Focus on Moorsley
Based on the Hetton Village Atlas
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North Hetton Colliery
The township is old and was first mentioned during the reign of Henry II (1154- 1189) as Moreslav or Moreslawe. In a document the land owned by Adam de Moreslawe was given away by him to the monks and Prior of Durham. As a result he was admitted into the Prior’s household to carry out menial tasks. His son Helyas followed him but his wife, because she was a woman, was not allowed and was given a toft and 2 acres of land rent free for the rest of her life. Adam may have been admitted to the church to atone for some indiscretion.
There were still a small number of freehold pieces of land left in Moorsley although one of 7 acres was given to the Convent of St. Cuthbert. Thus a large part of Moorsley passed into the possession of the church while the rest became leasehold land belonging to the Dean and Chapter.

By Elizabethan times a hay tithe was paid to the Rector of Houghton. Much of the land was being cultivated but one must assume that there were still areas of rough grazing and heathland. Roads to and from the hamlet on the hillside existed merely as simple tracks, one leading west in the direction of Pittington the other east toward the hamlet of Hetton.
High Moorsley farmhouse was possibly Tudor, as legend has it (from Mr Richard Swinburn) that when it was demolished, due to subsidence, a Priest Hole was discovered! so it had been occupied by Catholics after the dissolution of the monasteries.

A Poor Law Book compiled by the overseers in 1821 suggests that there were 7 inhabited houses accommodating 10 families. There were 8 families employed in agriculture, 1 independent and 1 employed in craft work. The total population comprised 28 males and 20 females.

IN 1831 the population had grown to 748, due to the opening of local collieries. These included Hetton, Eppleton, Elemore, Dunwell, Hazard, Alexandrina (Lecht), Pittington, Belmont and Lady Seaham and of course North Hetton colliery at Moorsley.
[image: image2.jpg]



It seems likely that sinking at Moorsley began in 1821 with the colliery opening within four years. Even though the Dunwell colliery had been in operation for a few years the Hazard colliery was developed around the same time as the North Hetton colliery at Moorsley. The principal owners were the Marchioness of Londonderry, Thomes Bellerby, Thomas W. Robinson and they leased the land from the Dean  & Chapter.

The population expanded during the 1820s, 1830s 1840s and throughout the remaining decades of 19th century.

The Lamb Inn is mentioned in the 1838 Tithe register as being a homestead owned by George Robinson esq. and tenanted by an Edmund MacDonnell esq. The first title deeds currently held by the present occupants  are dated Aug 1939 when Robinson Brothers Brewers Ltd of Castle Street, Sunderland, who became insolvent in May 1939, transferred ownership to Vaux. There does not seem to be any connection with Lamb’s Brewery in Hetton.
The population of Moorsley

	1801
	36

	1811
	43

	1821
	48

	1831
	748

	1841
	821

	1851
	942

	1861
	973

	1871
	1025

	1881
	1078

	1891
	1108


The chief land owners in those days were the Dean & Chapter, Lord Londonderry, Hon Francis Bowes Lyon, Robert Greenwell and the Robinson Family.

Two chapels were built by the Wesleyan and Primitive Methodists as well as a Mission church belonging to St. Cuthberts of East Rainton. (situated 50m below the point where the houses forming Valley View now exist).  The latter was known as the tin church and it was demolished in the 1940s. The land on which it stood is still visible today behind a rubble wall. Due to the fact that it is church land no building has taken  place at this location. The church seated about 180 people.
The first houses were located close to the colliery in Low Row (later to become Blue Row), Jewitt’s Row, Back Row, Green Row and High Row. The houses which formed the four rows at High Moorsley were not built until the 1860s Rows 1-3, and Westgarth’s Row. High Row housed the officials. 
Opposite the school was a group of 5 houses known as the “Half Way Houses”, (i.e. half way between Low Moorsley and High Moorsley). The church was set back about 15 feet from the road with a hard stand  10-12 feet wide leading from the road to the entrance of the church. On the lower side some 20 feet from the end of the church was a rough dirt track which ran alongside the gable end of the uppermost Half Way House.
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Miners cottages being demolished at Jewitts Row Low Moorsley in the 1950
During the 1940s and 50s the top cottage was occupied by Mr and Mrs Thompson and their two sons. One son was a hawker by trade and his horse was stabled in a large wooden shed which also acted as a cart shed, situated on rough ground behind the Mission Church. Unlike most of the miners’ cottages the coal houses were built on to the end of the pantry which projected from the back wall. Due to poor access the coal had to be carried to the coal houses in sacks. Pit workers in those days received an allowance of 12 cwt (approx 1200 kgs) every 3 months. The other houses were occupied by Mr and Mrs Parkin, Mr and Mrs Crake, Mr and Mrs Turnbull and Mr Sidaway the Church Army Captain who took over the house from Mr and Mrs Bilton who moved to the Lyons Colliery .Mr Bilton was responsible for training the pit ponies at the colliery.  Mr Sidaway did much work for the Mission Church. All five houses had concrete floors in the rear room (kitchen) and the pantry and wooden floors supported on joists in the front room. A straight flight of narrow stairs led from the front room up into the loft. The two bedrooms were exposed to the roof of the cottage supported by two cellar beams and purlins holding up lathe and plaster beneath slate external roofs. The exposed roof beams, lathes and plaster were all painted white with whitewash.
There was a dormer window complete with sash cords in one roof and a metal skylight in the other. If one looked out of the front window in 1948-50 it was possible to see the middle reservoir on the right hand side, where the pit yard had been and beyond it the Moorsley pit heap. The present Moorsley hut at the bottom of the hill would have been obscured by the size of the pit heap which has since been removed and landscaped. Below the houses there was a dirt track leading from the main road to the reservoir which was made of brick and concrete. The reservoir was in use long after the war and was surrounded by a 9 foot wooden fence with access through locked wooden gates. The reservoir held water pumped up in two stages, firstly from the Hazard Colliery and then up the to the reservoir which was constructed on the top of the hill at High Moorsley. Apparently tap water from the reservoir was on occasions totally undrinkable due to the amount of chlorine added every few weeks. The people who lived at High Moorsley in 1st ,2nd, and 3rd Rows as well as Westgarth’s Row regularly used water from a well (spring) which came out of the ground some 300 metres below in a field on Moorsley Banks. This water was not only sweet but really clean and during hard winters became the only source of running water when water froze in the pipes from the reservoir to the standpipes in the streets and houses in High Moorsley. The spring was one of two accessible to villagers, the other being in a field to the north, below the location of the colliery. It was said that the “Green Lady”, a ghost who frequented Moorsley Bottoms where the well was situated, looked after the well. This water from the well brought luck to all who drank it if the Green lady had passed that way.
Of the two wells used for drinking by the people of High and Low Moorsley the one at Low Moorsley was capped when the site was ploughed over, but the other, the lucky well, still runs with benefit to those who drink its sparkling water. The Ranters, an old singing group used to extol the virtues of the lucky well by chanting their old refrain “Hurrah for the well, hurrah, its blessings are pure  and free. Hurrah for the well, hurrah, she’s the best girl for me”.
Moorsley has an SSSI that contains rare grasses brought down by the glaciers which is why the present owners named the re-built school ‘Moon Fern Lodge’ as ‘Moon Fern’ was the gypsy name for the sort of grass found on Moorsley bank. The school itself was demolished (having also been a fibreglass factory after the school closed) and the bungalow was built in its footprint using the stone from the school as facing material. 
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Moon Fern Grass sometimes called Moonwort
The wood next to the old Lamb Inn at the top of the bank, was replanted in the 1980s/90s as the southern-most section of the Great North Forest (not a huge success as it has  been left it to run wild – it isn’t managed. Possibly the money for maintenance ran out). Other sections of the Great North forest were planted in the valley to the north of the villages.
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Low Moorsley Village Hall (where the current Hut is) was erected in c1927 by the North Hetton Coal Co. and was paid for, in part, by miners’ subscriptions. It was extremely well used with something going on every day of the week. It was transferred to the management of Moorsley & District Community Association in the early 1970s but then demolished in 2005 due to its disrepair and the discovery of asbestos in the construction. The newly formed Community Association then acquired the new Hut in December 2012, having been successful in winning a £30K grant from the Neighbourhood Challenge scheme promoted and run by NESTA in conjunction with the Big Lottery Fund. It is run successfully, entirely by volunteers. There was also a Moorsley & District Working Men’s Club and Institute on the site of the house called ‘Rainton View’. 
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During much of the 19th century and the early part of the 20th century there were at least 7 pubs in the village and occasionally an eighth. As far back as 1828, Joseph Winship held the Black Boy, George Muster at the Wheatsheaf, John Waugh at the Lamb, Matthew Brown the North Hetton Tavern,  James Cook held the Dun Cow, Henry Gardiner was at The Bonny Pit Lad, Joseph Timperley at the Crown, and Mary Ann Fenwick at The Grey Horse. There is a reference to the existence in 1820 of the Board Inn and later in 1856 of a Lambton Arms. By 1894 Whelland’s Directory lists only seven pubs left in the village, the North Hetton Tavern, Lamb Inn, Crown Inn, Grey Horse, Bonnie Pit Lad, Black Boy Inn, Wheatsheaf Inn. Today there are just two pubs left and both are hanging on to a tenuous existence, namely The Wheatsheaf and The Black Boy. At High Moorsley the building which was once the Lamb Inn and then the Ponderosa stands on its own near the crest of the hill as a private house. One must assume that the large number of pubs in the two relatively small villages must have been sufficiently well attended by thirsty miners for them to have lasted for so long.
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306 The Wheatsheaf Public House Moorsley 2002
Below Black Boy Moorsley 2018[image: image37.jpg]



The school was erected in 1871 by the North Hetton Coal Company for infant and mixed age pupils up to 14 years of age. It could accommodate 360 children and in the 1890s the average attendance was 320. There must have been some form of school before this time, probably run by one of the chapels, since listed among well-known residents in the 1850s is William E. Cochrane (Schoolmaster) and Jane Brown (Schoolmistress). Low Moorsley had two butchers in residence around this time, John Scott and William Westgarth.  Westgarth Row at High Moorsley was named after the family to which William belonged as they were in some part responsible for putting up money to build the houses. William Bellerby and Hunter Emmerson were the two principal farmers in the village and various colliery officials are listed, William H Carry, Ralph Day, William Little, William Ramshaw and George Spoors. Ralph Day was later to become Viewer at the Hazard Colliery and he took a great interest in the promotion of sport in both East Rainton and Moorsley by encouraging football and cricket teams.
The Co-op (Part of Pittington Co-op?) was formed in the 1870s. There was a post office, 2 grocery shops and a butchers shop. There were 3 farms, High Moorsley, Coal Bank and a small farm just below the school.
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Moorsley CO-OP Courtesy of John Cook

Moorsley CO-OP staff Courtesy of John Cook
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North Hetton/Moorsley Colliery was sunk by the North Hetton Coal Company but fell in the hands of the Lambton group by 1910s, a sister pit to the Hazard Colliery. 
North Hetton Colliery c1880
Situated north of Front Street Moorsley (though the shafts were more to the west) the Mine was close to those of rival coal owners The Alexandrina Colliery (Londonderry) was to the west and to the east by the Lyons Colliery, (Hetton Coal Co.), to the North by the Hazard Pit (Hetton Coal Co.) and to the South by the Elemore Colliery, (Hetton Coal Co.) and Pittington (Londonderry) and Lambton pits, giving it a limited life expectancy. It closed 1935, other than the former Wagon Way to the North the area has been landscaped and nothing now remains. It merged with Hazard Colliery in 1915 as part of the Lambton and Hetton Collieries Group then finally taken over by the Joicey company in the late 1920s to become part of Lambton, Hetton and Joicey Empire.
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Figure 2North Hetton Colliery with houses behind
Both the Hazard Pit and Moorsley colliery worked the same seams of coal even though they initially acted independently. When they combined they continued to work separate areas. The five quarter seam was worked at a depth of 52 fathoms (312 feet) and was 3 feet 8 inches thick. Mr Ernest Gilliland of Brookside, Rainton Bridge indicated more than 50 years ago that early in the 20th century three miners who were hewing in the five quarter seam suddenly found themselves in the open air and emerged in a field close to the road leading to Pittington. Their names were Dick Metcalf, Jos Patrickson and George Hawkins. This is really no surprise since that particular area was subject to the earliest form of coal mining, namely bell-pit mining during the 17th and 18th centuries. Bell Pits worked the seams close to the surface.
Other seams worked by the collieries included the Main Seam found at 62.5 fathoms (375 feet) and four and a half feet thick as well as the Low Main seam located at 83.5 fathoms deep(501 feet) and tree feet thick. The coal was generally of good quality but the narrowness of the seams inevitably led to the closure of the mines when working became uneconomic. Long before the advent of gas and electricity at Moorsley the “cowpie” wagons brought the coals from the Hazard to the Moorsley Bottom to be discharged into the Hetton Drops for loading on to the Durham to Sunderland Railway. In front of each set of wagons was a loud clanking bell perched on a small bogie warning people of its approach. On its return the bogie was at the back of the set so the clanking bell once again came into operation both by day and night.
The Colliery had an extensive firebrick works attached producing in excess of 60,000 bricks per week. Clay pipes for agriculture and water and sewage distribution were also made here. They used Seggar, a clay-like material found close to seams of coal. In the mid 1880s a gas works was founded with a number of retorts and coal gas was distributed  locally for domestic use.
A waggon way ran down hill to link in with the Hazard Pit and then on to the Hetton Railway. There was also a link with the Durham & Sunderland Railway. Much of the downhill section including a bridge over the D&S line was raised on a wooden gantry. 

Initially the miners’ cottages were made of limestone which came from the two local quarries, High Moorsley quarry and Low Moorsley quarry. In addition agricultural lime was produced in a lime kiln in the quarry at Low Moorsley. Lime plaster decorated the inside of many of the old miner’s cottages both in Moorsley and in Hetton. The limestone from the quarries was taken to the lime kilns and then the cured lime was taken to a lime depot where it was stored and distributed. Altogether about 80 -90 men were engaged in the lime trade in one capacity or another.
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Following the closure and demolition of Moorsley Colliery in the 1930s by  the 1950s the houses at High and Low Moorsley were in a poor state of repair. It was decided by the then County Durham Council to classify both villages as “Schedule D ” where “D” stood for demolition. Thus most of the old miner’s cottages were demolished and High Moorsley ceased to exist as a village. Today the site where the rows of miners’ houses once stood is a small piece of woodland close by a track which leads across the fields to Hetton-on-the- Hill.
In Low Moorsley the old miners cottages which stood behind the main Hetton road on the steepest part of the bank were also demolished with a view to replacing them with new post-war council houses. Today these houses form part of the small community of Low Moorsley next to the much larger Coalbank and Peat Carr estates. The old limestone built Co-op building, half way up the bank, was eventually closed and demolished in the 1970s as was probably  the nearby  oldest house and the first to be built in the village( this fact  really can’t be confirmed), called “The Castle”. One chapel remains alongside the road and is used as a storage for boats and fibre-glass boat hulls. 

Very few of the original families who lived in the village still live there. There is however a highly active Community Group who meet in a small portable building situated at the bottom of the bank at Low Moorsley.
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Moorsley Hut Pre-2023



Moorsley Hut after 2024
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Council houses being built 1950 Moorsley
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Moorsley Co-operative Society
1868 April 20th First general meeting, Society formed.

1868 Summer - First premises rented and opened (a house in Low Moorsley)

1868 October – First P/T employee started work

1868 October – P/T assistant becomes full time employee

1872 April. New business premises bought in York Street, Low Moorsley (close to Black Boy pub)

1872 Staff increased as new Drapery, hardware and furnishing departments were opened in addition to grocery 

1878 Ten years of steady growth. The present check (metal token) system for sales was withdrawn.

1892 Significant miners’ strike. Co-op gave goods to the soup kitchen to relieve distress among miners’ families.

1894 Green grocery business opened as part of the grocery department. Progress steady with  4s  2d in the £ being paid out as dividend.

1895 New rules for capital spending and employee hours drawn up.

1896 Society needed to expand. In September land below the PM Methodist chapel purchased from the Hetton Coal Company to build new premised which would include a butchery department and stables for horse and carts.

1897 New premises opened in April. Property built of bricks purchased from the Coal Company.

1898 Decision made to build a house next to Butchery Dept. for the butchery manager.

1899 Full-time appointment of General Secretary.

1901 Shop rented at No. 39 Front Street Low Moorsley for the expanding green grocery dept.

1907 Introduction of a Collective Life Assurance Scheme for members. This proved very popular and was free for all Co-op members.

1908 July  Bankers changed from North Eastern Banking Company  to the C.W.S bank. (Co-operative Wholesale Society).

1909 More land purchased at rear of central premises in order to open a cobbling business. A new warehouse, Committee room and offices opened on the site.

1910 Boot and shoe section opened along with a cobbler. Rented shop near to Black Boy purchased.

1914-18 Sales soared to a very high level due to inflation. All goods, including food were scarce and queues built up on a daily basis to get whatever was available. Profit margins reduced to help people.

1915 North Hetton Colliery (Moorsley) closed and this affected sales. Some staff had left the store to join up and fight. Temporary female staff brought in for the first time in 1915. Rationing started in 1917 sugar and flour in addition.

1919 Separate dividends paid to grocery and butchery sales due to restrictions.

1920 Bonnie Pit Laddie bought and converted to trading purposes. Motorised transport used for the first time with the purchase of a 3 ton Daimler lorry.

1921 First Miners’ strike and another difficult period for the Co-op. Unemployment became common. To reduce expenses the trading premises were closed for one or two days each week. 

1922 Dividend down to 6d in the pound due to poor sales.

1925. Dormant capital held by the Co-op was used to buy land at East Rainton but a further coal strike in 1926 and poor trade delayed the opening of a new building until 1931. However, the first branch of the Society opened in 1927 at the White House in East Rainton

1931/2 New premises opened and the Society became members of the East Durham Co-op Dairies. 

1936 The Northern Co-operative Boot Repairing Society was formed ( A Federal Society) and as a consequence the Boot and Shoe Dept at Moorsley Joined and their operation closed down.

1939 Pressure to open a new premises in Hetton resulted and a new branch was opened later that year. The Pittington Branch in Hetton closed and a new agreement drawn up between Moorsley and Pittington Co-ops realised a new joint venture in Hetton in 1940.

1939-45. Travel restrictions meant that a new building was opened in 1942 at Coalbank Terrace. Rationing however continued after the war and sales in the co-ops fell dramatically. At the end of the war there was a revival but by the 1950s competition from other businesses increased. The whole co-operative movement suffered decline in the late 1950s and early 60s. Branches closed including the Hetton Branch.
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Coalbank Terrace Moorsley
1960s By this period in time families were becoming more mobile. The first supermarkets were making their appearance. Some of the trading operations were closed at Moorsley. Despite new houses being built in Low Moorsley to replace old miners’ cottages trade failed to pick up.

1970 The writing was on the wall. Poor trading results at Moorsley Co-op meant that it had eventually to close having traded for 100 years. The empty buildings were pulled down as part of a general clear up in the village in the 1970s.. This was the end of a piece of important village history.  
Chapels and a Church.
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The sketch map shown on the previous page is a drawing of the location of the two chapels in Low Moorsley. Both were built within a stone’s throw of the colliery and both were built initially on Coal Company land. The larger of the two was the Wesleyan Methodist Chapel built in 1855 and this building stands today but is used as a store for fibre glass boats. The Primitive Methodist Chapel was demolished during the late 1940s as the population of the village had by this time decreased to level where the chapel could no longer be supported.
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  The former Wesleyan Chapel in 2008

Below is a photo taken around 1910 of the Mission Church which was a Mission Church for the C. of E.  ST Cuthbert’s Church at East Rainton. Constructed with a corrugated iron skin it was referred to as the “Tin Church” and was located a short distance up the hill from the Wesleyan Chapel high enough to be located in High Moorsley.  As stated earlier the church was demolished in the 1940s and only a broken-down limestone wall on the roadside below Valley View indicates its location.
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 The Mission Church
[image: image19.jpg]<| LEADING a busy life _ She entered local govern-

F the London Borough of
Borough of Greenwich woolwich until it amalga-
is Coun. Mrs_Ann mated with Greenwich in
Stroud. But she always

her home town of

7 Hetton.

Coun. Mrs Stroud was
born in Hetton at Coal Bank
Terrace. Her father was a
miner at the Hazard Pit and
when it closed he moved to
Elemore.

Coun. Mrs Stroud went to
Hetton Lyons School and
has many happfy memories
of the people of Hetton.

Although she has lived in
the South for almost 40
gomug:ndtl;s Mapug x o?

with a population of |
300,000 she will always have
a soft spot for the North

Accent

Even now she will--sti

| retain a hint of her northern
accent, an accent which
becomes more pronounced,
she says, when she gets

agitated.

Coun. Mrs Stroud moved
to London in the 1930s look-
ing for work. She went into
service in Belgravia Square |
and later joined the
Women’s Royal Air Force
as a cook w1th Bomber
Command. Her husband,
g:gd who comes from|

umstead, is now the
Mayor’s Escort of Green-
wich.

wopuscistd

Coun. Mrs Stroud visits
Hetton as often as she can.
Her brother, Mr Robert
Rodham, and her sister,|

Mrs Margaret Petty, live at

Whitehill Terrace, Easing-

ton Lane. Another sister,
Mrs Isabella Murray, llves
at Windsor Terrace,
Murton.

I -“Lovely area”

In a telephone conversa-
tion Coun. Mrs Stroud said:
l I like living down here, it’s

a lovely area, bu&; do like
‘the North and .enjoy meet-
ing people from:the Nozfth i/

‘Mayor of Greegwic
can't forget Hetton

as Mayor of the London ment in 1956 and served on

Coun. Mrs Stroud, who
lives at Eitham, West Wool-
wich, has one daughter,
Valerie, and one grandson, |
Brian. |

has time to remember —. _ -l A
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WW1

Both the sons of Joseph Boustead, headmaster at Moorsley School, were killed in WW1. Charles Richardson Boustead age 18 in 1916 and Edward Pawson Boustead age 21in 1917.

High Moorsley & Pittington Hill
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          Moorsley Triangulation Monument

Weather Radar Station. Landmark 
This is a walk with almost constant views throughout, but by far the best of which is from the seat on Pittington Hill. On a clear day the panoramic views cover as far as the Northumberland Hills, Newcastle, the Angel Of The North, Penshaw Monument, Durham Cathedral and over to the start of the Durham Dales. In addition to the excellent vistas there is a wealth of flora and fauna, including wildflowers, butterflies, songbirds, kestrels, rabbits and hares.
Overcrowding at Moorsley, 17 September 1914

John George Wilson, who was represented by his wife, who stated that her husband had enlisted, was summoned under the Public Health Act by the Houghton-le-Spring Rural District Council, who applied for an order to be made against the defendant to be made to abate a nuisance caused by overcrowding of his housing at Moorsley.  Mr. R B Marley, clerk to the council, prosecuted and stated that the house contained only two rooms, a kitchen and an attic. In October 1913, it was found to be occupied by the man, his wife and four children, and two unmarried sisters of the wife, or a total of eight people. Notice was served and as a consequence in December one of the sisters left. The nuisance reoccurred in February this year, there being the man, his wife, one sister and a male lodger. Efforts were made by writing to the agent of the owner, to get the nuisance abated, but these were unsuccessful, and in July there were in the house, defendant, his wife, five children, another man and his wife and three children, and Mrs. Wilson’s sister, and since then another child had arrived. There were thus five adults and nine children, making 14 in all. The usual legal notices had been issued but had not been obeyed. Tom Morley, Inspector of Nuisances to the Council, said it was about the worst case of overcrowding he had ever experienced. Dr D S Park, Medical Officer to the Council, also gave evidence and said on the day he called at the house the attitude of the woman was most offensive. Mrs. Wilson: we had a corps in the house, and he came in like a Bull-Dog. Dr Park said it was not true, that he went like a Bull-Dog. He simply asked how many rooms there were. He noticed a little coffin on the table, surrounded by cups and saucers and utensils, and he walked out. Mrs. Wilson said the other family would remove as soon as the wife, who was ill, recovered. The bench made an order for the abatement of the nuisance forthwith, but under the circumstances remitted the costs.

September 2011

Transcrlpt of recording and conversation with Mrs Maria Henderson Best, (nee Maughanl

Born:- May 1914 Age:- 97 Years

Father:- Robert Maughan (Also known as R.Robson due to the fact that he was born in his mother's

parents farm at Old Penshaw. His mother died in childbirth, and he was brought up by the Robsons

on the farm. They moved to Small Farm at Moorsley, hence the connection with Moorsley.) He was

born in L874and baptized at West Herrington.

Mother:- Harriet Maughan, born 1877. Married 1896.

Family:-

1. Elizabeth Jane Maughan b. 1898 at Low Moorsley

2. Joseph Maughan b. 1902 at Low Moorsley

3. George Frederick Maughan b. 1905 High Moorsley (First Row, probably No.6)

4. Robert Maughan b. 1910 High Moorsley High Moorsley (First Row, probably No.G)

5. William Maughan b. 1913 High Moorsley (First Row, probably No.5)

6. Maria Henderson Maughan b. 1914 High Moorsley (First Row, Number 1)

7. lris Maughan b.1920 High Moorsley (First Row, Number 1)

At some point in 1904 or 1905 it appears that the family left the farm and moved into a colliery house in First Row, High Moorsley, Father Robert having obtained employment with the Hetton Coal

Company as a horse keeper. Father kept in contact with the Swinburne’s who owned the farm and did regular work for them throughout the year. Maria remembers the four farm cottages across the road from the farm. As a child she was made to drink warm milk brought home in a can by her father

after he visited the farm. She didn't like it at the time, and she has had an aversion to warm milk ever since.

No. 1 First Row was an official’s house and larger than others in the street. lt also had a water tap in the yard whereas the other houses in the street relied upon a standpipe at the end of the street. ln winter both taps often froze and Mrs Best remembers walking with her older brothers down the hill from the farm cottages for two field lengths to collect clear running water from a natural spring in the corner of a field. To make the job easier her father made a type of yolk which fitted over the shoulder and prevented the open pails from hitting the body and so spilling some of the precious liquid. The spring was known locally as the Bull Wells and still exists today although enclosed within a farmer's field.

Joseph, her oldest brother eventually became vicar at St. Pauls Church, Jarrow. ln order to become a vicar he attended St. Johns College at Durham City. His interest in the church began because of his association with the small mission church, located in the field behind where the modern council bungalows are situated on the hill at High Moorsley. Receiving instruction from the vicar, he eventually became a lay preacher at the mission church which was an off shoot from St. Oswald's church at West Rainton. While attending training at Durham he was a member of the college rowing team. He eventually became a Canon at the cathedral.

As a result of this connection with Durham, both William and Maria were christened at Durham cathedral whereas the other brothers and sisters were christened in the local church at West Rainton. William sang in the choir of the little mission church, and it was a duty for all children in the family to attend church on a Sunday.

Maria remembers some very severe winters when snow falls were heavy. All the men in the village as well as some of the children turned out to make sure that passage to the colliery, the church and chapels and the school was always possible. The road at the time through the village was little more than a lane and this too was cleared for the most part.

She remembers going to Sunderland on the train from Hetton for 9d. return on a Saturday in order to attend the cinema. She would be about eighteen then but prior to that age she rarely left the village. She also recalled being taken a couple of times by her parents along with her brothers, to attend Houghton Feast. This was a rare treat, and she was able to go on the shows which were held in the Lake area of Houghton.

Maria loved the house at No.1 First Row and having two storeys she could look out into the back street from the small ducket window in the roof space where she slept. There was always something going on in the street which entertained her. There were lovely views across the fields. From the top of Moorsley hill. She could look down into the valley along which the trains ran. She was under strict instructions from her father that she was not allowed to go down the hill unless accompanied by an older sibling or with an adult. She remembers that there was a fever hospital situated a short distance to the north of the Lecht Pit. lt was not until she was about fourteen that she ventured beyond the confines of First Row apart from doing the odd message and going daily to school. Maria told of one day the body of a young girl called Sarah was brought into school having fallen into the reservoir on the hilltop beyond her house and drowned. Maria would have been about eight at the time and all the children in the school! had to look the dead girl’s body.

The only means of employment for most of the young people in the village was the pit and Maria's father encouraged her older brothers to seek alternative employment elsewhere. As a result her older brother Bob went as a male nurse to Brentwood in the south of England and he was soon followed by William who also entered nursing. The school located a couple of hundred yards down the hill from First and Second Rows was built by the Hetton Coal Company. Maria remembers that the boys and girls were in separate classes, and they also had separate yards for playtime. She doesn't think that the classes were overcrowded, probably about thirty pupils in each. The school hall was always warm because of the presence of a large black coal stove which was constantly lit during the colder months. She recalled that the Head Teacher was a Mr. Farnsworth who did not live

in the village but lodged there during the week. A Scottish lady, Miss Maclntosh also taught at the school, and she too lodged at a house close to the Grey Horse lower down the bank. There was also a Mr. Baldwin and one other, whose name escapes her. The children were drawn from High Moorsley and Low Moorsley including a street of houses called Low Row situated on the hillside close to the colliery. Most of the houses had a back yard with a toilet and coalhouse near the gate. Some had walled gardens nearby and there were allotments nearby close to the colliery where vegetables were grown.

Every house had a water butt in the yard which collected rainwater run-off from the roof. This water was used for washing and bathing. None of the miner's houses had a bathroom and the kitchen /living room was entered directly from the yard. Next to this main living room was an adjoining walk-in pantry with a slatted window to keep it cool. ln her living room was a big table with six chairs round it. There was a large black fireplace at one end of the room, and she remembers the large pokers and other fire irons in front of it. On the floor were clippie mats which were always made by her mother. She remembers helping to make these mats as she grew older. She learned how to set up the frame and stretch the hessian before starting on the mat. When the room was cleaned the mats were taken outside and beaten before hung over the yard wall to air.

Maria's mother and father slept in the second downstairs room in what was called a desk bed. On one wall of the room was a cupboard with two doors which opened to allow the double bed to be pulled down into position. Stairs went straight up from the back door into the roof space. This space was reserved for the children and was where their beds could be found. ln winter it was very cold although the fire chimney gave off some warmth.

She never saw her mother without an apron. There was a daily routine, one day for washing, one day for baking bread and buns, another for making cakes and scones. Cleaning days were always Friday and Tuesday. Saturdays were reserved for time with the children and Sunday’s routine included the making of a Sunday dinner and visits to the church. Maria's elder sister Elizabeth Jane was always expected to help with the chores as was Maria as soon as she was old enough. When not

doing household chores her mother was engaged in sewing or knitting as well as crocheting and mat

making.

Her father she recalls, was more often than not at work. Being the horse keeper at Hazard Colliery he was required to work on each of the seven days for the proper welfare of the horses. On summer evenings and occasionally at weekends he would work on the farm bringing home eggs and milk and the occasional vegetable. Even during strikes in the 1920s and 30s he went to work. On a Sunday lunchtime he would visit the local pub the Grey Horse just down the bank for a drink and a natter. He left the house bang on twelve-o-clock and would return an hour later on the dot. When he returned, he expected that the dinner would be ready and everyone sitting in attendance at the table.

On his return mother would place the plate of meat in front of him which he would dutifully carve. The meat was then passed around followed by the vegetables. No speaking was allowed at the table during the meal except to allow the meal to proceed in the proper order. On one occasion Maria's brother Bob who was about fourteen at the time forgot the time while waiting for some of his pigeons to return to the loft and as a consequence was absent from the table at one o'clock. His absence was noted by father who on his return sent him straight to bed without any dinner. However older sister Elizabeth Jane managed to smuggle some food up to him later that day as she was helping out in the kitchen.

Sunday was an important day for the village. There were two chapels as well as the C.Of E. Mission church. The chapels were the Wesleyan Chapel and the other the lndependent Methodist chapel nearby, both being located on the roadside down to Low Moorsley. Each of the chapels had a preacher who became well known in the village. Maria was often sent on messages to the Co-op store located below the school by her mother and she recalls doing the same for a number of neighbours when she was a young girl. As a consequence of these visits Maria longed to get a job when she left school in the drapery department of the Co-op store. Even though her father was President of the Co-op committee he would not allow her to go out to work.

At the age of fourteen Maria's father got a promotion in his job and became the Head Horse keeper for the Hetton Coal Company. The stables were based at the Lyons Colliery and as a consequence she went to live in close proximity to the Lyons Pit. She remembers moving to Lyons buildings which were set out in a square shape. On one side were two cottages and on another side was the hay loft and granary. The cottage that they moved into was much larger than the house in First Row and included a larder as well as a bathroom, mod cons which she had not experienced before.

The stables were an interesting place and she remembers the comings and goings of hay carts and bags of grain which were made up before being sent out to the various collieries in the Hetton Coal Company Group. She can remember lots of women working to fill the bags with oats and corn before sewing them up and dispatching them.

Her father still refused his daughters the opportunity to go to work and Maria was forced to remain at home helping with the housework. She hated this period in her life, getting the dust out of clothes, washing and ironing as well as cleaning muddy boots etc. She did however go out for walks with her friends around the countryside and into Hetton and Easington Lane. She eventually met her husband Les who at the time worked for the Sunderland and South Shields Water Company and this led to her marriage some months later.
INTERVIEW WITH ARCHIE MUNRO

25th November 2011 - 84 vears old in two weeks time

My son Keith is coming over today, he telephoned to tell me Barry Sutherland had been buried today. Barry was an electrician at Murton and I was a fitter at Murton the deputy engineer a lad called Ted Patterson who I served my time with, said you will be working on the surface there's too many spies there. I went down the pit to what was called the bottom level at, I was the oldest mechanic working on the colliery face at Murton. When I retired after a couple of weeks my and the wife were sitting at home having a coffee when Steven Burlington (he was a Lyons cricketer, and one of my former apprentices) knocked on the door he asked if we still went dancing on a Saturday with your two friends Jacky Car and his wife), to which I replied we did he said not this Saturday. A taxi would be at the house at 7 o'clock to pick us up and take us to the Phoenix Hotel at Seaham. When we got there all my work mates the fitters and electricians were there and a table was set for me and Jacky with flowers for the women and a bottle of champagne each. The treasurer of the Mechanics Union came over and said it was a pity there was not a microphone so you could thank everyone, I went around about 20 tables and thanked everyone, after that he came over an handed me an envelope which I was to open when I got home, i,144 and that was in 1983. It was the first and only leaving party for anyone at Murton, the lads thought the world of me.

Looking at Robert Hope's Book on Moorsley

Referring to the drawing of Moorsley in the book: Jimmy Alcock, he was the same age as our George, lived here, I remember all those old houses. Interrupted by phone call. There is something missing, there was a street here where Billy Pretty lived. There were two Tate lads and two Best girls, who married each other. Moorsley Colliery closed in 1935, from Elemore shaft to Hazard shaft was exactly one mile, my dad worked at the Hazard Pit, when it closed, he never worked any more.

Biliy Pretty arrives:

Jewitts Row and the next street were back-to-back houses, we lived in 109 Jewitts Row. I always wondered how the houses were numbered, I was born at High Moorsley 16th Feb 1929) in 76 Westgarth Row but there wasn’t 76 houses in that row, Archie said 1st Row had 20 houses and I think 2nd row had 10, 1st row was upstairs and downstairs, 2nd Row was on one level. Archie, I got a phone call and someone was mumbling at the other end, I put the phone down and my sister said ring 1471 to get the number, it was Bobby Kirtley he lived at Low Moorsley. I called in to see him he said he knew me from Elemore pit, his dad and older brother also worked there.

Archie was born at Low Moorsley, there was 12 in our family, there was 13, George he was the oldest, then me, I had a sister who died very young, then Nathan who is dead now, sister Irene, Sadie, then our Maurice, Marie, June, the twins Margaret and Mary, our Keith, then our Jannet. At first, we lived in a small house with access to le loft by a ladder, later when more children arrived we moved to a bigger house at 5, 1st Row.

Billy was the only one, he was a good footballer. How many children did your uncle Wilf have. One she still lives at Pittington, so does our Maurice said Archie. Billy said I can tell you a good story about Pittington - grandfather Pretty worked at Pittington he said it was the richest place in the county because the pit paid the best wages in Co. Durham. The Londonderry pit was halfway between Pittington and Littletown, along that road there were wells and shafts all over the fields, they weren’t working because they were all waterlogged. Littletown had a cricket team, the pub there was the Duke of York, it was only one street, then later a few council houses. Sherburn Hill Juniors used to play on the left. hand side just before you got to the top, we used to change into our strip at the pub. When we played at Moorsley we changed in the Blacky Boy, I remember we always played on a Christmas day, this year we went to Fatfield, we stripped at the pub and I was the only one sober on the field, because I was only 16, they would think nowt of having four or five pints before a match. There used to be some good games at the Flats at Easington Lane, they had a good team, Blacklock and Blayclock were inside forwards, George Shanks was centre forward, Eddie

Hill was full back.

At Moorsley everybody new everybody, our house was never locked, you could have come in our house at 3 o'clock in the morning. Archie - I went to High Moorsley School, when I first started a man called Famsworth was headmaster, I think it was Gibbons later, then Kelly came, Miss Hodgson and Miss Patterson and a man called Brown, he was also a good cricketer, This lad went to school with Bill called John Steel, we were practicing cricket in the school yard and John Steel got too near the bat and Brown broke his jaw. John Steels dad was a gamekeeper for Lady Baker, Jack Steel is his cousin, John now lives in Shakespeare St near to the Burn Hotel. That man now never goes out, he has ulcers on both his legs from his knees to his feet. Nearly all the men at Moorsley were either miners or farmers. Bill - 18 men worked at Swindburn's farm when I was there in 1943, there were six lasses there as well, it wasn't really a dairy farm one man called Johnson looked after all of the cattle. The women worked on the threshers, planted potatoes, hoed the turnips, put the tatties int sacks. The farm went all the way down to Pittington, it was over 600 acres, practically a square mile. There was very little difference between Thompson's and Swindburn's farms, a lot of the miners would go to help at the farm at busy times such as potato picking, Billy used to get half days off school to do tatie picking, Archie and his brother George used to walk over to Potts farm. My mother used to chase us out to earn some money we were l0 or 12 year old then, the walk over was where the men went on their way to Elemore pit. There were a lot of Moorsley men working at Elemore, Archie said he could tell who the man was from half a mile away, by the way they walked. There was a well at the bottom of the hill, water was pumped from the Hazard to High Moorsley, Archie and his brother were sent to the well to fetch water, it was better than a pint of beer. Swindburn who had the farm always carried a cup in his pocket and drank the water from the well, he said it was the purest water in Co Durham, there was a well at Moorsley and one at Pittington, it's still there as you go down into Pittington. Archie gave me a map of High Moorsley streets, which we discussed, Billy's grandparents lived in 4 Valley View which was built in1937 (Archie they were built about 1933/34 the same time as China Town), so the map must have been after that date. Jewitt Row was all mixed there were four houses at the front and four houses at the back we lived in 109, the families were Thompson's, Bowman's, Noterly's, three families Williams at the back, their grandparents at the front and Peter Cairns (he moved to 3rd Row) lived on the side, then a back to back house with Hawxby and Rathbone. We lived in the 1st house then Dicky Gulliver, Turnbull's, Jacky Horn, Matty Ambler, Barbara Homes and old Mrs Turnbull. This is BIue Row there was Tates, a lad called Foster who was killed in the Eppleton explosion, they moved to Peatcarr and Joe Best moved into that house, then there was Heal, Delaps, Nichols, O'Brian, Speed, Simpson, me mothers uncle Tom, Joice, Shepherd and Burnhope, old Mrs Burhope was caretaker at Houghton School. Hetton Hill Quarry, do you remember that Bill, aye there was a Gamekeepers house about there, there was strawberry's in the woods (where Alan picked raspberry’s) There were a lot of quarry's and a lime kiln behind the store, I think a lot of the stones were used for buildings. Swindburn's land went right down to Pittington Station. George and me used to walk to Finchel Abbey and plodge in the river, during the school holidays father used to tell us to go there.

Hazard shaft to Moorsley shaft was exactly one mile, 1760 yds, a young girl fell down Moorsley shaft and was killed. Do you know Maurice Dobson he was a historian like Blondy Stabler and them. The only phone in Moorsley was just below the Post Office, a public telephone, in 1951 when I was courting the wife, she was working at Long Benton and I used to walk down there to telephone her. The hinds houses, the little terrace which has been made into one house (Jean Gleason has that house now), way back they were the only two houses in Moorsley which had baths in, they were more modern than the other houses. Bob Hutchinson and Harry Johnson lived there, then Dicky? and Billy Ethel went in, I used to go there for a bath on a Friday night before I played football on a Saturday. Billy played outside right, sometimes centre forward, I played for the Methodists, we won the all England Methodist Cup. Two Moorsley lads Sproats and Harry Greasham both played for Sunderland, not for the first team though. Archie referring to the map, do you know what WT stands for -Water Tap, there wasn't very many only three in Low Moorsley. Joe Myres had the farm beside the quarry, he also had a butcher’s shop at the Lane Ends. 

Billy worked on the farm, then went into the air force, then when he came out worked on the gardens. Archie started at the pit on 3rd Jan 1942 at Elemore, when Elemore closed I went to Murton and I was there 9 years. When I first started at the colliery, I was a report lad, coal produced was written down, signed by the manager and those reports had to go to Bunker Hill|, where Philadelphia cricket field is. Three lads from Murton, Elemore and Eppleton collieries, had bikes and cycled to Phili, except we didn't cycle all the way, when we got to Houghton the engine driver would put the bikes on a wagon and give us a lift. After that I served my time as a fitter at the pit, some of the lads from Phili Yard came to work as fitters at the pit. I am going to phone a lad called Tommy Tempest, from Easington Lane he now lives at Shotton, in one of the old people’s bungalows as you go in, I'll ask him to come to the commemoration service for the Elemore pit disaster on Sat morning. There was much talk about the commemoration and Alan gaye a poem written about the disaster to Archie. Archie looked out a poem by Joe Solesby called Times Gone Bye he got from Frank Wright. Talked about the references to gambling - Hugh Eden was a big gambler, he would gamble his life away, they used to do pitch and toss over where the lakes are now, they didn't do that at Moorsley it was all card schools. Not in the pub, outside at the top of the Well Banks, they played three card brag and people on the bus going past could see them. I remember the first year the pit got their holidays Geordie and Tupper Teasdale lost their holiday money. When they played Pitch and Toss they played for big sums of money half a crown on the flip of a coin and that was a lot of money in them days. When we used to go to Durham on a Saturday night it was 9d return from Moorsley. When George and me were about 10 or 11 we would be sitting on the stairs waiting for me dad to come in from Tub Loading, he would come in and say we are off to Durham Big Meeting he would get a bath, a shave and have his breakfast, then say howay were away, we would walk down to Pittington, get the train and get off at Elvet Station, which was in the show field. We used to sit and watch 120 banners come in, as soon as it was 12 o'clock, dad would say howay you two we are going home and I am going to bed. He worked at the Hazardthen went to Elemore. Billy's dad worked at the Hazard, then Hetton Lyons, then the Downs until the Busty closed, after that when the war started they all went to Aycliffe to build the factories there, then after that the Busty reopened and they all went back to the pit. Alan asked if anyone could remember Aubrey Caudell who was a Bevan Boy no one could remember him but was told Billy Cavana's oldest sister Beatrice married a Bevan Boy, he was from Scotland, a Jock, and he is still alive, they live down the Midlands. His first job was working in the fire holes, throwing on the coals to keep the boilers going, then he worked down the pit and became a deputy. Billy - I was watching a program this week called A Long Walk to Freedom, it was on prisoners of war walking 800 miles from Poland to Germany, there was a Welshman on who said "I joined the army to get out of the pits and I ended off working down the pits in Poland for the Germans" Two or three people have tried to buy the land where the old Mission Church was, including his relation Vic Simpson, but it is church land and no one has been allowed to buy it.

Do you remember any disasters at the pit? There were three men that got buried in the Duff Hole, between the pit baths and the flats, that would be in the late 1940's. Do you know Billy Savage who lives down the road on the front, her dad went in the spiral and was killed" Billy Dobson, nickname Buller, the spiral took the coal down to where the tubs were (Alan's dad was working with him that day, he also told the story of his dad pushing tubs into the Tipler which turned the tubs upside down, one day the tub didn't stop and he went into the Tipler and was turned upside down over the spiral, he managed to hang on) Alan there was a young lad called George Wears was apprentice to me, he said I don't want to work down the pit, so I told him if he served his time he would be able to get a job anywhere. He went down to brake the Hauler, controlling it, pulling the tubs along and I was told to go down someone was fast in the Hauler, it had pulled his arm right out of the socket, there was a ring on his finger and he said would I please get it for him, he then only had one arm and never went down the pit again, he was only about 17 (Alan went to school with him) he was the brother of Doreen Wears. If you ever look in the graveyard at Hetton Church, there is a gravestone there to a 10 year old lad killed at Hetton Lyons Colliery. Billy had got the job of supervising some jail birds to clean up the graveyard. he didn't have much bother with them but the first day they brought about 12 bottles of milk in with them like, from Houghton Road. There was a lad called Ken Greenhow working for me at the time and he was due to get married, so they said to him would you like a couple of televisions for your wedding present. When Alan was a young lad there was someone killed playing on Hetton pit heap, it collapsed, and he dropped inside. You could see steam coming off Moorsley heap on a frosty morning and we used to play over there.

Discussing Nicholas Wood and Hetton Hall, Billy's grandmother used to go to special events at the hall. Archie - when my father was a boy he was boarded out, my grandmother couldn't afford to keep them, when my dad was about 10 years old he was at a Boarding School at Shotley Bridge learning how to garden and he was a very good gardener. My grandmother was married three times Munro, McCardle and Garthwaite, I remember going in from school one day, I was about 13, and my mother was crying, she said "I promised to make your dad a pie crust, I have no flour and no money" dad walks in "Sarah, what's the marrer" she told him and he said "Archie, off you go up to my mother’s and get some flour, bring it straight back, don't stand talking" she lived about ten doors away and gave me some flour, times were hard then. We talked about the children working in mines whose parents had begged the viewer to take them on, as they had no money.

There was an old woman used to live in Coalbank Terrace, called Tumelty, she stood at the gate and croak unrecognisable names, she was about 18 stone and rode a bike up the woods, John Smith from the Store would say Mrs Tumelty, do you want any bacon and she would say no I’m on me bike man, she could not understand the local dialect, the family were all characters.

We used to go to Belmont to a dance, have a drink in the Sportsman's Arms, walk the girls home to Durham and then walk back to Moorsley, there was never any bother then, you could walk all the way without passing a motor car. Archie - I wouldn't go out now when it's dark unless I had a Iift home. When I was a lad there would be drunk men lying on the path and I would pick them up and walk them home. Mrs Guliver was a big church woman, on a Sunday she was getting ready for church and old Jimmy was getting ready for the pub, he used to sing "when the beer is on the table i'11 be there" a parody of one of the hymns "when the roll is called yonder I'11be there. He was a lovely singer, better than on the telly now, there were a lot of good singers. We used to drink in New Durham pubs a lot, the Lord Seaham on the way into Durham, Tommy Sharp had that and Pierpoint the hangman lodged there. Tommy was one of the original bear knuckle fighters. Tom Stephenson said when he was coming home from work at Elemore, the area in the Brickgarth opposite the Nag's Head would be roped off for bare knuckle fighters. Billy - on a Saturday we would wait outside the Blackie Boy to watch the men fighting after the pub closed, but the next day it was "you all right mate" they were friendly fights forgotten about the next day. Bob Young and them used to get as drunk as a noodle, he would stand on the green shouting “I'11 fight any bugger in Durham" my dad would say if I blew on him he would fall down. There were a lot of pubs in Moorsley then, the Wheatsheaf Lamb Inn, North Hetton Hotel, the Workmens Club, the Grey Horse, one of the pubs was called the Westgarth, round about where the green was. There was also a Westgarth Row, the Westgarth’s lived there and had a butchers shop, there was also a pub in the row, I think The Prince of Wales, there was a shop old Mrs Gibson and Jack Snowdon had a shop my grandmother Garthwaite also had a shop, there was a fish shop at Low Moorsley just above the Blacky Boy. We never called the pit Moorsley Colliery, it was always North Hetton Colliery and the school wa sNorth Hetton School. There was a brick works (we called it the factory), just behind Jewets Row which had outside toilets, it was common to find workers from the brickworks asleep in the toilets after a night shift. There were two rows of pigeon lofts between the row and the factory, the second one was called the Milers, they flew from Low Pittington and kept low. Others from Rainton did a straight mile, you could see them released and fly all the way back the fanciers called for them, but we were not allowed to speak or move. Tommy Jarvice would recognise any pigeon sitting on a roof and tell you who it belonged to. Geo Williamson repaired all the pigeon clocks, his daughter still visits twice a year. When the long races were on the men played quoits there. Pigeons, quoits and football were the pastimes in Moorsley, Billy once got hit on the head with a quoit. Archie - remembers when his dad was home from the army (he was a boxing champion) he took him up to the Top House for a couple of pints, there was always arguments in the bar, they argued about anything, this bloke Billy Thompson wouldn't shut up so me dad took him outside and came back in to say he'll not bother anyone again, there was a lot of fighting in those days. If we beat Pittington or Rainton at football we would get stoned across the Moorsley boundary, we did the same. Bi}}y - One day I was sitting opposite a man in the Big Club and he looked at me and he said "Do you not remember me? we used to chuck bricks at each other"

The blacksmiths at the pit always made sledges, bleazers, hollygigs and pokers, they were always asking for more ½inch round. We sledged down the hill to the well banks and beyond, where the field dipped we would be in the air foor 1O feet before we landed. The farmers sledge was about 6ft long, you could get six people on.

We then talked about the beautiful view from High Moorsley where you can see to west Durham and beyond.

The talk turned to dances and friction between groups of boys from different villages, there were often fights but never nasty. The Moorsley boys got to know the girls from Rainton when the Moorsley girls went over there for cookery classes, they always walked over there. If anyone wanted to be married in the C of E they had to go to East Rainton or Hetton.

Talked about men from West Rainton, Moorsley and Pittington working at Sherburn Hill Colliery and travelling to work by bike. Billy told that in 1929 his father was working at Sherburn Hill, we lived in Westgarth Row then and he travelled by bike, on returning home the snow was so deep he could only get as Pittington, when a bus turned up. He stood at the door of the bus and held onto his bike to get home. There were lots of bad years for snow l94l and 47 were bad, sometimes the snow was above the door of the house, and we had to dig ourselves out. Sometimes the men had to dig a way through for the buses, if it snowed everyone was out with a shovel, the kids never lost a day at school due to snow; not like now. In 47 Billy was working for Swindburn's Farm, was digging sheep out of 6ft drifts and carrying 8 stone bags of corn across to feed the sheep. Archy - I remember me and Tom Young, we lived in number 5 1st Row, Tom lived in number 1 2nd Row, coming home from work at Elemore at6anin the snow, we couldn't see where we were walking and crossed fences and hedges ending off at Coalbank Farm, we had no idea where we were walking. In 41 a bus talking workers to Aycliffe got stuck at Half Way Houses along Robney Road and was there for a month. At Half Way Houses lived the Thompsons, Parkin, Crake, Turnbull and Siddaway families. Siddaway was a church army captain, who ran the scouts, he was also in the St Johns Ambulance, he taught us many things, a wonderful man. Robert Hope was always in the St Johns, as was Bob Best, my Archies dad would send his boys down to Bob to learn about first aid, we went for two years.

Turnbull's - Bob Moody has a photograph of four men Bob Kirtley, Andrew Wilson, Ralph Ayre and a man carrying a stick called John Gilisland, who was a head safety man, he lived in Houghton Road, was a keen gardener. He originally lived in Moorsley and Smiles took over their house. There were two Turnbull’s, one on the front at Jewitts Row and the mother lived at the other end, that was Elly. Archie's mother and Poppy Turnbull (she never got Mrs, even her headstone is Poppy) when they went to the store the store girls were always told to have everything in order before Mrs Turnbull and Poppy came in or they would be told off.

Billy used to work at the farm, which was a reserved occupation during the war, but he was hard pressed to get two hours off to play football on a Saturday afternoon, so he packed it in. He was told he would get called up for national service, sure enough he did and was in the Royal Air Force. Swindburn was a hell of a farmer, but he was very strict like a school master, if we did anything wrong we would be told off by Dick Swindburn, he would go down and tell the school, then we would be given the cane. Swindburn said to Billy "If thous gana work on a farm, work on thee awn" Archie - when we were at school there would be about six of us would get together and go over the newt pond beside the railway line, we would catch newts and put them on the railway line to see which ones would get off before the train carne, However, it started to rain and one of the lads said let's cross over the field, old Dick will be getting his dinner, aye but Dick the old git was aback of the dike with a stick, he reported me to the school and my mother, I got wrang three times. Ay, but he was a good boss, said Billy. Their farm was the one right at the top of Moorsley, they had the high and the low farm, they had a hind in the cottages, Bob Staples was the last man there, he was fully employed by the farm. We were just kids 14 years old, we worked hard, long hours for little wages, but, in the winter old Dick would give all the old people of the village a bag of taties, it was a good job to do taking the taties out as the old women would give you a shilling. Archie - my dad was walking home from the pit and decided to help himself to a turnip from the field, farmer Thompson pops up and says "Archie, what's thou doing” ” Just getting me sel a turnip" o'no thou's not, I’ll bring thou a bag awer the mora" The farmers were good then, they would chuck a turnip into each garden when bringing them in from the fields.
If ever you see a photo of the Moorsley Swifts football team 1928, it's the Swindburn house in the background. Archie had a photograph at Elemore when the winder crankshaft was replaced in the 1940's, unfortunately it is now lost, but shows, Archy as a young man, Kenny Guy, Ronny Tate, Laury Thwaits, Sid Swan, Ted Pattison, Bob Moody may have a copy.

There were two Methodist chapels the PM's and the Weslians. Every Sunday Archie's family went to the chapel, the church and then the kids were sent down to Pittington to the Salvation Army. On the photograph showing Moorsley bank with the kids at the bottom, the building at the top of the bank was the winding house, one of the kids was called Matally Joice, he told me. The chimney came down in 1916, from Billy's mother’s diary, the pit closed 1915.

Bobby Hope had a brother called Ralphy, we used to all go to Durham on a Saturday night, to Belmont, get the last bus back. Ralphy was always in charge, he was only a little fella, played the mouth organ. He made everyone on the bus sing, all the passengers used to laugh, he wasn't the height of half a pennith of copper, he also played the accordion. One of the brothers died when he was 8 of 9 years old, I used to sit next to him at school.

Bob Hope's Book - where he refers to Billy's grandmother Galley he says the son is Stan but Stan Galley was my uncle Jack's cousin, he lived in Blue Row. My mother's uncle Tom lived in Blue Row. Two of the miners killed at Eppleton lived in Blue Row Jacky Hicks and Albert Patterson. Billy I knew another two of those killed very well Alan Hunter was my dad's cousin and Bobby Foster, I went to school with him.

The Blenkinsop family:

George Blenkinsop and his wife were clerks at Elemore Colliery, they lived in the end bungalow in North Road, beside the shop, (Derwent Street when they were first married) his wife Nora was a Hunter, her dad was Tommy and he lived at the end of Eskdale Street, he was a cousin of Billy's dad, her brother was killed in the pit There was only Tommy and grandmother Pretty left in this country, all the rest emigrated to Canada. George did very well, I think he ended up a millionaire. Billy is on the film they made when they got married when he was only seven years old, that shows you how well off they were.

Alan Blenkinsop - a plumber, tall thin lad about 6'4”, there were a lot of Blenkinsop's his grandad lived in the officials’ houses, his dad was a blacksmith, he could do wonders with a hammer.

There is only one of the Blenkinsop's alive now, that is Doris who goes to the lunch club, she lives in Springwell Terrace

Hall & Blenkinsop - the blacksmiths.

When we were young there were six of us knocked around together, from the time we went to school, Joe Thoroughgood, the eldest, Archie, Billy Stabler, Ernie Williamson, Billy and Dicky Gulliver. Jimmy Gulliver died recently, Jack and Vicky we all used to drink together in the Blacky Boy, mind they wouldn't drink with Jimmy because he never paid his turn, Margaret is the only Gulliver left, she lives at South Hetton. Talked about some recent deaths of friends.

Archie: My wife had a rocking chair and that was her favourite place to sit, by the window, she said that the people passing by were good company, they would pop in for a chat, she wouldn't move to a bungalow. She became bedfast and I looked after her for a long time, until it became too much for me. Dr Pepper came every day, and she arranged for full 24hour nursing care. The MacMillan nurses looked after her for three weeks and she eventually passed away, in perfect peace.

We talked for a while about George Westgarth's health for a while. Billy said George used to work about 24 shifts a week (double shifts) when we were playing football for Hetton Methodists, he would clock-off at the pit for two hours, come down and play a game then go back to work. I was once talking to him on a Monday and he already had 7 or 8 shifts in by then.

Archy: There's an old man in Bramble Hollow, Adi Storey 94 years of age, he worked at Elemore and went to Dawdon where he was Safety Officer and he used to love dancing. He lived with his wife near the Board Inn, my wife and I once met him in Benidorm, I often think I should visit him.

Billy: I remember one time when we beat Sunderland B team at Hendon and we were sitting in the baths, Tommy Irwin came along and said "There will be hell to pay on Monday, it cost £110 to put that team out and you lads came along, paid your own expenses and beat them" That was the only game I thumped a bloke, Bircham the outside right, he was hacking young Bobby Bleanch, there was a 50/50 ball, I hit him and was 20 yards away by the time he hit the ground, I told him not to touch the kid again, you used to have to look after yourself those days. One game at Penshaw, I was coming in from the wing, this bloke chopped me, butbefore I was on the bottom I jumped up and cracked him. Bob Paisley was a Hetton lad, his nephew Fred was a plumber. It was hard playing football all Blood and Thunder, in them days. Elemore Colliery Welfare team played on the Flats, it was an old ash tip which was levelled off, they often went around picking up pieces of glass off the pitch, from the old tip, before a game. The area was fenced off by pit props at 3 ft. High with an old winding cable along the top, it never stopped anyone getting into the match but someone would soon come over with a cap for your admission. Early on they would change at the pit head baths, later at the Welfare. Charlie Robinson, he was a character, (Billy) I remember when I moved up the Lane, he said "ah nar tho dint ah?" I said "Billy Pretty", "is thou uncle Jacky Galley" a said "ay" he said "he was a queer fella him" he said "he could mark a pack of dominoes before yeed played two hands" he had a good football team, aye when Geordie Shanks was centre forward, Billy Richardson he was good as well, Jacky Rutlage was outside left, Barty Croft was another good outside left, Jacky Trewit was a good centre half, he was a landlord at Sherburn Hill. One day there were four of us lads and Jacky said "come to our house, my mother will make us dinner" It got to time to go to Durham Big Meeting and Gordon Smith said "Archie, how about we have a pint in every pub from here into Durham?" Archie said " do you know how many pubs there are from here to Durham, there are about 20, if you get to Durham it will be a wonder." When Billy played for Hetton Juniors he was playing against centre half for Hylton, Tommy Cummins, the next week he was playing for Burnley first Team. Geordy Walker used to run Hetton Juniors, he got all his strips off Harry Potts and they used the team as a nursery, Ralphy Coats, was also manager at Burnley, when Billy was playing on the Welfare field Ralphy lived next door, he would go over to play without his boots, so that Ralph could bring them over and get in for free. Their passage was next to my bedroom and every Saturday and Sunday the ball was banging off the wall, he was a good footballer. When Harry Potts played his first game for Burnley, it was a terrible winters day, Harry was the only player with his sleeves rolled up, Bob Lord the chairman asked who he was and looked after him ever after that day. Billy's father told him about a cup tie being played for Hetton United, the fullback didn't turn up, a bloke called Hodgson, from Bog Row, was outside left, they put him left full back, there was a scout there for Luton Town, from that game he was picked-up and went on to become a director of Luton Town.

All the Moorsley lads stuck together, people called them the Moorsley Mafia, we had to stick together with the headmaster Leo Kelly at school, he was sadistic, we got the cane every day. Mind he was responsible for getting flush toilets to replace the middens and the tarmacing of the roads.

During the war we used to get these barley sugar sweets at school, Joe Therowgood, Archie's next door neighbour said he should climb over the wall and get some of the sweets from the cupboard, while the cleaner was busy, he knew exactly where they were. Billy, I could remember when we were singing in the hall, we were always at the back and Bondy would get them out of the cupboard and pass them along the row, then hand them around at play time.

The school had a number of stoves, when we were about 13, we would go to the school early to help Mrs Burnham lift the pails of coal in. I think there were four, one in each class, then two additional in the hall, where there were two classes. There were about 40 pupils in each class, Archie and Billy were in the top class together for about two years there were 252 students overall. Miss Hodgson who taught the juniors, called me over one day and gave me a parcel for my mother, I took it home and there was a pair of second-hand children’s shoes inside, my mother was very pleased, as money was very tight then. She did that on a few occasions. There was Miss Baker, Miss Hodgson, Miss Macintosh, then Brown and Mr Farnsworth, headmaster. Archie, I got to sit the exam for Houghton Grammer-School, I was sat between two other boys, Alan Larma and Chris Young, we got a form to fill in, I had completed mine, then the other Two said Archie, what do you do here, so I showed them, the teacher supervising came over and said I was disqualified for helping the other two. One girl Marjory Hepple passed, she ended up as a professor. There were seven of us from Moorsley sat the exam, it was a privilege to go there, but very expensive for working class families. When it was Billy's turn the war had started and there were no exams, air raid shelters were being built and half of the time they didn't go to school.

Archie: My dad told me not to go to the pit, he said why don't you join the police force, unknown to him I did apply to join in Birmingham. I got word to go to Houghton to sit the entrance exam, the Houghton inspector read my exam sheet and said if I had applied for Durham, I could have started on Monday. When I got the exam results, I told Mr Kelly I had failed and he said the only reason I had not been accepted was because I had applied for Birmingham rather than Durham and they did not understand why. Jimmy Arniston was a policeman at the time, he said if I had gone to see him I would have got straight into the police force.

Half Way Houses Moorsley 1948 -1950 (Martin Lewins)

I was fortunate to work at one of the cottages with my father, thanks to Mrs Parkin for taking our photographs in her father's back yard that gives one the idea those dwellings five in number were a little different than most miners cottages (the coal houses were built on the end of the pantry). Access was within a three-foot gap in a wood fence where the road alongside of the school has approximately a two-foot kerb onto a six foot wide path. The opening in the fence has only a fifteen-inch step, which is not as high as at the front of the school. Just below valley view maybe fifty yards or so was the Mission Church, although small with wooden forms it could hold as many as 100 at service. The building was set from the main road about fifteen feet and at a lower level. There was a hard standing outside the main entrance which was about 10-12ft wide. No path around, and grass growing to about 12-18 inches in height. An electric streetlight had been installed in the 1930's. then there was another space of about twenty feet, then the half-way houses, which had a dirt track alongside and the gable end was to the front of the houses. The cottages were set alongside the main road, no kerb or path of any form. You stepped out of the gate straight onto the King's Highway, which you had to cross over and up a very high step onto the school path. Mr and Mrs Thompson who had two sons lived in the top cottage. One of the sons had the occupation of a 'Hawker' and within a large wooden shed on waste ground behind the Mission Church he stabled his horse and cart. In the second house lived Mr and Mrs Parkin and family.

There was no tipping of coal of which the allowance for all pit workers was 12cwt per 3 months. The coal was delivered in bags. Mr and Mrs Crake the middle house, then Mr and Mrs Turnbull. The bottom cottage was the last dwelling and Mr Sideway the church army captain who lived alone and did much work in the mission lived there. We did know someone did most of his shopping. Mr and Mrs Bilton who resided there before Mr Sideaway, moved to Lyons Colliery. The kitchen and pantry floors were concrete and the front rooms tongue and grove boards. As in Downs Lane they had a straight flight of stairs whereas most colliery houses had kites and winders. The best stairs I came across was in Levinsons Row, situated in Market Street, Hetton Downs. They had turned newel posts and spindles - a straight flight onto a coloured landing window, a 90 degree turn of two steps and a turned handrail and spindles overlocking the treads and risers. I remember as a 16-year-old doing some remedial work on a loose handrail. Back to the half-way houses, in the two bedrooms were two collar beams and purlings under the slate roof, lath and plaster. All the exposed timber would be whitewashed down. Sash cord window front bedroom and a metal skylight to the rear. If one looked out of any front window you would see to the right and beyond the Moorsley pit heap. The Moorsley hut was hidden behind the heap.

There was a dirt track leading from the main road to Moorsley Wood hut then to the reservoir, which was made of brick and concrete and surrounded by a nine-foot wood fence with locked double gates. The water was pumped from Hazard and High Moorsley collieries. into the reservoir. The under managers house gained its water from Moorsley. It was often found undrinkable because of the amount of chlorine that had to be put into it. The 1st, 2nd and 3rd rows used water from a well.

Up to1947-48 most of the repairs to slates at Coalbank, Low Moorsley and High and Half-way houses was done by Robertson's of Penshaw who had been in business since 1817 and had an office of a wooden hut. Two of the slaters that worked for him uncle and nephew both called Seully who came to Moorsley at different times, each had an apprentice. They did not like the Half-way houses as the slate was a smaller size than other dwellings. The 'Countess' which was more commonly used was 18inches by 10 inches which made a roof easier to cover and repair. Whereas the 'Viscount' used on the Half-way houses was 14 inches by10 inches. So, on wet days they would cut slate to size in the cabin ready for use on the Half-way houses. Our place for keeping tools, timber, sand and cement was top house Front Street, Moorsley (straight opposite the COOP butchers. In the past it had been used by two families and had stone steps to upstairs from the rear and no fireplaces. A joiner’s bench and vice to make pantry windows, and batten doors were the only other items as there was little room and no light s at all. The house was demolished in 1951-52. The rest of Front Street followed two to three years later.

Of Mr Bilton he moved to Hetton Lyons (the Granary of which had two dwellings), to become head horsekeeper. There was a place for training ponies for down the pit, beside the working ponies of which in 1942 there were seven and in 1947 only five. A Mr Robson lived on the other side of the road and at the time had very tall gates to gain entry to his yard. In 1940 - 1942 a Mr Mason who was in the RAF would park his 'Queen Mary' (a very long vehicle) in the yard when he was on his weekend pass. Mr Mason had the job of picking up crashed aircraft and the only place to park and turn around was in Mr Robson's yard. Mr Bilton had a helper to train the ponies his name was Bob Pringle. He would inspect all horses, harnesses and carts before they set out to work. Two carts were used for leading coal for the miners, two at Eppleton Quarry and one for materials for the Lime Depot (which had about 80-90 workers) during petrol shortage. There was also a dwelling next to Moorsley School that was demolished in 1930-8 of which I know little of apart from it was Hinds Cottage that belonged to Mr Swinburn the farmer. 
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Supplement to Glasgow Courier, August 4, 1864.

Terrific boiler explosion at Moorsley, near Durham.

THREE LIVES LOST, AND SEVERAL SCALDED.

At half-past ten o’clock on Saturday morning the inhabitants of Moorsley were startled by a loud explosion, immediately followed by a cloud of bricks, dust, steam, and other debris. The cause was at once ascertained to be the explosion of one of the boilers in connection with the colliery. The colliery village of Moorsley, or Low Moorsley, as it is usually called, is situated about 2½ miles east of Leamside Junction, on the North Eastern Railway, and forms two sides of a square, with the pit belonging to the North Hetton Coal Company in the centre. The boilers, six in number, lie east and west longitudinally, and are ranged side by side. Five of the boilers are 30 feet long, and one-the one which exploded-25 feet long, of the ordinary egg end shape. The boiler which exploded was the third from the south end, and was, we understand, entirely overhauled and repaired only a week-or two ago, the other boilers being principally new. It was the custom at the colliery to keep five of the boilers in use, the other being kept in reserve in case of accident, the boiler north of the one which exploded being the spare one when the accident took place, which has terminated so fatally. The village, as we have said before, forms two sides of a square, with the pit and boilers in the centre, and when the boiler burst it was carried in four pieces high up in the air, and over the tops of the houses to distances of two to 300 yards. The bricks, broken steam 
BOYS INTERVIEWED FOR THE CHILDREN IN MINES ACT 1841

NORTH HETTON COLLIERY & THE HAZARD PIT.

No.447 April 9, David Brown.

About 14 (does not know;) is a helper up, and thinks he earns 1s. 6d. a-day. Cannot or write;

goes regularly to Sunday-school but not to night school at all. Once broke his arm at bank; is not very healthy, occasionally weak; his work is over hard and tires him often.

No.448 George Hunter.

Aged 13, driver, earns 1s. 3d. a-day. Cannot read or write his name, but goes to school and

Sunday-school.

No.449 Thomas Turner.

Aged 13. Is a driver, earning 1s. 3d. a-day. Can read but not write; goes to Sunday-school but

not to night-school.

No.450 Morgan Fraser.

Between 13 and 14. A driver, earning 1s. 3d. a-day; reads spelling-book; cannot write; goes to

Sunday-school, not to night-school.

No.451 William Home.

Between 13 and 14. Driver, earns 1s. 3d. a-day; reads the Bible; writes; goes to night-school

and to Sunday-school.

No.452 Henry Dobson.

Aged 13. A driver; gets 1s. 3d. a-day; can read the spelling-book; cannot not go to night-school

but does to Sunday-school; once had a hole made in his leg by a pick and was a week off.

No.453. Charles Young.

Between 10 and 11. Keeps a door; gets 10d. a-day; cannot read or write and goes to school

whatever.

No.454 James Fraser.

Between 10 and 11 years old. Keeps a door; gets 10d. a-day; reads the spelling-cannot write;

goes to no night school but goes to Sunday-school. Is sometimes sick but very sick; often has the

doctor to him; is weak in his legs; whiles is sore tired and sleepy; was once 14 weeks off from a cut in the head by a tub at Hetton.

No.455 William Tulip.

Aged 10. A driver; gets 10d. a day; reads the spelling book; cannot write; goes only to Sundayschool. Is often sick in the stomach and rather weak; would much rather be up the pi ; is weak in the back and sore there; his ankles are weak, so that he whiles is forced to hold them up a bit. Often has the doctor to him; had him four times last week; his work in the pit is not hard, not near so hard as some boys have,

No.456 William Bates.

About 7 or 8 years of age; does not know his age at all; keeps a door; gets l10d. a-day; cannot

read or write and only goes to a Sunday-school. Is weak in the back; was whiles weak before he went down the pit; hurt his finger to-day; has been down the pit a-year. The Drivers used to rub (thump) him and whip him, and hurt him, whiles they made his nose bleed.

This boy was very small and most unfit to go down a pit, which the viewer (Mr. Appleby) acknowledged

but remarked that his parents had earnestly entreated him to employ the boy, as they were a weakly couple,

frequently under medical care and consequently were greatly in want of the 10d. a-day the boy could earn.

No 457 The preceding nine witnesses, from 447 to 455 inclusive, rendered the same account of hours and work as other pit-boys.

The helpers up sometimes lift up and strain till their noses bleed. They feel weak in the back

and whenever any of the back and whenever any of the less strong boys have to lift a heavy tub, their nose bleeds, for they strain their backs but this does not happen very often. Morgan Fraser’s nose bled last Thursday from this cause.

Eight boys assembled.

No.458 William Toplis.

Aged 18; a putter; earns about 4s. a-day; first went to pit-work at 6 years old; has had different

times his ankle put out, which laid him off 5 weeks; his finger top cut off, which put him off 10 weeks; his leg broken, which laid him off 10 weeks. He suffers from none of these accidents now; has good health; cannot complain of very hard work; can read, write, and cipher; goes regularly to night and Sunday-school.

No.459 Robert Gray.

Aged 18. A putter; went to work at 7 years old; his. leg was once ripped and he was off 5

weeks; it was done by a waggon catching it. His health is now good; can read, write and cipher, and only goes to Sunday-school; earns about 4s. a-day.

No.460 James Newton.

Aged 18, a putter, went to work at 8 years old; his finger was once lamed, and he was 14 days

off. Putting he thinks the hardest work that young persons do. The place is low, does not know how, hurts his back. The doctor whiles comes to him for different things and gives him stuff; his legs are weak whiles; all putters are sore tired at nights; would sooner work 10 hours for 3s. than 12 hours for 4s., which he now earns.

No.461 John Toplis.

Fourteen, is a putter, went to pits at 7 years old, cannot read or write, and goes to no school

whatever; earns about 2s. a-day.

No.462 John Watson.

Aged 16. is a putter, earns about 2s. a-day; can read and write, goes only to Sundayschool; went

to pit-work at 11 years old.

No.463 Paul Guy.

Aged 13, is a half-marrow, earning 2s. a-day; reads and writes and goes only to Sunday-went to

pit-work at 7 years old.

No.464 John Henderson.

Aged 13, is a half-marrow, can read the spelling-book and only goes to Sunday-school; not

write; earns 2s. a-day; first went to pits at 7 years old; has always been hard worked; whiles his back aches, whiles he feels bad in his head; feels so up the pit but mostly down. Has the doctor but not often, believes his health was good before he went down the pit. Many, times he cannot eat his baits and does not take much breakfast. He reads, cannot write, goes only to Sunday-school.

No.465.

Witnesses agree that most putters feel weak at times and have pains in the knees and shoulders,

many are bow-kneed. The skin is rubbed off the back of some putters, the places are so low that their backs rub against the roof. Think some places here are under 3 feet in height, perhaps an inch or two under. Working in the broken is very bad for comfort. Some of the younger boys are whiles beaten. The last witness, John Henderson, was very thin and pale and apparently weakly.

No.466.

Out of 6 boys, aged respectively 15, 14, 14, 12, 12, 12, one had his leg once broken by a horse

flinging and 2 others had been slightly lamed. One John Newton, aged 14, had bad breath and was not healthy, does not know why; no particular pains; had good breath before he went down the pit. All 6 read an easy book, 4 write their names, 3 go to night-school, all go to Sunday-school. Thomas Bell, aged 14, had his fingers lamed once.

Moorsley Collieries – David Witham 
Moorsley Colliery (more commonly known as North Hetton, possibly named after the company that owned it?) 

Situated to the West of Hetton-Le-Hole on the North side of the Moorsley Road (Hetton to 

Pittington) opposite the Black Boy Public House, there are some irregularities from the 

Durham Mining Museum http://www.dmm.org.uk/colliery/n022.htm

HYPERLINK "http://www.dmm.org.uk/colliery/n022.htm" \h
  As it states Opened 1821 However it also states Sinking Started at a later date 1826 ? However just like the Nearby Hazard Colliery both closed 1935 and in later years were classed as one mine. 
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1869 map of the western part of Hetton le Hole showing the position of nearby Mines

1 Meadows Pit part of the Rainton Group of Collieries, note the Wagon Way that linked up to the Alexandrina Pit (6) and Lady Seaham Pit (8) 

2 Pontop Pit Situated within the Village of East Rainton near the present-day School, a primitive mine with no wagon way and little known about its history.  

3 Hazard Colliery also Known as North Hetton, The sister Pit to the Moorsley Colliery, opened 1818, this was the bigger mine which once employed over 1200 workers by 1921, Despite closing in 1935 parts of the Mine were left until the early 1980s, whilst the old Wagon Way was left until the late 1950s/early 60s. 

4 The Lyons or better known as the Hetton Colliery, A complete Gamble by the new Hetton Coal Company as to whether Coal actually existed underneath the Deep Limestone rock, the sinking of two shafts (Minor/Blossom) was unusual in those early days, but it appears necessary due to the problems of Water. This was once a Ground Breaking Colliery and in the 1822 also had the Deepest Shafts in Britain/ Possibly the World, With some help from the then little known Colliery Engineer George Stephenson (He developed the Killingworth Wagon Way before the term Railway was used, but would go on to Greater things) and Sir Nicholas Wood (who stayed on at the Colliery and is Buried in Hetton Cemetery) The Lyons Colliery was possibly the Worlds 1st Super Pit? It also had the grand title of the longest Railway Line in the world stretching 7 miles over the most torturous Hills (Warden Law) which required a number of Static Engines to Haul the Heavy Coal Trucks uphill, using the empties going down Hill as Counterweights, all this in a mere 2years from start to finish  before the invention of Excavators (All dug by hand) An incredible Feat today let alone back in 1820.  Despite the Mine being a pioneer and showcase for all other Deep Mines there appears to be little information on its History, Digging through some archives it had one of the highest temperatures recorded in the upcast (Furnace) shaft. Sadly very little remains of the Colliery, though one of the 1930s Railway Building still stands within the Lyons Industrial Estate.    

5 North Hetton/Moorsley Colliery Sunk by the North Hetton Coal Company but fell in the hands of the Lambton group by 1910s Sister Pit to the Hazard Colliery (3) Situated North of Front Street Moorsley (though the shafts were more to the west) The Mine was close to the Rival Coal owners The Alexandrina Colliery (To the west 6) So was practically under siege, as to  the East by the Lyons Colliery (4), the North by the Hazard Pit (3) and from the South by the Elemore Colliery, meaning a limited life expectancy, It closed 1935, other than the former Wagon Way to the North the area has been landscaped and nothing now remains. 

6 Alexandrina Colliery part of the Rainton group of mines, Situated to the West of Hetton-Le-Hole and to the North of the former Sunderland to Durham Railway, it is surrounded by heavily dense woodland and known locally as the 2nd Pine's, a private dwelling house  to the North with the former wagon way from the Meadows Pit (1) now part of the access road in, this mine is also said to still have an Air Shaft ? The site was also home to a small pox Hospital. The Mine also had a satellite shaft (Letch Pit) to the West and just North of the former Durham to Sunderland Line, a patch of clumped together trees marks its past. 

7 and 8 Both are over the Boundary and into the Pittington area Belmont Colliery (7 ) was sunk by another Coal Rival Coal Company Bell), It is now part of a Golf Course, though it is thought the odd small building survives? The Lady Seaham Pit (8) was part of the Alexandrina/Rainton group, its Wagon Way branched off from the Alexandrina Pit. Today a mound of trees covers the site, but it is visible from the junction of the Moorsley/Pittington cross Road. Both mines closed around 1900. 
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Moorsley 1856 showing a highly condensed mine and housing and a large number of Quarries and a lime Kiln, Moorsley has almost completely changed from this map to the present day, though Front Street survives along with the Public Houses! (even more are near the quarries) note the line branching off from the Sunderland to Durham Passenger Line.  
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1896 a much clearer map showing an enlarged site including the rudimentary Brick works and also a Gasometer to the North!, The waste heaps are bigger also note the number of chapels and the Mission Church near the present day Valley View, on the opposite side is the new School built by the Coal Company, this was still in situ though abandoned and derelict until the mid to late 1990s when it was demolished and a private dwelling House was built on the site looking quite similar . 
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1919 by this time the mine is in the hands of the Lambton Group, Not much has changed by this time but the map is more detailed listing Jewits Row near the Brickworks and Blue Row just behind. 
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1939 shows demolition to have already taken place leaving just "Old Shafts" however the wagon way is still in situ, it is strange that this was left and can only guess that it was used to remove the Colliery waste? As for the shafts possibly due to the Lambton group also owning the Lyons colliery they were left for Ventilation? Interestingly the nearby Hazard and Dunwell shafts were also left. 
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1959 Demolition has changed Moorsley considerably though a small amount remains.. for now, Jewits Row has disappeared along with part of Blue Row, (no mention of the shafts) However the village has been replaced by Council Housing changing little from today, again strangely the Wagon Way remains. 
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1968 again demolition has played its part transforming Moorsley no trace of the mine along with the remains of Blue Row and the South side of Front Street near the Quarries, Both Railways have disappeared (the Durham Sunderland line thanks to Dr Beecham) But Moorsley has changed little from this date!  

Jim James Nicholson Collection (Coalbank Terrace)

North Hetton Lodge Banner

Jim (James Nicholson Collection)
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James Nicholson Family
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Missing in action then letter informing of death of Henry Nicholson Coalbank Terrace.
The Lamb Inn on the right and the miners cottages at High Moorsley just before demolition in the 1950s.





North Hetton Colliery Banner setting off for the Miner’s Gala circa 1905





Miners’ cottages being demolished at Jewitts Row Low Moorsley in the 1950s.In the background can be seen the new council houses being built. Hiding behind the top of the 2nd pole is Eppleton Colliery pit heap.





A view of Moorsley c 1880 showing the pit on the right and the chapel roof middle background. On the left is one of the miner’s cottages and on the right the coal depot where coal was emptied into carts to be distributed. Part of the pit heap can be seen behind the depot. Note the unmade road and the broken down walls.








High Moorsley in 1896





Low Moorsley in 1896





pipes and other debris were scattered in all directions, damaging every house, some of them to a great extent, within a radius of two hundred yards. The two firemen in attendance on the boiler were killed, and a child sitting in its grandmother’s house, 60 yards from the seat of the explosion, was killed by a piece of steam pipe that came crashing through the roof, several other children who were near the place were scalded, but none so far as we can ascertain very seriously. This is most surprising, considering the close contiguity of the houses and the quantity of matter which fell upon them. The houses present an appearance as if they had been exposed to grape shot for half an hour, there being hardly a roof which is not full of holes, and hardly a window that has a whole pane of glass in it. The cause of the explosion has not yet been ascertained. The boilers, when the explosion took place were working at a pressure of 35lbs. per square inch. The body of one of the firemen was not discovered until half-past two, and then it was found in a corn field a distance of 200 yards from the seat of the explosion. The boiler lying to the north of the one which exploded, and also the one lying to the south, were both lifted entirely out of their seats and thrown in opposite directions seven or eight yards. The one to the north was thrown violently against the engine house, which being of wood it has damaged very much, and the boiler being empty at the time, it has almost collapsed. The other does not appear to be damaged very much.











