 

he was crushed under the wheels of their traction engine as they were leaving 

Diss for Thetford in 1909. Ellen must have been pregnant with Jimmy by then, 

and had two young daughters.  

The show was nominally taken over by John Hodds’ brother-in-law Charles 

Wheatley, but it looks as though Ellen was actually running it. Charles died of a 

heart attack in 1912, leading some to believe that this particular show was 

jinxed! 

Cinematograph shows had been run by fairground families since 1897, only a 

year or so after their invention. They became immensely popular in the years 

between then and the First World War, and as many as 4 of them appeared at 

Ripley Fair, each major fairground family having one. They consisted of a large 

tent or prefabricated building, blacked out to show the films, with an ornate 

frontage often with a fairground organ and space for dancers and fast-talking 

showmen and women to bring in the crowds.  
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The films were short silent ones, with piano accompaniment, some purely 

entertainment, but others on topical subjects, and a few taken in the vicinity by 

firms like Mitchell and Kenyon. In Ripley in 1902 there were films of workers 

leaving Butterley ironworks and Crossley’s factory. There was also apparently a 

film of miners at one of the local pits, but that doesn’t seem to have survived. 

It was apparently quite common by 1911 that cinematograph shows were 

touring as standalone attractions, not as part of the fair, and hence the 

appearance of Ellen and her crew in Ripley in April of that year. They must have 

found lodging in Grosvenor Road whilst the show was on the Market Place. The 

fact that they did so rather than living in a caravan suggests that the show might 

have been in the town some time. 

Although the show might have been a bit worn by then – it had been in 

circulation since before 1900 – they must have provided a novelty for the town. 

The first permanent cinema – the Empire- wasn’t opened until the following 

year. They must also have been a flamboyant crew: note how one of them 

persuaded the census enumerator to write “dibriod” (Welsh for single) in the 

record, even though he was certainly not Welsh.  

Thanks to Neil Calladine for the background to this story. 
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Ripley War Memorial: WW2 and After 

We now have a booklet giving details of all the 

names on the Ripley War memorial from World 

War Two and after. It is a companion to the 

“Ripley at War” book shown here and published a 

few years ago which dealt with the 202 names 

from World War One. The new booklet is available 

from our website, price £3.75 which includes 

postage and packing. 

I researched this booklet before I found about the 

role Bill Hutchinson played in getting the names 

from WW2 engraved on 

the memorial. 

After the war, the names 

were simply recorded in 

a book in the church. Bill 

researched the men’s’ 

history and was able to 

come up with a more 

accurate list which was 

eventually used to 

engrave the names on 

the memorial.  Through 

the auspices of the 

British Legion, I now 

have the loan of Bill’s 

original research, and am 

putting together an 

updated version of the 

booklet. 
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Another Revolution 
 
After the Pentrich Revolution of 1817, the government strategy of entrapment to 
put down the dissidents had worked so well that they then used the same 
template in Scotland. Ironically the spy/ agent provocateur in this case was 
actually named Turner (in Pentrich one Turner was executed and two 
transported to Australia for life.) 
 
The Scottish Rising, The Battle of Bonnymuir in 1820, was a similar occurrence to 
the Pentrich Rising: three men were executed in both instances, though the Scots 
at least were tried by their peers as opposed to being tried by rich land owners as 
the Pentrich men were.  
 
Nineteen of the Scots were transported for their part in the Rising. Years later in 
1835, both sets of men were pardoned. Nine of the fourteen Pentrich men were 
pardoned in the January and eighteen of the nineteen Scots in July. Two of the 
Scots actually returned home unlike the Pentrich men none of whom made it 
back. 
 
For the Bicentenary of the Battle of 
Bonnymuir the Pentrich & South 
Wingfield Historical Group were invited 
up to Scotland. On the 24th of April 
2020 we were scheduled (before the 
emergency) to appear in Paisley 
Methodist Church alongside other 
groups commemorating the Battle of 
Bonnymuir and radical risings against 
the unpopular and oppressive 
Government of that time. 
 
For more information visit our website 
or Facebook page. 
 
www.pentrichrevolution.org.uk 
www.facebook.com/pentrichrevolution 
 
Photo by Charles Colliar of Falkirk 

 

http://www.pentrichrevolution.org.uk/
http://www.facebook.com/pentrichrevolution
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Scans 
 
Before we were all placed in lockdown, Ken and Linda have been continuing their 
project of scanning our photo collection. I asked them to choose a few of their 
favourites, and these are their choices. 
 

This is a Primitive Methodist maypole dancing group, probably in the 1930s. They 
are all dressed in their finest, and have obviously been told to look serious. It is 
impossible to tell where it is taken, but some of the wealthier people in the town 
did allow such celebrations to take place in their gardens, notably Dr Thompson 
at Fettercairn House in Codnor. 
 
The second photo is a much more well known one, of two men legging a canal 
boat through the Butterley tunnel on the Cromford Canal. They are obviously 
posed at the entrance to the tunnel, and look fairly relaxed, though I imagine 
they would be anything but relaxed if they had just propelled the boat through 
the 1.7 miles of the tunnel. 
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The NHS 
 
 
At a time when we find ourselves more reliant on – and grateful for – the NHS 
than ever, it seems appropriate to look back at the time of its creation. 
It was born out of the post-war determination to create a more equal caring 
society, and was part of many changes after 1945 which included the 
nationalisation of the railways (just like now!) and the utilities and the 
introduction of a reformed education system based on the 1944 Act. 
 
In Ripley, one massive change was the nationalisation of the mines, since many 
men still employed by the Butterley Company in their pits found themselves 
working for the National Coal Board instead. It marked the beginning of the end 
of the Butterley Company’s dominance of the town’s economy. 
 
Perhaps because there had been so much change, the introduction of the NHS 
seems to have received very little attention in the local newspaper. One of the 
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few mentions was in the Ripley and Heanor News of the 9th July 1948, as seen 
here: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
It seems strange now, but people were asked to choose their doctor and register 
with them. The advert on the next page appeared in the Derby Telegraph in June 
1948. The key sentence, for me, is: 
 
“The big difference is that the doctor will not charge you fees. He will be properly 
paid out of public funds to which all contribute as taxpayers.” 
 
We have many reasons to be grateful to Aneurin Bevan and his colleagues. 
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