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From the editorial 
desk! 
 
Welcome to the Christmas edition of our 
magazine.  Yes, we did say ‘magazine’.  
Because of its length and content it is back to 
being a magazine after being a newsletter for 
the last two years.  It will still come out twice a 
year, in June and November/December.  It is 
also now available on line for  you  to  print  
your  own  hard  copy.   If  you  would  like  to  
receive this option please e-mail  
michael.bradburn7@btinternet.com 
 

Many noteable events have taken place in 2014, 
not least of which has been the 100th 
anniversary of the start of the First World War 
which we commemorated in our June issue.  
Also, when so many organisations do not last, 
we offer our congratulations to Woodsetts 
Scouts who celebrated their 50th birthday this 
year.  Their staying power is an example to us 
all. 
 

In this edition we have included articles which 
mark two other events from the past year: the 
centenary of the Diocese of Sheffield and the 

New Members who have joined the Society since June 2014 
 
 

                 Membership no 151  Helen Ellis  Woodsetts 
    126  Ann Hyland  Woodsetts   

20th anniversary of the ordination of women 
priests.  The latter has even more significance 
following the General Synod’s approval in July 
of the Measure to enable women to be 
consecrated as bishops in the Church of 
England. 
 

We are grateful to Margaret Matthews and 
Judith Trickett respectively for these articles 
and our thanks go also to everyone who has 
contributed to this edition.  If  you would like to 
write something—or we could write it for you 
from information you supply—or have ideas for 
articles please get in touch with any member of 
the editorial team. 
 

We hope you enjoy reading this issue.  We look 
forward to seeing you at the Christmas Social 
on 11 December and wish you a Merry 
Christmas and Happy New Year from your 
Committee. 
 

Magazine Editorial Team: Derek & Enid 
Bailey, Michael Bradburn, Sue Darkin, Barbara 
Turner. 
 

N.B.  We are still looking to appoint an Editor 
so if you are interested, or know of anyone else 
who is, please let us know.  
 

Editorial team  

Annual ‘Grand Christmas Draw’ 
 

This is part of our fundraising programme and is coupled with our annual Victorian 
Christmas Market which this year we are holding in Woodsetts Junior School Hall on 
Saturday 29th of November 10am to 2pm. We always organise a Christmas Raffle and 
like last year, we thought our members might like to get involved, so, in anticipation of 
your support we enclose a Raffle ticket book for you to sell to your family and friends. 
The tickets are 50 pence each and the counterfoils should be returned to me at the 
Christmas Market, via the village Post Office or on the night of the draw at our 
Christmas social which is on Thursday 11th of December, this will ensure they are 
included in the draw. Any cheques should be made payable to the, Woodsetts Local 
History Society. 
 

Thanking you for your help, interest and support.  
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Shireoaks 

An edited account from Robert Wright’s book 
’The Dukery and Sherwood Forest’ 

 published in 1875 

 
 

SHIREOAKS, no doubt, derived its name from a 
group of oak trees which stood at the junction of 
the three counties of Derby, Nottingham, and 
York. The survivor of these is specially described 
by Evelyn in his "Sylva," as a tree of remarkable 
size. Its site was not at the point marked in the 
Ordnance and other modern maps, to the west of 
Steetley, but near the corner of Shireoaks Park, 
where the road formerly branched off to that 
village from the Steetley lane. It is here, 
therefore, that we must look for the true ancient 
point of convergence of the counties. 
 
This fact appears to be conclusively established 
by the survey of John Harrison, made in 1636, 
where, describing the fields of the Steetley Farm, 
he not only tells us that those in this direction 
were bounded on the north by a part of Yorkshire, 
but expressly states that "the last field towards 
Holm Car, ‘called Shireoake field,’ abutteth upon 
Shireoake towards the East." 
 
The Prior of Worksop obtained a charter of free 
warren, 14 Edward I., among other places in 
"Shiraks," which is there described as in 
"Yorkshere," i.e. no doubt, the upper part of the 
park and Scratta, where the sporting ground 
would be. This entirely agrees with the survey 
above-named. 
 
The manor or grange of Shireoaks formed part of 
the possessions of the Priory of Worksop, to 
which it was given by Emma de Lovetot, the 
founder’s wife, and her gift was confirmed and 
increased by her son Richard. 
 
In 1458, the Prior and convent leased their grange 
or manor here, to Henry Ellis Esq., and Dame 
Luce, his wife, for the term of twelve years, a 
facsimile of which lease is here given; the 
original lease was in the possession of the late 
Richard Rawlinson, L. L. D., F.R.S., and is now 
in the Bodleian Library. 
After the dissolution of the Priory, King Henry 
VIII, in the 38th year of his reign, A.D., 1546, 
granted the manor or, grange of "Sherokes," in 
the hamlet of Sherokes, in the parish of 
Workesoppe, in the county of Nottingham, to 
Robert Thornhill and Hugh Thornhill, from 
whom it passed to the family of Hewet by 
purchase. 
 

The Hewets were a family of considerable 
antiquity at the neighbouring villages of Wales 
and Killamarsh: several of them acquired great 
wealth as cloth-workers in London, about the 
time of Queen Elizabeth. Of these was Sir 
William Hewet, Lord Mayor in 1559-60; who, 
through his only child, a daughter, became the 
ancestor of the Osbornes, afterwards Dukes of 
Leeds, and greatly enriched and elevated that 
family, conferring on them, among other estates, 
property in Harthill and Wales. 
 
It seems however, to have been Thomas, the 
brother of Sir William, also a London merchant, 
who was the purchaser of the Shireoaks estate, 
since, by his will, made in 1575, he leaves this 
property to his son Henry. 
 
Henry appears to have married a daughter of a 
distant relative, another Sir W. Hewet, of 
Killamarsh and London, a rich merchant, who 
died in 1599, and was buried in St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, where a pompous tomb and epitaph 
were placed to his memory; while some wit of the 
day supplied another epitaph, which has been 
preserved, and being at once both very brief and 
caustic it may be worth repeating 
 

"Here lyes rich Hewet, a gentleman of note: 
For why? He gave three owls in his coate. 
Ye see he is buried in the church of Saint Paul:  
He was wise, because rich, and now you know 
all."  
 
Henry Hewet was the father of the first Sir 
Thomas Hewet of Shireoaks, who was high 
sheriff of the county of Nottingham in the third 
year of Charles I., and died in 1660, and was 
buried at Worksop. Sir Thomas had a numerous 
family, all of whom, however, he survived, when 
the property, it seems, came to his great-nephew, 
another Sir Thomas Hewet, who was born 
September 9, 1656, and died April 9, 1726, and 
was buried at Wales. 
 
This latter Sir Thomas spent much of his early 
life abroad, where he seems to have acquired 
great taste in architecture and landscape 
gardening, and it is intimated that he was rather 
loose in his opinions on religious subjects. He 
was Surveyor-General of Woods to King William 
III, and of Works to George the 1st. He appears to 
have made very extensive alterations and 
improvements at Shireoaks, having rebuilt much 
of the house, formed several fine avenues, 
cascades, and fishponds, &c., as well as having 
erected a costly banqueting house in the wood of 
Scratta. He seems also to have formed or enlarged 
the deer-park, and altogether to have made  
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Shireoaks Hall a very beautiful residence. Some 
faint traces of its ancient glory are even yet 
resting upon it, though it is now reduced to the 
condition of a farmhouse, and its park enclosed 
for cultivation. 
 
Sir Thomas Hewet had a daughter, his only child, 
whom he disinherited in consequence of her 
having so tradition says, married a gipsy or 
fortune-teller. His estates he left, in the first place, 
to his godson, John Thornhaugh, Esq., of 
Osberton, for his life, who, upon coming into 
possession of the property assumed the surname 
of Hewet; afterwards, to the eldest surviving son 
of his distant relative, the Rev. John Hewet, the 
rector of Harthill. Accordingly, upon the death of 
Mr Thornhaugh Hewet, Shireoaks and other 
property came to another Rev. John Hewet, who 
had already succeeded 
his father in the rectory 
of Harthill. 
 
These Hewets, three of 
whom, in lineal descent, 
held that comfortable 
benefice for the long 
period of 117 years, 
appear to have been 
derived from a branch of 
family which had settled 
at Eccles, in Lancashire, 
though their exact 
connexion with the 
Wales and Killamarsh 
stock is not quite 
apparent. A direct 
ancestor of the rectors was a Rev. Dr. John 
Hewet, a very popular divine in London in the 
days of Charles the 1st, and one of the chaplains 
of that king. He was a devoted Royalist, and lost 
his life for holding correspondence with the 
exiled family, having been beheaded on Tower 
Hill, June 8, 1659. The late Mr Hewet, of 
Shireoaks, was the fourth in descent from this 
divine. 
 
Mr Hewet was never married: he died December 
30, 1811, at the advanced age of eighty-nine 
years, at Shireoaks Hall, where he had resided 
from the time that he came into possession of the 
property, and was buried in the chapel which he 
had built and endowed at the hamlet. About a 
year before his death he conveyed by deed of gift, 
reserving a life interest to himself, his estates to 
John Wheatley, the younger son of his niece. 
Wheatley never came into possession of them, 
having immediately sold the reversion to Mr. 
Vincent Eyre, the agent of Charles, Duke of 

Norfolk, to whom Shireoaks was then conveyed. 
With the successor of that nobleman, Shireoaks 
continued till it was sold in 1842, together with 
the Worksop manor estate, to the then Duke of 
Newcastle, with whose representatives it still 
continues. 
 
In the farmyard attached to the Hall there still 
exist some interesting remains of the Priory 
Grange, in the form of curious ancient barns and 
stables, and especially a portion of the house, 
having a beautiful three-light window of the 14th 
century. 
 
In May 1854, the late Duke of Newcastle 
commenced sinking at Shireoaks two shafts, and 
on February 1st, 1859, at a depth of 510 yards, the 
"Top Hard Coal," three feet ten inches thick was 

arrived at, as the result 
of five years of single-
handed perseverance 
on the part of the late 
lamented Duke of 
Newcastle. 
 
The coal was found to 
be of very superior 
quality for steam 
purposes; a medal was 
awarded to the noble 
Duke at the Exhibition 
of 1862, for proving 
the existence of a 
large coal field under 
the Permian measures, 
and the coal was 

placed on the Royal Navy list. After working the 
colliery successfully for five years, during which 
a model row of colliers’ houses were built, the 
undertaking was sold and leased to the Shireoaks 
Colliery Company, whose extensive works have 
quite altered the former quiet and peaceful 
features of the village, in place of which activity 
now prevails. 
 
With the view of providing for the spiritual wants 
of the increased population of the village, the late 
Duke of Newcastle built the present church; the 
foundation-stone was laid by His Royal Highness 
the Prince of Wales, October 18th, 1861, and it 
was opened October 15th, 1863. 
 
The church is of English Gothic of the 14th 
century, and consists of a clerestoried nave, north 
and south aisles, an apsidal chancel, and a lofty 
tower surmounted by a broached spire. The tower 
occupies central position between the nave and 
chancel, and is flanked by an organ recess on the  

Shireoaks Hall was built c.1600 by the Hewitt family, 
altered c.1700, partly demolished and gutted in the early 

19th century and patched up subsequently.  
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north side, and by a vestry on the south. It is 
supported on massive piers and pointed arches of 
considerable height; the latter being deeply 
moulded and springing from clustered marble 
shafts on richly-carved corbels, contribute in no 
slight degree to the general effect of the interior. 
 
The extreme length of the church is 108 feet, and 
the breadth 46 feet. The windows throughout are 
of geometric patterns; they have traceried heads, 
and are surmounted by a hood mould terminating 
in carved bosses. The roofs are of good pitch and 
are open timbered, the flat spaces between the 
spars been filled with ornamental stencilling; 
painted decoration is also applied to the walls in 
the form of inscriptions. 
 
The church is fitted up with open benches, those 
in the chancel together with the communion table 
and lectern being of oak and of elaborate detail. 
The walls throughout are built externally and 
internally of Steetley stone. 

The reredos is of alabaster, inlaid with Italian 
marble and Derbyshire spar. It is divided into 
three compartments, surmounted by canopies, 
supported on slender pillars richly capped. The 
centre division contains a basso relievo, the 
crucifixion of our Saviour; and the other two, 
saints and martyrs in adoration. In niches dividing 
the subjects are figures of the four Evangelists, 
and below, in quartrefoils, are the emblems. On 
the pedestals above there are represented angels, 
in attitudes of praise and adoration. The spandrils 
of the canopies are in Derbyshire spar and Italian 
marble, whilst the canopies of the figures are 
inlaid with mosaic work. 

Shireoaks Church (circa 19th centaury) 



Creswell Crags is one of Britain's most important 
archaeological sites. The stunning gorge is 
honeycombed with caves which provided shelter 
for early man and today tell the fascinating story 
of life during the last Ice Age when the Crags was 
amongst the most northerly places on earth to 
have been inhabited by our ancient ancestors. 
 

In 2003 unique artwork was found engraved on 
the cave walls making Creswell Crags home to 
Britain's only known Ice Age rock art. 
 

Entry to the caves is by guided tours which run at 
the weekends and during the school holidays. The 
‘Life in the Ice Age’ tour allows visitors to 
explore Robin Hood Cave, the largest cave at the 
site, to experience what life was like during the 
last Ice Age for our distant ancestors as they lived 
alongside all sorts of exotic animals such as 
woolly mammoth, reindeer and hyena. The ‘Rock 
Art’ tours allow visitors to enter Britain’s oldest 
art gallery to see the 13-14,000 year old 
engravings. Tours are suitable for children aged 
over 5 and prior booking is recommended. 
 

The award-winning museum houses an exhibition 
displaying rare stone tools and bone remains all 
found at Creswell. The temporary gallery houses 
an exciting programme of exhibitions throughout 
the year. 
 

The serene gorge provides visitors with a chance 
to take a relaxing walk around the lake and gorge 
and discover its varied wildlife including water 
voles and rare invertebrates. The coffee shop 
provides a place to relax and take in the panoramic 
views and enjoy some tasty refreshments. The site 

also boasts a multi-sensory play area inspired by 
the Ice Age fauna of the Crags. In addition, 
Creswell Crags hosts an exciting programme of 
events and activities throughout the year. Please 
check the website or face book page for more 
details. 

 

It’s easy to come for a few hours and end up 
staying all day! 
 

For further details see www.creswell-crags.org.uk 
 

Cave tours run at weekends and during 
Nottinghamshire and Derbyshire school holidays 
only. 
 

Prices 
 

Exhibition entry - Adults £3.00, Concessions 
£2.00,  Children £1.50 Children under 5 years 
may not be permitted on cave tours for health and 
safety reasons. For more information on bringing 
younger children, please telephone      01909 
720378. 
 

Cave Tours 

 

Ice Age Cave Tour (including exhibition entry) - 
Adults £6.50, Concessions £5.00, Children £4.50 
Rock Art Cave Tour (March to September only, 
including exhibition entry) - Adults £8.00, 
Concessions £7.00, Children £6.00 Both Cave 
Tours (including exhibition entry) - Adults 
£13.00, Concessions £11.00, Children £8.00 
 

There are further reductions for family groups  
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Blue Plaque Scheme for Firbeck 
 by Valerie Oxley 

 

Celebrating People and Firbeck 
 

The Friends of Firbeck Hall are delighted to be 
able to announce that two blue plaques have been 
awarded for two historically important people who 
have connections with Firbeck. 
 

We are very fortunate in our lovely village to have 
a number of people who, historically, might be 
worthy of commemoration in some way, Sir 
Francis Fane, Henry Gally Knight, Samuel 
Goodin Barrett, Dorothy Pennyman Worsley, 
Lord Gladywn Jebb, John Hayes St Leger, Major 
General Sir Thomas Fowke, and Michael Angelo 
Taylor to name but a few, scattered between Park 
Hill and Firbeck Hall. 
 

During our researches into the history of Firbeck 
Hall it has become apparent that the two estates, 
Park Hill and Firbeck Hall were intertwined 
socially throughout the years. It will come as no 
surprise therefore to discover that our research 
switches continually between Firbeck Hall and 
Park Hill. Rotherham District Civic Society has 
placed four blue plaques in Rotherham and when 
the announcement was made they invited 
suggestions for other people, or places, worthy of 
commemoration. 
 

The Friends group were quick off the mark stating 
that there were at least ten worthy candidates for a 
blue plaque historically connected with Firbeck. 
RDCS generously offered to pay for two plaques. 
 

Major Anthony St Leger and Hewett Cottrell 
Watson were selected. The late Cyril Stocks who 
lived on New Road in Firbeck had long 
campaigned for a memorial to the botanist Hewett 
Cottrell Watson, who was born at Park Hill in 
1804. Derek Bailey has continued to further his 
cause to gain recognition for Watson who was an 
important phrenologist, botanist and evolutionary 
theorist. Watson devoted himself to the study of 
the geographical distribution of the British Flora, 
and his books on British botany extend over 40 
years. We felt it would be a fitting tribute to both 
their efforts over many years to put forward as a 
candidate Hewett Cottrell Watson. Major General 
Anthony St Leger is more easily recognised as 
having connections with the St Leger horse race. 
Legend has it that the race was first run on St 
Leger’s oval field at Firbeck and then moved for 
two years to Cantley Common and in 1778 it 
moved to Doncaster Town Moor, where it is still  
run today, the Park Hill Stakes taking place on the 
preceding Thursday to the St Leger Stakes. The 
obvious candidate for the second plaque was 

therefore Major General Anthony St Leger. The 
Parish Council and Firbeck Village Hall 
Committee were consulted and it was agreed by 
everyone that these two people were certainly 
worthy candidates for our first blue plaques. 
Usually blue plaques are placed on the building 
where the person lived, but both our candidates 
lived at Park Hill which is now demolished, the 
buildings that do remain are on a private road 
with no public access. There seemed little point in 
putting plaques where the public could not see 
them.  
 

The village hall committee were approached and 
agreed to them being displayed on the wall of the 
village hall so they can be read and enjoyed by all 
of us. Explanatory notes about the two 
commemorations have been placed on the notice 
board inside the hall. 
 

With kind permission of Valerie Oxley and 
‘The Friends of Firbeck Hall Newsletter, issue 14 

Frankie Dettori unveils the blue plaque to  
Major General Anthony St Leger  

on the wall of Firbeck Village Hall 

Thursday 11th DecemberThursday 11th DecemberThursday 11th DecemberThursday 11th December    

    

Grand Christmas SocialGrand Christmas SocialGrand Christmas SocialGrand Christmas Social    

    

Seasonal  EntertainmentSeasonal  EntertainmentSeasonal  EntertainmentSeasonal  Entertainment    
and Christmas Buffetand Christmas Buffetand Christmas Buffetand Christmas Buffet    

    

Woodsetts Church Rooms 7.30 pmWoodsetts Church Rooms 7.30 pmWoodsetts Church Rooms 7.30 pmWoodsetts Church Rooms 7.30 pm    
    

admission members £2admission members £2admission members £2admission members £2----00 00 00 00     
non members £3.00non members £3.00non members £3.00non members £3.00    

    

Please bring your own drinks & glassPlease bring your own drinks & glassPlease bring your own drinks & glassPlease bring your own drinks & glass    

  7 



 8 



Book Auction 

 

The Committee has acquired a second hand 
copy of the Society’s book ‘Socheage Hill to 
Sandbeck’ which was written by the members 
and edited by the Rev Philip Ireson, and was 
published in 2002. Only 500 copies were 
printed which means any available copies that 
appear on the market are rather rare. A copy 
recently sold on ebay realised nearly £30.00. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Committee has decided to auction this 
copy at the December ‘Christmas’ meeting. 
Anyone wishing to bid and unable to attend 
the December meeting may place a sealed bid 
with the Committee which will be opened at 
the auction meeting. 
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New Archivist 
 

The Committee are delighted to announce that 
Ann Hyland has agreed to become the Society’s 
new Archivist. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
                              Ann Hyland 

Thursday 15th January Thursday 15th January Thursday 15th January Thursday 15th January     
    

“Secrets of Rotherham “Secrets of Rotherham “Secrets of Rotherham “Secrets of Rotherham 
Churches”Churches”Churches”Churches”    

with Pat McLaughlinwith Pat McLaughlinwith Pat McLaughlinwith Pat McLaughlin    

    

Woodsetts Church Rooms 7.30 pmWoodsetts Church Rooms 7.30 pmWoodsetts Church Rooms 7.30 pmWoodsetts Church Rooms 7.30 pm    
    

admission members £2-00  
non members £3.00 inc refreshments     



Beating the Bounds 2014 
 

with Canon Judith Trickett 
 

Eight of us, four men and four women (and a dog) signed in at the Butches Arms on Saturday, 24th 
May for the annual Beating the Bounds walk. It was a grey day. 
 

Twenty minutes later we stopped for thought at the northernmost point of the village in heavy drizzle. 
From then on the weather just got worse and worse. 
 

Being hardy souls, we battled on, through wet grass, rape seed, and mud…..and mud. However, 
knowing the route we did not get lost. Nobody got nettled. There weren’t any flies. The larks were still 
singing. And best of all we had refreshments with the Neill’s at the southernmost point. Having stopped 
there for twenty minutes our muscles were chilled and six of us (and the dog) decided that enough was 
enough and took the shorter way home. Two brave souls finished properly, via the western point. 
 

Nevertheless, we shall never forget the walk and future years will always remind us of the camaraderie, 
laughter and almost good fun we had together in 2014.  
 
(Editorial note).  This year’s walk may be the last one at which Judith officiates; she is due to retire on 1 
March 2015.  Whatever her plans, we hope it won’t be the last time we have the pleasure of  her 
company locally and our thanks and best wishes go to her for a long and happy retirement. 
 
 
 

Twentieth anniversary of women being admitted to the priesthood. 
 
In May of this year the Church of England celebrated the twentieth anniversary of women being 
admitted to the priesthood.   It was my privilege to be among the first batch in March 1994!    A huge 
celebration took place in London and I had the joy of being among 700 invited guests.   We processed 
(along with about 2,000 other guests, including my friend Linda Wright) from Westminster Abbey to 
St. Paul's Cathedral for a wonderful thanksgiving service.  The weather was kind and the whole day had 
a carnival feel to it, enabling picnics and photographs to be thoroughly enjoyed.   We women priests 
stood on the steps of St. Paul's and the Archbishop of Canterbury joined us for a photo shoot and then 
he acted as deacon to the lady priest celebrating Holy Communion in the Cathedral.   On the next day, 
Sunday, members from St. Peter's at Letwell and St. Martin's at Firbeck joined the folk at St. 
George's  to celebrate the week-end - and then we enjoyed wine and cake after the service.   Altogether 
a lovely occasion and I thank everyone who made it such a memorable week-end.   Thank you.   Judith. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Judith with Archbishop of Canterbury on the steps of St Paul’s 
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SHEFFIELD DIOCESAN 
CENTENARY CELEBRATIONS 

1914-2014 
 

Margaret Matthews 
 

The organisation of churches into groups was 
simple in the early days, as England was a 
sparsely populated country, so the division was 
roughly north and south—York and Canterbury, 
each with a number of sub divisions known as 
dioceses.  By the nineteenth century with the 
growth of population, and the Industrial 
Revolution concentrating people into towns, the 
Church of England developed a wider network of 
Dioceses, each with its own Bishop.  When 
Woodsetts Church was built in 1841 with financial 
support from Sir Thomas Woollaston White of 
Wallingwells and H. Gally Knight of Firbeck Hall, 
and a gift of land for burial from the Duke of 
Leeds, the event was attended by them and the 
Archbishop of York, who consecrated the building 
and afterwards they adjourned to Wallingwells for 
refreshment.  The parish was still very much under 
the authority of the Archbishop of York. 
 

In the early twentieth century it became apparent 
that more dioceses were needed and in 1914 the 
Diocese of Sheffield was created.  There was 
competition between Sheffield and Doncaster for 
this accolade, and it may be that St George’s 
Doncaster (now Doncaster Minster) was designed 
by Gilbert Scott as a potential new cathedral for 
the area, only to lose out to St. Mary’s city centre 
parish church in Sheffield which was enlarged and 
refurbished to take on its new role.   Sheffield was 
chosen as it had the university and a greater 
population. 
 

This year the Diocese has been celebrating its 
centenary with a series of events across the region, 

showing how from that first step into the 
limelight Sheffield has taken its place on the local 
and national scene.  From the outset the first 
Bishop, Leonard Hedley Burrows, made the focus 
of his work to reach out to the people of the area, 
a missionary diocese, and that remains the core of 
the church’s work today.  The diocese has seen 
success and failure, and has played a major 
supporting part in more recent times.  For 
example the massive social changes and trauma 
as a consequence of the collapse of the mining 
and steel industries, and the Hillsborough 
disaster.  Successive bishops have spoken up in 
the House of Lords to bring the needs of South 
Yorkshire to the attention of Parliament. 
 

For the celebrations ten major events were 
planned based at significant historical sites in the 
area, bringing together the congregations of the 
local churches.  Beginning at Sheffield Cathedral, 
resplendent after its major overhaul, there were 
visits to Goole (Yorkshire Waterways Museum,) 
Beauchief Abbey in Sheffield, Cusworth Hall in 
Doncaster, Roche Abbey near Maltby, Doncaster 
Minster, Worsborough Mill near Barnsley and 
Rotherham Minster (All Saints Church), the event 
finally returning to Sheffield Cathedral to close 
this celebratory year in the presence of the 
Archbishop of York. 
 

Compared  with the ancient historical Christian 
centres in the country, the Diocese of Sheffield is 
a youngster.  It began life with an endowment of 
£4,000 and as it makes its second century of 
history it continues to be true to its inception as a 
‘missionary diocese’ working with all who need 
help, through teams of faithful Christians 
following the teaching of Jesus in their local 
church.  Steven Croft, Bishop of Sheffield, 
continues to lead the diocese with enthusiasm and 
energy. 

  11 



Bolsover Castle 
 

Bolsover Castle was originally constructed on a 
hilltop which was once occupied by a medieval 
fortress built by the Perevel family in the early 
12th century. Very little is known of its origins. 
Bolsover Castle became Crown property in 1155 
when William Perevel III fled into exile. Shortly 
afterward, the Ferrers family – who were Earls of 
Derby – laid claim to the Perevel property.  

When a group of barons led by King Henry II’s 
sons – which included Prince Richard (later 
Richard the Lionheart) and John Lackland 
(Henry’s youngest son) – revolted against the 
king’s rule, Henry spent £116 on Bolsover Castle 
to increase the garrison to accommodate as many 
as 20 knights. The revolt failed but Richard and 
his brothers begged their father’s forgiveness and 
in 1189 Henry agreed to name Richard his heir. 
 

Two days later Henry II died in Chinon, and 
Richard succeeded him as King of England. 
Bolsover Castle remained in possession of the 
crown even after John ascended to the throne in 
1199 following brother Richard’s death. 
Nevertheless William de Ferrers continued to 
maintain the claim of the Earls of Derby over 
Bolsover Castle and even paid William 2000 
marks for the lordship of the Peak. 
 

In 1216 John finally gave the property to the 
Ferrers to secure their support against the country
-wide rebellion. However the castellan, Brian de 
Lislem, refused to hand it over so John gave the 
Ferrers permission to take the property by force. 
In 1217 after a nearly year long siege, Bolsover 
Castle was finally taken by the Ferrers after 
which it was neglected and eventually fell into 
ruin for more than 3 centuries.  
 

Then in 1553 the manor and castle were 
purchased by Sir George Talbot, keeper to the 
exiled Mary Queen of Scots. Talbot later became 
the 6th Earl of Shrewsbury and married ‘Bess of 
Hardwick’ who owned the vast Chatsworth 
estates. In 1608 Talbot leased Bolsover Castle to 
Sir Charles Cavendish and later sold it to him. 

Cavendish employed architect Robert Smythson 
to help rebuild the Castle. Upon Cavendish’s 
death in 1617, his son William – considered a 
playboy, courtier, and poet – inherited the 
property and set about finishing his father’s work. 
 

The incredible result included tiers of luxurious 
staterooms filled with exquisitely carved 
fireplaces and richly coloured murals which can 
still be seen today including the magnificent 
‘Caesar paintings’ commissioned by Cavendish 
that depict the Roman emperors and empresses. 
The tower portion of Bolsover Castle known as 
the ‘Little Castle’, was completed c1621 while 
Terrace Range and the Riding School were added 
later. When the Riding School was completed, it 
included a forge, a tack and harness room, a large 
arena, and an upper viewing gallery.  
 

One of the most notable features of the Riding 
School is its magnificent timber roof. The Riding 
School is among the finest surviving indoor 
riding schools in the country and is considered a 
landmark in British equestrianism. Terrace 
Range, overlooking the Vale of Scarsdale, 
originally consisted of apartments and kitchens, 
but was extended to include a long gallery and an 
external staircase.  
 

Later with the onset of the Civil War, Sir William 
Cavendish took command of the Royalist troops 
where, upon his defeat, he was forced to flee into 
exile. As a result, Bolsover Castle was 
surrendered to Parliamentarian troops in August 
of the same year. After the reformation of the 
Monarchy in 1660, Sir William Cavendish was 
able to return to England and his now ruinous 
Bolsover Castle. And in spite of enormous 
financial problems, he managed the restoration 
and eventually added a new hall and staterooms 
to the Terrace Range.  
 

By the time of his death in 1676, Bolsover Castle 
had been restored to good condition. 
Unfortunately, his heirs chose to vacate the Castle 
and make their home at Welbeck Abbey. And as a 
final insult, in 1752 they stripped the lead from 
the roof of the Terrace Range to repair the roof at 
Welbeck Abbey. 
 

The castle remained vacant until 1834 when it 
was let to the Curate of Bolsover and passed 
through the female heirs into the Bentinck family 
where it ultimately became one of the seats of the 
Dukes of Portland. From 1883 on, Bolsover 
Castle remained uninhabited and was eventually 
given to England by the 7th Duke of Portland in 
1945 where it is now in the care of English 
Heritage. 
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Domesday Reloaded 
 
 

by Barbara Turner 
 

Of course, we have all heard of The Domesday 
Book, it was commissioned in December 1085 by 
William the Conqueror. The first draft was 
completed in 1086. Woodsetts village wasn’t 
recorded, in fact the village has not been found in 
early documents until 200 years later.  

In 1986, 900 years after the Domesday Book was 
completed, a national  project to record similar 
information about England was begun. Schools 
and other groups were asked to take part and were 
each given a small area 4km by 3km to collect and 
record information about their village in 1986.  
 
The BBC was closely involved, the newest 
technology of 1986 was used. But technology has 
moved on and changed. It became clear a few 
years ago that this technology wasn’t popular and 
is now obsolete, there are no new machines which 
can access it. So it was decided to put the 
information on line for all to see before it became 
unreadable. www.domesdaybook.co.uk 
 
Woodsetts School took part in this national 
project, their small square covered most of the 
village and some of the surrounding area.  
Headmistress Mrs Doreen Lound and Class 6 
teacher Mrs Wynne Molar organized the class to 
find out everyday information about the village. 
Perhaps you were one of the children involved in 
the project. 1986 isn’t very long ago, nevertheless 
it is interesting to read what the children included 
in this work and note the changes that have taken 
place in the last 30 years 

 

Mrs Lound still lives in the village, Mrs Molar in 
Retford. They both remembered the project, 
though not the details. 
 
If you were a member of the class or involved in 
any way, do get in touch, it would be interesting to 
know what you remember. 

Midwife Toad 
 

(Alytes obstetrcians)  

  Society Calendar now on sale at 

The Little Castle was in fact started in 1612 by 
Charles Cavendish and designed with deliberate 
features of a Norman keep, despite being a house 
for luxurious pleasure and extravagant parties. it 
is thought that Charles Cavendish employed 
Robert Smythson (designer of Hardwick Hall and 
Longleat) to create a keep to fit in with chivalrous 
obsessions of the nobles of the day.   
 

However, both Charles and Smythson died before 
work had proceeded very far so we can’t know 
whether the Little Castle was built fully to the 
original design.  The work on the Little Castle 
was continued by William Cavendish, with 
Robert Smythson’s son John supervising the 
building work, and came to include major 
influences from the Italian inspired work of Inigo 
Jones in London. 



Our Childhood Toys 
by Barbara Turner 

With Christmas soon upon us, can you recall the 
toys we used to treasure when we were children. 
So different from the ones children have today, 
whether for Christmas or other occasions.  The 
children speak a different language when referring 
to “toys” in 2014. 

X boxes, I pods and I pads, smart phones, stunt 
scooters and radio controlled everything. 

Some of the people I asked had really vivid 
memories of particular toys. Member, Maureen 
Christian who lived in Gleadless, had a three 
wheeled bike. Not one of the small toddler bikes 
around today, but a much larger bike altogether. It 
was kept at her father’s allotment. After helping 
her father, Maureen spent happy hours riding 
around the little paths which bordered each plot. 
With such hard wear it developed a very wobbly 
wheel, she treated this as a challenge, it being 
even more exciting to speed around the corners 
with one wheel off the ground. 

Janet Smart’s father made her a Doll’s house out 
of plywood. It was papered on the outside to look 
like bricks and somehow he managed to buy a 
bakelite bedroom suite, though the other furniture 
was homemade. 

Margaret Marshall had an Aunt who lived in 
Sheffield during the war. She found a shop selling 
bomb damaged second hand goods and bought 2 
dolls, one for Margaret and one for her own 
daughter. Her mother made it a very special 
present by making clothes for hers. 

Pat Lowe remembered a treasured sewing box 
given to her during the war. She described it in 
detail. About 10 by 8 inches, made of cardboard,  

with a lid opened by a tassel and  hinges of ribbon 
held in place by paperclips under the lid where 
the needles were stored. In the top were 3 
compartments, containing little card spools of 
embroidery silks, a tape measure and buttons. The 
drawer, pulled open by paperclip handles held 
squares of material, the edges trimmed with 
pinking shears and most importantly, a pair of 
scissors.  

Times were hard, Pat’s Mother had saved money 
weekly and used “Provident Cheques” to buy 
Christmas presents for all 5 children from 
Banner’s in Attercliffe.  

Stella and Mike Bolam wrote about the toys in 
their childhood.  Our wartime parents did their 
best to make Christmas as ‘normal’ as possible 
and a second hand toy would mysteriously find 
itself in the stocking of a neighbour’s son or 
daughter or in that of a distant cousin.  For Mike 
a model steam engine was the ‘passed down’ 
treasure acquired by his beloved Nana. He was 
delighted with his present but aged 8, he was not 
allowed to play with it without supervision 
because it involved methylated spirits, matches 
and steam. His parents were busy ‘keeping the 
home fires burning’ so were neither available nor 
as enthusiastic as he was to watch its piston 
turning the flywheel or powering the dynamo so 
it was not used as much as he would have liked. 

Before long the steam engine was passed on 
again, “Because you hardly ever play with it!”  
Fortunately children have an inbuilt acceptance of 
the grown ups’ world and the injustice of its 
removal did not really strike him until he was 
well into adulthood. 

While Mike was not playing with his steam 
engine over in Cheshire I was trying not to break 
the porcelain head of my precious doll in 
Sheffield.  Lucy had been rescued from the 
London Blitz by my favourite Uncle Ernest.  She 
had arrived in a careful heap of component parts 
wrapped in a blanket; porcelain head, 
composition torso, upper and lower arms, hands, 
upper and lower legs (feet attached) and elbow 
and knee joints.  She was in this state because age 
had perished her elastic stringing.  Even so it was 
love at first sight!  My parents took her to the 
Doll’s Hospital (yes it really was called that) to 
be restrung to console me after my tonsil 
operation. 

Then I was gradually introduced to the intricacies 
of needle and thread, pins, fabric, tacking,  
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measuring (that first), hems and seams.  I 
managed some decent underwear and a triumphant 
lilac satin dress, which the poor doll had to wear 
for my entire childhood because I didn’t attempt 
another.  As you can see from the photograph she 
now wears a very sophisticated outfit, but not of 
my making.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My brother, Colin, who was 6 years older had 
metal moulds to cast toy soldiers.  I thought him 
very brave as he melted lead in a pan and carefully 
poured it into the moulds.  I don’t think that he 
had any officers.  We were quite content with 
privates because we had made them ourselves. 
When we staged battles I was always the 
Germans!  

Val Oxley said thinking and writing about her 
farm yard brought back many happy 
memories.  When I was young I loved to creep up 
to the attic in my grandparents’ house in 
Nottingham and search for the farmyard animals 
that had belonged to my mother when she was 
small, sheep, pigs, cows and horses, little people 
who were carrying hoes or feeding the hens, 
stooks of hay and a hayrick, and hedging made 
from bits of painted loofah. Poking about in the 
attic became a highlight of my visits whilst the 
‘grown-ups’ were talking.  One summer my 
father, who was always in the garage with a 
‘project’ was particularly busy, and each evening 
after supper he would disappear down the path to 
complete an apple tray which had to be ready for 
season’s apple crop.  There were a couple of 
freestanding additions to the tray which were quite 
intriguing and he gave a plausible reason for their 
shapes, which in reality were an upside-down 
house and an upside-down pig sty.  After we were 
tucked up in bed, my mother would trot down to 
the garage to paint the apple tray, and at about that 
time the lead farm animals disappeared from my 
grandparents attic.  However to my delight for my 

‘September’ birthday the apple tray was brought 
ceremoniously into the house wonderfully 
transformed into a farmyard with a gate, 
farmhouse and pigsty.  The lead animals had been 
lovingly painted in the evenings by my mother 
but we never forgave her for the purple cows, 
mum mistook the dark purple colour for dark 
brown and it caused such merriment they stayed 
dark purple.  Just recently my younger sister 
found the farmyard animals tucked away in an old 
box – lead being replaced by plastic by the time 
my daughter was born.  “Where did these 
‘vintage’ farm animals come from?” she asked 
when the purple cows saw daylight once more, 
“it’s a long story!”  I replied.   

Alan Mosley had a favourite toy a soft monkey. 
The pictures shows his cousin Sue Sharpe, with a 
monkey just like his. His was very well played 
with, and when he grew a little older he tried out 
all the wrestling moves he had seen on TV until 
the stuffing finally gave way.  

A big thank you to all the kind folk who were 
willing to tell me or write about their childhood 
toys. Their experiences reminded me about my 
childhood. I too had a three wheeler bike, but 
unlike Maureen rode it very cautiously in a circle 
at the top of our yard. When my brothers 
inherited it, they had no such inhibitions, they 
bombed down often out into the street, narrowly 
missing the milkman’s horse and cart.  

Perhaps reading this will bring back happy 
memories to you too. 
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The Nativity Play 
 

written by Enid Bailey 
 
After many years of teaching and travelling to Bethlehem in many different ways I find myself 
wondering when this wide-spread tradition began in Churches and schools.  For proud parents and 
grandparents to see their child dressed in a pillowslip robe and a tea-towel headdress marks a special 
milestone in their lives.  For the weary teacher there is always a rewarding sense of satisfaction but it 
sometimes follows an epic struggle!  Is it any wonder that the teacher recognises shades of Joyce 
Grenfell in her own tones as she tries to transform her lively imps into perfect angels. 

 

The teacher sighed at her boisterous bunch 
Excited by Santa  and Christmas lunch 

More excitement now for this was the day 
For them to perform their Nativity play 

Assured of their audience and admiration 
They chattered and wriggled in anticipation 

Arrayed in costumes and ready to go 
More glorious than any West-End show! 

Their clothes were scattered among the litter 
Of tattered calendars, cards full of glitter 

Each lovingly made with joy and pride 
The teacher gazed and again she sighed 
She suddenly longed for the end of term 
But tried to be patient, efficient and firm 

“All in costumes?  Let me see. 
Sit up everyone.  Eyes on me.” 

“Mark, don’t pull that elastic under your chin. 
I knew you would!  Where’s that safety pin?” 
The children were high.  Excitement intense 

“Derek! What have you done with your frankincense?” 

“Martin, donkeys don’t pull faces.” 
“Before we get ready to take our places- 

Clothes into piles!  Sarah’s is best.” 
Someone will go home in the wrong vest. 

For Goodness sake Derek! Stop that and come down!” 
“Stand by me.  I’ll hold your crown.” 

Now 
“All stand smartly by your chairs 

Any naughty sheep won’t take part.” 
“It’s very nearly time to start.” 

“No Margaret dear, no time to be sick 
-yes- run to the toilet but be quick!” 

“It’s important the donkey walks with the cow.” 
“Take those Wellington boots off NOW!” 

“Are we ready?  All in line?” 
“Stop talking.  Speak up!” 

“It’s going to be fine.” 
 

And, of course, it always is absolutely fine.   
Not a dry eye in the house! 

‘The Dress Rehearsal’       Poem and Drawing by Enid Bailey 
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Goodbye to the Tax Disc 
by Stella Bolam 

 

When the reminder to renew my Road Fund 
Licence fell through the letterbox in the middle of 
September I was not expecting it to be heralding 
the end of an era – but here it was, the end of the 
tax disc!  On the outside of the envelope it 
announced that from 1st October 2014 the circular 
tax disc to prove payment of the Road Fund 
Licence no longer had to be displayed on the 
windscreen of the vehicle. This is because all 
payments are now nationally recorded on 
computer.  I wondered how long the tax disc had 
been in existence.   
 

Paying to use main highways has been with us 
since mediaeval times when turnpikes were 
created.   A turnpike is a barrier erected across a 
road or bridge so that tolls may be collected.  If 
you used the road or bridge you paid the toll, no 
matter who you were or whether or not you rode 
on horseback or travelled in the rackety luxury of 
a coach.   
 

The following dates show the progress of the tax.  
 

1637 Hackney cabs were licensed.  
 

1747 All vehicles drawn by 2 or more horses had 
to be licensed.  
 

1770 Mechanically propelled vehicles (i.e. steam 
powered) were included.  
 

From 1861 to 1974 The various Locomotive Acts 
controlled the taxing of vehicles. 
 

In the earliest days of the Locomotive Acts, back 
in the 1860s, a licence was required for each 
vehicle. It was valid until December 31st but could 
only be used on the roads of the county in which 
it was issued.  Living in one of our four villages, 
on the edge of three counties would have been an 
expensive business for a coach owner.  His 
Yorkshire purchased licence would not allow him 
to travel to Worksop or to Creswell without 
buying the extra appropriate licences, typically at 
2 guineas each (£2.10).  
 

Vehicle licensing became even more important 
with the appearance of the first motorcar in 1894 
but the first mention specifically of the motorcar 
was in the Motor Car Act of 1903.  With this 
legislation number plates were introduced (a 
French invention) along with the registering of 
each vehicle with the County Council.  The 
annual fee was £1 for a car and 5s (25p) for a 
motorcycle and the speed limit had risen to 20 
miles per hour.  1909 and 1910’s Finance Acts 
introduced a sliding scale of charges based on a 
notional horsepower rating but we shall not go 
into the notorious RAC rating here.  
 

Now to the Tax Disc as we know it. 1921 was its 
first year and the Acts of 1919 and 1920 laid 
down exactly how it should be displayed.  It must 
be displayed in a circular holder, which required 
the cutting or folding of the square licence.  
Perforations round the outside of the printed circle 
to make fitting the disc into its holder much easier 
were introduced in 1938 but the enormous 
problem caused by the fact that all that licences 
expired on December 31st (although quarterly 
units were also available) was not solved until 
1961.   
 

From 1961 annual licences were issued at the 
beginning of any month, therefore expiring 12 
months later and spreading the load for renewals 
at the Issuing Offices.  1974 saw the introduction 
of the Driving Licence and Vehicle Centre, 
“Swansea”, and its 81 regional offices, which 
accept and record all licence payments on its 
national computer.   
 

Only the imperative to display the disc is now 
removed. All other responsibilities, a test 
certificate and insurance (both also held on 
computer) or a SORN declaration for a vehicle 
not used on the roads, remain in place.  It does 
make life quicker and easier at the Post Office!   
 

There has in recent years been much confusion 
and heated debate about the term “Road Tax” 
being used for what is actually “Vehicle Excise 
Duty”.  General and local taxation has paid for the 
maintenance and building of roads since the 
“Road Fund” was abandoned in 1937.  
 

“There has been no direct relationship between 
vehicle tax and road expenditure since 1937,” 
says the Policy and External Communications 
Directorate, DVLA. 
 

Anyone wanting to explore the many changes to 
the design of the tax disc or to follow the attempts 
to foil  the forger should consult 
www,virtualgaz.com/taxdiscpage.htm where 
dozens are illustrated. 
 

Sources: Wikipedia 
www.ipayroadtax.com    www.virtualgaz.com 
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Chairman’s Annual Report for the year 2013/2014 
 

The membership of the Society has remained fairly constant for the last couple of years at around 124 regis-
tered members. Our monthly meetings   are reasonably well attended, some speakers attracting  around 40 to 
50 members and guests.  
 
As always I would like to thank our Speakers Secretary, Veronica Rodgers, for organising another varied and 
interesting programme this year. For the remainder of this year, in October we welcome Maureen Taylor 
who will give us a flavour of ‘A Tudor Christmas’, and in November we welcome a return visit from the 
very popular local railway enthusiast Stephen Gay whose talk on this occasion is entitled ‘Railways in the 
Yorkshire Landscape’ and in December of course we have our usual Christmas Social on the 11th. Veronica 
is already organising another varied and full programme for next year.  
 
As you know we have been able to publish a Newsletter these last two years  thanks to a small dedicated 
group of editorial shoemakers with chief cobbler Derek Bailey. I am pleased to confirm that the chief cobbler 
and his team have agreed to reinstate our Society magazine, initially for two issues each year, for the Sum-
mer and Christmas issues, good news indeed.  
 
We have again this year taken part in a couple of sales opportunities by attending the Woodsetts Midsummer 
Festival, and the ever popular Victorian Christmas Market held in the Woodsetts School Hall. My thanks 
again go to Chris Roberts and husband Terry who have continued to take on the responsibility of helping to 
organise our sales initiatives. However, none of these events would take place without volunteers, my thanks 
to everyone who came forward and assisted in preparing and staffing them. Sadly, this year’s Local History 
Exhibition which was to be held in Retford has had to be cancelled due to lack of support. On Saturday No-
vember 29th this year we are returning to the Woodsetts School Hall again and organising the ‘party spir-
ited’, fundraising pre-Christmas Victorian Market; all volunteers are welcome and anyone wishing to help in 
staffing our stalls please contact the organiser, Chris Roberts.  
  
Again in his role as Vice Chairman, I would personally like to thank Alan for his invaluable assistance, in 
taking over on my behalf many of the Chairman’s responsibilities. I would also, again like to thank him and 
his wife Sue for their continued support of the Society. Both they and their staff at the Post Office were al-
ways there to help and make available a range of Society merchandise, tickets for raffles, meetings and nu-
merous information leaflets until it closed earlier this year. I am pleased to say that the new Post Master, 
Kevin hopes to carry on these services. We wish Alan and Sue a very long and happy retirement. The Post 
Office notice board is to be relocated at the new Post Office ‘Woodsetts News’ which is an ideal place for 
communicating our activities to residents of the village. 
 
As always, our thanks go to the teams of ladies who provide refreshments on a regular basis at our meetings. 
Without them and their support the committee would be unable to manage. Thanks too, to all those members 
who sell raffle tickets, deliver information, Newsletters and help in many other ways behind the scenes.   
 
My thanks to our Society’s Secretary Linda who continues to be assisted and encouraged by Sue Darkin. 
Linda is also always willing to participate in our various functions and sales drives.  
 
My thanks as always to Sue Darkin, our Library and Archives Administrator who continues to work tire-
lessly at keeping everyone informed and  organises the running and maintenance of our Library and Archives 
Centre.  
 
My thanks also to our Treasurer Sue Mosley, for continuing with this unenviable task and who continues to 
ensure that our funds are in safe hands.  
 
My thanks to Veronica, our speakers secretary who continues to seize every opportunity to acquire both topi-
cal and interesting speakers. Having organised visiting speakers since day one, I am well aware it is not easy 
to find new and interesting contributors, or local topics, nevertheless Veronica always comes up with the 
goods, she does a brilliant job and long may it continue. My thanks also to Len Rodgers who, although no 
longer a committee member, continues to laminate and display the posters for meetings on the local village 
notice boards.  
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Chief cobbler Derek, plays an active part on the committee as well as our new member Andy Hyland, 
and my thanks to them both for their support and commitment. 
 
Ladies and Gentlemen, I make no apologies for once again paying tribute to your Committee who 
continue to be dedicated workers of this Society. They dedicate endless hours of their spare time on your 
behalf to ensure that the Society continues to flourish. They are all instrumental in ensuring that this 
Society continues to grow in strength, stature and popularity.  
 
We continue to have: a very positive and stable membership, well attended monthly meetings, a Library 
and Archive section that continues to grow, our own premises, with an energetic and passionate team on 
the Committee and again we all look forward to another successful year. The strength of any organisation 
rests in its membership. Without your support we would never have got this far, nor can we succeed in 
our future aims and endeavours. So, I would like to thank you all for your continued support. As I say 
every year and again, I make no apologies, I believe this Society can only go from strength to strength. 
Ladies and gentlemen, we should all be justly proud of ourselves, our endeavours and achievements, long 
may they continue. 
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