
0 
 

 
 

 



1 
 

THE WAKEFIELD KINSMAN 
Volume 25 Number 4 May 2022 

ISSN 1470 0891 
© WDFHS – May 2022 

 
 

Contents   Page 
  
Index to Members’ Articles   2 
  
Chairman’s Letter  3 
  
Editor’s Corner  4 
  
Reports From Our Meetings  5 
  
Membership News  8 
  
Programme 2022 
 

 9 

Help Desk 
 

 9 

Members’ Articles 
 

10 

Index to Surnames Mentioned in Members’ Articles 
 

39 
 

Notice Board                                                                                                                       40 
 
Search and Print Service                                                               

 
42 

  
 
 

                 Front cover photograph by Elsie Walton.  See Page 26 
Front Cover Design: Cynthia Bressani 

 

Visit our website: www.wdfhs.co.uk 
   While the Society always uses its best endeavours to ensure that the 
information in its publications is complete, errors may from time to time occur.  
The Society will not be held responsible for the consequence of such errors 
but will make corrections in future editions. 
 

   Opinions and comments expressed in this publication are not necessarily 
those of the Society. 

 

http://www.wdfhs.co.uk/


2 
 

INDEX TO MEMBERS’ ARTICLES 
 

 

Daughters of the Inn: Neil Shuttleworth  10 

  
A Family Treasure: Debbie Staynes  15 
  
Your Photograph for Nothing: Charlie Amos   15 
  
Someone’s Ancestors: Stella Robinson 
 

 16 

The Wakefield Pageant: Eileen Little  18 
  

For Women with Homes: Vickie Warwick  19 
 

The Lost Children of Barnsley: Jane Ainsworth 
 

 20 

More From my Father’s  Letters: Debbie Staynes  20 
  

Wakefield District at War: We Will Remember Them:  24 
Wendy Jewitt 

 

  
Monday Washday Blues: Elsie Walton 
 

 26 

Talking About the Weather: Sandra Hargreaves  28 
 

 

From the Papers:  30 
  
Remembering Wakefield Around 1860: Part 1: 
David Simmonds 

 32 

 
 

A Walk Around Sugar Lane Cemetery: Carol Sklinar 
 

 36 

1921 Census Helpful Hints: Stella Robinson 
 
 

 38 

  
  
   Your next issue of The Kinsman is due August 1 2022 and the 
deadline date for submission of articles is June 1 2022. If you 
submit an article for publication please be aware that the copyright 
is then owned by us and it should not be submitted elsewhere 
without the society’s consent. 

 



3 
 

 CHAIRMAN’S LETTER 
 

     I hope you are all managing to stay fit and well.   I 
had hoped that we would be clear of the nasty virus 
by now, but the current message seems to be that we 
are just going to have to live with it.  It has certainly 
caused some chaos and confusion in the world and in 
our Society.  Not having proper face-to-face meetings 
at Outwood has meant that we have lost a lot of 
personal contact with members.  Everything appears 
to be that bit more distant.  The plan at the moment is 
to start meetings at Outwood in June or July. We hope 
to keep using Zoom as well so that our members from 

further away can still ‘attend’ the meetings.  Our technical experts are working 
on the best way to organise such a ‘hybrid’ meeting to get the best for those 
at the hall and those online. It will be good to see members at the hall again. 
 

   Our Annual General Meeting is scheduled for July 2. That is the time of 
year when we are looking for volunteers to help to run the Society.  Several 
Committee members have been in post for many years and they are, 
understandably, looking forward to standing down and letting others take the 
strain. Please think about offering to volunteer to join the Committee.  We 
need new members to bring new ideas and keep the Society fresh and 
vibrant.  As well as someone to supervise and co-ordinate of the work of 
transcribers, we are specifically seeking members to take on the roles of 
Treasurer, Secretary and Chairman for the Society.  We do not expect 
anyone to jump straight into posts such as these. We would welcome 
volunteers to work with the current incumbents with a view to taking over after 
a period of shadowing. I have said before that we need to get ready for life 
after Covid. Fresh minds and new ideas will help to ensure that the Society 
is in the best position to meet the challenge. 
 

   What have you found in the 1921 census?  Now it has settled down a bit 
and I am sure you have been looking at it, have you made any startling 
discoveries?  There must be some good stories which would make excellent 
articles for the Kinsman and which would encourage others to have a good 
look at the census.  We need to make the most of it because it is going to be 
the last for many years.  If you have had an unexpected discovery or an 
enlightening find, please think about passing on your tips and discoveries.  
 

   Now that summer is coming, we can look forward to getting off our 
computers, getting outside enjoying the fresh air and sunshine again. They 
are two factors that Covid cannot affect.   Keep healthy and keep researching.   
 

                            Chris Welch 
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EDITOR’S CORNER 
 

   Hello, everyone.  This is your wake up call.  The closing 
date for the Norman White Award is May 31 2022.  As usual 
there is cheque for £50 awaiting the winning article. There is 
a limit of a 3,000 word count but of course, your article can 
be much shorter.  The subject must tell of your involvement 
with any royal celebration.  Good luck. 
 

  Our society is in danger.  Not financial but due to the lack 
of volunteers. None of us are getting any younger and our 
committee is shrinking.  Without your help it is in danger of 
becoming defunct.  For instance, we need a new treasurer because David is 
standing down and obviously the society cannot continue without one. We 
need a secretary, a computer manager, a transcriptions co-ordinator, a 
Findmypast and data manager and a journal distributer.  In short we 
desperately need help.  Please consider the possibility of becoming involved 
in some way in the running of the society, otherwise we are in big trouble. 
 

   A warm welcome to Jenny, who lives in Glasgow. Jenny has joined our 
distant search team and is willing to do a specific research in the central 
Scotland area.   See Distant Search on the Notice Board run by Joy Joseph. 
 

   A date for your diary. The Family History Show at York Racecourse, 
Knavesmire Road, will take place on Saturday June 25 2022. 10.00am – 
4.30pm.  As usual there will be free talks, archives, ask the experts sessions 
as well as the presence of many family history societies.  All day hot or cold 
refreshments, wheelchair friendly with lifts to the upper levels, free parking 
and a free goody bag worth more than £8 for everyone. At present I do not 
have the entry fee price but there is a special early bird offer online of two 
tickets for £8. 
 

   In this issue Eileen takes us back to 1937 when Wakefield held a huge 
pageant involving all the schools in the area, while Debbie tells of one of her 
family treasures.  Hopefully, this will jog your memory regarding your own 
family treasures and you can then share your story with us. Sandra tells the 
story of her grandfather, John Hargreaves, who worked as a traffic manager 
for the Aire and Calder Navigation Company and Carol is once again 
rambling round Sugar Lane Cemetery looking at gravestones. This time she 
finds the gravestone of Gottleib William Traub, a German pork butcher and 
as usual she has worked out much more about his family. Stella had done a 

grand job of giving instructions regarding getting free information from the 
1921 census and David tells of a talk given to the Paxton Society by Henry 
Samuel Goodyear regarding Wakefield between 1897 and 1913.  So it is 
feet up and cuppa time as there is plenty of good material waiting to be read. 
 

Elsie Walton 
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REPORTS FROM OUR MEETINGS 
    

 

   On Saturday, January 22, Myko Clelland was our 

guest speaker. Myko is a genealogist and regional 
licensing manager for Findmypast.  He first set the 
scene in order for us to imagine the world of 1921. 
There had been the pandemic known as Spanish flu, 
industrial strife and the consequences and awful 
results for many people because of the War.  
 

The census was supposed to have taken place in April 
1921 but was delayed until June 19 when many people 
would have been on holiday which also posed 
problems for the enumerators. Myko saw his task to 

help family historians get to grips with researching family members in the 
census on Findmypast.  It contains far more information than previous ones. 
The impact on society affected by the war was significant. There were more 
women than men in England; three quarters of patients in hospital were men; 
there were many families with fatherless children and there were more than 
2,000,000 disabled men. The forms were filled in by the head of the 
household and some added comments or even drew cartoons. When asked 
for nationality, ‘I’m a Yorkshireman’.   Another made was a reference to 
divorce being ‘disgusting’. 
 

   The census can only be accessed online and at present there is a cost, to 
print it.  So Myko suggested that before ordering a record researchers should 
use ‘preview hover button’.  However, it is possible to access the records free 
if you are prepared to visit the TNA at Kew, the National Library of Wales or 
Manchester Central Library.  There are differences between the 1921 census 
and that of 1911. There is much more information such as divorce, place of 
work, type of employment and even the name of an employer. There is also 
additional information provided if someone was staying in a hotel, prison, 
hospital or even a workhouse. However, Myko strongly emphasized the need 
to be fully prepared before pressing any buttons when researching online. 
Tips such as the ‘advanced search’ when looking for links to say, Election 
Registers and in particular the 1939 Register. 
 

   Myko’s in depth and very informative talk was concluded by leaving us with 
this thought – the 1921 census is the last one before 1951 due to the fact that 
1931 was burned.  This is last big genealogy event of a lifetime for England 
and Wales. (Scotland and Northern Ireland are not covered). 
 

This was a lively and intriguing talk packed with much useful information, 
advice and tips for the family historian. 
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   On Saturday February 5 Andrea Hetherington was our guest speaker. 
Her talk, based on her recently published book, resulted in a vivid insight into 
an aspect of the WWI that many of us were not aware of. Deserters were not 
just conscientious objectors based perhaps on religious grounds but covered 
a wide range of reasons.  More than 80,000 cases of desertion were tried at 
courts martial on the home front and of these 304 were shot at dawn. Many 
and varied were the reasons for absence or desertion from camps or 
barracks in Britain. Many could not cope with what was thought poor camp 
facilities. A number had led a life of crime and some were mentally 
handicapped. Others had a problem with drink and a number were very 
young and immature. Being accused of cowardice was difficult to determine. 
Then there were parents or wives who were, perhaps, over protective. 
Sometimes the latter could be prosecuted if desertion could be proved. 
 

   Strategies employed by some deserters included pretending to be 
wounded and relying on charity. Others pretended to be officers and received 
goods by deceit. Other excuses for absences included having to gather crops 
at harvest time if from an agricultural background.  Others gave reasons such 
as boredom and the difficulties of responding to a more rigid discipline 
regime. No deserters were executed for desertion on the Home Front but if 
they escaped from the Western Front and managed to reach home, then 
such could be shot at dawn. However, many absentees or deserters would 
face other punishments. These included detention, prison and a period of 
hard labour.  Reactions by many at home, when news of such behavior by 
enlisted men who went absent, was not criticism but often a subject of 
humour as depicted in cartoons and postcards that were circulated at the 
time. The ‘popular culture’ was one of acceptance quite often by the general 
public. 
 

   Andrea’s talk was an eye-opener and one that helped to dispel the notion 
that deserters were shot; that not all deserters were cowards or simply scared 
but saw it as their right of freedom of choice. This was an intriguing 
examination of a hitherto overlooked aspect of WWI.  Andrea’s book, 
Deserters of the First World War – The Home Front costs £25 and is is 

published by  Pen & Sword Military or at a discount from our bookstall. 
 
   One of our members David Huddart, who lives in France, was our guest 
speaker in March. He explained that market crosses had been a feature in 
English history from Saxon times. They were often sited at a crossroad in a 
town where local people would gather for a variety of reasons. These 
included religious purposes, public meetings or as a place to sell butter, eggs 
and poultry.  David used a series of photographs to illustrate his talk which 
included drawings, paintings and photos of existing crosses such as those at 
Beverley, Leeming and Chester etc.  We know of one at Wakefield during the 
reign of Richard II but there certainly was one situated near present Cross 
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Square at the top of Westgate. This one was constructed in 1707. It had a 
raised plinth with eight columns supporting a dome that had space for a 
meeting room that was accessed by a wooden spiral staircase.  A bell was 
also evident which would be used as a means to start a meeting or gathering. 
The dome was crowned with a spire and a weather vane.  
 

   The architect was believed to have been Theophilus Shelton, a 

Gentleman Architect who was known to have designed the one at Beverley. 
John Smyth of Heath Hall was instrumental in organizing the finances to pay 

for the cross with subscriptions gathered from a variety of people including 
the Town Constable, Overseer of the Poor and Church Warden etc. The bell 
would have been rung at 10.30am every Friday to announce the opening of 
the market.  Not only was local produce up for sale but there is also evidence 
that wives were sometimes announced for sale!  
 

   In 1847 a borough market was created which later had a hall constructed.  
This stood between Brook St and Teall St.  In 1865 a decision was taken by 
the town council committee to take down the Cross in 1866. This did not meet 
with universal approval and an angry crowd gathered, according to an article 
in the Wakefield Express, which objected to the demolition and auction of the 
various parts of the cross. One purchaser was Thomas Armytage, of Savile 
Street, a builder who was an ancestor of David Huddart.  Other purchasers 
were the owners of Primrose Hill Almshouse, Alverthorpe Hall, Clarke Hall 
and Holmfield House. A surviving remnant is a column now on display in the 
Secret Garden in Thornes Park.  A model of Wakefield’s market cross now 
resides in the Gissing Centre, but there is a painting by local artist, Louisa 
Fennel, a photo from the 1860s and several sketches, one being in Walker’s 
History of Wakefield.  David’s talk was well researched and thoroughly 
enjoyed by our members. 

 

   On Saturday April 2 the Society welcomed David Hinchliffe, an ex  MP 

and a member of the Wakefield Historical Society, as our guest speaker. 
When David began to research his family tree a number of years ago, little 
did he know that it would reveal the tragic death of his great, great, great 
uncle in an almost forgotten pit disaster.  The relative was John Hinchliffe 

who was only eight years old when he and nine other miners died at Norcroft 
pit near the small village of Cawthorne in West Yorkshire.  David’s passionate 
interest in local and family history led to his uncovering a tragedy that 
devastated the families of the ten victims who were killed. Using 
contemporary reports and genealogical research tools such as census 
returns and parish registers, he was able to reveal a fascinating insight to 
working class lives across this period when children as young as five could 
be forced to work underground in order to boost a family’s income. His 
research also provided a brief background of the business men who operated 
the local pits and of the landowners like the Spencer-Stanhopes of 
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Cawthorne’s Cannon Hall who owned the land that included pits such as the 
one at Norcroft. 
 

   In the early morning in 1821 ten victims, whose ages ranged from eight  to 
47 years were being hauled up the shaft in a basket when the chain or rope 
snapped and the basket plunged to the bottom of the shaft. Among the 
victims was John Hinchliffe.  There was no memorial or any indication where 
the pit was actually located. David can only surmise that it was in a nearby 
field close to the hamlet of Norcroft.  However, in 2019 David had a memorial 
headstone erected that now stands in the churchyard of All Saints Parish 
Church in Cawthorne. On one side are the names of six local victims who 
were buried in an unmarked grave in the churchyard and on the other are the 
names of four victims who were from elsewhere and whose burial site is 
unknown. David has had the story of the tragedy published Descent into 
Silence – Cawthorne’s Forgotten Tragedy. Sales from the book are donated 
to the Museum in Cawthorne. 

Ron Pullan 
 

     MEMBERSHIP NEWS 
 

   Dear members, It is nearly one year since I took over as 
membership secretary. Up until now I have provided Elsie 
with membership news to be included in The Kinsman but 
this month I thought I would add a little more.  Firstly, I wish 
to thank all the members who renewed their subscriptions 
during the last couple of trying pandemic years. The rest of 
the committee and I certainly appreciate your continued 
support.  I also thank all the members whose renewal 

documents went astray during last summer, when Alec handed over to me, 
and understood the difficulties with which I was presented. This month’s 
issue of the Kinsman includes the renewal forms for next year’s membership 
which is due on June 1. Whichever way you choose to pay your subscription 
please do so sooner rather than later.  If you subscribe via standing orders 
or bank transfers, I do not receive the annual confirmation of contact details 
that I get with cash or cheques and renewal forms or via Parish Chest so 
please, if changes occur to your contact details, such as, address, phone 
number or email address, let me know so that our records can be updated.  
Regards Debbie Staynes, Membership Secretary. 
 

WE WELCOME THE FOLLOWING NEW MEMBERS 
 

                                      Kerry Parker mem 1536 
                                      Peter Barker mem 1537 

John Peter Rollin mem 1538 
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MEMBERS’  INTERESTS 
   

Batty D Sandal Magna WRY 1536 
Batty CDE Ossett WRY 1536 
Batty CDE Dewsbury WRY 1536 
Naylor C Wakefield WRY 1537 
Parker CDE Ossett WRY 1536 
Parker CDE Dewsbury WRY 1536 
Scholes DEF Dewsbury WRY 1536 
Smith DEF Dewsbury WRY 1536 

 

   Obituary:  Dorothy Shackleton mem 89. 
 

PROGRAMME 2022 
 

Jun 4 The Diaries of a Wakefield Draper 1884 - 1953 Lorraine Simpson 
Jul 2 AGM Followed by From Cradle to Grave Jackie Depelle 
Aug 6 King George and Queen Mary’s Visit to  Christine Leveridge 
 Yorkshire July 1912  

 

HELP DESK 
 

   We have been contacted by the Overloon War Chronicles Foundation 
concerning the Commonwealth War Graves Cemetery in Overloon (The 
Netherlands). They are trying to find information about all 281 men who 
fought and gave their lives for the liberation of the Netherlands in the Battle 
of Overloon (September 18 – October 18 1944).  The Foundation would like 
to find relatives of these men, who would be able to provide them with copies 
of pictures/photographs and background information (for example copies of 
letters, operation reports, regimental diaries etc). The Foundation wants to 
honour these men via removable pictures which will be placed next to their 
graves during special occasions, for example during Liberation day in The 
Netherlands, Overloon Liberation Day and Christmas Eve on which the 
foundation places burning candles on all 281 graves. This is always an 
emotional moment and these ceremonies are accompanied by a group of 
war veterans, mayors, councillors and also children of the local primary 
school.  They hope to find relatives of a Wakefield man, Harvey H Brear, 
Private, 2nd Battalion, East Yorks Regiment, born in 1923, the son 
of Herbert and Annie Brear (née Wigglesworth) of Lupset.  He died 
October 18 1944 age 21.  Can you help? If you have useful information and 
know relatives of the family,  
Email:  info@WakefieldHistoricalSociety.org uk. Or contact Chris Welch. 

 
 

mailto:info@WakefieldHistoricalSociety.org%20uk
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MEMBERS’ ARTICLES 
               

                                DAUGHTERS OF THE INN 
 

   I have been researching my family history, on and 
off, for about 40 years, so you would think that by now 
I would know all the tricks of the trade, right, and all the 
pitfalls, trip hazards and rabbit holes to look out for. 
Well a recent project I undertook into a particular 
branch of my family tree revealed not only some 
fascinating history but also a capacity for complacency 
if you do not follow the unwritten rules of research.  I 
will share the results, some of the names will perhaps cross with your family 
tree and my ‘notes to self’ may act as a reminder both to the beginner and to 
the old hand alike.  I have in my tree a fairly unusual convergence of my 
surname when, in 1818, one John Shuttleworth married a Miss Mary 
Shuttleworth at Leeds Parish Church. 

 

   John was a clothier from Wakefield and Mary from Leeds but formerly of 
Wakefield.  It would be easy to assume that they were cousins but 
subsequent research of both family lines revealed no obvious relationship 
between the two families, other than perhaps business and trade connections 
resulting in an arranged marriage.  Mary’s first cousin, Samuel 
Shuttleworth, was one of the largest cloth manufacturers in Wakefield at the 

time and a prominent member of the Congregational (now Unitarian) Chapel 
in Westgate, Wakefield.  Samuel is mentioned in one of the late John 
Goodchild’s histories of the chapel as ‘a man of great size’. He traded 
regularly at the Leeds cloth halls and perhaps knew John Shuttleworth as 
part of his trade networks, or maybe John had even been his apprentice? 
(Note to self 1: If you’re going to make these kinds of assumptions and 
educated connections in the absence of hard evidence, then make sure the 
writing-up of your research makes it very clear, otherwise future readers may 
take it as gospel and it is amazing how easy it is to convince yourself, too.) 
 

   So my project focus was to be on Mary Shuttleworth’s immediate family. 
She was the eldest of six children, all of them daughters, born to John and 
Thomasin Shuttleworth of The Little Bull Inn, Westgate, Wakefield.  John 

was shown as the publican there as early as 1793, and when he died in 1803 
of a pulmonary complaint, age 61, Thomasin took over the running of The 
Little Bull and remained there until a year before her death, aged 76, in 1835.  
She seems to have been quite a well-known character in Wakefield and had 
property interests elsewhere in the area, often associated with her nephew 
Samuel Shuttleworth whom I have mentioned above. I wanted to know when 
and where John and Thomasin had been married and online searches of 
Ancestry, FindMyPast and other sites revealed only one marriage of a John 
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Shuttleworth to a bride named Thomasin (or any spelling variation of her 
name) in the whole of mainland Britain and in any period recorded!  That was 
in the church of St John the Baptist, Croydon in Surrey in July 1783, both ‘of 
this parish’. The bride’s surname was Patterson. The witness signatures 

provided no clues.  Now, this marriage took place 10 months before the birth 
of the above-mentioned Mary Shuttleworth in Wakefield in May 1784, 
baptised at Westgate Congregational Chapel in June that year, daughter of 
John Shuttleworth. (Note to self 2: There is such a thing as coincidences, be 
wary. At face value this unique marriage followed by a perfectly timed birth is 
a clincher, no?  But I have no explanation as to why ‘my’ John (who was born 
in Wakefield) and Thomasin would be living in Croydon, nor why they may 
have returned to Wakefield, 200 miles away. There is no record in Surrey of 
any children born to a John and Thomasin Shuttleworth, nor any record of 
her death there. Still, we have to at least to consider the possibility that my 
John and Thomasin could have been a different couple. They were protestant 
dissenters, and perhaps they may have disregarded Hardwicke’s Marriage 
Act and were married illegally in a non-conformist location with no formal 
record being kept.  Or, perhaps more likely, the record of their marriage in an 
Anglican church has been lost, become illegible, or simply missed off the 
parish register transcription?  While I remain cautiously confident that I have 
found their marriage in Croydon, until any more hard evidence comes to light 
I have recorded these alternative possibilities in my research note.) 
 

   Back to my great, great, grandmother, Mary. She had five younger sisters: 
Jane (born 1786), Ann (1790), Maria (1791-93; I shall explain later*), Eliza 
(1800) and Sarah (1802). All except Maria* were baptised at Westgate 
Congregational Chapel. Their mother, Thomasin, with possibly her wider 
family and business networks, seems to have secured advantageous 
marriages for all six of them, including a ‘job lot’ in 1818 when four of the 
sisters were married; Mary to John Shuttleworth (a woollen cloth 
manufacturer, later innkeeper), Jane to Edward Hirst (a grocer and 
tobacconist, later innkeeper), Maria to John Coldwell (a butcher) and Eliza 
to Matthew Barker (a solicitor). Ann married William Braithwaite (a woollen 
cloth manufacturer from Leeds) in 1821 and Sarah to William Orange (a 
wool-stapler) in 1823. I wanted to detail the lives and fates of each sister, 
their husbands and children. Mary and the two youngest sisters, Eliza and 
Sarah, proved relatively straightforward, with records falling easily into place: 
Mary and her husband John had three sons – John (1820), William (1822) 
and Thomas, my great grandfather (1824). On their parents’ deaths (Mary  

in 1830, John in 1831) their guardianship was granted to their paternal uncle 
Charles Shuttleworth, sexton of St John’s Church, Wakefield, who appears 

to have secured apprenticeships for them. John and William became 
shoemakers and Thomas a clothier. I have the latter’s original indenture of 
apprenticeship sponsored by Queen Elizabeth Grammar School dated 1839 
and signed by Thomas himself and another paternal uncle, Francis Bell 
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(butcher and farmer). The master clothier was John Old of Flanshaw. 
Tracking the history of the eldest son, John, has proved tricky, with 
inconsistent ages and marriage status references in the various censuses. 
He possibly died in Sheffield in 1870, and may or may not have married a 
Martha of Tutbury, Staffordshire.  (They were shown, a married couple, in 
1851 in Derby but no record of any such marriage.)  In 1861 a likely John (in 
Sheffield) gave his status as single, together with several years taken off his 
true age). (Note to self 3: Never take information given in census records as 
fact without verifying from other sources. People had all manner of reasons 
not to always provide accurate information, ranging from bloody-mindedness 
(some objected to giving personal details to a stranger) to social 
respectability. For example, women who were significantly older than their 
husbands and often shaved several years off their own age in marriage and 
census records. Also remember that it was usually the head of the household 
who provided information to the enumerator, and where non-family occupiers 
were concerned they would not always be sure of things like ages.) 
 

   Middle son William married Eliza Rawstorn (spelt various different ways) 
in Rotherham in 1845 and died in Sheffield in 1897. He had two daughters. 
Youngest son Thomas married Harriet Eliza Hutchinson in Wakefield in 
1854 and died at Alverthorpe in 1898. He had nine children, six of whom 
survived to adulthood, including his eldest son James, my grandfather. 
 

   Back to our original Shuttleworth sisters. Eliza married young at 18 and had 
three children. She lost son Matthew as an infant and also her husband 
Matthew in 1828. She herself died aged only 29 in 1830. A son, Edward 
Robert, survived into his 20s and probably died at York in 1845. His sister 
Mary Thomasin married Josephus Longbotham in York in 1841 and had 
seven children, emigrating to Australia sometime after 1851. She died in 
Adelaide Hills, South Australia, in 1858 aged 39.  This was quite a surprising 
discovery – see note below. (Note to self 4: Keep checking and re-checking 
online records periodically, on different websites. New records are being 
added all the time, and sometimes it is easy to miss links to other site records. 
I only found the above-mentioned emigration to Australia via a (less than 
obvious) link in Ancestry to the Find-a-Grave website where someone in 
Australia had added the memorials, names and dates of the burials of my 
ancestors.) 
 

   Then Sarah, who seems to have had no surviving children. Her husband 
died young in 1830 and she herself in 1831, age 29. In her will she left her 
estate to the surviving children of her sister Eliza, held in trust until they were 
21 by her mother Thomasin, her cousin Samuel and a Dennis Barker, 

solicitor, who appears likely to have been the brother of Eliza’s late husband 
Matthew Barker. Interestingly, Sarah and her husband William seemed to 
have been worshipers at the Zion Chapel in Wakefield, where they were both 
buried. 
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   The remaining three Shuttleworth sisters and their offspring proved more 
elusive. Jane had two children, John Shuttleworth Hirst (1819) and Jane 

(1820). In the 1822 Baines directory for Wakefield her husband Edward Hirst 
was listed as a grocer at Church Yard. But after that I could find absolutely 
no reference to any of the family in Wakefield, either in directories or parish 
records. Then I stumbled (literally, during a visit to Wakefield Cathedral) on 
a memorial stone outside Treacy Hall which included the names Isaac 
Sampson, John Shuttleworth Hirst (‘son of the late Edward Hirst, grocer, 
Wakefield’) died 1854, and Mercy Fox. There was no indication of how, if at 
all, these three people were related. So I started digging, and one thing led 
serendipitously to another. To cut a long story short, Edward Hirst was a first 
cousin of Mercy Fox, formerly Sampson, née Hirst. She had a colourful life, 

but that’s another tale. But why would Edward’s son John be buried with her 
and her first husband?  (Her second husband, Benjamin Fox, was buried at 

West Parade Chapel in Wakefield).  Whilst searching online newspaper 
family notices to try and learn more about the death of John Shuttleworth 
Hirst, my attention was grabbed by a reference to the death of an Edward 
Hirst, innkeeper of the Sun Inn in Bradford (1832). And, a few years later, to 
the death of a Jane Hirst, also innkeeper of the Sun Inn (1837). Some 
searching of directories for Bradford and parish records for the West Riding 
revealed that this was indeed “my” Jane and Edward, they were both buried 
at Leeds St Peter parish church, their abodes given as Bradford. This is 
possibly because Edward and his side of the family originally came from 
Leeds, he was baptised there in 1792, and Jane presumably wanted to be 
buried with him. (Note to self 5: Try every possible avenue of research 
available, do not just stick to parish/BMD records and censuses. In this case, 
as well as trade directories proving useful, I also found probate references 
online for both Edward and Jane Hirst, which enabled me to order copies of 
their proven wills from the Borthwick Institute in York, the results of which 
were extremely enlightening and are summarised below.) 
 

   It turned out from their wills that Edward, and Jane in particular, had made 
their tenancy of the Sun Inn profitable, leaving significant monies and estate 
to their two children. It included Quarry Gap farm at Tyersal between Bradford 
and Pudsey, which I identified from newspaper articles dated 1837 and 1838 
which reported a case of arson at the farm, the property of the executors of 
the late Mrs Jane Hirst. In one of the articles it cited a witness being John 
Shuttleworth Hirst who was staying at the farm at the time. So all the strands 
come together and add colour to the picture. I do not know yet whether 
Quarry Gap farm was purchased by Edward and/or Jane, nor how it was 
disposed of after their deaths, but certainly their children benefited, one more 
so than the other, as we shall see. No doubt their mother Jane would have 
had prior experience of running an inn, probably supporting her own mother 
Thomasin at The Little Bull in Wakefield. So it is perhaps no surprise that 
Jane and her husband made a success of running the Sun Inn, the premier 
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hostelry of Bradford at the time, frequented by the wealthy and influential of 
the town. 
 

   John Shuttleworth Hirst may not have invested wisely the full benefits of his 
parents’ wills, despite the proceeds being shared equally with his sister Jane 
in their upbringing and education. From being in a wool-stapling partnership 
in Bradford with one Edward Day, mutually dissolved in 1842 in favour of 
Edward Day, John moved to Rothwell within a few weeks and married Maria 
Golding (an illiterate farmer’s daughter) of Leeds, giving his occupation as a 

coach proprietor, something of a radical departure in profession!  There is no 
record of either of them in the 1841 and 1851 censuses, in fact nothing at all 
until John’s death in Wakefield in 1854, his occupation then given as a wool-
sorter (his original trade). No firm evidence of any children, and a possible 
(but still to be verified) death of Maria in Leeds in 1848, at the House of 
Recovery (for contagious diseases).  (Note to self 6: I had to think laterally to 
find the death certificate of John Shuttleworth Hirst. Certificates are not cheap 
(£11 for standard delivery and around £35 for priority, plus postage), so you 
do not want to waste your order if possible. I knew John was buried in 
Wakefield in March 1854 but there was no corresponding civil death entry in 
the online indices for that quarter in Wakefield District. After considering lots 
of unlikely scenarios, the eventual solution was a simple matter of spelling – 
he was registered under John Hurst, not John Shuttleworth Hirst, and the 
reason became clear when I received the certificate, see below.) 
 

   John died at Cock & Swan Yard in Wakefield, of TB, his death notified by 
one Esther Rayner of the same address (she had been there with her family 
for many years). There is no record of any will or administration. These facts 
strongly suggest that his wife pre-deceased him and they had no children 
(who would have been minors needing guardianship). It also suggests that 
he was lodging in a Yard that was not the most genteel part of Wakefield at 
the time, but rather a place for working trades people and labourers (as 
indicated in census records), possibly renting a cheap room from Esther 
Rayner who would likely know little about him. 
 

   His sister Jane, however, fared much better. She disappears off the radar 
following her mother’s death in 1837, and resurfaces in 1851 as an unmarried 
governess for a wealthy family in Roundhay, Leeds. Back-tracking, she may 
have appeared in 1841, as a ‘Miss Jane Hirst’, age 20 and appears as 
governess to a family in Mirfield, although she is recorded as not being born 
in Yorkshire, so we have to be sceptical. Unless this is an error made by the 
head of the household or the enumerator. She goes missing again after 1851, 
with no records in the 1861 or 1871 censuses, despite trying every 
conceivable connotation and wildcard,  but then, remarkably she appears in 
the 1881 census in Torquay, Devon, age 60, still unmarried, born in 
Wakefield, and lodging in a house with others, of independent means. Same 
in 1891(70) and 1901 (80), sharing a genteel house with other spinsters living 
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off their own incomes. Being able to retire to the English Riviera and living off 
her own income as a single woman in the 19th century must have meant wise 
financial investment during her lifetime. This was confirmed when she died 
in 1904, age 84, I obtained an e-copy of her will via the https//www.gov.uk 

website and her estate was worth the equivalent today of about £285,000. 
She left it to a friend with whom she shared the house in Torquay, and to a 
number of people a generation younger than herself living in and around 
Bradford where she was brought up. Did the money come from investment 
from her parent’s estates, or from something she was doing in the mystery 
years between 1851 and 1881, or possibly both?  To be continued. 
 

Neil Shuttleworth mem 614 

A  FAMILY TREASURE 
 

   As a small child, in the early 1950s I observed my mother’s 
sister help with the washing up after a family meal.  She was 
drying a large green wine glass and to her horror the stem 
broke off.  The other day, while cleaning out a cupboard I 
found a green wine glass, the solitary survivor from so long 
ago.  I do not remember how many we had originally but I do 
remember that they were my father’s pride and joy. 
 

    When in the late 1960s and I had 
started working, I decided, while on a 

summer holiday in the German Rhineland, to see if I 
could buy a set of green wine glasses for my parents as 
a wedding anniversary present. I could not find any 
green wine glasses the same as the original ones but I 
did manage to get six wine glasses with green bases. 
Even more of a feat I succeeded in transporting them 
safely back to Yorkshire packed in my rucksack! 

 

Debbie Staynes mem 1059. 
 

‘YOUR PHOTOGRAPH FOR NOTHING’ 
 

    ‘The Sentinel’s Gift to his Readers.  The Sentinel has placed an order with 
Messrs WILSON & SONS, Photographers, 51 Kirkgate, Wakefield. By which 
it will pay for and PRESENT to One of his Readers Each Week, until further 
notice, THREE CABINATE PHOTOGRAPHS of the recipient of the Gift.  The 
Photographs will be Enamelled, Highly Finished, and Executed in the most 
artistic manner.  This Gift will be FREE OF ALL CHARGE whatever.  All you 
have to do is fill up the coupon below, address it to – PHOTOGRAPHS, 
SENTINEL Office, 2 Thompson’s Yard, Wakefield, And see that is delivered 
by Thursday morning (first post).  ALL COUPONS sent in will stand an 
EQUAL CHANCE.  Juveniles of tender age excluded.’ 
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   ‘HISSED AT THE ALTAR:  At Christ Church, Blackpool, on Monday a 
remarkable scene was witnessed.  The occasion was the marriage of the Rev 
Charles H Wainwright to Miss Annie Lunt.  The Bridegroom is the vicar of 
the church and rural dean of the Fylde, and the bride a member of his 
congregation.  The wedding has been the subject of much comment among 
those attending the church, and Monday’s ceremony brought matters to a 
climax.  The sacred edifice was crowded to excess, and during the service 
great disorder prevailed.  There was a considerable amount of hooting and 
hissing, which continued notwithstanding a reminder from the indignant 
bridegroom that the disturbers should remember where they were.  This only 
produced louder hisses and uproar, which the organist endeavoured to 
drown by playing the Wedding March before the ceremony had been 
completed.  As the wedding party were leaving the church they were severely 
jostled and pulled about. The bride’s bouquet was snatched from her, torn to 
pieces and flung in her face.  After much difficulty they reached their carriage 
and were driven to Preston, from whence they took a train to Hereford for the 
honeymoon. The rev gentleman, who has been vicar of Christ Church for 
over 20 years, is 70 years of age, while Miss Lunt is about 35.’ 
 
 

   Source:  The Wakefield Sentinel September 30 1899.  
Charlie Amos mem 42 

 

SOMEONE’S ANCESTORS 
 

   Browsing through the Wakefield Star and West Riding Advertiser I came 
across the following references to local people from our area. 
 

   April 6 1810:  COMMITTED: ‘Since our last have been committed to the 
House of Correction in this town: John Adamson, and Jonathan Cellars, 
for not performing their contracts; Isaac Piper, neglecting his family; George 
Hemmingway, disorderly apprentice.’ 
 

   DIED:  ‘On Friday, Mr Broomhead, spirit-merchant, of this town.’ 
 

   DIED: ‘Yesterday, after a few hours illness, Mrs Harrap, wife of Mr Harrap, 
of Wrengate, in this town.’ 
 

   DIED:  ‘Yesterday, at Agbrigg, near this town, Mr Beckett, farmer, a truly 
respectable and honest man.’ 
 

   April 13 1810:  INQUESTS:  ‘The following inquests have been taken before 
Mr Edward Brook:  On the 30th ult at Thornhill, on John Richardson, a boy 

of about 12 years of age, who, early the morning before, fell into a reservoir 
of water near the navigation and was drowned.  Verdict – Accidental death. 
On the 11th inst at Ossett, on Hannah Senior, a poor woman nearly 60 years 
of age, who, in a fit of lunacy, cut her own throat with a razor, on the preceding 
day.  She has left a husband and ten children to deplore her unhappy fate.  
Verdict: Lunacy.’ 
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    COMMITTED:  ‘Since our last have been committed to the House of 
Correction in this town: Eliz Hencock, for an assault; Richard Golding, for 
bastardy; William Ellis, for vagrancy; William Bell, for enlisting, being an 
apprentice; Joshua Dawson, for a misdemeanor; Thos Hillam, not 
performing his contract; Joseph Pearson, idle apprentice; John Noble and 
John Eden, cutting underwood; Mary Cooper, for stealing various articles 
of pottery ware; Wm Leadbeater, and John Gibbons, for stealing a quantity 
of copper and a quartern measure.’ 
 

   FINED:  ‘On Monday last, John Gowland, of Wakefield, waggoner, was 
fined five shillings, for being at too great a distance from his team, in Hunslet-
lane, Leeds.’ 
 

   MARRIED:  ‘Yesterday se’nnight, Mr Tomlinson, farmer, of Doghouse, to 
Miss Foxtone, of Lupsett, both near this place.’ 
 

   MARRIED:  ‘Yesterday, Mr Joseph Whittington, of the Outwood, to Miss 
Housley, daughter of the late Mr Francis Housley, of this place.’ 
 

   DIED:  ‘Yesterday evening, in the prime of life, Mrs Askham, wife of Mr 
Askham, cord merchant, of this town.’ 
 

   DIED:  ‘A few days ago, Mr Matthew Goodall, of Westgate Common, near 

this town.’ 
 

   DIED:  ‘On Monday se’nnight, at Netherton, near this town, in the 17th year 
of her age, Miss Eliza Bryan, second daughter of M Bryan, esq and niece 
to the Earl of Shrewsbury.’ 
 

   April 17 1810  (Thursday):  INQUESTS: ‘An inquest was taken on Sunday 
last before Mr E Brook, at Castleford on Wm Rider, a little boy about three 

years old, whose clothes caught fire, while he was carelessly left alone in the 
house by his mother, on the preceding Thursday, by which accident, the poor 
creature was so  dreadfully burnt, that he died on the following day.  Verdict 
– Accidental Death.  Another Inquest is also to be taken this day, at 
Dawgreen, near Dewsbury, on the body of Thos Ramsden, an infant three 
years old, who was scalded to death.’ 
 

   April 27 1810:  (Friday): COMMITTED: ‘Since our last have been committed 
to the House of Correction in this town, Benjamin Hill and George Woollen, 
charged with stealing knives and forks; John Clerch, charged with stealing 
horse shoes and new iron; James Buckley, charged with stealing a bucket; 
Joseph Wood, for not performing his contract; Joseph Crowther, for 
damaging his work; John Tucker, for bastardy; and John Rodgers, for 

vagrancy.’ 
Stella Robinson mem 10 
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THE WAKEFIELD PAGEANT 
 

    Wakefield and the West Riding’s historical pageant took place in June 
1933 when I was 11 years old.  The whole of the city schools were involved 
and it was a real big deal in those pre-war days and something special.  It 
was designed to take place on Coronation day and to show Wakefield’s 
history through the ages beginning with the ancient Britons and the coming 
of the Roman sending in 1933.  Boys and girls from 13 West Riding schools 
took part in the introduction procession of 13 decorated floats depicting 
episodes in history.  Starting with the ancient Britons and the coming of the 
Romans it continued through the overthrow of Paganism; the Norman 
Conquest; Robin Hood; the Battle of Wakefield; Wakefield Mystery Plays; 
Merrie Wakefield in Elizabethan times; John Nevison; Industrial West 
Riding; Queen Victoria’s Diamond Jubilee Celebrations;  The West Riding 
from 1913 to 1933 and finally a great assembly of all the performers.  
 

   Preparations for my school‘s involvement, the English Martyrs of Lupset, 
began early.  Our float represented imperialism in the Victorian age with Mary 
Wadley representing Queen Victoria flanked by Jack Corcoran and Francis 
Reynolds as Indian soldiers guarding the Queen. Disraeli, played by Terry 
Clarke, shown in the act of presenting primroses to the Queen, Jean White, 
Winnie Ball  and I were three Ladies in Waiting and the three lads depicting 
Gentlemen of the Court were Dick Jordon, Michael Macdonald and 
Michael Coyne. 

 
    All pupils were to join in the singing in Clarence Park  of Jerusalem and 
Land of Hope and Glory and I was so tired of the constant singing practices, 
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day after day, of the songs because we were all to be pitch perfect for our 
strict headmistress Sister Josephine or we could not go.  Seeing as I was 

going to be on a lorry for the day my attendance seemed so unnecessary, 
however my schoolmates all went to the park to sing in the huge choir 
ensemble.  A great year for the schools, singing and music teachers. 
However, our great day was almost cancelled due to the rain but the Mayor, 
Councillor G Hemingway, announced from the Town Hall balcony that the 
procession of the floats would go ahead as planned in spite of the rain and 
that the sports and dancing in the park would take place the following day.  It 
was a memorable occasion. Originally the procession of the floats would 
involve a tour around the city ending in Clarence Park but the new route now 
involved the decorated vehicles and tableaux returning to the city via Thornes 
Road, Gill Syke Road and Westgate Common, all in all 25 vehicles. It was a 
special occasion for all. 

Eileen Little mem 1401 
 

 FOR WOMEN WITH HOMES 
 

  ‘When cleaning thermos flasks great care should be exercised.  Put some 
crushed egg-shells into the bottom of the flask with a little vinegar, shake 
well, then half fill with water, then let it stand for a little while, shake again, 
empty and thoroughly rinse out.  Invert the flask inside a jug and when 
thoroughly dry put away and do not replace the cork or the flask may become 
musty.  This method is excellent and is a great help during summer months 
when flasks are so often used. Miss Papworth, Boreham Wood.’ 
 

  ‘One of the best little bits of economy of which I know is in the matter of 
sponges.  I have saved many shillings in this way.  Instead of one of the usual 
expensive sponges, buy one for about a shilling, cleanse it thoroughly, then 
sew it up in a bag made  of bath towelling or flannelette.  Be sure you leave 
sufficient room for it to swell to its utmost.  You will be perfectly astonished at 
the length of time the sponge will last, and it is quite as easy to keep clean in 
a bag as without.  Rose Jay, Boscombe.’ 
 

  ‘When covering boiled or steam puddings with a cloth or paper, make a 
good pleat in these before tying down. Then there will be room for the 
pudding to swell as it cooks.  Harriet Brown, Southend.’ 
 

  ‘ If you like the flavour of vanilla in cakes, puddings and so on, the cheapest 
way of using it is to get a vanilla pod – most grocers keep them – and put it 
into a jar with a supply of sugar to be kept for sweetening those things you 
want to flavour.  Keep the jar well covered.  The sugar will take the flavour of 
the vanilla very quickly.  Nellie Beaumont.’ 
 

   Source: Stanley Parish Church Magazine April 1925 
  Vickie Warwick mem 110 
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LOST CHILDREN OF BARNSLEY 
 

   I read in the Barnsley Chronicle of September 17 2021 an article by 
Jessica Morris, ‘Forgotten Babies Need Memorial.’   This told of groups and 

individuals in Penistone who had researched forgotten babies buried in a 
communal grave in the Penistone/Stottercliffe Cemetery.  This reminded me 
how relevant this is in all areas, because attitudes towards deaths of babies 
has changed and they are now treated as individuals.  
 

   Peter Shield is to be congratulated on the enormous amount of invaluable 
research carried out on this subject.  At one time, for those who could not 
afford the burial fee, babies were added to the coffins of strangers for burial 
in consecrated ground with no record left for family historians or others of 
their final resting place. 
 

  I carried out some research for a family friend, whose baby had died at birth.  
It was wrapped up and removed before the mother could see her child.  I 
cannot imagine the trauma she experienced as a result.  She never knew 
where her baby was taken.  This struck me as being cruel and inhuman.  It 
felt especially poignant because the baby was born in the same year as I 
was, 1957, in ‘modern’ not ancient times.  Thanks to Peter Shield and the 
Council’s Bereavement Services, I was able to confirm that the baby was 
buried in an unmarked communal grave for infants in Kirk Balk Cemetery in 
Hoyland.  The last time I visited, the grass was being cut but there was 
nothing to indicate the whereabouts of the plot. 
 

   Several children on my family tree died in infancy in different areas of 
Barnsley from their parents, but I have not yet had time to carry out research 
to find out exactly where they were buried.  Some were included on their 
parents’ headstone, but I know they are not in the same grave. 
 

   I feel that it would be good to have Borough wide approach to this subject 
to at least identify the communal graves with a simple memorial, even if the 
names of all babies buried in them cannot be added.  I feel sure that other 
local groups would be interested in doing research, with support, to enable 
these lost children from our families to be found. 
 

Jane Ainsworth mem 1231 
 

MORE FROM MY FATHER’S LETTERS 
 

      My father, Thomas Staynes, was posted to West Africa in May 1942.  He 
wrote this letter to my mother shortly after the long sea voyage and safely 
reaching his new base. His first task appeared to be informing all his family 
members of his whereabouts and settling in before taking up active service. 
 
 

   Postmark 8th June 1942.  ‘Dear Vi, As you will discover I have these last 
few days written an incredible number of letters.  I’ve just about circularised 
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the entire family – that is if they all arrive.  I should be most pained and 
grieved if the King’s enemies consigned them to a watery grave.  I wrote to 
Aunt C, Uncle B, Mother, Willie, Alfred, Ernest, Leonard and Nellie.  It now 
remains for you to send me the addresses of Arthur and Mary and if you have 
them, of Hain and Percy Avery.  After which I shall just sit back and wait for 
all the answers to roll in. You can, if you wish, send cables to me at the above 
address.  I don’t know what they will cost you, but we have all sorts of queer 
rates such as half price and EFM’s – I don’t know quite what the magic letters 
stand for but the one I sent you was one of them. 
 

   I suppose whilst wading through the mass of trivialities I keep writing you 
your luxurious little brain will keep worrying about odd practical things, such 
as, whether you should send me cigarettes, socks,  tins of chicken or so forth, 
and if I’ve got enough vests, money and something to put my teeth in at 
nights. Well, cigarettes are plentiful at 3/6 for 50. I wouldn’t say no to a 
consignment if you can get them cheaper. Clothing etc I can get slightly 
cheaper than at home but again I wouldn’t say no to a pair of stockings.  Only 
don’t put yourself about to get them.  As for my teeth, I now keep them in my 
mouth overnight.  On the whole there is really nothing I need.  My appetite 
too is diminishing – in this heat the less you eat the better.  Drink is the real 
problem. You may not believe it but my thirst needs so much to quench it that 
for financial reasons I’ve had to go on to the longest and cheapest drink – 
which happens to be squash.  And for five days now not a drop of alcohol 
has passed my lips.  Of course, it has jolted me up a bit after all the liquor we 
put away on ship but it will be good for me in the long run. 
 

   I’ve had a real bad cold over the week-end which has put a temporary stop 
to bathing and is one of the reasons why I’ve written so many letters.  It’s 
queer having a cold here.  At home I should have sniffled and crouched 
shivering over the fire and felt miserable.  Here you notice nothing except the 
stuffiness in the nose – it’s too hot to feel draughts and the lack of energy is 
equally normal. 
 

    In our hut we are quite a happy family and Doc is a real acquisition.  He’s 
a first-class man who would make you enjoy being ill just for the sake of his 
company. He started off as a general practitioner and then specialised in 
maternity cases and gynaecology.  From that he went to chest and lungs and 
is now dumped out here.  He’s 41, but looks about 26.  After hearing him talk 
about modern methods you get a peculiarly sound and remarkable attitude 
towards disease and childbirth. I hope we find one like him when your time 
comes. To be serious for a brief moment the situation seems to be this, 
nobody ever leaves this part of the world the same as he comes into it.  The 
unlucky ones don’t leave it or carry the effects for years. The lucky get away 
practically scot free. The average, and this applies to the majority, by taking 
all precautions and dashing along to the doctor on the slightest provocation, 
have a few doses of malaria and other oddments which are temporarily 
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unpleasant but need not have any real after effects after a few months at 
home.  So that’s that and if in future I pull your leg and tell you horrible stories 
about all sorts of things, you needn’t believe them.  The main thing seems to 
be getting to a good doctor in double quick time.  If there isn’t a doctor handy, 
that’s bad luck but as far as I can see this place is swarming with doctors. 
 

    We had a first-class storm last night – or rather three storms all going on 
at once – one, yellow lightning and two, vivid blue.  The show started about 
eight o’clock and was still going on when I went to sleep. I’ve quite a 
comfortable bed at one end of the hut,a great big roomy place something like 
a hospital ward.  On my right is Hunt Harding, juxtaposed to Ryder, and 
called ‘Haggard’. Then comes Cooke, Harley and Smith. Opposite me is 
‘Tex’ Richard and Pete (Hick) Hitchcock who make up the solo school, 
‘Boris’ Alexander, Doc Balfour, Goldstein and Skipper Wright.  Doc is the 
only one not in our fold. Pete unfortunately leaves us to-day for a short time. 
We have warned the Skipper to parade for solo at 7.00pm sharp.  Doc has 
been promoted to first reserve.  Doc told us some lovely stories last night. 
One about the three Poles and the Blackpool landlady who tried to make 
them feel at home by opening a genial conversation.  She asked the first if 
he was married.  “Yes”, says he.  “Any children”, says she.  “No”, says he, 
“You see my wife, she is inconceivable”.  “Excuse,” says the second pole, 
“but you should say, my wife is impregnable”.  “Pardon”, says the third, “but 
in English the proper word is unbearable”. 
 

   Chic, mais  non bizarre, as  the  monkey might say, if of French extraction. 
Bearing in mind the periodical fits of obtuseness which momentarily cloud 
your brain I shudder to think what would happen to you here.  Nobody is ever 
called by their real name.  When in doubt you refer to any individual as Hunt. 
Rather confusing for strangers.  Richard is usually Tex, occasionally Howard, 
and not infrequently hayseed.  Hitchcock rejoices in the noms de guarri of 
Hick, Hodgkiss, Quisspick and vice versa, Goldstein is never Goldstein; but 
may be Gold-berg, baum, bloom, flake, Coast, Park Drive, Woodbine, 
Marmite, Silverman Copperbottom, Rosenkranz, Guildenstern – in fact it is a 
popular pastime thinking up new ones for him.  Doc is always Doc, but his 
whereabouts are ascertained by the famous opening – “Where is he; I’ll tell 
him”. On the whole we are mad beggars. Harding, I believe I told you, hopes 
to become a father in September.  His wife, according to the photo he showed 
us, looks a surprisingly staid and respectable female. I showed him one of 
you and he remarked that you, “Looked like one of the lads” and suggested 
that you might throw a pretty dart.  I replied that as far as I knew you might; 
but that whenever you picked the darts up nobody stayed to see.  He wants 
to send you his passionate adoration but I think I’ll censor that and just send 
you, his respects. 
 

   Then there’s Sammy. Alias Abu Komara, who is four foot nothing and 

wears a hell of a grin.  A happy kid but too cheeky by half.  He tries to sell me 
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coconuts at fourpence a time.  Yesterday was pay-day and today he turned 
up in a smashing Tam-o-Shanter.  My boy has gone, and in his place, I’ve 
got Biaco Bangura. I call him Horace. He is a willing lad but can’t speak 
English. 
 

   My cold is better to-day, so I think I’ll go for a bathe if the rains keep off.  I 
had a little walk inland yesterday.  Imagine a range of hills with a skyline 
something like the Glyders running parallel with the coast and about six or 
seven miles inland.  A narrow steep ridge thrusts out at right angles to the 
sea.  We live on top of this ridge about two thirds of the way along.  I walked 
along the top to the inland end and found that it did not connect with the main 
ridge but dropped very steeply into a deep valley.  The valley walls were 
about as steep as hills by the Tal-y-llyn pass; but covered with thick bush; 
the trees going right up the other side to the very summit of the main ridge. 
I’m already planning an assault on that ridge.  Maybe after I have settled 
down and got acclimatised and a couple of reliable boys, I’ll toddle off 
complete with water bottle, pistol, revolver, 38 and rounds of ammunition 12 
not forgetting thick putties and mosquito boots and the odd machete and 
have a crack at it.  There’s probably a road up anyway, though I couldn’t see 
it.  
 

   A praying mantis visited us at teatime.  A nice little insect, quite harmless, 
and quite indistinguishable from a leaf.  About four inches long - perhaps a 
bit longer if you count the antennae, with six legs and two more that folded 
up behind its eyes; these two have a lightning punch which knocks flies etc, 
silly. It then devours them.  Apparently, you can train them to some extent.  
The crickets are as vociferous as evil – the rains don’t seem to have put them 
out of business.  Actually, the real rains haven’t got fully under way yet; to-
day is rather like cycling in a cape in a hot summer drizzle – wet outside and 
sticky underneath. 
 

     We still censor the odd letter. There was a sergeant (pioneer corps of 
course) who wrote one letter to Miss ------ enthusing about his last leave with 
her and the prospects of marriage and another to a male friend saying he 
was a bit involved with a bit of stuff but had still hopes of escaping.  There 
was also one addressed to an address in Dewsbury Road, Wakefield but I 
didn’t know the name.  There was also another bloke told his pal that he’d 
seen a snake sixty feet long - also a pioneer. Such is life.  Now I’ll have to 
break off again for another session at solo.  I got my bathe in since the top of 
the last page, and very nice too.  It is now several hours later – I’m not sure 
whether 14 or 38, but it’s a hot sunny morning with clouds massing up for the 
next storm.  Richard left this morning to go up into the bush on a temporary 
job. We are like the ten little boys, disappearing one by one. Pete came in 
yesterday with an interesting bit of news.  In the town at one of the cross 
roads is a monstrous great cotton tree under which we wait for lifts. 
Apparently in the good old days this was the site of the slave market.  Now, 
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every quarter the native headmen auction off their virgins there.  I think we 
shall drop in at the end of this quarter.  We went through the native quarter 
yesterday. It smells strongly but is most interesting and women shopping are 
alike the world over.  Most of them have only half toes but that doesn’t seem 
to worry them.  I sent a telegram to Park Avenue yesterday to let them know 
I am still in good health and as mad as ever.  These EFM’s afford a certain 
amount of scope, I think I’m going to enjoy myself.  Harding is getting cables 
now with clockwork regularity, in fact, his prospective off spring is the second 
main topic of conversation.  We shall be plunged into despair if anything goes 
wrong; the unfortunate embryo has been more or less adopted by the corps 
and we all stand in loco parentis. 
 

   We have had no excitement lately; the boys steal as much as ever and 
there’s nothing you can do about it. The native troops drill all day on the 
square – steady as guardsmen.  In a few minutes we shall sally forth and pick 
up a lorry into town.  At 11.30 we shall drop in at the Dog & Duck at 12.00 
noon pick up a lorry back. At 1.30 we shall toddle down to the beach.  At 4.30 
we shall pick up a lorry back via Marble Arch.  After dinner we shall play solo, 
Skipper Wright has been detached to stand by for Ricky. I wonder if your 
days pass so quickly and uneventfully.   It is nearly time now for mail to arrive; 
I expect at least seven letters from you, and you’ll be ticked off if there isn’t. 
In fact, I shall probably abandon you and spend the rest of my life in a native 
hut.  And that is all for the time being. My pen has run dry and I’ve borrowed 
Harding’s. He’s writing to his wife and wants it back, so since the censor 
forbids crosses, I’ll just have to send you a spot of love. Your own, Tommy.’ 
 

Debbie Staynes mem 1059 
   
 

WAKEFIELD DISTRICT AT WAR: WE WILL REMEMBER THEM 
 

   The stories in this series are printed in conjunction with Wakefield Local 
Studies Library, see their website, www.wakefield.gov.uk/remember.  The 

stories are written by local people whose ancestors lived in the district and 
can be read on the library’s website.  The site went live in November 2008 
and is continually being updated with stories of people caught up in 20th 
century conflicts.  If you have a story to share please contact Wendy Jewitt 
at Wakefield Local Studies Library or email wjewitt@wakefield.gov.uk. 
 

   Harold Gibson was born in 1894 and was the second son of John Henry 
and Kate Gibson originally of Sharlston but later of Ledger Lane, Outwood.  

Harold was initially employed as an underground pony driver but at the time 
WWI was declared he was living at Woodbine Cottage, Newton Lane, 
Outwood, and was employed by Mr Fletcher, a pork butcher of Wakefield. 
 

   Harold enlisted in September 1914 and he was drafted to Berkhamstead to 
join the 10th (Service) Battalion of the King’s Own Yorkshire Light Infantry, 
KOYLI, where he was promoted to Lance Corporal. In September 1915 he 

http://www.wakefield.gov.uk/remember
mailto:wjewitt@wakefield.gov.uk
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was promoted to Corporal and two months later the 10th  KOYLI was  drafted 
to France, designated to be part of the 64th Infantry Brigade, 21st Division.  
The Battle of Loos began on September 25 1915 and Harold’s Division was 
ordered to remain in the Reserve trenches, however, in the fierce fighting that 
followed, the British were pushed back from Hill 60 and the Reserve trenches 
became involved in the battle.  The 9th and 10th KOYLIs moved forward 
towards the Loos-Hullock road but due to the heavy machine-gun fire they 
were forced to withdraw, having incurred 151 casualties.  During the next five 
months the 21st Division along with the 10th operated rotational tours in the 
Armentieres area. 
 

   When the Battle of the Somme began on July 1 1916 the 21st  Division held 
the line from La Boisselle to Fricourt.  At 07.30 hours, after the barrage lifted 
the 9th and 10th advanced but were cut down by machine-gun fire. In spite 
of their heavy losses the two battalions seized the first objective and pressed 
on to Crucifix Trench. Here the line was consolidated and held until they were 
relieved the following morning.  Having incurred 462 casualties they were 
then moved north for reorganization. 
 

 
 
   On October 1 1916 the KOYLIs entered the third battle of the Somme.  
They assembled in the trenches near Martinpuich in readiness to attack the 
German line in front of the village of Le Sars.  Soon after dawn they came 
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under continuous enemy shelling and lost a quarter of their strength before 
the advance began.  However, in spite of their heavy losses, the advance 
was successful and the objective held until they were relieved having 
incurred 259 casualties, one of which was Sergeant Harold Gibson, killed by 
shell fire.  His body was not recovered but his name is remembered on the 
Thiepval Memorial.  Harold is also remembered on the war memorial at 
Parkside Methodist Church, Outwood. 
 

 

Wendy Jewitt, Library Development Area Supervisor. 
 

MONDAY WASHDAY BLUES 
 

   While loading my sheets into the washer the other day I thought of the very 
different washdays of my childhood. Whatever the weather washdays were 
always on a Monday but in reality started on a Sunday evening.   Dad carried 
up from the cellar two peggy tubs while Mother filled the cauldron in the set 
pot with water.  She then filled fire-box with paper, sticks and coal in 
readiness for morning’s early start.  Since our house had no electricity and 
no hot water system other than the water heated in the set pot or in an 
enormous pan on a gas ring, filling the iron cauldron of the set pot with water 
required a lot of elbow-grease.  She patiently filled a cream enamelled lading 
can with water from the tap and transferred it into the set pot time after time 
until the cauldron was full.  Also one peggy tub was half filled with water and 
our whites were put to soak overnight. 
 

   Early Monday morning the fire under the set pot was lit as was the gas ring 
holding the large pan full of water.  By the time we had eaten breakfast 
Mother had sufficient hot water to start washing.  Hot water from the pan was 
poured into the second peggy tub with scrapings of Fairy soap and the sheets 
and clothing, that had been soaking overnight, were put through the mangle 
and into the tub with hot water.  She then used a long handled posser to 
agitate the whites to remove any dirt or grime before emptying the first tub of 
the cold water down the sink using the trusty lading can.  A little more possing 

of the whites followed before my mother 
transferred hot water from the set pot into the 
now empty tub.  At this point a Reckitts Dolly 
Blue bag was swished in the water before the 
whites were put through the mangle once 
again and into a hot rinsing water.  Again they 
were possed before going through the mangle 
once again and hung out to dry.  Some whites 
were boiled in the large pan on the gas ring. At 
this point I must say something about the 
mangle.  It was made from cast iron with two 
large wooden rollers. Winding the handle at 
the side moved the rollers, which were 
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extremely efficient at removing water from the washing but were 
unfortunately also very good at removing buttons from blouses and shirts too. 
So Monday’s washday was followed by Tuesday’s mending when buttons 
were replaced before the ironing took place.  At the top of the mangle was a 
large screw, which, when turned, added extra pressure to the wooden rollers 
and made them even more effective.  
 

   Once the whites were hung out to dry my mother turned her attention to the 
coloured articles to be washed.  These went through the same procedure as 
the whites but in addition some had to be rubbed on the zinc rubbing board 
to remove stains and if that failed out came the scrubbing brush. Towels, 
collars, cuffs and mainly my dresses, in fact anything that had been anywhere 
near me needed special treatment. Sometimes the pocket of my dresses hid 
a tar ball, picked from between the cobblestones of the street, or tell-tale mud 
stains left at the hems were a lasting sign of my fishing trips in the beck.   Last 
to be washed, because they were the dirtiest, were my dad’s pit clothes.  
Wool jumpers or anything that required gentle treatment were washed by 
hand using Lux soap flakes.   Not all Mondays were good drying days and I 
remember  how I hated coming home from school to find wet washing draped 
over a variety of clothes-horses and the smell of damp washing.  Mother’s 
last task before putting her washing equipment away was to part fill the still 
warm cauldron in the set pot and that evening I was unceremoniously 
stripped and helped into the cauldron for an impromptu bath. My second of 
the week! I loved it even if I did have a red posterior afterward and was sorry 
when I grew too big for the cauldron. 

 

 

   We thought that we were really coming into the 21st century when Mother 
bought a gas washing machine.  Now this contraction 
did nothing to ease the labour of washday, in spite of it 
being advertised as a labour saving machine, but it 
looked somewhat better to our eyes and none of our 
neighbours had one like it.  It was a square tub on legs 
with a small wringer with rubber rollers attached.  Under 
the tub was a large gas ring that connected to the 
scullery gas tap by a rubber hose.  When lit this heated 
the water that Mother still had to fill with her trusty lading 
can.  On the outside lid of the machine was a handle 
and a paddle on the inside, rather like a larger version 
of a small butter making jar.  When the handle was 
vigorously turned to-and-fro it also turned the paddle which  agitated the 
water and clothes in the tub.  I can only think that this contraption was 
designed to create a set of arm muscles like those of Charles Atlas after he 
gave up being a 7 stone weakling. 
 

    At the same time as Mother acquired the gas washer she also added a 
gas iron to her equipment.  Up to this point she had used traditional flat irons 
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which were heated on the gas ring.  To test the heat of the flat iron she simply 
spat unhygienically on the bottom.  If the spit shot off then the iron was judged 
to be hot enough.  The bottom was then rubbed with soap and a clean cloth 
before beginning the ironing.  However, the new gas iron proved to be 
absolutely lethal.  It had its own small gas ring inside which connected by a 
rubber hose to our scullery gas tap. When ‘dashing away with a smoothing 
iron’ flames shot from the back making it into a miniature flame-thrower.  I 
thought it wonderful and learned to iron at an early age.  Mother rightly 
thought it dangerous and, after several sheets were scorched, it was put 
away in favour of her flat irons, one of which I still have. 
 

   Starching was reserved for a few items only, like lace doilies and dad’s 
collars, which were ironed after starching to a glass-like perfection that must 
have rubbed his neck raw at times. 

Elsie Walton mem 156 
 

TALKING ABOUT THE WEATHER 
 

   The weather has always been a popular topic of conversation. Livelihoods 
and survival have depended on it. Now we have climate change with all its 
implications and it has become prominent news in our world today. 
 

   However, I am taking you back to Yorkshire winters of the mid-19th century. 
My great, great grandfather, John Hargreaves, has made several 
appearances in the Kinsman.  This time he writes about the weather!  He was 
a traffic manager with the Aire and Calder Navigation Company and as such 
he needed to keep an eye on weather conditions. Some copies of memoirs, 
written in his hand, demonstrate this. 
 

   “The water communication is occasionally stopped during winter by frost 
and in some years the Ouse and the Humber are filled with ice so as to be 
for weeks together unmanageable. The passage of vessels on the inland 
navigation is also frequently impeded by heavy rainfalls, which cause 
‘freshes’ and sometimes ‘floods’ of some day’s continuance.  During such 
times vessels cannot pass up the Navigation unless at a slow rate, an 
increased cost of haulage and considerable risk.  Down vessels at such times 
require to be navigated with very great care but generally they ‘lie by’ until 
the waters subside.”  John further writes:  “The winters of 1855 and 56, 1859 
and 60, 1860 and 61 were very severe. In 55/56 vessels were detained in 
dock for five weeks and in 59/60 for two or three weeks. About 1849/50 there 
was a very long stoppage, the icebergs in the Ouse being of immense size. 
Witness has frequently walked across the frozen ice of the tidal River Ouse 
at what should have been the well-known ferry of Howden Dyke a few miles 
above Goole.” 
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    In the years John worked for the Aire and Calder Navigation, he would 
have seen trade and transport by canals decline.  He must have been all too 
aware of the threat of the railways.  His notes above were made in retrospect. 
The railways had already made their impact on John and his family.  The 
Leeds Times of October 30 1858 contained the following article: ‘The 
directors of the Aire and Calder Navigation, having lately, on the grounds of 
economy, discontinued the traffic department of the navigation and merged 
the duties in other offices, met on Wednesday Inst. in Leeds, and resolved to 
present Mr Hargreaves, their late traffic manager, with the sum of £800, as 
compensation for the sudden termination of his engagement.  The directors 
have also through their chairman, conveyed to Mr Hargreaves a warm 
expression of their approval of the zeal, intelligence and energy displayed by 
that gentleman whilst in their service.’ 

 

   In 1861, John had returned to his hometown of Wakefield, where he worked 
as a shipping agent.  During the following year he applied for employment 
with several railway companies. He kept copies of the many references, 
which were very complimentary about his abilities and character, but I do not 
know if he was successful.  There were references from Mr William Shaw, 
Ex-Mayor of Wakefield, G S Beecroft Esq. M P for Leeds, Mr H S Liddall, 
Secretary to the Bradford, Wakefield and Leeds Railway Co and Mr Aldam 

of Frickley, Chairman of the Aire and Calder Navigation.  Several others were 
from men he had dealt with in business.  In the 1871 census he stated he 
was a landowner and cashier, living at Thwaite Gate, Hunslet, Leeds. 
Thwaite Gate was close to the canal. By 1874 he had died and his will 
described him as a yeoman.  Part of his legacy was the railway shares, which 
he asked his trustees to purchase for his wife.  Perhaps he was unable to 
fully embrace the railway mode of transport himself but could see where the 
future lay! 
                                                                          Sandra Hargreaves mem 118 
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FROM THE PAPERS 
 

   You can spend many happy hours trawling through old newspapers in your 
local library.  Here is a selection of what you could have read 100 years ago 
in The Wakefield Express July 7 1922. 
 

   ‘The Brutal Attack on an Agbrigg Young Woman:  At the West Riding 
Assizes at Leeds, on Wednesday, before Mr Justice Acton, Edward Breary 
(29), labourer, Morley, was charged with wounding Sarah Hinchcliffe, a 

dressmaker, of Agbrigg, with the intent to murder her.  There was a second 
charge of occasioning actual bodily harm.  The case was one which attracted 
a great deal of attention last May, when it be remembered, Miss Hinchcliffe 
was found on the railway line between Bradford and Wakefield, having been 
thrown from a train.  Mr T R D Wright and Mr F Beverley were for the Crown 
and Mr Pearson Peaker defended.  Miss Hinchcliffe, in evidence, said that 

on May 19th she was travelling from Bradford to Wakefield by the 10.05pm 
train.  The only other occupant of the compartment was the prisoner.  Soon 
after the train started, Breary seized her by the throat without any warning.  
“He held me with his right hand,” witness said, “and let down the window with 
his left.  He then lifted me up and put me through the window as far as my 
waist.  I tried to reach the communication cord, but he punched me in the 
face with his fist.  I remember nothing more until I found myself on the railway 
line.”  The police evidence showed that after his arrest Breary admitted the 
offence.  Prisoner now made a different statement, in which he alleged that 
after the train started a man had crawled along the footboard and entered the 
compartment, striking him (the prisoner) and rendering him unconscious.  
When he came round, Breary said, he saw the man struggling with Miss 
Hinchcliffe.  “I don’t know whether I got hit a second time or what happened,” 
prisoner continued, “but the next I knew was that I was in the compartment 
by myself.”  In cross-examination Prisoner said he had not given information 
afterwards as his mind was blank.  He further alleged that since his arrest he 
had seen the man he referred to in Bradford, but being in handcuffs, was 
unable to point him out.  The jury returned a verdict of guilty of causing 
grievous bodily harm, and Breary was sentenced to three years penal 
servitude.’ 
 

   ‘Caught Under the Stall:  James Bean and Lawrence Brunt, of Georges–
square, were charged with stealing four ounces of nuts, valued 2½d, the 
property of William Wright, confectioner.  Supt Tattersfield stated that 
Wright had a stall in the fairground, and that the offence was committed after 
ten o’clock on Saturday Night.  Wright placed a bag of nuts, securely 
fastened, under his stall, and at 10.10pm PC Lazenby saw the boys 

underneath the stall.  He got hold of Bean but the other lad ran away.  It was 
found that the bag had been cut open, and Bean had his pockets full of nuts.  
PC Lazenby said he saw the boys’ legs under the stall, and he got hold of 
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Bean.  When charged both lads admitted the offence, but Brunt said that he 
could not get any nuts as Bean had his hand in the bag.  In answer to the 
Magistrate’s Clerk, both lads admitted that they had been round the market 
on a similar errand before, but that was the first time they had been caught.  
The defendants were dealt with under the Probation Act and ordered to pay 
10s costs.  The parents were told to look after their boys better, and not allow 
them to run about the streets so late at night.’ 
 

   ‘Attempted Suicide in the Park:  John Devine, by worker, Park-street, 

who was on remand with having attempted to commit suicide, was again 
placed in the dock.  Supt Tattersfield said the Magistrates would remember 
that Devine drank some ammonia out of a bottle in the Park on the 28th ult.  
At the time it was evident that Devine had had too much to drink.  He had 
been to Armley for a week, and on the report of the medical officer he would 
offer no further evidence, and ask that the man should be discharged, as he 
had work to go back to.  Devine was discharged, and was told by the 
Chairman not to do such a foolish thing again.’ 
 

   ‘Boys Theft of Mineral Water: John King (15), Greenhill-road, Alfred 
Hickson (11), Halliday’s-yard, Percy King (11), Greenhill-road, and Edgar 
Mansfield (11), Stanley-road, were charged with stealing eighty-six bottles 
of mineral water and three gallons of sarsaparilla, valued £2 7s 4d, the 
property of Walter Fr Greeson, confectioner, Dewsbury-road, Wakefield.  
Supt Tattersfield stated that the youths took the bottles from a yard near the 
lock-up shop in Market-street, at the Calf Market.  To get in the yard a nine 
feet gate had to be scaled.  Greeson stated that he left his shop locked up 
on Saturday night, July 1st and on Monday morning found that the goods had 
been taken from the yard at the back.  Detective Booth said he made 

inquiries, and interviewed Mansfield who admitted taking some bottles away.  
When charged that morning all the youths admitted the offence.  Mansfield 
had been ‘running about wild’ for weeks now.  Mansfield now said that 
Hickson threw a ball into the yard, and when he went for it he found the 
mineral waters.  All defendants admitted having some.  Supt Tattersfield said 
that Mansfield and Percy King had broken a window at another place, and 
had broken a syphon, while Mansfield within the last few days had also stolen 
a child’s tricycle, and it was only by the merest chance that the owner had 
been found.  Mansfield was placed on probation for three years, and the other 
defendants on probation for two years.  They were each ordered to pay 6s 
costs.’ 
 

   ‘W H Kingswell & Sons: Lady’s Ribbed All Wool Cashmere Hose.  

Colours:  Grey, Mole, Putty, Cham, Nigger, Navy and Black. 2/11½ Per Pair. 
Ladies’ Pure Silk Vertical Striped Hose, Lisle tops and feet.  Grey, Putty, 
Coating, Nigger, White, and Black.  Most acceptable offer.  Today’s actual 
value 8/11. Sale Price 4/11 Per Pair.’ 
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REMEMBERING WAKEFIELD AROUND 1860: PART 1 
 

   Henry Samuel Goodyear was the headmaster of Ings Road School 
between 1897 and 1913.  On Saturday April 4 1908, he addressed the local 
Paxton Society, with some reminiscences of Wakefield, as he knew it 50 
years earlier.  His presentation lasted for some 90 minutes, and was reported 
in four articles in the Wakefield and West Riding Herald and the Wakefield 
Advertiser and Gazette between April 7 and 21st 1908.  I have edited them 
into what I think are two pieces of an acceptable length for reading and they 
contain a lot of information.  I have left the words of 1908 to speak for 
themselves, yet hope that they encourage comment or further research, by 
which to elaborate on the description of a bygone age.  As you read on, 
please remember that words like 'now' and 'present time' refer to 1908, and 
not to today, and that 'then' relates to a time 50 years earlier. I hope the 
pieces provide an interesting reflection of Wakefield over a century and a half 
ago - not a time which we have forgotten but a time we never knew. 
 

   Then it was an old-fashioned town, somewhat sleepy in its daily life, except 
on market days, business and trade going on in the old conservative ways, 
with quaint old buildings, quaint old customs, with thriving shopkeepers, 
merchants, and manufacturers.  Now, the race of competition has reached 
us, and our old-fashioned shops, with bay windows and small panes have 
disappeared, and given way to the modern style of immense, ugly plate-glass 
shop fronts (though better for glorifying and showing the wares), and the 
destruction of all that made for picturesqueness and historic interest.  
Wakefield was then the thriving capital of the West Riding. In 1851, the 
population of Wakefield was 16,990, Alverthorpe 6,073, Horbury 2,803, 
Stanley 7,257. Ten years later, in 1861, the populations of these places were 
respectively 17,601, 6,614, 3.426, and 8,231.  It might be Interesting to note 
that, in 1723, there were 4,170 people in Wakefield, 914 families, and 2,551 
communicants. 
 

   The shopkeepers half-a-century ago, lived on the premises, and generally 
throve well. The old gentleman shopkeeper, with his white apron, courteous 
manners and generous hospitality and kindness seem to have died out with 
such men as Messrs Kitchen, Spence, Childe and Hirst, grocers of 
Westgate, Kirkgate, and Wood Street; Messrs Smith, Senior and Cardwell, 
the chemists, and others who had given place in most cases, to pushing, 
under-selling, and grasping company concerns, whose only aim seemed to 
be to take all the good out of the town, and spend as little as possible in it.  It 
was seldom in the old days one saw the shutters up, or shops to let. The 
streets were not then too busy, for boys to be 'chiveyed' away and compelled 
to give up playing their games and taking to hanging about yard corners, and 
smoking 'fags'.  As long as they kept out of serious mischief they could play 
the games of relievo, spyo, stagger-ragger-re, and such like without 
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molestation from the minions of the law. There was plenty of room for boys' 
games, fewer hooligans in the streets, and far more honest, straightforward 
and manly lads than they seem to be turning out at the present time.  Among 
old customs, the lecturer mentioned the letting-in of Christmas, a function 
which must be done by one with dark hair who must take with him or her a 
bit of coal for luck.  No redheaded or squint-eyed person could be allowed to 
perform this sacred ceremony. The mummers got a mention - dancers, 
dressed up as St George, Slasher, the Doctor, and other characters with Little 
Devil Doubt acted the peace, or pace-egg, a relic of the old English Passion 
Plays, once so commonly acted in Goody Bower.  Then, at the New Year, 
the young farmer men used to come into the town.  These were called plough 
boys, or ploo stooks, who used to be fantastically dressed up with cow-horns 
attached to their foreheads, blowing long horns, as they went dancing 
through the streets dragging with them an old wooden plough, and collecting 
pence on the way.   
 

   On 'Collop Monday', two days before Ash Wednesday, the lads always took 
a rasher or two of bacon and one or two eggs to their schoolmaster and on 
Pancake Tuesday they received oranges in return. The schoolmaster was 
barred-out until he promised a half-holiday, and at 11.00 o'clock the pancake 
bell rung from the tower of the old Parish Church.  When we got home our 
duty was to each turn one pancake for luck, and not infrequently we spoilt it 
by turning it on the fire-back instead of into the frying pan. Then what times 
we had on Bonfire Day. The evening previous was called 'Mischief night', and 
woe betide the tradesman who did not lock up any stray boxes, doors, and 
other wooden movables, which were often gone by the following morning. 
The great fire in the Bull Ring was a sight to be remembered.  The young 
'sparks' of the town used to stand in a long row, reaching from the bottom of 
Wood Street in front of the Strafford Arms to the Boy and Barrel in Northgate, 
firing off muzzle loading old pistols, letting off fireworks, and generally making 
as much noise as possible, while the rougher element kicked fire balls, made 
of tarred rope, round the Bull Ring and Cross Square. The Police did not 
interfere until the rough element got too strong; confining their attentions to 
protecting the wooden property and goods in the neighbourhood.  Besides 
the great central bonfire in the Bull Ring, every yard had its bonfire where the 
children used to roast potatoes and eat treacle parkin.   
 

   Next the lecturer had something to say about the great fights which used 
to take place on Good Fridays and Easter Mondays for the possession of 
Lawe Hill, when sticks and stones and fisticuffs were the order of the day.  
These fights were between the men and lads of Westgate Common, Thornes 
and Wakefield and whoever held the hill at 4.00 o'clock on Easter Monday 
had the prescriptive right of claiming it for the ensuing 12 months. “By the 
way”, said Mr Goodyear, “it was a crying shame when Crazy Helen's Lane, 
one of the beauty spots in Wakefield, was allowed to be given up by the public 
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to the private greed of those who stopped this pretty footpath”.  Cockfighting 
was still somewhat prevalent in the district, and although legally stopped, 
lingered a long time in the West Riding.  Game cocks were always kept by 
sporting men, and fighting took place often, both in and outside the town. The 
Sun Inn, in Warrengate, now no more, was a famous resort of cock fighters, 
and the cock-pits in Stanley Parish existed well up to a few years ago, as 
relics of this once famous sport.  Knur-and-spell was then in full fling and 
hundreds of working men used to follow their favourites on Saturday 
afternoons to witness this sport. They used to throw up their arms and hands 
and shout and gesticulate wildly at each stroke of the pommel and each rise 
of the knur. There was no football, and little cricket then, with skittles, quoits, 
and foot-racing being the popular sports with knur and spell.  
 

   The old fair days were great times, when the town was crowded with 
thousands of people from the surrounding villages.  The winter fair was the 
most popular, with all kinds of shows of fat women, big horses, boxing booths, 
peep shows, whirligigs, hot pea saloons, bazaars, wooden theatres - offered 
at the small price of 1d for back and 2d for the front seats.  Cook's, and Pablo 
Fanque's circuses made a great show - with Cook's circus parading the 

streets with 50 men and horses in full armour, and Pablo having a curious 
knack of wrapping his handbills up to look as if a penny was therein, and 
throwing them amongst the crowd he was inviting to 'come in'. Wallet the 
Jester often came with these strolling companies. Sam Wild's wooden 

theatre with 3 or 4 melodramas per night, was very popular.  Many leading 
actors commenced their career on the boards of Wild's, where battles, 
murders, and sudden deaths, were the order of the day.  Wombwell's 
travelling menagerie used to make its stand in the Corn Market and a 
wonderful show it was.  The band was an excellent one, and when it had 
finished playing, and the lion tamer had made his appearance, Mrs 
Wombwell, a great big fat woman, used to beat the big drum and invite us 
to spend our sixpences there.  
 

   The lecturer related how, at the Martinmas fair, the country lads and lasses 
used to stand in rows on the south side of Westgate, from the Corn Exchange 
to the Saw Inn, waiting to be hired for the year as farm or other servants, 
taking care, however, not to strike their bargains until they received their lucky 
penny. The different feasts in the neighbourhood were great events. Horbury 
and Ossett feasts on Trinity Sunday and Alverthorpe and Sandal feasts in 
early September, were greatly esteemed. Ossett feast was famous for its 
cow-pies.  The two centres for Alverthorpe and Sandal were the bowling 
greens at the Cross Pipes, and the Castle Inn, respectively.  
 

   The principle private schools were Harrison's under the Baptist Chapel, 
Holmes' under the Primitive Methodist Chapel, and Dear's under Zion 
Chapel. Corporal punishment in all schools at this time was most severe and 
most frequent. The Proprietary School had been taken as the Grammar 
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School, and the old building in Goody Bower was allowed to be taken by the 
Green Coat School. The apprentice system which had now almost died out, 
was then in full swing, and there were several charities to help young men 
who were anxious to become their own masters. Many of the most respected 
and leading tradesmen had to thank the charity at the Cross Chambers for 
enabling them to make their first start in life. Some of the changes which had 
taken place in connection with the old public houses were also noticed.  With 
the new-fashioned standing bars, the palatial fronts, the changes of names, 
and changes and style of management they are very different from what they 
were. The Old Woodman was changed to the Royal, but had entirely 
disappeared. The Cooper's Arms, in Westgate, was now the Great Northern 
Hotel, the Chestnut Tree was changed to the College Hotel, the Shears had 
been re-named the Empress, and the Spent Bull, at Thornes, had become 
the Queen's Hotel.  Instead of the cosy little sitting rooms and the hospitable 
well-to-do landlords they now had magnificently got-up apartments, with 
managers responsible to some brewery company, tied houses being now the 
order of the day and free houses the exception. Those were the roaring times 
for the trade when Wakefield was the great centre of the West Riding for 
commercial travellers, when scarcely any hotel could be found which was not 
full every night with visitors and travellers; when county balls, theatricals, and 
concerts were attended by the 'carriage people' from the neighbourhood, and 
when the charity balls used to be patronised by all the county families for 20 
miles around.  Alas! it now seems to be the custom for those who have made 
their money and position here to go elsewhere, and forget the good old town. 
 

   On that note, I will leave it there, for now and I hope you are enjoying this 
journey into the past, and will return to see its conclusion. 
 

David Simmonds mem 1439 
 

   SNIPPET:  ‘Saturday April 3rd  1813, John Senior, Henry Sutcliffe and 
John Robinson, were executed on at the new drop behind the Castle. John 

Senior for defrauding his creditors.  He was a very stout man, about 6 feet 6 
inches high, was born at Alverthorpe, in the Parish of Wakefield, was 40 
years of age, and left a widow and two children.  He had several children by 
a former wife.  This unfortunate man was the first who had suffered for a 
similar crime in the county.  Henry Sutcliffe, aged 29, was born near Halifax, 
was executed for forgery.  He left a widow, to whom he had not been married 
a year. He was a person much respected. John Robinson, aged 40, for 
robbing Mr John Naylor, butcher of Boroughbridge.  He was a native of 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne, and had been twenty years in his Majesty’s service 
as a doctor’s mate in the navy.  After quitting that service he travelled about 
as a quack doctor, and had lately taken a house in York, where he was 
apprehended the day after the robbery.  He left a wife and three sons 
 

   Source:  Tyburn Tales by William Knipe. 
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A WALK AROUND SUGAR LANE CEMETERY  
 

      If you come from Wakefield you may not be familiar with the surname 
Traub, though you could be aware of the surnames, Hoffman, Zeigler and 
Osterlein, these families being known as pork butchers with a German 
background.   Mr Gottleib William Traub was a pork butcher born in 

Germany and running his business in Batley.  William, as he came to be 
known, was born in Weinsberg on October 14 1863. When William came to 
England I do not know but I do know that on April 30 1892 he married Mary 
Elizabeth Hartley in St Peter's Church, Morley, and used his full name of 
Gottleib William. He told the Curate in Charge, Mr James, that he was 28 
years old, a butcher, living on Queen Street, Morley, and that his father, 
Christopher, was a farmer. 
 

   Mary Elizabeth was 29 years of age when she walked down the aisle to 
meet William and also lived on Queen Street.  Her father was John Richard 
Hartley and, like William’s father Christopher, was also a farmer.   There 
were two witnesses on that memorable day, William Kynder Smith and 
Marion Smith Beck.  The record of the marriage took a little finding as the 

transcriber wrongly interpreted the name as FRANK. 
 

   The young couple settled into married life and a year later Henry Ralph 
Kinder Traub was born in 1893 but sadly died in February 1900.  A daughter 
Sybil followed and by 1901 she was five years old.  The family were living at 

62 Town Street, Batley, where William was working for himself and by then 
was a British Subject.  In the Valuation list for Batley of 1910 William was 
listed to have a house and shop at 62 Town Street, Batley.  One very 
interesting thing for the time is that William had owned a 2 horse-power 
electric motor. 
 

   In the 1911 census the family were still living at 62 Town Street, Batley.  
Both William and Mary Elizabeth gave their ages as 47 years and Sybil 
Elizabeth B was 15.  A younger sister, Muriel Pauline, was  aged nine.  The 

couple had been married 18 years and had lost two out of their four children.  
We know about Henry but not about Alix Mary Angela who was born in 

January 1899 and died September 2nd.  
 

   WWI came and went.  Life carried on year by year until 1939 when William 
and Mary Elizabeth were  living at 52 Brunswick Street, Dewsbury.  Sybil had 
taken over the role of head of the house.  She worked as a secretary to 
Woollen Rag Company.  Her mother, Mary Elizabeth, was classed as 
‘Incapacitated’, William was a retired pork butcher and young Muriel was an 
elementary school teacher.  Following on from the 1939 Register, in October 
of that year William, even though he had become a British Citizen, was still 
included on the 'Enemy Alien – Exemption from Internment – Non-Refugee' 
list.  He must have had to attend a tribunal as the result was 'Exempt from 
internment until further order'.  His Identity Book number was 200516.  Sadly, 
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although Mary Elizabeth, née Hartley, was a British Citizen by birth and 
parentage, at the time of her marriage she took her husband’s country of 
birth, so she also had an 'Enemy Alien Card'.   Although in the 1939 Register 
her occupation was given as 'incapacitated’ in October of that year her card 
listed her as housewife.  Mary's Identity Book number follows William’s 
200517. 
 

   In the early autumn of 1942, Mary Elizabeth 
died aged 79 years old.   The following year 
Sybil Elizabeth Bohn Traub died on January 
16 1943 in the Dewsbury & District General 
Hospital.  Her Probate was granted in 
Llandudno and Muriel, a beneficiary, 
received money to the value of £2,305 4s 4d.  
William died January 28 1944.  Probate was 
again granted in Llandudno March 27 to 
Muriel Pauline Traub, spinster, with effects to 
the value of £5,208 14s 3d.  You may ask why 
Probate was in Llandudno.  Due to WWII 
much of the probate staff were transferred to 
Llandudno for the duration.  If you look on the 
index pages for the period 1939-1945 there 
are a great number of Llandudno 
registrations.   
 

   Muriel Pauline had a long life.  She died in 
Stockport in the first quarter of 1997.  Later the same year Muriel’s Probate 
was granted.  As she died in 1997 she is just outside the criteria for searching 
via Ancestry or FindMyPast (FMP).  Muriel had been a teacher and   FMP 
has her Teachers Registration.  She registered on January 1 1933, 
registration number 90506. After training at the Mather Training College, 
Manchester, Muriel attained a Board of Education Certificate.  Later she 
taught at Whingate Road Council School, Leeds. 
 

   So, we now know a little about the Traub family but it is only the two children 
who died in infancy that are remembered on the Hartley family headstone 
which reads: ‘In Memoriam.  John Richard Hartley of Wakefield, born March 
28th 1836. Died February 16th 1874.  Also Elizabeth Ann Beck of Morley.  
Born April 28th 1838.  Died February 15th 1904.  Also Frederick Leonard 
Beck son of the above.  Born January 1st 1880.  Died March 24th 1924.  At 
Rest.  Also Henry Ralph Kinder, the beloved son of William and Mary 

Elizabeth Traub of Batley Carr, born July 9th 1893.  Died February 2nd 1900 
and Alix Mary Angela, daughter of the above.  Born January 28th 1899.  Died 
September 2nd 1899.’ 

 Carol Sklinar mem 664 
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1921 CENSUS HELPFUL HINTS 
 

   On Findmypast, click on All Record Sets and then put 1921 into the Record 
Sets search box.  The 1921 Census of England and Wales appears at the 
top of the list.  Click on this and the search box appears.  Now you can search 
for all the other people in each household at no cost.  Example 1: This was 
to find Mina Frances Cheal, born 1905 in Sussex.  Always use the minimum 

so just enter Mina Cheal. Keep an eye on the Number of Results box at the 
bottom.  It says ‘View 10 results’.  Now add 1905 as the birth year.  See View 
2 results, therefore no need to add further information, just click to view them.  
Obviously, Mina Frances was the correct one.  Now hover the cursor over 
the image box.  This says ‘Mina Frances, John William, Wilhelmina and 
two others are on this record.’  (This was Mina, her parents and probably her 
two younger brothers.)  Next make a note of the Parish, Registration District 
and County.  Then click on Clear All on the search screen.  Scroll down to 
click on Advanced Options at the bottom.  Scroll down again to Other 
Household Member.  Enter Mina Frances and Cheal.  Already, as it is an 
unusual name, it says ‘View 4 results. ‘Click on that.  Hey Presto! The other 
4 members of the household appear.  To confirm that Albert and Cyril are 

correct hover over image for each one. 
 

   Example 2: Clear All and start again.  (This time we search for Ronald 
Oakley Hardy born 1905 in Croydon. Oakley was his mother’s maiden 

name.)  Enter Ronald and Hardy.  ‘137 results’.  Enter 1905 ‘View 17 results’. 
Click on that.  There are three Ronald Hardys but only one born in Croydon. 
Hover over the image box.  See ‘Ronald, Fred, Agnes and 1 other on this 
record’.  Fred and Agnes were Ronald’s parents.  Who was the other?  Do 
the same as in Example 1, ie note the details. Click Clear All.  Choose 
Advanced Options.  Enter Ronald and Hardy as the other household 
member. Scroll up to enter the Parish as Croydon.’View 3 results’.  Do so 
and the 4th member of the household appears to be Sarah Jane Carley, 

born 3 years before Agnes and in the same place. Hovering over the image 
box confirms that she is in the same household.  Guessing that perhaps 
Sarah was Agnes’s sister a quick visit to Freebmd to search for the marriage 
of Sarah Jane Oakley to a Mr Carley confirms this. 
 

   Example 3: (To find Reuben Thomas Oakley, born 1866 in Merthyr.  He 
married Ruth Morgan in 1909.) I eventually found him mis-transcribed as 
Renbren Thomas Oakley.  Searching only for Renbren it shows ‘View 1 
result’. Click on that to see it.  Both the Parish and Registration District are 
Merthyr Tydfil and County Glamorganshire. Clear all. In Advanced Options 
enter only Renbren as ‘Other Household Member’ (without name variant). 
‘View 6 results’. Click on that. Then, hovering over Image for each person 
proved that these 6 people were in the same household.  Therefore if you 
find a mis-transcription do not complain.  It can be very useful.  

Stella Robinson mem 10 
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SURNAMES MENTIONED IN MEMBERS’ ARTICLES 
 

Acton 30 Cook 34 Hirst 11 Richardson 16  
Adamson 16 Cooke 22 Hirst 32 Rider 17  
Aldam 29 Cooper 17 Hitchcock 22 Rodgers 17  
Alexander 22 Coyne 18 Hoffman 36 Ryder 22  
Askham 17 Crowther 17 Housley 17 Sampson 13  
Atlas 27 Dawson 17 Hutchinson 12 Senior 16  
Avery 21 Day 14 James 36 Senior 32  
Balfour 22 Devine 31 Jay 19 Shaw 29  
Ball 18 Disraeli 18 Jordon 18 Shield 20  
Bangura 23 Eden 17 King 31 Shuttleworth 10  
Barker 11 Ellis 17 Kingswell 31 Smith 22  
Barker 12 Fanquey 34 Kitchen 32 Smith 32  
Bean 30 Fletcher 24 Komara 22 Smith 36  
Beaumont 19 Fox 13 Lazenby 30 Spence 32  
Beck 36 Foxtone 17 Leadbeater 17 Staynes 20  
Beckett 16 Gibbons 17 Liddall 29 Tattersfield 30  
Beecroft 29 Gibson 24 Longbotham 12 Tomlinson 17  
Bell 11 Golding 14 Lunt 16 Traub 36  
Bell 17 Golding 17 Macdonald 18 Tucker 17  
Beverley 30 Goldstein 22 Mansfield 31 Wadley 18  
Booth 31 Goodall 17 Morgan 38 Wainwright 16  
Braithwaite 11 Goodchild 10 Morris 20 Wallet 34  
Breary 30 Goodyear 32 Nevison 18 White 18  
Brook 16 Gowland 17 Noble 17 Whittington 17  
Broomhead 16 Greeson 31 Oakley 38 Wild 34  
Brown 19 Harding 22 Old 12 Wilson  15  
Brunt 30 Hardy 38 Orange 11 Wombwell 34  
Bryan 17 Hargreaves 28 Osterlein 36 Wood 17  
Buckley 17 Harley 22 Papworth 19 Woollen 17  
Cardwell 32 Harrap 16 Patterson 11 Wright 22  
Carley 38 Hartley 36 Peaker 30 Wright 30  
Cellars 16 Hemingway 19 Pearson 17 Wright 30  
Cheal 38 Hemmingway 16 Piper 16 Zeigler 36  
Childe 32 Hencock 17 Ramsden 17    
Clarke 18 Hickson 31 Rawstorn 12    
Clerch 17 Hill 17 Rayner 14    
Corcoran 18 Hillam 17 Reynolds 18    
Coldwell 11 Hinchcliffe 30 Richard 22    
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NOTICE BOARD 
THE ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 

of the Society will be held on:- 
 

   Saturday July 2 2022 at 10.30am at Outwood Memorial Hall and by 
Zoom, which will enable our distant members to join us.  

 

    Nominations for members wishing to serve as an Officer or Member of the 
Executive Committee should be made in writing, on a Nomination Form 
obtainable from the Secretary or downloaded from th Members Only section 

of our website, and signed by the proposer, a seconder and the 
nominee.  These should be submitted to the Secretary, Ron Pullan, (for 
address see inside cover) to arrive no later than 14 days before the AGM. 
 

    The Agenda, Minutes of the previous AGM and the Financial Statement 
are now available in the Members Only section of our website to view and 
download in order to reduce the amount of paper used.  Members still wishing 
to receive a paper copy should write to the Secretary enclosing an SAE 
requesting it to be emailed or sent to them by post.  They should apply before 
June 3 2022 but will not receive it until that date. 
 

   To read and print a copy of the AGM documents from the society’s 
website, www.wdfhs.co.uk, you need to be registered as a user of the 

members’ area.  On the home page there is a menu banner.  Click on 
Members’ Area.  This will bring up a window asking for your user name and 
password. These are obtainable from Debbie Staynes at 
membership@wdfhs.co.uk.    Enter both the user name and password in 

the relevant boxes, click OK and the AGM documents will then be available 
for you to read and print. The Society’s Constitution is available from the 
Secretary, Ron Pullan, It is also on the Members’ Page on the Society’s 
website. Members who have registered for previous meetings by Zoom will 
be sent the joining instructions for the AGM. Other members wishing to 
register should email Ron Pullan or Chris Welch. 
 

   Subscription Renewal:  Please remember that your subscription will fall 
due for renewal on June 1 2022.  A renewal form is enclosed with this journal 

and in order to help our Membership Secretary, Debbie Staynes, please 
enter your details clearly especially your email address. Please use capital 
letters for your address and return this renewal form with your payment to 
Debbie whose address is on the inside of the front cover.  To save expense 
a receipt will not be sent but your new membership card will be enclosed with 
your August journal.  Or you may prefer to renew online either direct to Parish 
Chest, simply access their site: www.parishchest.com or via the 
membership page on our website www.wdfhs.co.uk.  Membership rates 

are: Individual membership £12; Over 60s £10; Joint £14; Overseas surface 
mail £17; Overseas airmail £20. 

http://www.wdfhs.co.uk/
mailto:membership@wdfhs.co.uk
http://www.parishchest.com/
http://www.wdfhs.co.uk/
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   Distance Search for WDFHS Members:  We now have offers of help from 
members who are willing to undertake specific research in the following 
areas: Southampton including the Titanic connection, Bristol, Northampton, 
Cambridge, Huntingdon, Beverley, Scarborough, TNA Kew, Suffolk, Kent, 
The Society of Genealogists (there is a charge for this one), London 
Metropolitan Archives, Scotland and Victoria, Australia.  Members wishing to 
use this service or who are willing to help, please email 
joyjoseph105@gmail.com or contact her at Joy Joseph, 105 Bartholomew 
Square, Bristol, BS7 0QB.  
 

    West Yorkshire Archives:   They are delighted to announce that work 

has resumed on the John Goodchild Collection which was put on hold due to 
the confinements of the pandemic. Some absolutely fantastic records have 
been found including the Penistone Union Workhouse collection which 
contains admission and discharge records as well as master’s journals, lots 
of fabulous sales particulars from various buildings, pubs and inns in our 
districts and even some beautiful glass bottles from local companies no 
longer in existence.   In order that members of the public can see some of 
the records there will be a pop-up shop booked in the Ridings Shopping 
Centre, Wakefield, for Saturday May 14.  A second event on May 21 held at 
the West Yorkshire History Centre, Kirkgate, will give visitors the chance to 
view some of the items in the collection and to book for talks introducing the 
collection and the treasures found so far. For more information please keep 
an eye on our social media platforms and website or contact 
wakefield@wyjs.org.uk. 
 

   Website Updates:  Findmypast: UK:  Cambridgeshire Burials; National 
School Admission Register & Log Books 1870 – 1914; Middlesex 
Monumental Inscriptions; Military Nurses 1856 – 1994; Indian Navy Records 
of Service 1880 – 1947; Northamptonshire Baptisms; Yorkshire Baptisms; 
Dorset Monumental Inscriptions; Quaker Deaths 1810 – 1918. 
Ireland: Waterford Burials; Photographic Views of Ireland 1800 – 1900. 
New Zealand:  Women’s Suffrage Petition. 
 

   Ancestry:  UK: Phone Book Indexes 2001 – 2003; Portraits & Photographs 
1547 – 2018.  France:  Aube Births, Marriages & Deaths 1792 - 1912;  Aldes-
de-Haute, Provence Births, Marriages & Deaths 1531 - 1915; Yvelines, 
Censuses 1836 – 1911; Somme Births, Marriages & Deaths 1793 - 1912. 
USA: Springfield, Missouri, St Louis San Francisco Railway Employees 
Cards 1940 – 1980. Australia: South Australia Prison Registers 1838 - 1912. 
Germany: Phone Book Indexes 2001 - 2003. Luxemburg: Phone Book 
Indexes 1997, 2001 & 2003. Netherlands: Phone Book Indexes 2001 – 
2003. Denmark: Phone Book indexes 2001 - 2003. Latvia: Census & 

Registration Registers 1792 - 1912. 

 

mailto:wakefield@wyjs.org.uk
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SEARCH & PRINT SERVICE 
 

1841 CENSUS INDEX FOR WAKEFIELD CITY 
INCLUDING THE ASYLUM, PRISON AND WORKHOUSE  

(approx 15,000 names) 
   Search fee £2 for all likely matches. 
 

1851 CENSUS MASTER INDEX 
(approx 70,000 names) 

 
   Taken from all 40 indexes published by the society, which cover the whole 
of our area.  Please state full name. 
Search fee £2 for all likely matches. 
 

1813 – 1837 MARRIAGE DATABASE 
(with approx 30,000 names) 

 
 

Search in either the Bride’s or Groom’s name £1 
Search for a specific marriage £1 
Print-out of all one surname from either the Brides’ or the 
Grooms’ database                                                                                   

 
£2 

If both are required £4 
 

 
FEATHERSTONE DATABASE 

 
   This is a database, which will not be published, of persons buried in 
Featherstone Cemetery, from the first burial in September 1874 to August 
2003. The data is in the format of burial register number, date of burial, 
surname and forenames, age, row number, plot number and place where 
died. The database was compiled by Jeff Townend and Tony Lumb who are 
prepared to carry out a name search for our members.  Searches are to be 
requested through our usual Search and Print Service.  Search fee for a 
specific person £1 or all entries for one surname £2. 

 
 

OSSETT CENSUS INDEXES 
 

   Searches of the census indexes for Ossett, 1841, 1851, 1861, 1871 and 
1891 are available.  Search fee £2 per surname or £1 per household as 
enumerated.  The charge for a multiple search may be negotiated 
beforehand. 
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PARISH REGISTER (Par-Rec) DATABASES 
 

Over 200,000 entries in Baptism, Marriage and Burial registers 
   We can now offer a search of many of the parish registers which have been 
transcribed and published by the Society. NOTE: There are still some of our 
publications which are not yet on the searchable databases. The 
transcriptions have been collated to produce three databases: Baptisms, 
Marriages and Burials. 
 

   Cost:   £2.00 per surname for each database for up to four pages of results.  
If there are more than four pages you will be sent the first four pages together 
with a note of the number of additional pages and the cost of supplying them 
(50p per page, plus postage).  In order to reduce the cost, you may request 
a search on a surname and forename (search for baptism of John Smith 
instead of all Smith baptisms).  Results will give the main relevant information 
for all entries in the specified database for the surname requested. There will 
be approximately 18 – 20 results per page. 
 

PLEASE ADD POSTAGE FOR ALL SEARCH AND PRINT REQUESTS 

UK postage £1, Overseas postage £2.50 or 5 IRCs. 
Cheques (sterling only) made out to Wakefield & District FHS to 

Dave Bradley, 6 Woolgreaves Croft, Sandal, Wakefield, WF2 6DU. 
For estimates email: searchandprint@wdfhs.co.uk. 

***** 
West Yorkshire History Centre, 127 Kirkgate, Wakefield, WF1 1JG. 

Tel: 0113 5350142.  email: wakefield@wyjs.org.uk 
At present opening times are: Monday & Friday 10.00am – 12.30pm; 

1.30pm – 4.00pm.  Booking is essential.     

 www.wyjs.org.uk/archive-service-contact-us-and-opening-times/west-
yorkshire-history-centre-wakefield-archive-service-opening-times-and-
information/ 
 

   Wakefield Library, Wakefield One, Burton Street, Wakefield, WF1 2EB.  
Local Studies Tel: 01924 305 356. 

    

Monday 9.00am – 7.00pm. 
Tuesday 9.00am – 5.00pm. 
Wednesday & Thursday 9.00am – 7.00pm. 
Friday 9.00am – 5.00pm. 
Saturday 9.00am – 4.00pm. 

  
 

Wakefield Museum, Wakefield One, Burton Street, Wakefield, WF1 2EB. 

Tel: 01924 302104. 
Monday & Tuesday 9.00am – 5.00pm. 
Wednesday & Thursday 9.00am – 7.00pm. 
Friday 9.00am – 5.00pm. 
Saturday 9.00am – 4.00pm. 

mailto:searchandprint@wdfhs.co.uk
mailto:Tel:%200113
mailto:wakefield@wyjs.org.uk
http://www.wyjs.org.uk/archive-service-contact-us-and-opening-times/west-yorkshire-history-centre-wakefield-archive-service-opening-times-and-information/
http://www.wyjs.org.uk/archive-service-contact-us-and-opening-times/west-yorkshire-history-centre-wakefield-archive-service-opening-times-and-information/
http://www.wyjs.org.uk/archive-service-contact-us-and-opening-times/west-yorkshire-history-centre-wakefield-archive-service-opening-times-and-information/
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LOCATION PLAN FOR OUTWOOD 
MEMORIAL HALL 

 
   Our monthly meetings are by Zoom at present due to the coronavirus.  As 
soon as we think it safe to do so we will return to Outwood Memorial Hall but 
realistically we cannot give an exact date yet. 

 
ALL ARE WELCOME WHEN WE CAN RETURN. 
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Wakefield & District Family History Society 
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                                        email: chairman@wdfhs.co.uk 
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Ron Pullan, 32 Blenheim Road, Wakefield, WF1 3JZ. 
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Computer Manager: 

Ron Pullan. 
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mailto:chairman@wdfhs.co.uk
mailto:chairman@wdfhs.co.uk
mailto:secretary@wdfhs.co.uk
mailto:editor@wdfhs.co.uk
mailto:searchandprint@wdfhs.co.uk
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Mrs Cynthia Bressani. 
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General Advisor: 

Mrs Joan Smith. 
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Mrs Stella Robinson. 
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