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Mr. Bramall’s Memories of Seymour
Seymour to Seeless

Seymour — A typical mining village of the period, late 1800’s - early 1900’s. Built by the Old Staveley Company to
house the miners (and their families) who worked at the local mine, named after a director of the Company.

I do not know when the mine was sunk, but it was closed in 1918, the miners finding other employment at the
neighbouring mines — Ireland, Markham, Oxcroft and Hartington (the latter two are now also closed). From then on
with families moving nearer to their work, the state of the village gradually deteriorated, and a demolition order was
imposed in 1931. A modernisation scheme was attempted just prior to demolition, but only six houses were improved,
when the scheme was abandoned.

1 was born in the difficult period of the 1921 “STRIKE" and together with my family moved to the Fan Road
estate in 1928, therefore my memories are all too few and much must be left to one’s imagination.

Seymour was made up of four rows of brick built terraced houses, one hundred and four houses in all, and a short
row of three houses, this row being situated nearer to the ancillary buildings of the mine and known as the “Gaffers
Row” for obvious reasons, also they were of a better type of house. The rows were divided into three blocks, the space
between each block was called a “Ginnel”, the pathway between the end of the rows and the allotments was known as
the “Bottom Ends” and the space between the other end of the rows and the field was known as the “Top Ends”, this
space was somewhat wider allowing for traffic access to the rows (and before closure to the colliery premises).

The houses — Downstairs, only one room in which all the chores were done. Lighting was supplied by one gas
lamp. The floors were of large red tiles which were called ““flags” or flagstones. The fireplace was an open cast iron
construction with an oven on one side of the grate, and a “boiler’” on the other side, water being put in by bucket to
heat up. When hot water was then required it was taken out of the boiler witha “Laden Tin” (a corruption of Ladle) or
can and emptied into a bucket and taken to the old stone sink, as required.

Every week (generally on Friday morning) the fireplace was “Blackleaded”. This was a solution of graphite and
water and it was painted on to the fireplace and when dry, polished with a small brush, it was then the pride and joy of
every housewife. I must mention, however, that the fire was first removed from the grate on a shovel and carried
outside to keep alight until the cleaning was complete and then returned to the grate. Floor coverings were chiefly
Coco-matting, rugs, linoleum and ““pegged rugs”, these were home-made with strips of old cloth and neatly threaded
onto various sized pieces of sacking or hessian bags of waste cloth to make the rugs which were obtained from a shop in
Staveley at the corner of Church Street and Duke Street, now a ladies hairdressing salon. It was then known as the
Fent Shop and belonged to a Miss Martin.

There were two bedrooms to each house. Lighting was provided by the old paraffinlamp. The staircase was of an
open design. It is interesting to note that here we have history repeating itself as both open plan staircases and paraffin
lamps are now being reproduced.

Almost all the houses had an outhouse of mainly wooden construction built on, here some of the chores were
done. The weekly washing being one of them.

Electric blankets hadn’t been invented, so to heat the bed during the winter time, a building brick was placed in
the oven during the day, then at bedtime the brick was taken from the oven and wrapped in an old cloth and then
placed in the bed, some people put the oven shelf to the same use.

Sanitary conditions were very primitive indeed, outside “earth closets” being the thing, the least said about this
subject the better!
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Public transport to and from the village was nil, although just prior to one family moving the East Midlands
Motor Services (which had taken over from a firm called Underwood) started a Friday evening service to Staveley
Market. If need should be to travel to Staveley at other times or Chesterfield and in the opposite direction — Clowne,
Worksop, etc., one had to walk to Woodthorpe and then down to Norbriggs Road (this road was then called Post
Lane) to get a bus.

Recreation in the village, as in most mining villages, consisted of football and cricket teams, and the matches
between the local team and neighbouring village teams were always very keenly contested, with very vociferous
support from the rival supporters. Betting very often took place and a fight amongst the rival supporters was not a rare
event.

My first recollection of Seymour was of being provided, along with other children, with breakfast in the local
Primitive Methodist Chapel, before going to school. The school being Woodthorpe C. of E. to which I began during
the “Strike” of 1926. These were very hard times, however, help was given to many families, as I have just mentioned
the *‘Chapel” was one source and the Staveley Town Co-operative Society who, from time to time, distributed food
parcels to families who were members of the Society. Free or cheap meat was often provided by the well-known
butcher from Chesterfield, the late Sam Spencer. The adult members of the family would dig for coal amongst the old
colliery slag heap — it was survival, nothing more. The Primitive Methodist Church played a large part in the
community life of the village. It had a very good Sunday School (in numbers of scholars). The services were well
attended, midweek events were numerous, I well remember the Sunday School Superintendent, Mr. Enoch Beddow,
who after moving home to Staveley made his weekly pilgrimage to Seymour. The Chapel was rather unique in its
situation. It was to be found on the first floor of the old colliery’s Blacksmiths and or Fitting Shop. Access was gained
by an outside flight of stone steps at the top of which were two doors, one being for entry to the “Church” which was
complete with pews, pulpit, choir stalls and heating — I say again, heating, this was supplied by a cast iron coal fired
stove situated in the centre of the room with a chimney pipe going through the roof. Often after being recharged with
fuel or when strong winds wre prevalent, smoke or fumes would belch out and, as one can imagine, coughs and sneezes
amongst the congregation were many. The other door led to the Sunday School room which was well equipped with
wooden forms and stage, as well as being a school room it was also used for concerts, etc.

Palm Sundays and Easter Sundays saw the Sunday School Anniversary. In the morning the scholars, teachers and
helpers would parade the village singing at intervals and inviting the villagers to attend the afternoon and evening
services. These services always commanded packed congregations, people coming by shanks’ pony from all parts of
the district. It was customary for the scholars, after being dressed in their new dresses and suits for the occasion to pay
calls on their neighbours to receive admiration, but more so I'suspect to collect pennies or halfpennies and if one was
lucky, sometimes a silver threepenny piece. I must confess I was amongst the “money gatherers”. We knew the
threepenny piece as a Threepenny Joey. To accommodate the huge congregations at the services the wooden dividing
wall between Church and Chapel was hoisted into the ceiling, this gave one large room and to help support the weight,
wooden *‘props” supports were erected under the Chapel in the Blacksmith’s Shop.

A few years before its demolition the Blacksmiths’ Shops were converted into a Workmen’s Institute, proving
quite popular.

Whit Monday was the occasion for the Sunday School “Treat” when, by kind permission, a field was given over
to fun and games to be enjoyed by all members and friends of the Chapel. Each child received a packet of sweetsand an
orange. A tea was also provided in the Sunday School room. My family and I being life long Methodists no doubt
answers your question, “Why has the Chapel and its activities been described in detail?”

Every village has its Characters, Seymour was no exception. will try to describe some of them I know.
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Mr. Phipps:

his great size giving rise to his nickname Bang Phipps.

Mr. Harry Davis:

who lost the sight of an eye and wore a black patch. He often played on his cornet (or trumpet) to the annoyance of
neighbours — Harry Brass Pom Pom.

Mr. Arthur Marriot:

who kept the local shop. This was a converted house No. I Top Row. He was known to many as Greasy Marriot. |
believe he owned the first motor car in the village. For many years he served as the Local Secretary to the National
Deposit Friendly Society. He later moved and traded for many years in premises at Lowgates, near to the old L.N.E.R.

Railway Station.

Mr. Jim Roach:
A very bowlegged man who, after having more than his fair share of strong drink at the “Albert” (this is the public
house at Woodthorpe) would stagger his way home giving pennies etc., to any child whom he may see.

Mr. Harry Varley:
A Deputy official at the Colliery. Always very smartly dressed, was less than five feet tall — Naffy Varley, grandfather

to the former M.P. for Chesterfield, the Right Hon. Eric Varley. (1964-84).

The village hairdresser was a Mr. Arthur Denman, he was a member of a well-known Seymour family, his
premises was a large wooden hut, sited on one of the Top Row gardens, known simply as the *“Shaving Shop.

Characters visiting the village included a rather stout red faced fellow wearing a flat cap and raincoat and
smoking a clay pipe, carrying a wicker type basket on his back, hoping to sell his water cress — Watta Cress Jess!

A man with a large wooden frame strapped to his back to which were fastened various sizes of glass — *“Winders
to Mend”’.

A regular visitor was a man called Bundle Joey, he carried his wares in a parcel and small suitcases, his wares
being small items of haberdashery and maybe millinery.

A greengrocer who travelled from Sheffield with a horse drawn cart known as — Morgan Apple.

Arthur Swale:
He founded the well known Chesterfield Clothing firm who supplied many families with “‘on credit’ clothes. This firm
ceased to trade several years ago.

The children of the village attended the Woodthorpe C. of E. School. This school is still being used. My first
headmaster was Mr. Henry Gascoyne a very well learned gentleman of his time. He was for many years Clerk to the
Old Staveley Parish Council, before it gained Urban District status, now swallowed up by the great Chesterfield
Borough Council.

The first crystal set (this was the predecessor of the wet battery wireless set) was owned by John Bannister, who
now lives at Clowne, he is now in his late 70’s and also my brother-in-law.

When a death occurred most of the village would observe strict mourning. All curtains were closed, and roller
blinds, drawn. The corpse would be placed on a sort of trestle table and placed near to the only window of the
Downstairs Room, until burial took place.

N.B. There were no Chapels of Rest in those days. A service held outside the front door of the house preceded
interment in Staveley Cemetery. Conveyance to and from the cemetery was by Arthur Cross, the Funeral Director
who had premises in Duke Street, these premises have long since been demolished to make way for Industrial

Development.
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Maps of Woodthorpe ¢.1920 Mr. Brailsford.



