An Oral History interview with Marjorie Calow

Interviewed by Roger Kitchen on Wednesday 23 February 2005

Marjorie, if we could begin by you telling me when you were born

I was born on January 3rd 1932

And where were you born?

At a house very near where we’re sitting, but in North Street, just the next - an end of terrace house in North Street - but when I was two I moved to the house next to where we are now which is still there and that’s a photograph of it, but it’s been altered - it’s been pebbled dashed and extended and had bay windows and things like that so - allow it’s still there it’s different now and that is the family workshop behind the house

Well, tell me a little bit about what the family did then

My grandfather was a carpenter and joiner - I’m not quite sure of the difference, I’m not sure whether he was an undertaker or not, but he had three sons - this is a picture of him and his three sons - my father was the youngest and he took over the family business and he was actually the village undertaker as well - I say the village undertaker because at the time I was a child I don’t think there was any competition, as far as I remember - anyway, he was the village undertaker and he used to head the funeral processions -  I can remember - in a top hat and it was quite a thing, cos I never knew - when he was dressed up on Saturday, he was a football enthusiast and I used to say to him, mother, is he going to a football match or a funeral - because I knew if he was getting changed and putting different clothes on - I wasn’t sure which he was going to, but anyway he did go to funerals quite a lot.  Of course, in those days things always had to be done in a hurry, the coffins had to be made very quickly - and there was quite a team.  There was a nurse who did the laying out and all that sort of stuff so it was a local activity.  

When your father took over the business, it was still principally a joiner’s business?

Oh it always has been, I mean, my father, when I say he was an undertaker, it was a sideline - I don’t really mean that, but he was primarily a builder and joiner - yes, he called myself joiner, builder and undertaker, I think.  That’s what it said on his cards, but he could do anything from a roof - and he used to make the most intricate boxes for the Melbourne Engineering Co. which is down on the main road, well, it was, there’s now a Budgens Superstore - but it was an engineering company in those days and he used to make boxes for putting bits of machinery in I presume.  I mean, he built this bungalow - the joinery I mean, with his mate who was a bricklayer.  So yes, it was a building firm really.  

The way things are specialised now it seems odd that the undertaker should also  be the joiner - there’s a kind of - was there - he obviously made the coffins - but did he have a special carriage or horses or anything?

No, he used to hire them I think from Wothalls(?) in Derby - I mean that rings a bell, Wothalls, cos he was always ringing Wothalls - so I presume he would make the coffin and make the arrangements, and I’ll tell you a bit about the arrangements in a minute cos that’s another story, but then he would lead the procession so I assume he hired the cars - but when I was a girl we did have an Austin 16 which was a big car so he could get coffins in it - so I mean, he must have had to deliver the coffins cos people had the coffins in the houses in those days.  So he would deliver the coffins presumably to the house and then make arrangements for the funeral, I don’t know, I assume. 

So he didn’t have a stock of coffins?

Oh, no, he made each one to order - yes, I used to play up in the workshop under the coffins that’s why I’m a cup half empty person I think, because I’m very conscious of death - and they were beautiful things - I suppose they still are, lovely polished wood with handles and lined with whatever - all that sort of stuff - and when he died, I found a box labelled ‘shrouds’ - so he did the lot.  As I say, there was a lady, Mrs Barton, who lived just up the road who used to do the laying out and I can remember, when it was a funeral, she would say, oh, it’s a lovely day to be going to heaven - but the funeral, the arrangements, we had a vicar in those days - we were all Baptists, I’ll tell you about that later, but the vicar was a character, he 
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used to stalk round Melbourne wearing robe and bearing a staff - and he was - well, you can’t libel the dead, can you - but he was always fairly well oiled shall we say and my father had to ring him every day there was a funeral first of all to check that he knew there was a funeral, I mean he’d been told obviously, but to check he’d remembered, and secondly, that he was sober enough to take the service - and on one occasion, during the war, they had to fill in a lot of forms and one of the forms said, how did you dispose of the body, or one of the questions rather said that, and my father said the vicar said, ‘What the devil do they think I’ve done with the body, pitched it over the hedge‘- while the bereaved relatives were standing around - so anyway, he was a character, but very nice, I always got on very well with the Rev. Morris, he was a very pleasant character, probably because he was always well oiled - 

And did he, I mean, he wasn’t from that high church that he had antipathy towards you being Baptists?

Well, I don’t know because my father was simply there as an undetaker - in that capacity - I mean, yes, there was antagonism in the village, and still is, well, I mustn’t say that because they’ve gone ecumenical these days, yes, there was a lot of rivalry  between the churches in those days - and there was something else I was going to say then - about the funeral - oh yes, my father hated catholic funerals because he couldn’t be doing with all the incense and that sort of stuff and he didn’t like the fact that none of the Anglican nor the Catholics sang properly - you know, in the non conformist churches, we all sing properly, but they didn’t know how to sing and he didn’t like that - but he was very professional, my father was, he ended up as a Parish Councillor after he retired, because he said until then he felt he couldn’t be a Parish Councillor cos he would offend too many customers, but as it was once he’d retired he was a Parish Councillor, but he could get on with anybody my father could, he was a lovely man - everybody liked him

The lady who laid out, there was no kind of embalming or anything ?

Oh no, I don’t know what they did - I really don’t know - I was too young to know about that sort of thing - but I know people used to view the body and then the coffin was screwed down - that would be the lid, the lid would then be screwed down and that would be the end of any viewing that went on - I mean, I saw my mother in the second bedroom of this bungalow in her coffin - but no, I don’t think there was any embalming 

When you father had made the coffin, was the body laid out and then taken to the house?

I think the coffin was taken to the house, I think that’s the way it worked - I really don’t know.  As I say, I was really too young - you see, I’d only be about 10 when I was remembering all this - well, I don’t think I was protected particularly, but it didn’t impinge on me - but I think the coffin was taken to the house and the body was put in it and the relatives viewed it and then eventually it was screwed down - and they’d have a service in the house quite often before they went off to the cemetery or whatever

I want you to tell me about - as you were growing up as a child, what kind of place was Melbourne?
Very - villagey - a lot of old besums twitching the net curtains - that’s why I couldn’t wait to get away - I mean, the row of houses just in the next street, North Street, I remember there was a woman there, Mrs Moore, who would be continually twitching the curtains and seeing what was going on and gossiping - a lot of gossip and I hated it, I couldn’t wait to get away when I was 18 

How did people earn their livings round here?

Oh well, it was a market gardening village, ever such a lot of market gardening - strawberries were grown - Melbourne strawberries were famous, there were picture post cards saying ‘Greetings from Melbourne’ with pictures of strawberries on - that sort of thing - a lot of market gardening and then the factories.  There was Melbourne Engineering, I don’t know what they made, but as I say, my father made boxes for components, but the other factories, they made shoes - and there were two, Loake Bros and Dunnicliffe Bros

Loake - they’re still quite famous
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Yes, but the factory’s sold, it’s just up there, but it Rands Lighting or something now or Clean Modules, whatever they are - so that closed, I suppose that must be since I retired - so it will be - I’ve been retired 13 years - probably about 10 year they closed and then Dunnicliffes, they closed again, time goes so quickly, probably three or four years ago - and that’s now a nursery, well, the building is an office building now, but a Dunnicliffe daughter has qualified as a nursery nurse and there’s a successful day nursery there now - so they’ve diversified.

So it was market gardening to me equals not very high wages 

I imagine so, yes - because as I say, all round this area it’s a slum area when I was young - so presumably people didn’t have very high wages, but I don’t know cos I was lucky cos my father had his own business, I won’t say we were well off, but we were comfortable - and I think, you know looking back

Were you aware when you were growing up that the children that you might have been playing with from these houses might have been very poor?

Oh yes, well, I wouldn’t be playing with those children because they were regarded as slum children, but they came to school and you could smell them - I mean the unwashed kind of smell that you get with those kind of - I’m not being snobbish, I’m being factual - yes, they smelt pretty horrible - and the houses - I mean I was frightened about going along - I’ll show you on the map in a minute - but you were quite frightened to go in that area cos it was a slum area, probably there was no harm, but it wasn’t the sort of place you would go to - yes, it was quite slummy - when I say around this area - just down the road

And growing up as a kid did you go out into the countryside?

Oh yes, a lot - I was a great walker, well, my father was a great walker, he walked all round Derbyshire and so did I when I was growing up, but round here - he used to go up to the Robin Wood which is 

Robin

Robin Wood - I can show you on the map - which is now part of the National Forest and I love that walk and I used to do that very often and down to the river Trent and then from there round to what we called Seven Spouts, which is towards Ticknall - to what was called Seven Spouts Farm, I think - but it’s now a Landmark Trust place - anyway it’s been done up for high quality lets - it’s lovely, I went round with the Civic Society or somebody or other, I think it was the Civic Society - and it’s really lovely now, it’s stuck in the middle of nowhere - so that was one of my favourite walks, and the other one was what we called round New England, where the Severn Trent Reservoir is now - New England was submerged by the Severn Trent Reservoir and that was a lovely walk, up towards Ticknall and then across to Cork and then back to Melbourne - I’ve got a picture that you went down Broad Stone Lane, from Ticknall, which is still there - Broad Stone Lane’s still there, but then there was a bridge over a little stream and a farm and that’s all gone now - and then you would walk further along and there were trees with, old trees with sort of holes in trunks with water in and they were fairy ponds as far as we were concerned, yes, it was lovely.  So yes, I’ve walked a lot round this area - I did walk a lot

You’re describing how wide a distance - how far out?

Five miles

And how old would you be?

Oh, about ten - I used to walk up to the Robin Wood on my own - never give it a thought, we always did, but I used to go on my own quite a lot and you never felt vulnerable at all, but I would now - well, I do do it now, as far as the Robin Wood and down to the Trent, but I don’t feel safe - go because I want to see the bluebells in the Robin Wood, probably go about once a year, but I’m uneasy the whole time because it’s a bit isolated

This is really interesting about - why is there, do you think, that difference - is it an innocence of childhood or…?

Oh no, I think it’s a social thing - maybe there have always been murders - well, not maybe, there always have been murders, but we get to know about them now 
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and anyway - people do get murdered - there was that woman who walking her dog, I forget where, but she got murdered, I don’t know whether it’s any worse these days than it ever was, but we know about it now - I suppose. I suppose  that’s the reason, but I certainly - as I say, I do walk, but for instance, there’s another walk, it’s not in the National Forest, the walk from Derby to Tonge is the old railway line, the Sustrans Track, and I only do that on a Bank Holiday because I know there will be cyclists on a Bank Holiday - but I wouldn’t go today, well, I wouldn’t go anywhere cos it’s snowing, but because it’s got hedges each side, I just feel vulnerable - I think it’s just because we know about these things more 

But when you were out doing your walking, were you going with friends?

Well, yes, sometimes 

Did you take a picnic or something?

Yes - and we used to take, my father used to take us to Ingleby which is on the river Trent, as you walk from Melbourne over, passed the Robin Wood, you can then get down to the village of Ingelby and then follow the Trent along to a Hermit’s Cave called Anchor Church - well, they say it was a hermit’s cave, it might have been a wine store for Foremark Hall or whatever, but it looks like a church - it’s got windows carved out of the rock- and then we would take a picnic and eat on the bank overlooking the river, it was lovely - really nice

When you say about your father, your father was just a keen walker on a Sunday afternoon?

Whenever - yes, we’d go out on Saturday afternoon perhaps - and, of course, we did have a car which was unusual in those days because of the business, you see, so we would go into Derbyshire as well, but round here, no, we usually would just walk from here and it was lovely

You grew up here and you said you were keen to get away?

Well, yes, but you’re not interested in my personal history, but I went to college - I went to London to do a chemistry degree so I got away that way - but it was not done- I had a struggle - my father was a self educated man, he was a great WEA enthusiast - I sometimes have to explain to people what the WEA is - he was very keen for me to have the education he’d missed because all those three brothers, four brothers - did I say three - there were four - well, one of them died young

I just thought the other one might have been a sister?

No, no, no, sorry, there were four brothers - I don’t know why I said three, because - well, one of them died when he was about 30, but the others went on - but they were all clever, and my father was keen for me to have the education he hadn’t had, my mother on the other hand thought I should get married - some mothers still do - and was not at all supportive and there was what I call the community of aunts - all my mother’s sisters, who were all agin it - but you know, I did get away and get to college 

One of the other things before we move - cos you then went away and then you came back - before you go away, you were saying you wanted to say a little bit about the Baptists 

Oh yes, well, I was brought up as a strict Baptist - the whole family were Baptist, and I had to go Sunday School every morning, followed by chapel, Sunday School in the afternoon, chapel in the evening, so that was Sunday - and it was quite strict - I mean when you said did we go walking on Sundays - come to think of it, we would walk on Sundays, but it would be round the pools, you know, Melbourne Pool, you know Melbourne Pool - well, I’ll come back to the Baptists, but Melbourne Pool is quite a tourist trap and it’s got a lovely Norman Church which figures in Simon Jenkin’s 1000 Best Churches - and next to it is the Hall, the home of Lord Lothian, Lord Lothian’s dead, but the son Ralph Carr lives there now - but then in front of the Hall there’s a beautiful pool - manmade I think, 19th century, I’m not quite sure - but anyway, it’s lovely - and so on Sundays we would parade round the pool in our best clothes, you wouldn’t go out for a country walk on a Sunday

Was it something that lots of the village did?

Oh yes

Like promenading?

Sort of - yes, yes, go for a walk on Sunday afternoon after Sunday School - yes - and of course, there was this, and still is, this rivalry between the non conformists - Melbourne is - I wouldn’t say it’s largely non conformist, but the non conformists have a strong presence
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The Methodists, the Congregational, who now call themselves something else, I forget what, and the Baptists and then the - oh, what do they call themselves - not New Church - oh, I’ll look it up afterwards

What, evangelical?

No, - it’s - oh, this name business as one gets older - Swedenborg - he’s the founder member or big noise in this church - New Jerusalem - they call themselves - their church closed and it’s been converted into flats now - but there used to be all those non conformists or not Anglican - oh, and a Catholic church of course because the people at the Hall are Catholics, so a lot of religions, all kind of competing and although now they’re ecumenical there is still a rivalry, I think - and we used to have WhitSunday processions with banners from all the churches and we would walk all round the village and then go back to the school room for a slap up tea

Altogether, all the churches together?

Oh no, all separately - and then - in fact I suppose - I don’t know whether all the churches paraded - we certainly did, I suppose they must all done that together - but then we would go back to the Baptist schoolroom for a slap up tea and then up to the Recreation Ground for games - which I hated cos I was bad at sport - but it was an important occasion - and the other thing about Melbourne, Melbourne’s only half in the National Forest, I suppose you know the road goes - the main road divides those who are in and those who are out - I’m in, just as well isn’t it - but Thomas Cook was born in Melbourne, just down the road here in this rather slummy area that I’ve been talking about - they pulled his cottage down, I forget when - 1960’s something like that, much to the horror of Philip Heath and others who weren’t around at the time - but retrospectively the horror - and there’s now a plaque on the Thomas Cook almshouses which are on the main road in Melbourne and were built by - I think it was Thomas Cook, yes, built by Thomas Cook for Baptist - he was a Baptist, you see, that’s how Thomas Cook started by doing trips to worship at different places - he used to walk for miles and then he thought well why not get a train and all that - it’s all documented, I’m being a bit - if you want to check the facts, it’s something like that - there are umpteen, there’s a new biography of him just been published - but anyway, he was born in Melbourne and I think he got a train to Loughborough or somewhere like that or Barton-in-the-Beans or somewhere, to take worshippers to services and that was how it all started - so when he became famous, he built these almshouses in Melbourne for indigent Baptists - oh, I’ve just remembered something else actually - and my grandfather was one of the original trustees and my father followed in his steps - they don’t live in the 21st century, they haven’t got any female trustees, so that’s where the connection ends, but just after my father died, they tarted the almshouses up and I was invited to whatever it was - rededication or whatever - and there’s a Mission Hall next to it which is now used for meetings for all sorts of things and I was horrified to be, well, delighted, but also horrified, to be given a glass of sherry, which of course is certainly not Baptist - you don’t drink if you’re a Baptist, I mean, I do, but I’m not a Baptist any longer - but teetotal was - we signed the Independent Order of the Rechabites whoever they are, but it’s some sort of teetotal organisation - but I’ve just remembered, my father was also a trustee of Gray’s Green Charity, which was connected to Castle Donnington and that was to do with someone who had people to carry his body from Melbourne to Castle Donnington or something like that - anyway, there was this charity and every before Christmas, my father used to have to 
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go and dish out a sum of money to people who deserved it - I think originally it was a loaf of bread - I think it was some sum of money, but I’ve no idea what it was when my father was alive, but that went on - it was certainly happening in 1953, I know that, cos that’s when I was married and I remember my father having to go to this charity around the same time - I think it’s been amalgamated into some other charity now - but anyway the Thomas Cook almshouses are still there and they’re still used, but they’re let on a proper basis now, people pay proper rent

How did the difference between these different religious groups manifest itself - for example, your father was the only undertaker, so there wasn’t - it didn’t kind of reflect itself…?

Not in trade, no, just trying to think whether certain

Did it reflect itself in friendships - your girl friends or…?

No it didn’t affect that, no it didn’t seem to affect that at all.  I’ve got a feeling that certain people, we’d say, oh yes, of course they would be Church, wouldn’t they - but I quite think why, perhaps a bit more upper crust, but not necessarily - I don’t know, I suppose I might think of it later, but I can’t think of any obvious trade boundaries in any way connect - it was just the way you were born which Church or Chapel you born into 

So you go away - when do you leave to go to college, what year?

1950 - and then after I qualified, I came back because I taught in Derby for two and a half years - so came back and lived in Melbourne, in the same house, but my father very kindly extended it and split it into two houses, so we had the larger half  - if you can have a larger half - we had two thirds of it and they had one third - so came back and lived in that house which is the one you can see through the window

You were married by then?

I was married in 1953 - and came back until 1955 by which time my husband had done his National Service - but you don’t want to know my personal history

No, no, not particularly, but just to get …

And then I left to go and live in Nottingham basically

And then you came back again?

Yes 

Twenty years later?

I left here in ‘55 and came back in ‘78 - 23 years later

Ok, you come back, how was it different?

Oh, completely different - for various reasons, they’d cleared the slums and there were - don’t think I spend my time in pubs, I don’t, but there were lots of nice hostelries where you could go and get a drink and a meal and so on - and the houses, the ones that they hadn’t pulled down had been gentrified - Blanchcroft is a prime example of this - which is, I keep saying just down the road, I can show you these places on the map - that’s a street with old - not weavers, people who do 

Lacemakers, no?

Stocking frame - knitters - they were built - I’m going back a long time now, long before my time, they were stocking frame knitters cottages and they’ve still got the long windows where the stocking frame machines were - and, in fact, on Heritage Weekend, was it two or three years ago, Philip Heath, who now lives in one of those restored cottages, actually got the stocking frame people from the place near Nottingham, which again escapes me, it will come back to me in a minute, where there’s a stocking frame knitters museum, to bring over a machine and he had it in his bathroom for that Heritage Weekend, which was very noble of him - a crazy thing to do, but it just showed what it was like - so that’s the change - the big change - the houses that hadn’t been pulled down were gentrified and now houses in Blanchcroft go for astronomical sums - and they were slums in my early days - and also of course, the big change that’s happened - I suppose since I came back, is East Midlands Airport which has grown and grown much to the disgust of some of us, but it’s now a commuter area - so prices in Melbourne are through the roof really - so it’s become a commuter small town or village 

And actually from having lots of low cost housing, it’s now got high cost housing
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Oh, very much so - in fact I don’t think there is any low cost housing - any new houses that go up now are executive homes - god help us - and that sort of thing

But that process had started in the ‘70s had it - it was underway?

Oh yes, when I came back, these houses across the road here had been put up.  Now when I was a girl, that was a row of lovely old cottages and I can remember it every so clearly - by they’d gone by the time I came back - so that had changed and those are what 1970s houses - they would be, wouldn’t they, early 1970s - I didn’t take much notice - I used to come and see my father, but I was busy working and I would come probably in the dark in winter of an evening and - all this was kind of happening, but I never thought I’d come back, I wasn’t interested, I hated the place - it smelt of rotten cabbages and I didn’t want to come back - but it was just accidental that at the time - and this is only just explaining, I know you’re not interested, but in 1978 I’d left Boots where I’d been working, separated from my husband, and I was going off to Warwick University, so I came here as I thought temporarily having inherited this bungalow until I’d finished at Warwick and then I got a job in Derby, and here I’ve stayed and very happy to be here now, I love it - and it’s a completely different place - I mean there’s so much in Melbourne now, so many societies - there’s something for everybody and it’s a lovely place to live - and very, very friendly now - I mean it’s probably a different perception, when you’re young you feel people are prying into your private life and you don’t want that, but now I just think people are friendly - and when my burglar alarm went off one morning last summer and wouldn’t stop, a deputation came round to make sure I was alright - it wasn’t that they were saying, get that burglar alarm stopped, it was, has somebody hit you on the head - it’s that sort of a place - it’s really nice now

And what sort of proportion of people - what do you call yourself a Melbournian or…? 

Melbourne native

What percentage now are people who have grown and…?

I would say there’s still quite a lot actually - I mean, people greet me in the street and say, oh hello, Marjorie - and I think, well, I know your face, but I can’t put a name to you - and they are people I was at school with - I’m not being snobbish, I simply don’t remember their names and eventually I ask my neighbour who knows everything, who’s so and so - and I think, oh yes, of course - but I would guess, and it’s a guess, 50% something like that are still Melbourne natives

Wow, that’s quite a lot 

I would guess, but I reckon so - and - but they still say, she’s a stranger, you know - and they’ve been here over 20 years - I mean, I’d be a stranger if I hadn’t been born here, I’d still be a stranger - if I ask me neighbour who so and so is and she doesn’t know - oh, well, strangers, you know! - I would reckon, I’d guess 50%, but I wouldn’t want to go on any sort of record 

The other thing is, you came back and physically, obviously some of the slums had gone, but what about the countryside - you are saying there is now a reservoir where you…? 

Oh yes, do you not know about Staunton Harold Reservoir, sorry, I thought - I’m not sure if it’s part of the National Forest or not - perhaps it isn’t - it’s on the border of Leicestershire - anyway, they flooded a valley - and this lovely walk I was telling you about disappeared and instead Severn Trent have done what they call a permissive path, I always think that’s a daft expression, cos you think it’s for sexual license or something!  - but anyway permissive path - and you can walk round one side of the reservoir, in fact you can walk from Melbourne to Ticknall round one side of the reservoir and I do that every Sunday morning and sometimes during the week as well, and it’s a lovely walk with a lot of bird life and there’s a Visitor’s Centre - so you win some, you lose some - although it used to be a lovely walk, it still is in a different way - but they submerged several farms, it’s well documented - the Melbourne Historical Research Group did an exhibition a year ago, I forget what they called - Before the Reservoir - showing all the farms and so on that were submerged
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to make this reservoir - so that was the biggest change - the reservoir - I think it was done in the ‘60s - it was while I was away - I was vaguely aware of it, but as soon as I came back, I started exploring again and found that it was a lovely walk round the reservoir, which is now one of my favourite walks -

The other thing I was going to say was - you were saying about the Historical Society, I think you mentioned, did you say that they were looking at particular phrases and slang and so on?

Yes, I tried to think of some when I got your letter, but I couldn’t - the only two I could think of was ‘looking black over Bill’s mothers’ - have you heard that one 

I’ve heard variations

Right, that’s the Melbourne one, ‘looking black over Bill’s mothers’ - which means there’s a black cloud and it looks like it’s going to rain or snow or something - and the other one was ‘what’s cracking off’ - which means, what’s going on - but those are the only two I could think of - I’ve really tried to think of others and I must know others, but I can’t call any more to mind 

What about - were there any particular superstitions or ghost stories or things like that that might be around here? 

Don’t remember that, don’t remember anything like that no

When you were growing up as a kid, you were talking about the idea that the little pools in the trees were fairy pools - were there places that you never went for no particular reason when you think about it, but because it had a reputation - or other places that had magical properties or…?
No, I don’t think so, the only one I can think of was down near the church there’s a sort of passage way thing which is called the Dark Entry which is a bit spooky, I mean, I walk down it quite happily, but it’s official title is Bishop’s Walk - just by the side of the Dower House, just towards the church, and it actually cuts through a very old farmyard according to Philip Heath, the historian, but it’s a passage between two walls now, that was called the Dark Entry - but I can’t think of anywhere else that was particularly spooky - and the other thing of interest, but I don’t think it’s in the National Forest, I think it’s the other side of the boundary, but there’s Jawbone Lane in Melbourne, which had a huge whale’s jawbone which I can show you a picture of - that’s gone now, but there’s a small jawbone a bit lower down, but there’s no fear or anything attached to that - it was just interesting

But why was it there then?

Oh somebody got hold of a whale - some way or another - I don’t really know - but it was a genuine whale’s jawbone, it was huge - the height of this room, I’ll show you a picture - and it fell down eventually or rotted or something and somebody a bit lower down acquired a much smaller whale’s jawbone and just erected it in his garden as a kind of memorial to the original jawbone - but I don’t know what’s behind it

And it’s actually called Jawbone?

Oh, it’s called Jawbone Lane, that’s the name of the lane, I can show it to you on the map 

So it must have been there for some years?

Yes, it was there all the time I was young - well, it had always been there - well, you know, it was a local feature - but I don’t know the origin of it - I never asked, it’s probably been - there’s a very interesting history of Melbourne - an old history which goes on about all these things, so it may be in there, I’ve never looked - and there’s a chap that lived in Kings Newton which is the next village, you must have passed it on your way here, but anyway, Joseph Briggs wrote a diary which is currently being prepared for publication by the Melbourne Historical Research Group, so he probably mentions it, but I don’t know, I haven’t seen it year, I’m going to be reading the proofs soon, so I’ll find out - so it might well be in there - I don’t know, I’m only guessing 

And you mentioned the Whit Walk as it were as a special event that happened when you were a child - were there other particular events that happened round here, particular events ?

Harvest Festival, which is - I imagine pretty much as it is now - I mean my father used to have to put the platform up in the Chapel and people would bring stuff and we’d have a Harvest Festival - and then there’d be the Sunday School Anniversary when we’d have - again a platform was put up - and we would all have new frocks and sing - and then we would be presented with prizes which would be books
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which were piled on the table - I remember that was my big thrill wondering which book I was going to get - so there were all the usual - oh, and carol singing - we would go every Christmas Eve round all the big houses in Melbourne and they still do - I keep mentioning Philip Heath, but he is Mr Melbourne, as you will find out if you look into Melbourne at all - but he organises it and the Dunnicliffe - they were a big Baptist family -I think they still organise this carol singing - and I can remember we used to go into certainly one of the big houses, Mr Pikes, the solicitor, and we would sing carols and then move on to the next one, but it was actually on Christmas eve, it went on till about midnight, still does - so just a group of ordinary people singing carols - so those are the only things I can remember  - festivals

There weren’t any carnivals or..?

No, I don’t remember any carnivals - I don’t think so - of course they’ve revived one now - there’s one now, they’ve revived one now, it’s quite a big do in July  every year - but I don’t think we had any carnivals in my day, I don’t remember any 

When you went on Sunday School outings - did you go very far or stay locally?

We went to - yes, we did  - we went to Whipsnade Zoo, I think

Quite a way off?

Oh yes, we’d have a coach - motor coach - and I remember as we were coming back we would all sing hymns and things - so yes 

‘Deep and wide’ and
I can’t think of any of them - but anyway, whatever, hymns - Crimond

‘The Lord’s my shepherd’ 

Yes, that sort of thing - yes - we’d sing all those as we came back - when I say I was part of quite a big family - my mother was part of a big family, so I’ve got lots and lots of cousins, we were all Baptists of course and because they’re still around we get together occasionally - I was a Tivey - Tivey is a Melbourne name  - spelt TIVEY - and there were lots of Tiveys in Melbourne

That was your mother’s side?

My mother’s side - and they’re not all related, but you have to be very careful what you say anywhere in Melbourne, because someone is sure to be related to whoever you are talking about or to - you have to be careful what you say - and the fact that two people are called Tivey doesn’t mean they are related - Tivey and Hatton, Melbourne names, ones you have to be careful with, and Smith, but Smith 

Is Calow?

No - I don’t know, I can’t understand where Calow came from.  I think it’s a Newton name, Kings Newton, that’s the next village - I think it came from there originally, but it isn’t local at all and I don’t know any other Calows apart from - I’ve got a second cousin in - well, she’s isn’t Melbourne now - but she was in Melbourne when I was young - her father was my father’s cousin and his name was Calow - and there’s a village called Calow in North Derbyshire near Chesterfield - but I don’t know where the name came from really - I’ve not done any research into the family’s history - well, I’ve got the family bible and it goes back to 17something - but where it came from originally, I don’t know - the only other thing I can think of, I made a note, when I was at school we did celebrate May Day - we danced round the Maypole, but I don’t remember much about it I’m afraid - but I do remember we celebrated May Day - and I’m pretty sure we had a Maypole

Whereabouts?

I can’t remember - I know it’s ridiculous, but I just have this vague memory of May Day and Maypoles and it may be false memory - the fact that I can’t remember where it was - may indicate that it’s a false memory, but May Day rings a bell - and that’s as much as it is

Things like Empire Day?

Yes, we celebrated that as well, but I don’t remember how, but it does ring a bell - and so does Ascension Day - they were all marked, but I don’t - they all merged into a kind of blur - I don’t really remember any specific things 

Was the school that you attended a Church of England School? 

No, no, I attended the local Infants School first, which is now a swimming pool which is threatened with closure which is another big scandal - and then I went on to the Junior School which is still there - converted into holiday flats, lovely building with
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kind of Gothic windows - and then I think I must have just gone for a year to the main school which was divided into the Boys and Girls halves, and that is now the Bill Sh……   Leisure Centre  - that’s still there, just down the road from the Thomas Cook almshouses - but then of course I left and went to Grammar School in Derby - and we used to travel from Melbourne to Derby every day on a bus - a two stage journey and we didn’t think anything of it, nobody bothered with cars taking us to school in those days, you got there under your own steam or you didn’t go - so I can’t help you much with customs - that’s as much as I’ve got - so I think we’ve covered everything, apart from telling you the names of the places that have now been demolished if you want to go into that kind of detail

Some of the buildings that have been lost, yes 

This is the map of the village - and we are - here George Street - now Moira Street there, which is just opposite where we are sitting - that was a real slum called Pump Lane, really awful grotty terraced houses and they’ve all gone now and modern houses, council houses and some bungalows have been put up there – Quick Close was more or less a slum but there were some - I can remember one quite big house - so it was less slummy than Pump Lane as we called it - and that was where Thomas Cook was born - there are pictures of his cottage - along here, this continuation of George Street down to what’s now Thomas Cook Close and Blanchcroft - what is now Thomas Cook Close was slums and all round here was slums called New Yard - this whole area was pretty dodgy - Blanchcroft which is heavily gentrified now - and incidentally at the bottom of Blanchcroft on the left there’s a row of cottages called Chambers Row, which is alleged to have been built from stone from Melbourne Castle which did exist in some form, but that’s another story - anyway, Blanchcroft was slummish - Dunnicliffe Lane was not there - this was all open - so you would go down from George Street and on your left would be agricultural land - small holdings, no buildings, cultivated field, and on the other side would be these slums - so this has all been razed to the ground, the whole of this area apart from Blanchcroft which was saved because of these stocking frame knitting - well, I don’t know why it was saved, but it was saved 

Of course in the ’60s there was this nationwide thing of knocking down anything that was old 

well, I suppose they were quite poor cottages but they had long front gardens and so they did it all round here - as I said, opposite me here, the Pingle, they were not, they didn’t seem slummy – if they’d been preserved they’d be worth a mint now, but they were all pulled down – I presume in the late ’60s, early ’70s – it was while I was away, so that’s all altered now – oh, and Dunnicliffe Lane must have been there as a kind of footpath because we called it Jack Dunny’s and people still say, oh, he lives in Jack  Dunny’s – and they mean Dunnicliffe Lane – Dunnicliffe being a local name – so that was Jack Dunny’s and then all this lot was sold

This bit we’re looking at here – this area Victoria Street and so on, this was really Melbourne, all this stuff over here the Woodlands and

Oh that’s all new 

And so the actual village, when you were here as a child, how many people were living here then?

I don’t know – I’ve got 4,000 in my mind – which I think is probably – it wouldn’t be as much as that I shouldn’t think when I was young, but it’s probably more now, so I should think 3,000 when I was young, I don’t know

Just looking here, this is interesting, you’ve got Penn Lane and up here you’ve got Quaker Close – both Quaker names?

Yes, but there’s no connection with Quaker Close there - Penn Lane now there’s an explanation of that, which Philip explained to me and I’ve forgotten, but I think it 
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was nothing to do with the Quakers - something to do with pens for sheep, but I’d need to check that, I wouldn’t want to go on record - so, no, there’s no Quaker connection, although off Penn Lane there is a Meeting Room, an old building, which - again having said there’s no connection with Quakers, it was used for some sort of educational or religious purpose - but not in my time - there is some sort of connection there - and certainly there were adult education classes held in the top storey of the house next to the school - but I’ve really forgotten - I don’t know the details - but there’s the Thomas Cook cottages on the main road 

Finally, the National Forest has come - it’s been here for about 10 years, what changes have you seen in that time - to what extent have you noticed the influence of the fact that it is now a National Forest? 

Not a lot apart from the fact that notices have gone up - I mean, when I go up to the Robin Wood I notice a notice that says ‘this is part of the National Forest’ - as you go up from Melbourne to the Robin Wood you go up a lane called Breech Lane and then you cross the main Ticknall/Derby road and up Woodside Lane - and to the right of Woodside Lane there’s a notice that says whatever it says, ‘This is the National Forest’, and I went and had a look at it - when I was walking round there - and thought oh, yes, very interesting but, of course, Robin Wood’s always been there anyway so we’ve always had that bit of woodland - but then we had a speaker from the National Forest at the Civic Society and he told us where the boundary was and I wasn’t trying to be awkward, I really wasn’t, but I was interested cos he said the boundary was, I think it was Woodside Lane - anyway, the main route to the Robin Wood - that the National Forest ended there to the left of that - so I said, why in that case is the notice to the right of that - and he said, because Derbyshire County Council don’t always do what we request them to do - but yes, notices have gone up - and oh yes, some tree planting is going on around Ticknall - we went and had a look at it - there’s a farm up there and we went and had a look - they’ve had a grant for planting trees and I think that’s connected with the National Forest - but it hasn’t actually impinged - of course, I’m aware of Conkers, you know, the Visitor’ Centre - I’ve still not got round to going to it, but I’m going to I hope this summer - it’s on my list every year and I never get there - but I will go and have a look sometime - but I’m aware of that and I’m aware of leaflets, I keep picking up leaflets about the National Forest

I suppose in this area, because it’s a green area anyway?

That’s right, it’s not made that much difference

Not like some of the coalmining areas?

No, no, of course, Swadlincote - I don’t know whether the regeneration of Swadlincote is anything to do with the National Forest, but I mean that’s quite different now from what it used to be, that’s the obvious example, but Melbourne,  no, the gentrification and so on is more the result of the airport than the Forest I would say - although I suppose it’s one of the attractions - estate agents can say, ‘in the National Forest area’

Well, it ain’t going to be for 20 or 30 years 

Well, that’s right, but trees are being planted, as I walk up to Ticknall on the right - as I say that’s that farm I was talking about - you can see trees being planted and are growing - so it will make a difference, but it will take time as you say 

OK, brilliant, thank you very much
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