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The Bottom of Abbey Street c.1896


By Peter Lee











This photograph of Abbey Street was taken about 1896, and the photographer is standing with his back towards Newdigate Street, with Abbey Gate on the left. On the left, on the corner of Abbey Gate, are Briggs & Sons, boot and shoe manufacturers with a good selection of his products on view. Beyond that at no. 2 Abbey Street was the well known stationer, printer and bookseller – Frank R. Jones. Mr. Jones produced several hundred picture postcards of the town, and surrounding area. These are very collectable today. It is hard to imagine how few pictures we would have of old Nuneaton without Mr. Jones. Whether he took the photos himself is hard to say. I think probably not. He must have engaged a commercial photographer to take them, and had the cards printed by a specialist firm.  You may not know that old picture postcards were the Edwardian equivalent of today’s email. You kept a bundle at home and scribbled a note to say that you had just arrived at your destination and were having a nice time, lovely weather. That sort of thing. I recall being told that one Nuneaton gentleman, a commercial traveller, went to Aberdeen on business, scribbled on an old Nuneaton postcard in his hotel in the granite city, “will be home on the 7.30 train tomorrow night at Nuneaton station”, and expected it to be delivered by the first post the next morning, and it was, and his wife had his dinner ready for him at 7.30 that night as soon as he arrived home from the station.  





Later on some of Mr. Jones postcards were inscribed “Jones, Bradbury” and later Mr. Bradbury produced the cards with just his name on them. Mr. Jones business ceased in 1908 and Walter Bradbury carried on selling the cards from his post office in Stockingford.





On the opposite side of the road you can just make out a sign on the shop opposite the name “Baker”. Matthias Baker was a druggist and chemist. Mr. Baker was also related to George Eliot’s mother’s family the Pearsons. 


In those days it was said if you were ill and thought you should go and see a doctor someone said, “Don’t be a fool paying doctor’s bills, you go and see Matty Baker, he’ll fix you up”. 





A little beyond Frank Jones shop was the Pheasant Inn, which was kept at that time by Lewis Parker. For many years in the 19th century the pub was kept by Roland Till, and where the Liberal Club was later built on the corner of Stratford Street was a piece of open ground called “Till’s Yard”. When fairs and roving theatrical companies came to town, they set up on “Till’s Yard”, to entertain our venerable ancestors.
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