
Bringing you the latest news from B.D.H.S and the Museum. 

 

Land Girls in WWII by Nicky Crewe 

The Women’s Land Army was a civilian organisation created so that women could 

work in agriculture during World War One. It had been set up in 1917 and was 

disbanded after the war. 

It was reformed in 1939, in recognition of the realisation that a lot of food was 

imported. Farmers needed labour to grow and harvest enough food for the home 

market. It was also important that more land was given over to agriculture, and a 

Women’s Land Army could be an enormous support to these new initiatives. 

Some of us may be aware that land was turned over to farming and market 

gardening on a huge scale and people were encouraged to Dig for Victory. When I 

worked in the Greater Manchester Archives a perennially favourite WW2 

photograph was of a woman tending cabbage patches in Piccadilly Gardens! 
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Originally the girls and women who joined the Land Army did so as volunteers, 

but by 1941 they could be conscripted. 

At the peak in 1944 there were more than 80,000 Land Girls. 

The majority were recruited from cities and part of the appeal was the imagined 

healthy lifestyle. I’m sure the countryside felt safer than the industrial cities and 

London too. 

Some were billeted with local families, some lived on the farms where they worked 

and others lived in specially created hostels. There were 700 hostels by 1944, with 

22,000 Land Girls in residence. These different living arrangements could make 

the difference between isolation and loneliness or comradeship and support. 

Friendships were made that lasted long after the War.  

Land Girls were paid directly by the farmer, and were also paid less than men for 

equivalent work, which isn’t surprising for the times. 

They worked hard for their 28 shillings a week, with half deducted for rent and 

board. It was a 50 hour week in summer and a 48 hour week in winter. 

They didn’t get paid holidays until the introduction of the Land Girls’ Charter in 

1943, which gave them a week’s paid holiday and raised the minimum wage. 

As can be imagined, their working lives were varied. Some thrived on the exercise, 

fresh air and social freedom and others found it exhausting and without 

enjoyment. 

 

 

Some farmers provided good food and plenty of it, but others didn’t. Some of the 

Land Girls got training opportunities and promotion. Others were thrown in at 

the deep end. Some worked in horticulture, including the kitchen gardens of grand 

private houses, and even Kew Gardens. Some learnt about dairy farming and 

management of horses, still used extensively in agriculture. Many learnt to ride a 

bike for the first time, and some were even trusted to drive tractors. 
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There was a Forestry branch. The Women’s Timber Corps was set up in 1942, 

producing pit props for the coal mines and telegraph poles. There were 6,000 

‘Lumber Jills’. 

Some were rat catchers, a role that attracted a higher wage. Anti-Vermin Squads 

killed foxes, rabbits and moles as well as rats. An estimated 50 million rats could 

destroy a lot of food and fodder, and there were rumours that two girls held the 

record of exterminating 12,000 rats in a year! 

Some Land Girls had a great social life, especially if they were billeted near to the 

American air bases. A shandy at the pub was acceptable in some of the villages 

and there were dances to go to in the small towns. There was a freedom that girls 

in their late teens and early twenties wouldn’t have enjoyed living at home, and 

might have been impossible in heavily bombed cities. 

Sometimes they worked alongside prisoners of war, with the Italian ones 

recognised as the most flirtatious. There were 40,000 of them helping out in 

agriculture. 

Other city dwellers would volunteer in the evenings after work or for short 

working holidays. Hop picking in Kent was traditionally done by families from 

London. Think of The Darling Buds of May. I know young office workers from 

Manchester cycled out to the Cheshire market gardens and farms to help out on 

summer evenings after work. 

Reading through interviews on the BBC website, The People’s War, it’s clear that 

many were both pleased with and proud of their uniforms. Photographs of Land 

Girls are some of the most enduring images of the Home Front. They were issued 

with corduroy or whipcord breeches, green jerseys, cream shirts, brown felt hats, 

long socks and strong shoes, topped by a single breasted khaki three-quarter 

length coat. Wellingtons and a waterproof coat were also provided. By all accounts 

they wore a lot less in the hot summers! 
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Reading firsthand interviews there is a sense that there was a lack of recognition 

for the part played by the Women’s Land Army after the war. In spite of the name 

and the fact of conscription, they were not acknowledged in the way the Armed 

Services were. Eventually a medal was given, but not until late in the day. Only 

in 2000 were they invited to march past the Cenotaph on Remembrance Sunday. 

The last march past was in 2013. 

A special Veterans’ Badge wasn’t awarded to surviving Land Army members until 

2008. 

In 2014 a memorial was unveiled to the WLA and WTC at the National Memorial 

Arboretum. Some of you may have seen it. 

Two of my aunts were Land Girls and they never lost their love of the outdoors. 

Neither married and one in particular was passionate about nature and wildlife. 

Her enthusiasm and knowledge had a huge influence on me as a child. 

If I was asked, Land Girl or Bletchley Park, I’d definitely choose Land Girl! 

Interestingly in these Covid 19 times there’s been a new Land Army initiative, and 

apparently 11,000 people had signed up by the end of March, but I have seen very 

little about its progress. 

 

Photographs of a 'Dig for Victory' leaflet and 'Allotment Plot' have been sent in 

by George Challenger 
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To hear the personal story of Land Army girl Agnes Wilson (part one) click on this link  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Oi6iomFFgYY 

Agnes was a much loved volunteer at the museum for a number of years, she sadly passed away in 

2015.  I have very fond memories of her Agnes, her soft voice and the most  beautiful complexion,  

soft and rosy cheeked.  Possibly a result of  her Land Army days.  The photograph below, sent in 

by Agnes's daughter Catherine who has listened to the interview, shows Agnes (middle)  in her 

working uniform.   
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Paivio Knighton by George Challenger 

 

Paivio Knighton was an early member of the society and served as chairman and 

president. She was a talented artist.  

  

These are: 

a self portrait;  

a portrait of her son Laurence. He also did a great deal for the society and Old 

House Museum in the early days but sadly resigned over a minor issue. He is 

particularly interested in railway history; 

a portrait of John Marchant Brooks which used to hang in the upper office. He 

was the first chairman and then president of the society.  

  

Paivio was chair of Bakewell Business and Professional Women in 1951 and 

organized an exhibition of the history of Bakewell with a great deal of help from 

Laurence and others. It led to the idea that Bakewell should have a museum. A 

few years later the opportunity came with the donation of the Old House. 

  

She was proud of what she called her Finnish knighthood for promoting Finnish 

culture in Britain.  

 

Pavio Knighton and son Laurence Knighton 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

          
 
A follow up to George’s notes on Paivio 
Knighton and her son Laurence by Peter 
Robinson. 
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Residents of the Old House by George Challenger 

 

Most of this work was done in the evenings. On one occasion as we were walking home, on the corner by Chantry 
House, a police car pulled up alongside us, we were asked numerous questions by the constables. I suppose both of 
us being covered in dust, carrying a ladder, buckets and tools etc did look a little suspicious, and it was around 1.30 
am. 
Another member of the working party was Peggy Duncan, she would often go into the building the next day to clear 
some of the dust. She lived along Church Lane in the house which backs on to the museum ground, being so close 
she was always willing to  be involved in many aspects of the work including decorating. One night, a group of us 
were working upstairs in the Old House, preparing for opening to the public. Suddenly there was a tremendous crash 
and scream from below. We all rushed down to find that Peggy, whilst cleaning, had dropped a glass cabinet. She 
was standing in the middle of the room, surrounded by broken glass, clutching the precious content of the cabinet .... 
a stuffed seagull! This is a vision that always comes to my mind when I think of her working in the museum. I am sure 
any others who knew Peggy will remember her character. 
There were of course many other members working on different projects throughout the museum. It never seemed 
like hard work, there was much fun involved. It just doesn’t seem all that long ago. 
 
George mentions the Knighthood awarded to Paivio.  
Janice and I were among a small party of Paivio’s friends to be invited to the Bestowal of the Insignia of the Order of 
the Lion of Finland, Knight. This was held on 20th June 1986 at the Finnish Ambassador’s residence in Kensington 
Palace Gardens, London. The Ambassador made the presentation. 
 

 

 

 

 



8 

Resident of the Old House. 

PART 6 SIXTH COTTAGE  

This is the last of a series about the people who lived in the six cottages which 

became the Old House Museum after they were given to the Bakewell & District 

Historical Society in 1955 and 1957.  

The 6th cottage was derelict when the Society was given the southern end of the 

Old House in 1955. It was made safe by removing the roof and front wall (with the 

acquiescence of the Society for the Protection of Ancient Buildings which gave 

much advice). After it ceased to be tenanted the northern (older) part of the 

6th cottage was used as the scullery/ kitchen for the 5th cottage. That involved 

raising its floor level by 3 feet to that of the parlour. The doorway between it and 

the parlour became the entrance to the museum. This terrace was removed as 

recorded in the journals for 2006 and 2007. Jan Stetka concluded (by the bricks 

forming the chimney) that the part of the 6th cottage next to the Tudor house was 

built pre-1784. He revealed the fireplace.  

The 6th cottage from the Society for the Protection of Ancient Buildings file.  
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The entrance to the museum via the terrace which was the scullery/ kitchen of 

cottage 5 

 

The 6th cottage protected the rendering on the Tudor house, which is still visible, 

though weathering depletes it. It is still seen on the back stairs and next to the 

courtyard. 

 The 2011 Journal shows Goodwins as tenants in the 1901 and 1911 censuses (a 

family of 5 in 1911). They are not recorded later except by Dick Allcock, who helped 

much with the museum in its early days.. He remembered the Goodwins in the 

6th cottage between the wars. ‘Rasa’ Goodwin had a large family and he 

remembered them going up a ladder to bed. The 6th cottage was recorded as vacant 

in 1937. 

Charles William McGregor and Ethel May Cross married in 1922 and lived in the 

6th cottage for a short time.  Although it is not certain that the first two of their 

five children were born in the 6th cottage, the middle child Alan, born in 1928, 

remembered living in the cottage, which had only two rooms. He also remembered 

playing with the ‘posh’ children in the garden of the ‘big house’.  When he was two 

years old the family moved to a council house at Stanton View but, as a young 

schoolboy in the 1930s, he would be invited for 'Sunday tea' at the 'big house' by 

two sisters that still lived there. 

Charles, the eldest of the five children, was sent to live with his grandparents as 

there was not enough space in the cottage. Barbara who would have been two 

years old when Alan was born, stayed in the cottage with their parents and her 

brother Alan. 

Dorothy and John, the youngest children, were not born in the cottage and John, 

who stayed in Bakewell for most of his adult life, eventually had a successful 

landscape business. 
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South East view 1966 
 

Thank you George for sharing your knowledge of the Old House. 

 

 

 

Thanks to everyone this week for your contributions to Updates.  Please do keep those stories 

coming. 

I have had several images sent in recently of fashion from the 50's plus some wedding photos 

from the past. These will feature in the next updates.  Please do rummage through those albums 

and let us celebrate summer with wonderful memories of summers past.  Email to 

bakewellmuseum@gmail.com 

 

Stay safe everyone. 

All the very best 

Anita, now in the museum office. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 


