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3The next 
History Cafe 

meeting will be 
at 11.00 am on 
December 14th 

Basil’s Bit is 
on Page 2 this 

month.  He’s with 
his Norwegian 

cousin …

Yuletide Greetings  
Aubrey Moore remembers Christmas 

at the Rectory

Christmases at the Rectory were really happy 
times. There were a good number of people 
in the house with family and staff which all 

helped. We seldom had anyone extra, not counting 
Dr. Davidson as he was part of the family. 
Sometimes Duncan Perkins was asked as he was a 
lonely man on his own. He lived at the Hall at 
Orton- on-the-Hill. He was a great friend of 
Davidson’s and visited his house two or three times 
a week for about an hour, leaving in time for 
Davidson to get to us in time for dinner at eight 
o’clock. 


The making of the plum pudding and mincemeat a 
few weeks before hand was always enjoyed with so 
much stirring and wishing and 
tasting that it is a wonder any of 
the mixtures were left. 

Christmas dinner, after a light 
cold lunch, was always at night. 
I do not know at what tender 
age I was first allowed to sit up for 
it, but as I got older I took more 
interest and enjoyed it, although I got 
more fun by going to the kitchen end. 

The food was traditional and I expect 
I ate a good deal, perhaps too 
much. The order next day was 
cold turkey and hotted up plum 
pudding. 


The day after that back to roast 
beef for which everyone was 
thankful. 


Wintery scenes 
of both the 

Almshouses and 
Dovecote in 

Appleby Magna

Tired or writing 
Christmas cards? 

The tradition 
started in 

Victorian times 
as you can read 

on Page 5

1 2  This month’s 
History 
Mystery 

answer can be 
found on Page 5



 

Christmas past … 
Memories from Jean Turnbull’s 

childhood 

We lived in Corby until I was 11. We always 
spent Chr is tmas wi th my paterna l 
grandparents at the Gamekeeper's Lodge,  

near Gt. Oakley.  One year, we would spend a few 
nights at the Lodge and my Aunty, Uncle and 
cousins would come for the day. The next year, they 
stayed and we went for the day. Granny catered for 
11 people for lunch - no electricity, no hot water, a 
little Primus stove and a Rayburn. Most of the food 
was home produced. My maternal grandparents who 
lived nearby joined us for tea so there could be 16 
round the table!  


Christmas dinner - always turkey (reared by a farmer 
in the village), pigs in blankets, roast potatoes, 
mashed potatoes, brussel sprouts, carrots, and 
peas.


I can remember little sugar mice on the tree and clip 
on candles which were never lit as it was too 
dangerous.


When they were due to retire, Granny and Grandad 
had a bungalow built on the outskirts of Oakley. 
Granny was so excited at the prospects of electricity 
and a proper bathroom but sadly she had a heart 
attack and passed away days before they were due 
to move.


After the bungalow was extended, we moved into it, 
just as I was starting at Corby Grammar School. 
Christmas revolved round the Church. The three 
evenings before Christmas were spent Carol singing.  
There were about a dozen children in the village who 
attended Sunday school and it was those children 
who went singing. One of the three evenings we 
would be ferried round outlying farms by parents in 
cars and would be welcomed in to warm farmhouse 
kitchens for refreshments.


Christmas Eve we always finished at the vicarage in 
the village for festive eats and drinks.

Basil’s Christmas Bit 
Happy Christmas from the mouse 

hole…

Do you like Christmas songs?   


One of my cousins who lives in Norway visited us last 
Christmas and sang this famous Norwegian 
Christmas song to us all in the school hall …


Musevisa (The Mouse Song) 

When nights are getting longer, and lakes will freeze to ice; 
Father Mouse warns strongly about a foul device: 

"If we avoid the mouse trap, we will have naught to fear. 
We'll all be celebrating, at Christmas time this year.” 

Mother Mouse is cleaning, each ceiling and each wall. 
She wants a home that's cosy, when Yuletide snowflakes 

will fall. 
A grubby home at Christmas, would be a great disgrace. 
So young ones dance a Polka, their tails sweep out the 

place. 

They have for Christmas dinner, grilled Arctic halibut 
And then an old tradition, they share a hazel nut. 

There's sticky candy paper. A spicy Yuletide Ham. 
They all can savour its bouquet and taste some apple jam. 

Old Granny's Christmas Present is a brand-new rocking 
chair. 

A hollowed-out potato which her kin have gnawed with 
flair. 

Now Granny starts her singing, the youngsters sing along. 
They always love to join her in their favourite Christmas 

song. 

My goodness that’s a strange song but we enjoyed 
listening to it.  We also like to listen when you sing in 
the hall too,  we especially like it when you sing your 
Christmas carols.


Now it’s time for us to go 
so have a great Christmas 
and we will be waiting 

when you come back to 
school next year!


Happy Christmas!


Basil the Mouse 

XXX



 

Y ou probably remember, as I do, that there was a huge Dunlop factory in Birmingham years ago.  The 
company prospered for a long =me and was a recognisable landmark.   

Dr John Boyd Dunlop (1840-1921) was a Scot, a vet by profession, who lived in Belfast.  One day in 1887, his son 
was excited about a tricycle race he was having the next day, with some other children - but he said “it jolts so” 
over the cobbled streets.  ARer dinner that evening, Dunlop was siSng in the garden, smoking his pipe, when 
he no=ced an old garden hose dumped in a corner – and he had an amazing idea.   

Straight away, he cut two lengths of hose and pasted them together to form a circle and pumped air into them. 
Then he fiWed them around the two rear wheels of the tricycle and fastened them to the wheel with strips of 
canvas.   

His son won the race by some lengths - to the envy of the other children!  Well, word soon got around and 
Dunlop was soon overwhelmed by cyclists asking him to fit his tyres to their machines.  He was a full-=me vet 
and he soon found all his spare =me was taken up on fiSng tyres for them.  Eventually he couldn’t cope and he 
had to turn people away.    

Months later, a racing cyclist saw Dunlop’s son and asked him to take him to his parents’ home.  He was very 
impressed with what he saw and he said Dunlop should take out a patent, as everyone would buy them if they 
were produced en masse.  “Your bright idea could bring about a revolu=on.”   

So in 1888 Dunlop took out a patent for his “Air filled rubber band”.  Newspapers wrote about it, and a Belfast 
industrialist, William Harvey du Cros, bought the 
patent for a modest sum and gave Dunlop 1500 
shares in his factory.  Dunlop did well enough, but 
he would have done beWer had he kept his patent.  
The patent was challenged by Robert William 
Thomson in France, but his was for a different and 
more expensive model.  

On geSng his patent, in 1890 Dunlop started his 
commercial venture.  The Dunlop Pneuma=c Tyre Co 
Ltd opened its first tyre plant in Dublin, then its first 
tyre company in Hanau, Germany.   
  
In 1891 Dunlop Tyres began produc=on at its vast 

Fort Dunlop factory in Erdington, a well-known landmark, and with the 
growth of the internal combus=on engine, business rapidly expanded into a mul=-
na=onal company. 

 By 1939 Dunlop Tyres had gone into the sports equipment business and In the 
1970s they pioneered the development of the Failsafe tyre that could withstand a 
blow-out.  Many of the company’s core ac=vi=es have been sold off, but they s=ll 
operate in Erdington, producing tyres for aircraR, and some specialised products 
locally.            Dunlop’s inven=on had conquered the world when he died aged 81. 

All pumped up … 
Marina Sketchley researches the modern day tyre …

John Boyd Dunlop died  23rd October 1921



 

If you have ever been stuck with a load of old 
books and wondered the best way to recycle 
them, then Nadine Haywood from NoSngham, 

has a very crea=ve way to put them to a new use. 

Nadine visited the History Cafe in November and 
soon got the members crea=ng Christmas Trees 
from the pages of old books 

Christmas comes early to the History cafe … 
Nadine Haywood brought a Christmassy feel to the November meeting …

Our December meeting is a week earlier this year on 
14th December when Milfred Freeman will be exploring 
the origins of our favourite Christmas traditions.


Everyone is welcome to join us …



 

Save the date … 
Marina has looked into the 

Christmas date.

How did they know 25 December was the 
date of Jesus’s birth? 


The Bible gives no indication. 

 

Clement of Alexandria c AD200 records 
Egyptian theologians calculated the date as 20 
May.  

 

Sextus Julius Africanus AD221 noted a date of 
25 December and Pope Julius AD337-352 
declared 25 December the true date. This date 
was widely accepted  and the convention 
spread to other parts of the Roman Empire and 
it was used on every calendar in the West from 
4th Century onwards.  


By AD529 Christmas was a civil holiday.  The 
Civil Council of Tours AD566 declared 12 days’ 
Holy Festival between Christmas Day and 
Epiphany.


 

The early Christian church didn’t much 
celebrate the birth, as they opposed birthday 
celebrations of saints/martyrs. Death Days were 
more significant because they marked Heavenly 
birthdays. They celebrated the manifestation of 
Epiphany, 6th January.

 

The common explanation for 25th December is 
that Pagan festivities were held at this time, so 
it was chosen to counter Pagan beliefs.

Crossfire … 
Christopher Gold recalls being given a 

gun for Christmas 

I was given an air rifle for Christmas when I was 8 (that 
was in 1963.) 


It was my pride and joy. I must have fired thousands 
of pellets through it, in our garden and in surrounding 
woods. 


I used to carry it quite openly, tied on to the crossbar 
of my bike with string. I remember saving up my 
pocket money to buy the precious tins of pellets. It 
taught me personal responsibility and self discipline 
as well as marksmanship. 


Oh those were good days - I have no idea what 
became of that rifle, it is now just a distant memory.

It was 1961 and the present that always sticks in 
my mind was a pair of roller skates from my 
Auntie Iris and Uncle John.  


 I thought they were brilliant, they had ball 
bearings in the wheels and it seemed they let me 
rocket along the pavements.   


Every time I wore them I had great times  Best 
Christmas present ever!


Rolling on by … 
Susan Wain remembers the best ever 

present



It’s the tradition 
But did the Victorians start it?

From Christmas cards to decorated trees and 
Christmas crackers, many of our best-known 
Christmas traditions are products of the Victorian 
era.

At the dawn of the 19th century, Christmas was 
hardly celebrated – at least, not in a way we would 
recognise today. Many businesses didn't consider 
it to be a holiday. Gift-giving had traditionally been 
a New Year activity, but moved as Christmas 
became more important to the Victorians. By the 
end of the century, Christmas had become the 
biggest annual celebration in the 
British calendar. 

Victorian advancements 
in technology, 
industry and 
infrastructure, as 
well as having 
an impact on 
society as a 
whole, made 
Christmas 
an occasion 
that many 
more 
British 
people 
could enjoy.

One of the 
most 
significant 
seasonal 
traditions to 
emerge from the 
Victorian era is the 
Christmas card. It 
was Sir Henry Cole, the 
first director of the V&A, 
who introduced the idea of the 
Christmas card in 1843. Cole commissioned 
the artist J.C. Horsley to design a festive scene for 
his seasonal greeting cards and had 1000 printed.


Later in the century, improvements to the 
chromolithographic printing process made buying 
and sending Christmas cards affordable for 

everyone.

In England Christmas was originally called Yule. 
The old Saxon word Yule meant mid-winter. 
However when the Anglo Saxons were converted 
to Christianity the word Yule came to mean 
Jesus’ birthday. The word Christmas (Christ 
mass) was not used until the 11th century.


Christmas was just one of many festivals 
celebrated throughout the year. Until the 19th 
century Christmas was not particularly important 
in England.


In the 18th century and 19th century it was 
common to burn a Yule log in the fireplace at 

Christmas. (Burning a Yule log was first 
recorded in 1725). In the 19th century it 

was common to burn a Yule candle at 
Christmas.


Boxing Day was originally a day 
when alms-boxes in churches 
were opened and the money 
was distributed to the poor. 
Later ‘boxes’ were given to  
the servants. Christmas 
carols were first mentioned in 
E n g l i s h i n 1 4 2 6 b y a 
c le rgyman ca l l ed John 
Audelay. 


Most of the carols we sing 
today were written in the 18th 

century and 19th century. The 
first carol service was created in 

1880 by the Bishop of Truro 
Edward White Benson. He wrote a 

service called the Nine Lessons with 
Carols.


Christmas trees were first recorded in Europe in 
the 15th century. Tinsel was invented in the early 
17th century. The first Christmas trees appeared 
in England in the early 19th century but they did 
not become popular till Queen Victoria married a 
German, Prince Albert.


Electric Christmas tree lights were invented in 
1882 by Edward H. Johnson

History mystery ??? 

Last months mystery has been solved. It was a 
carbonised loaf from one of Pompeii’s 32 bakeries, on show 

at the Ashmolean.  

“The essential Mediterranean diet has not changed,” said the 
exhibition’s curator

The Christmas Story 
Yule understand why …



www.sirjohnmoore.org.uk SirJohn Moore 
Foundation Heritage 

Centre

NEXT ISSUE 

New Year 
New Diary         

THE 
NEWSLETTER IS 

EDITED BY 
Andrew Moore 

SJMFHeritage@post.com @CentreSjmf

Making mends meat … 

Christmas Fayre in Appleby Magna  

Christmas was deplored by the Puritans during 
the Civil War and the Establishment of the 
Commonwealth 1642-60. 


 They regarded it as decadent and part Pagan, so 
 Christmas was banned on 19th December 1644. 


 Parliament later restricted church services, 
greenery and special Christmas dishes, Easter 
and Whitsun.

 

This resulted in protests and sometimes 
Royalist uprisings.  Ten thousand people in 
Kent signed a petition, “If they could not have 

their Christmas, they would have their king, 
Charles II, back on the throne”.  


It was only after the restoration of Charles II in 1660 
that Christmas was again celebrated, but never as much 

as before.

 


When we were very young, 
to celebrate my sister's 
birthday, my mum used to 

take us to the Birmingham 
Hippodrome to see the Pantomine.  


This of course was a big treat and 
we always looked forward to it.  
But one year it all went wrong. 


Mum got the tickets as usual and 
didn't check the programme.  We 
arrived and took our seats in the 
middle.  We noticed there weren't 
many other children there - in fact 
there weren't any.  Then the 
programme started - it was a strip-
tease show.


Well, my mum and we kids just sat 
t i g h t t h r o u g h w a t c h i n g a 
succession of ladies wearing more 
make-up than clothes.  


We didn't enjoy it very 
much - but that must 
have been 
nothing to how 
much we 
cramped the 
style of the  
performers 
and male 
audience 
that 
Saturday 
afternoon.  


Strange 
how things 
turn out.


Pantomime Time 
Marina’s mum makes a 

bloomer!

If a working-class family in the 19th century ate a bird, it was 
more likely to have been a goose, and Christmas ‘goose clubs’ 
were established to help them save up for it. In the more well off 

households it was more likely to be swans, peacocks and boars’ 
heads that would grace the aristocrats’ tables. The more modest 
households made do with whatever seasonal fare they could find 
– chicken or goose, perhaps, or the odd pigeon.


If in the 1950’s you lived in Appleby Magna and you went around 
the corner into Mawby’s Lane to Rock House there was still a 
Butchers ran by Les Starbuck with help from Bill Taylor. 


It changed to Starbuck and Taylor after Les had a bad illness. In 
those days a lot of households would have kept pigs and Bill 
would come round to your home and kill them for you. Having left 
it hanging over night the following day he would cut it up into 
joints, chops and salt down some to become bacon and ham, 
just ready for the Christmas feast.

We want our Christmas back 

A restoration of Christmas spirit …  

mailto:SJMFHeritage@post.com
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