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

 

Bakewell Carnival: Good Deeds and Bad Behaviour by Nicky Crewe 

Back in 2002 I started a part time MA in Folklore and Cultural Tradition at the 

University of Sheffield. As a single parent with three children still at home, I knew 

I was taking on something that might prove to be difficult to complete. At the same 

time, I was fulfilling a long held ambition to pursue the academic folklife studies 

I had started as an undergraduate at Leeds University in the mid - seventies. 

Opportunities were rare as departments closed and staff retired and this new part 

time course came just at the right time in many other ways. 

I needed to choose a dissertation topic that was close to home when it came to field 

work  and was familiar enough for me to be able to judge the potential of it. 

I’d lived in Bakewell for nearly ten years at this point. I’d been involved in well 

dressing for nine, and I’d been part of the carnival procession as a parent. 

I knew that Bakewell Carnival had an interesting history and that there were 

people I could interview about its past and its present. 
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What I hadn’t realised, until I began my academic research, was that Bakewell’s 

carnival had so much in common with medieval and international carnival 

traditions. It seems so rooted in the town and its people and businesses, so 

distinctively and intrinsically local. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My dissertation was completed in 2004 and I gave it the title ‘Good Deeds and Bad 

Behaviour’ because that seemed to encapsulate the spirit of the Carnival week. 

Money is raised for local charities during the events, but it has always been a week 

of excess and hard drinking, with all the fun of the fair and the craziness of the 

Wellie and Wheelbarrow and Jack Russell races. It’s also a time of sanctioned 

transgression and criticism given that the procession itself and the floats involved 

can comment on national and local politics in a way that doesn’t usually happen 

outside the pages of Private Eye. 

This ‘topsy turvey’, sanctioned transgressive behaviour has been a feature of 

carnival tradition since it was first written about in medieval times. Of course, 

there is a religious aspect to carnival too, originally taking place on Shrove 

Tuesday, before the season of Lent begins. Bakewell has its Blessing of the Wells 

and the Carnival Sunday service. 

My dissertation isn’t the definitive history of Bakewell Carnival, and it is now 

sixteen years out of date. However, I was able to attempt to pull together 

memories, photos, and similarities to traditions past and present relating to what 

is described as ‘Derbyshire’s Premier Carnival’. 

There were carnivals in Bakewell both pre WW1 and between the wars, and then 

again after WW2. From 1952 until 1961 it took place in June. In 1961 it moved to 

the first Saturday in July, with associated events taking place in the week leading 

up to the procession. From 1967 until 1972 there was no procession but the spirit 

was represented by a Carnival Dance in the Town Hall.   

 

DP Battery float in 

1929 
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Holme Bank Chert Mine carnival float 1920 

Well Dressings were revived and added to the week’s activities in 1971, and by 

1972 it had taken a form we would recognise today, with additional events added 

over the years that have now become part of the new tradition. 

 

George Challenger highlighting the museum with Alan Martin in  ‘Emmeline’, a 1929 

Humber 16/50. Beth Mercer and Rosemary Clarke are passenge 
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I’m sure we all have great memories of Carnival Week. I’m not sure what the plan 

is for 2020 as we are still in lockdown as I write this, and I don’t have contacts on 

the committee now I have moved away from the area. It won’t be the first time 

Bakewell has had to skip a year and I’d like to think that carnival will bounce back 

bigger and better in 2021 if the celebrations are put on hold this year. 
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Recent History of the Old House from George Challenger 

PART 2  

This is the second of several pieces about the events which culminated in the 

official opening of the new gallery and lots of other improvements in September 

2010. 

With 100% grant from East Midlands Museum Service (EMMS) in March 1999 

Mark Stewart Architecture produced a schedule of repair work and Headland 

Design Associates produced proposals for refurbishment of displays. Their reports 

proposed spending much in excess of £100,000 and pruning took place to form a 

practical Heritage Lottery Fund (HLF) grant application. (Above that figure 25% 

of the cost would have to be found.) Other items of work such as plastering the 

parlour (for which Bakewell Town Council had earlier given a £100 grant), storage, 

electrics, heating, security and provision for disabled people were formed into a list 

of projects costing £8500 plus much volunteer work to add into grant applications. 

In August 1999 Lesley Colsell of  EMMS came and gave advice on the HLF bid.  

A special council meeting was pessimistic as a result of poorer visitor figures and 

the ability of the society to fund and drive changes.  One council member (long 

since dead) proposed closing the museum. 

There was no chance of getting English Heritage grant (in spite of the buildings’ 

Listing being raised to 2*) which would have allowed a grant bid to HLF to exceed 

£100,000. But they suggested asking HLF whether all needs (i.e. including new 

interpretation) must be in one bid (as EMMS had advised). HLF agreed this  but 

preferred interpretation to form a phase 2 project rather than be done as DIY. A 

project outline was sent to HLF which was accepted in November 1999. 

Local authorities were asked to consider grant including through the local SRB6 

bid for EU funding. Encouraging replies were made by the Peak National Park 

Authority and Derbyshire County Council but Derbyshire Dales Council, while 

supportive, was not able to offer grant.  

EMMS gave advice on environmental controls. It was willing to accept DIY 

interpretation if based on Headland’s recommendations. Museum committee 

agreed that it would carry out low cost interpretation improvements taking into 

account the objectives agreed at meetings with Headland. They were worked up 

during the closed season and some implemented ready for opening in April 2001. 

The consultant’s proposals for expensive new furniture and models were not 

accepted. 

The HLF grant application was submitted in February 2000. It included the list of 

other jobs totaling £8500. HLF eventually approved it on 28th March 2001  but 

with several requirements which meant that those jobs and some building work 

had to be omitted. The biggest requirement was for a temporary roof (which turned 

out to cost some £23,000) to be erected to protect the work and collection from the 

danger of water getting in. The council of the society was unhappy that this was 
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imposed, especially without consultation. In practice, with the frequent wet 

weather, it would have been difficult to strip enough roof to assess the need for 

timber repairs and impossible to tackle the chimney and roof slopes draining to it. 

The contractor would have greatly raised his tender to cover the risk of delays and 

difficulties stemming from not having a temporary roof. HLF’s second requirement 

was the engagement of a structural engineer to assess the need to strengthen the 

roof timbers and to check the design of the temporary roof. Trevor Brown, a local 

retired structural engineer, kindly volunteered. 

Mark Stewart Architecture was engaged to develop the project and tenders were 

invited to be submitted on 12 July. The lowest tender of three3 was from H & W 

Sellors of Bakewell. On 3 Aug. HLF was sent their form PM1 seeking approval to 

start work and approval was given on 28 September after the scaffolding and 

temporary roof had already been erected and work on the roof started. 

This project became known as HLF1 

 

 
 

Roof showing the support framework 
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Roof with the plastic covering. 

 

My Ten Desert Island Discs                          Trevor Brighton 

Now we are all self-ostracised and marooned at home try selecting ten pieces of 

music to keep you alert and sane.  Here are my choices: 

1. Reveille.  Leap from the sheets to the clarion call of Jeremiah Clarke’s (? 

Henry Purcell’s) “Trumpet Voluntary”. 

2. Up with the lark!  Thrill to Vaughan Williams’, “The Lark Ascending” .  This 

should see you out of the bathroom and preparing a nutritious breakfast. 

3.  Now to walk the dog.  What better to send you out than Elgar’s “Enigma 

Variations”.  This collection of musical portraits of Elgar’s friends includes one 

of his spaniel.  I can’t meet my friends but the dog’s company will suffice for 

now. 

4. I return to consider the day’s chores and begin with a determined advance – 

“The Grand March”  from Verdi’s Aida.  I tramp through the house, thrusting 

the vacuum cleaner.  

5. Coffee time and a brief pause.  I look out on the landscape awakening to 

Spring and unsullied by human presence.  Comforted by J. S. Bach’s “Sheep 

may Safely Graze”. 
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6. Back to the chores – laundry, cleaning the oven, mopping the floors.  I inject 

some artificial vim by playing Paul Dukas’ “The Sorcerer’s Apprentice”, trying 

to emulate Mickey Mouse in Disney’s animation of the music. 

7. Exercise hour.  Put on something skimpy and cavort around the house to the 

frenetic strains of Johan Strauss’s “Trish – Trash Polka”.  Alternatively have a 

gentler twirl in the garden singing the song from the Goon Show, “Ying tong, 

Ying tong, tiddle I po.”  Get the neighbours to join in! 

8. Take a quick shower and, accompanied by a glass of something restorative, 

prepare the evening meal. Now relax and reflect on your day!  What better 

than music by the incomparable Mozart - “Ein Klein Nachtmusik!”   

9. It’s bedtime.  Prepare yourself to the metronomic tick-tock of the 2nd 

movement of Josef Haydn’s “Clock Symphony”. 

10. But wait!  One last exhortation to keep smiling and looking forward beyond 

isolation – “Always Look on the Bright Side of Life” as sung by Eric Idle in 

Monty Python’s ‘Life of Brian’. 

 

 

Oh!  I almost forgot the book I’m allowed.  I’ve chosen P.G. Wodehouse’s 

“Jeeves and Wooster” stories to keep me smiling and laughing. 

 

Thank you Trevor for your desert island discs.  What a fabulous idea. 

Who's up next on the turntable?  Do send in your favourites for 

publication. 

 

Q & A 
 

From Lillias Bendell - Just a comment on Adrian's pot eggs - as a child I used to 

see my Dad putting the pot eggs in nesting boxes to encourage hens to nest & lay 

eggs in the right place.  

Otherwise they would choose a bizarre place high up or a hidden corner. Nothing 

sinister!! 

Sounds as though they found an Edwardian dump, still it's all archaeology. 
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Speaking of Edwardian.... Marriage of Jabez Benjamin Gratton of Ashford to 

Harriett Gregory of Bakewell. 

 

In September 1905 this handsome couple were married. Harriett was employed 

as an assistant at Ashford Post Office when Ben Gratton Sen. became sub-

postmaster. Jabez was auxiliary postman at this date with a 9 mile delivery 

round. 

 

The premises transferred in 1903 from Greaves Lane, Ashford to the thatched 

cottage site on Mill Lane, which in 1909 was replaced by Brentnor House, built 

by Cox Wilson of Ashford. 

Jabez succeeded as post Master when his father died in 1919. 

 Jabez had a studio to the rear of the Post Office where he produced a wide range 

of local photographic postcards and portraits of many of the inhabitants of 

Ashford. 

He and Harriett celebrated 50 years at Ashford Post Office in March,1953. 

 Sadly, the death of Harriett in January 1954 prevented them from having a 

Golden Wedding Celebration too. 

 

 Ben Gratton’s Stationery Business on Matlock St. Bakewell is listed in the 1912 

Directory. 

On January 22nd 1918 Maria Gyte of Sheldon ‘borrowed books from Gratton’s 

library at Ashford’. 
 

                 
 

From Lillias Bendell. 
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"The scratchy toilet paper, impregnated with Izal disinfectant and every sheet printed 

with the legend ‘Now wash your hands’ (not to mention, in some cases, ‘Property of 

British Railways’ if I remember correctly), was at first given away to local authorities 

who bought bulk supplies of hygiene products, before being marketed as a commodity 

in its own right." 
Stephen Coates 

 

I sincerely hope you are all well supplied with the softer stuff.  in the meantime, 

my scratchy Izal roll will only be used in extreme emergencies! 

 

 
 

There is a wonderful, promotional short film in the Yorkshire Film 

Archives advertising the Newton & Chambers Co. 
Well worth half an hour of your time.    

 

http://www.yorkshirefilmarchive.com/film/thorncliffe-story-enterprise-

its-seventh-generation 

 
THORNCLIFFE - A STORY OF ENTERPRISE IN ITS SEVENTH GENERATION 
1953. 

 

From the website "This documentary is a promotional film that profiles the 
Newton Chambers Factory, based in the Thorncliffe Valley near Sheffield.  It 
closed down in the early 1970s but was an important manufacturing works 
that was involved in producing ironwork such as tanks, gas holders, and even 
domestic range ovens.  It also had a large chemical output often used as a 
base for disinfectant products.  Through a combination of voiceover and 
footage that captures life at the factory, the film tells the story of Newton 
Chambers history to present day 1953, and how it was at the heart of the 
community employing most of the people from the surrounding area." 

 

 

 

A few of you have commented on the scratchy Izal toilet 

roll.  What was printed on the roll? 

 
By the way I meant to reply to a previous challenge you posed - the 
printing on the "crisp" toilet roll! Was it "Izal Germiside? Now wash 

your hands". In the 1980s I frequently visited Leicester Jail and other 
penal institutions in the county and was intrigued sufficiently to collect 

a sheet of Izal Germicide from there because it was printed 
"Government Property" and I think also came from Newton Chambers! 

 

I replied - Now, I thought is said ‘Now please wash your 

hands’  but perhaps not as polite as I thought! :-). 

I certainly don't recall the 'nicety' as part of the maxim and thought I'd 
have a quick look on 't interweb and found: 
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I leave you with a wonderful poem supplied by Marian Barker on the subject of 

Betrothal!   

 

                                                

 

Bill's Betrothal 

Ah'm all of a whacker, 

Ah'm all of a dither, 

'Cos last Satdee neight 

When ah was with 'er 

She cops owd of me 'and 

Says 'Look 'ere Bill 

If tha ever says "Wilt? 

Ah shall say, "Yes, ah will". 

 

Then ah gulped down me throttle 

An' gasped for me breath, 

An' ah swore to be 'ers 

Yeh, reight to th'death. 

An' fondly embraced 'er. 

She 'ung round me neck, 

Ah said, 'Aint'luv luvvly?' 

She said, 'Yes, by 'eck.' 

 

We sat theer till midnight 

'Twor frosty and cowd; 

She ses, "Bill, wilt love me 

When ah'm gettin' owd?' 

Ah ses, 'Yes, course ah will, Liz 

Tha knows me luv's true,  

But if we dunna shift soon, 

Me nose'll freeze blue.' 

 

 

 

This luv's just like magic 

It meks yer all funny, 

If 'her breath smells of onions 

Yer'd swear it wor 'oney. 

It meks my own Liz 

Like this Venus ah've heered on 

Tho' 'er 'air's ginger red 

An 'er chin's got a beard on. 

 

So ah'm going to ask 

Th'old parson to mate us 

When ah've ploughed up th'stubble 

An' dug all me taters. 

For altho 'ah luvs Liz 

An ah'm sure she's a treasure, 

My motto is business 

Afore blinkin' pleasure. 

The author of Bill's Betrothal is thought to be 

Raymond Jones, who wrote under the pen name 

Jud. Seriously wounded in the Great War, his 

story was told in the Peak Advertiser in April 

2006. Raymond died in 1955 and has family 

living in the Bakewell area. 

  
 

 

light bulb 

moments 

Many thanks to all 

contributors this 

month.  Please keep 

those stories coming. 

Stay well and safe. 

Anita, in the loft. 


