ABBEY STREET LEFT HAND SIDE UP TO THE GREEN
By Ernie Pittam (in correspondence with Peter Lee)

Transcribed by Anne Gore

Before I start Pete I realize that with the right hand side I’ve gone to the trouble to include lots of rubbish you will no doubt be familiar with so on this side I’ll just give the titbits that I remember in the 20’s/30’s.

I’ll start at the arcade and I’m sure you’ve been told of Boffins Pork Batch Shop. Very popular at all times but more so at “Chucking Out” time, Sausage, Scratching, Pork, Faggot Batches all piping hot to eat out as one walked home, Big Mac has nothing on them. The Clock (Inn Hotel?) was followed by a small shop that Johnny Botterill the bespoke tailor moved in when he left his Bond Gate shop at the bottom of Wheat St. He was a dapper character not beyond supplying a suit without the required war time coupons. Strictly on a cash and secrecy basis. At the side of his shop was the back entrance to the Peacock Hotel which stood in the Market Place. Never famous for anything out of the ordinary. A couple of shops brought us to the back entrance of the Board Inn popularly called the Liquor Shop. Sold more of the hard stuff than beer. Frequented by the older folk more than any others. Next to the Board back door was a classy clothes shop with a magnificent entrance (still there) to a Solicitors offices up some stairs. Then comes the Alliance & Leicester building which you will have some info about being the former Abbey Gate Hotel (I’m not sure) across Abbey Gate shops and the former Pheasant Inn (I’ve only read of this). Then we arrive at J O LEA’S FISH SHOP. Quite a spread for that period with Fish, Birds and Rabbits etc. Very popular. One more step and we get to the wooden shop with the barbers pole outside (you’ll no doubt know his name). Next on the corner of Stratford St. the well built Liberal Club very very popular and patronised but as with most political clubs it faded with the Lib Party’s’ fortunes. Since it has been the CAB offices among others. Across Stratford St. was a really magnificent church (Wesleyan Methodists) I believe, what a shame to see this beautiful building demolished, ah well. A few more shops to the Weavers Arms (now the Pump and Tap) at the side of the Weavers an entry led to a Public R.O.W. (must of been part of the Burgage Walk opposite years ago). Of course the Family Butchers shop was next. I remember when I worked for Horton’s the Bakers opposite, taking over huge baskets of stale bread for the sausage making. The Co-op came next and it soon gobbled up a large stretch of that side of Abbey St. almost to the old Pawn shop. What an establishment!  A couple of shops brought us to High St. On the other side of High St. stood Ranby’s the Chemist, well known for helping ladies when they had MISSED?  During the war the numbers were a little inflated (forgive the pun) due to many husbands being away at WW2. Speaking for myself I was in a reserved occupation being a skilled Toolmaker working on Munitions. I will add (sick as it may sound) I had a great time. Anyway Ranby was reputed to put things right. It was supposed to be secret but you know how this type of news travels. I would say most of the CURES could have been brought about physiologically or the patient was scared into bringing on the necessary. However my experience as being told the success rate was about 50/50. (I hope you get the drift). Next to Ranby’s was a long standing newsagent named Arnold. This brought us to another celebrity shop JEPHSON AND NEPHEW PORK BUTCHER famous for faggots and peas and sausage. So much so each Friday evening around 5.30pm there was always a queue stretching over the road. It was some fire! This was on the corner of Meadow St. Over the road was Dodwell’s the Army store (moved on to the A5 later). Then came the hairdresser. I may be mixed up with the name but I think it was Beck (not sure). Of course the Kings Arms pub with the swimming pool at the back came next. You did let me have some information on the reason for the pool earlier! The pub in the 30’s was run by another character, Pat Molloy. When the first carnival was organized in the Town the customers of the KA formed a jazz band and became famous throughout the Midlands for winning prizes at these carnivals. It was called the Black and White Jazz Band (The black and white referred to the costumes worn not the skin colours). Well sometime in the late 30’s there had been a celebration “do” at the pub which ended up with a fracas on the pavement outside in which a man was murdered. I do believe this is true but no doubt you will be able to check records etc. Not many more shops until one arrived at the “Oddys” (The Oddfellows Arms). I marvel that this and a few more following shops have not been demolished before now. Then of course we arrive at the Green and the Plough and Ball. 

Cheers

Ernie

